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To the Reader, 


Shall only ſay , If you have as much 
leaſure to Read as I bad to Write 
theſe Plays, you may, as T aid, find 
a diverſion ; though I wiſh it you 
upon better terms then Twenty Years Baniſhment. 


Yours, 


THO. RILLIGREW. 
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A Catalogue of the Names of the Comedies and 
Tragedies coritained in this V olumn. 


He Princeſs ; or, Love at firſt Sight : A Tragi-Comedy. 
The Scene Naples and Sicily. 


The Parſons Wedding : A Comedy. The Scene London. 


The by : A Tragedy. The Scene Millain. 


Cecilia/and Clorinda ; or, Love in Arms : A Tragi-Comedy, 
in two Parts, The Scene Lombardy. 


Thomalo; or, The Wanderer : A Comedy, in two Parts. 
The Scene Madrid. 


Bellamira ber Dream ; or, The Love of Shadows : A Tragi- 
-Comedy, in two Parts. The Scene Naples and Sicily. 


Claricilla : A Tragi-Comedy. The Scene Sicily. 
The Priſoners: A Tragi-Comedy. The Scene Sardinia. 
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The Scene NC APLES and SICILY. 
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THE 
Scene ia SICILY and N APLES. 


Dramatu Perſone. 


Acertes, late Prince, now K ing of Sicily ( by his Fathers 
late death in Battel) taken Priſoner by the Romans, 
Lucius, ( «nder the name of Cilius) Brother to Facertes. 
Virgilius, Sor to Julius Czſar. 
Minetes, his Servant. 
Nigro, Fofter-father to Facertes. 
Viceroy of Sicily for Facertes. 
Bragadine, Son to the Governonr of Naples, 
Terreſtus, a Sicilian Commander, turn'd Pirate, 
Lieutenant, his Aſſociate. 
Tullius, an humorous Companion of theirs. 
Crabb, a Sonldier of theirs. 
Other Souldiers of their Gang: 
Roman Souldiers. 
Priſoners. 
Pimp and Baud of Naples ( Band's name Olympia.) 
Bravo 's. 
Servants. 
Sophia, Siſter to Virgilus. 
Cicilia, Siſter to Facertes and Lucius. 
Paulina, a Neapolitan Lady. p 
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THE 


Enter two Souldiers retiring, beaten in by three others, with 
them, the Lientenant, holding Sophia in his hand. 


Lien. Laves, you have her ? you have your Throats 
[: =; ſhav'd with a ſhort ſword. 
| 0 1 Sould, By what title is ſhe yours 2 We 
> fought for her. 
K8VES jo 2 Sould, And by our Laws you ought to 
LAASIAAR} ſtand to your Lot. 


Lien. By what Laws ? By the Roman 
Law, you Raſcals ? bread-{word-law ; betides the looks as if ſhe 
were {ſweet and ſound, which are things vou'l ſcarce bring a Preſi- 
dent, to prove your intereſt by. 

1 Sould, We will not quit our ſhares tor words; We have 
ſwords. 

Liex. And no money ; Go ye Raſcals : do you ſhew your teeth 2? 
Go, truſs, be gone, to the next woods fide, there ſpeed with your 
Ploughsz do you threaten me with your cold Iron 2? 

1 Sould, Your odds makes you preſume, but if we meet you 
alone, o'th' Guard. 

Lieu, Then I'll cut thy Throar. 

2 Sould, No, we'll ſpare you that labour, and have yours cut. 

Lien, Yes, yes, I know thou art good at killing, by Attorney. 

4 Sonld. S'dcath, come away, tolbw, We ſhall a have time. 

| Exennt the two Souldiers, 
Liewt. 


ov aa A .. 
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6. 


She lies 
down 


Here they put 
up their = 


ſwords, 


The Princeſs : 
Lieut. And that's all, but a wheel and a croud, that zhy end can 


claim, —— 
How now ? weeping ? come,dry,dry ; I'll be a Father to thee. Art 
honeſt ? ſl 

Sophia. Dare not you be honeſt too ? 

Liewt, Honeſt ?  _— he that dares fight is as ho- 
neſt a Souldier as needs to be. 

Sophia. O! ye Gods. | 

Lient. They are the prettieſt kind of commodities, theſe wo- 
men, that a man can deal in, there is nothing like 'em, but ready 
money. 

Soul. Pray, Sir, leave talking, and fall to, that we may have 
your leavings.. --- 4 

' Lien, Not a bit, go home to your Dol/, and fall to your cold 
meat, friends. ; 

Sould. Hang her, ſhe's old. 

Lieut. Speak reverently of her Age, the Jade brought great 
loads tg our pleaſure, in her youth, and mult not _be forgotten. 

Sould. O bu this, Sir, has ſuch an excellent face. 

Lieut. Away, you Rogues, old chins, and naked chins, Boys of 
the firſt beard, and find diſtinftion ? muſt your weak ſtomacks 
have face-ſauce, before you can fall ro ?. the fox (you Varlets) was 
enough, when I was young 3 and | confeſs they have been fad days 
with me, ſince the Face and Peticoat came in cſtcem : look where 
ſhe lies, (what ? weeping, pretty one ? now if I ſhould dote inmy 
latter days, and draw in at my eyes a puniſhment, they ſay the 
Gods -re juſt, and may, through my doubler, punilh the fins of my 


He lies dow® th --- Hum, I'll think no more on't 3 --- Faith T muſt kifs thee, 


and ſhe riſes . 


He lays 


hinds on ber. 


He (till puls 


"wy 


He lets ber 


20 and looks 


om ber, 


Sophia. O Sir, be not ſo barbarous as to bring thoſe dangers 
you have beaten hence; why do you lay fuch rude hands on me ? 
Think you, the innocence of Maid and Virgin have no power to 
guard me ? | 

Liext. A_ Maid ! by my faith, its —_— I ſhould ha' jugded 
you at the ſecond age, when women fall 3 haye you no witneſs of 
what you fay ? I haveno faith* your witneſs, or I kiſs. 

Sophia. Away, unhand me, and force me not to call down a 
Plague to guard me, ſcorn not my words, if thou doſt this wicked- 
neſs, thou wilt find the curſe of an injur'd Maid ſtrike as ſure, as 
lightning.and as fatal; nor can all thy skill and courage defend thee, 
but deſpairs will find thee, and inhabit in thee, till thou art difloly'd 
in the horrors of thy fear, But if this calm, which ſeems to allay 
thy troubled blood, be real, upon my knees, I'll fall, and to the 
Gods ſend my Prayers for thee, and they'l prove as great a guard, 
and thou ſhalt find this good at interpole between thee and thy 
greateſt dangers. 

Lieut. this light ſhe talks unhappily, ſhould I keep her com- 
pany, I muſt beg 5 no more of this diſcourſe, pray. 

Sophia. Ler me be ſafe in my Honour, and I'll be filent, and be- 
ſide the reward that heaven will pay you, my Ranſom ſhall be what 
you'l name, 

Liewt, 


or, Love at the firſt ſight. 7 


Lien. You have prevail'd , and ſhall be free from force ; but 
take heed of talking of Heaven before theſe; ro tempt them with 
ſuch promiſes, is bidding them to their loſs 3 for what can ſuch 
fellows hope for there, but to become ſome odd Saints without 
Holy-daies? 

: Om Lieutenant, you are ſomewhat free in your Opinion 
of us. 

Lieu, Why,doſt thou ſweet heart,hope for better?look upon him 
has he not a promiting face ? Ile prophecy, Crabb, continue in thy 
calling, and thou art ſafe , for thou haſt endeavoured long, and I 
fcar not , but haſt made good friends below, and mayſt be of a 
good rank in hell. 

Sould, Faith , Lieutenant , me thinks, you fpurr'd fairly for- 
wards, and, upon my Conſcience, will be richly damn'd. 

Lien, Whol? Faith and troth I think I ſhall, and yet , while Sbales bis 
this laſts, I have good hopes; for I am of Opinion , no Man is {*!/e. 
damn'd that has money in his purſe 3 nor do I ſee how poor folks 
can be ſaved ; What noiſeis that ? 

Sould. Thear our Captains voice, | | 

Lieu, Away, take her to my quarter, and, upon your lives, no 
Inſolence ; pray ſtep off with them, till I fee what occafions this A 
noiſe. . - ET / 

Sophia. | will go, Butif this be Treachery 

Know, though 'tis cafie to abuſe the Gods, 
Yet it is heavy for to bear their rods. | | - *#þ 

Liex. Away, you are late. | Exennt omnes but the Lieut, 
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ACT. I. SCEN. IL 


Fnter capgy and Souldiers , with the Romans bownd, 
| that were taken with Sophia. 
Fould. CIR, theſe are ſome poor Rogues. 
Captain, Hang 'em then for being poor. 

1. Roman, Cannot our praiers find thy Mercy ? C 
| Capt. A'pox upon your prayers, they could not protect theez © ' 
hang 'em I ſay. Ajay 

Lien, Hold Sir, miſtake not theſe Men, for, if I gueſs right,they 


are no DeRgaATS. 
Capt. Bring the Torture then. | 
Lien, Ibelieve,l know a way togain the Truth without a Rack : 
There is a Weneh e S152 | 
Capt. T , What became of her ? | 
Liex. She's in my power, and talks not I 3 by this 
day, ſhe threatned me, and frighted me from my pleaſure,ſhe prot- 
er'da Ranſome too, things that beggars never dream on. 
can Where is the 2 We will load her with chains, till they 
confeſs. 


Lieu, Patience a little, and Ile inſtru& you 3 do but threaten 
to 


The Princeſs : 
to kiſs her, (you underſtand me) and, _ or ſhe'l tell all. 


Capt. To the Dungeon then with thele, and fetch her ; but doſt 
thou hear, Licutenant , is ſhe likely ? is ita handſome Wench ? 
doſt thou ſee ready money in her face ? | Exennt Sonld, and Priſon, 

Liex. O, 'tis a proper Wench, and bravely built, ſuch Eyes, fo 
black, ſo great, of a Beauty that is currant every where, Then her 
Cheeks, and ſuch Lippsz ha ! by this hand I could ha dwelt for 


ever there. 
Capt. She came luckily for this Mart 5 what became o'th Boyes 


we took a ſwimming in Bazo? 

Lien, They ao tile, and will be ready for the ſame fraight, 

Capt. And all will ſcarce quit coſt. 

Lien. Faith Captain, we have no luck of late, our old Souldiers 
are immortal too,rhey will not die, there comes no profit that way 
of late > When the Moor was Captain, in his years there fell as 
many of thoſe rotten plums, as were worth ten thouſand Drachms. 

Capt. And ſince my reign, I cannot count a thouſand, The 
young Cicilian, the bold Cilizs, is returned too, and now T have no 

ope to continue another year, 

Lien. Which ? he that was the Priſoner ? R 

Capt. Yes, the ſame, his hopes ſtand fair for the next Elettion, 
nor {hall I envy him if he gain ir, tor it's a gallant Fellow, and in- 
deed ought to command here. 

Lieu, Faith Captain, a competent ill nature (I thank the Gods) 
I have gain'd in the ſervice, and to me 'tis inditierent whois Cap- 
tain, for I muſt be Licutenane (till, rill my lot falls, and yet I have 
ſo much gratitude as to be angry with old Tullizs. 

Capt. Why doſt thou blame a Man for deſiring to live? 

Lien.By my Faith,when a Man defires it ſo unreaſonably,l dozhe 
knows he cannot live , and yet he has not ſo much nature as 
to diez what if he may linger out this moneth ? he'l die the next, 
and then your reign expires. 

Capt. Marry, and the Villain is rich, and *twere not amiſs tobe 


his Hcir. 

Lien, If hedicintime; but if he live he will not be worth one 
Drachma 3 for fince they told him he could-not eſcape, The ſlave 
that grudg'd himſelf Bread before eats Gold now, and confider- 
ing you are his Heir, it is your Gold he cats; would I had ſach 
Title tohis Eſtate, by this vieht, I'de choak him, {lave. 

Cap. Thou art in the right, if he die this moneth, I am his Heir, 
by the Laws of our Band, if next, he that ſucceeds; and I am cer- 
tain, he made his Fortune under me. 

Liex. Why 1, there's the point, Faith Captain, if you pleaſe, 
Ile go ſpeak with him, and try what good nature will do, it may 
be he'le hear reaſon, He urge how much heis bound to you. 

Capt. Thou mayſt go, but I'me afraid it will be loſt labour, 

| { Exixit Lient, 


Falter 


or, Love at firſt Sight. 
Enter Cilius, and a Souldier. 


Cilizs. A party of Romans taken, where? guide my hate, that 
with fatal wounds I may empty their proud veins. 

Capt. How now Cilizs, what Rage is this? 

Cilizs. O Tereſis, can you be content, becauſe our perſons lie 
hid, to let our ſhames continue viſible,and thus fleep out the ſuffer- 
ings of our Country ? Ipaſt or'e her boſom in my Journey, Oh ! 
had you, with me, ſeen the general calamities ſhe groans under, 
ruin'd even to a Chaos, and the wretched people, grown ſodege- 
nerate in their ſufferings, that they begin, with joy, to obey the in- 
ſulting Conquerour. 

Capt. It is wiſdom now to obey. 

Ciline. Wiſdom? Is Tereſi#s grown fo tame, to think ſo? let the 
Dogs, not Cilz#s, practiſe it. 

Capt. Why thus impatient? 

Cilixs,Our Countrey and our miſeries call for our ſwords to pro- 
tect her, and toſee you thus tame makes me ſo. 

Capt. This rage ſerves her as little — And 'tis now in vain to 
attempt their ruine, whoſe Conqueſt has taken ſuch firm root. 

Cilizs, Thoſe that bled in the laſt battle thought not fo. 

Capt. To what raſh attempts would your rage guide you ! is 
the ſad iſſue of that day no example which our brave Prince Facer- 
tes was forced to ſurvive, and adorn their Triumphs ? Bur that 
being paſt, he had dy'd upon the Hook,nor could the Intercefſion 
of Yirgilizs letters have deferred the doom , though he beſtrid 
him in the heat of battle, had not the far-fam'd &ophia, in his 
approaching Fate,call'd to mind that which he(though an Enemy) 
proteted herBrother from,and in the inſtant kneel'd and embrac'd 
Ceſars knees, divinely pleading , Pals infſpir'd her, and with her 
own Beauties cloath'd the Virgin, and with ſuch power the 
Goddeſs moved in her, that when Ceſar gaz'd upon her blew 
eyes he left tobe Ceſar, and rather obey'd then granted , and to 
be her Father could ſcarce ſecure him trom being fertered with 
thoſe white wriſts which circled his imperial knees. 

Cilizs. Was Vireilizs then inthe Power of Facertes, that day, 
and did helet him eſcape, did he fawn upon the Koman * 

Capt. It was but to return the Piety Virgzlizs ſhewed bis 
Foſter-father, who (you know) protected him in that fad day our 
King was ſlain, and, by his power, he grew able to give that laſt 
blow for his Countries Freedom, which when the aged Nigroſaw 
inclining to the Romans, covetous to have his Age ſet in ſome glo- 
rious Act, he charg'd the youthful Yirgili#s , but or'e loaded with 
Courage, his filver hairs ſunk under the Romar, whoſe Piety be- 
{trid him like his Father, vowing to facrifice upon that breaſt,ſooner 
then wound it. 

Cilizs, "Twas done like the Som of the firſt Julius ; Theſe are de- 
| PIs and ſucceed onely in the others Fortune, not his Merit, 

Ct——-hadI been by 
Capt. What could your ſingle Arm _ done ? 


Cilins 


The Princeſs : 


Cilizs, Kill'd Virgilivs, in Revenge af the, Rape the Roman 
Ploughes has made upon my Mothers womb. For other Parent 
then my nt yro que never 6nd. Oh! that I had been 
that day with brave Facertes, who knows but I might have 
digg'd a glorious Monument in ſome lucky wound, giyen in the 
face of this admir'd Firgiliws, apd after ſuch a Fortune, .1 could 
haveſmil'd, and, unſhook , ſtep'd. into my graye. Or itfJav'd, 
ſuch bold truths -1 would have utter'd, they ſhould not baye de- 
{troy'd me for cold Example , but rather becauſe Kowe durit not 
let melive. And yet I beg if there be any Power favourable to 
Cilizs, let it (et within wy ſwords reach this Y7rgelizes, this King 
of Men, This Sicilian ſcourge, that makes us kneel and kils our 
AfMidctions 3 Then, then, Tereſss, thou ſbalt ſee, how with this [word 
He hunr his pale Soul to her laſt home. 

Capt. 'Tis a Gallant Youth, how his Spirit boyles, to be in 
Action. aide. 

Cilixs. If I be choſe Captain of our Band,* by all qur bondag'd 
Gods, in ſome diſguiſe, Ile ſee that Kowe, I will Tereſes, and with 
a few wounds well dealt, gather a numerous Revenge 3 fay,would 
not you obey, it I command, to joyn in ſuch a Sacrifice, where,to 
fall, The Off ring is as glorious, as to ſtand the Prieſt, and ſuch at- 
temprs are becoming Sacrifice for Men, let Women incenſe burn, 
it is properer for us to expiate with wounds, then Prayer or Falt- 
| Ing, and had thoſe we vainly dealt in Sacrifice been given upon 
our Enemies, our Heards had now been fair, and Kome Aſhes. 

Capt. May all thy thoughts prove Proph&ick , and here 
I vow rv obey what ere thou injpyncſt. Though it be not ſafe 
to let thee know the Reaſon, nor the Intereſt thou haſt inthy 


Countries ſufferings. © [ aſide. [ Enter Liews. 
Lent. Sir, will you come to the Examination, The Priſoners arc 
at the Quarters. 
Cilizs, What Priſoners ? 
Capt. T he Romans. 


Cilins, Why are they not ſtak'd ? 

Liext. There's a Woman amongſt 'em.” 

Capt. You will not {take her, will you ? 

Cilins. — _—_ no war with 4 range 

Liewt. It the muſt die, I the (taking of her. 

Cilins, What is ſhe ? *g 

Lieut, More then young, and handſome, and one that talks un- 
/ happily 3 I know not 
> Cilins, Tlego ſeeher ; Captain, le meet you at the Oak. 
Capt, Ile to my Qyarter, and attend you. 


ACT. 


or, Love at firſt Sight. 
ACT. I. SCEN. IL 
Enter Virgilius and Facertes. 
Ying ("Let me trerch my/ Fell, and thus enlarg'd poſſeſsmy 


Joyes; for know, my longing Sout made a Crown a' 


Burthen, and with greater joy I have pur offan Empire,then thou 
thy chainesz and now tranſported with my hopes, the Bird that 
from the Cage is flown, and broke that Priſon,where ſhe was wont 


to mourn, -and fings all Tunesat once, That Bird, I fay, cutsnot ' 


the yielding Air with more joyful Freedom,then1, to find my ſelf, 
and deliver'd from that impriſoning ſtate. 

Facer, Sir, Thus far I have obeyed your Commands, which en- 
joyned me to accompany you from Gal/ia hither : But what your 
defign ſhould be, that makes you thus, with Joy, quit your - 
mand there, and be pleaſed to find your ſelf u wn and hid 
in a diſguiſe at Naples, I cannot uek, 


ſleeping ſelf in my power, would not hide-it from me. 
Virg. Doe's not my Friend gueſs, whither I am bound ? 


Facert, Not the particular; but am certain 'tis ſome great de- | 


ſign, to conquer which, you thus in ambuſh lay the great Virgil- 


HS, 


her to advance my ends; nor is my Mind leſs, or thoughts more 
ſubject to fear, then when an Army compaſe'd me. 


Facert. Sir , That you are alone -makes arr Ao in_my. : 
: the loſs of mine own. . 
tells me, that's mortal) but your Mind ; which, when Virgilis is 


eſteem; for it is not your power Iadmire, ( 


nothing but what my Memory gives life to, will make me wor- 
ſhip his Monument, | | | 


Virg. No more, Prince Facertes, my Friend, and to confirm 


him. take a ſecret, by which lle bind him to me for ever, for ſe- 


crets have ſtronger ties then Love, or Vowes z for whilſt thou. 


haſt Honour that binds thee, the other may by miſtake or Paſſion 
(which Friendſhip's ſelf is ſubject to) fall even to hate. 

Facertes, Then, whenlT have honour, I ſhall know your deſign. 

Virg. When thou haſt ! O Facertes, my friend, it was born with 
thee ;, and where it is not natural, ſwords cannot acquire it ; Take 
therefore into thy heart all the ſecrets of mine, and in a word, all 
my hopes, and all my fears, Cicilia. 

Facert, What of her, Sir? 

Virg. She is all my hopes, all my wiſhes, and all my fears; and 
if ſhe ſmile, I am fortunate: for know, my journey is tolay at her 
feet my ſelf, and all that Conqueſt gave me. What thinks Facer- 
tes £ will ſhe accept it, and not deſtroy the deſtroyer ? For no- 
thing can be conqueſt, where ſhe ſuffer'd, but height of Murther. 

Facert, What, do I hear my prayers foreſtall'd' and thoſe joys 
Our Country ought to ſacrifice be, offer'd to us ? I hope Virgilius 

B 2 1s 


nor ſhall T be ſo rude to 
aſk ; for ſure if it were fitI knew it, you, that dare truſt your 


Virgil. The Body was made the Souls flave, and now but ſerves 


it 


12 The Princeſs : 


'. is not ſtill pleaſed to triumph or'e our miſeries, and throw a ſcorn 
| upon that, which he ttobght worthy. of his ſword ? 
| Virg. Have =_ not yet forgiven what was my fate ? while theſe 
| thoughts dwell in thee,” I ruſt not hope Fatertes will joyn the 
F'1 power of a Brother to aftiſt my wiſhes. 
my neck, but if chis 


Facert., + ——_— ou ſhall tread upo 
| il be ſcorn'tis fo unlike my Fiend, and fo ming the brave YVir- 
of gilins, that I ſhould not. fear to call him enerhy, nor deſpair his 


Virg. Real, Facertes | why whenhaveT j with my friend ? 
i] Real? yes, asthy vows to Sophia. Never ſtart, nor put on amaze- 
| ment, was I leſs worthy of a truſt,becaufe thou t t'{t me wor» 
| thy to have been thy enemy ? call me friend, and hide thy love? 
| Either thou haſt not found the know , or loſt the value of thy 
friend : I tell Prince Facertes,the,whom he facrificeth to, has great- 
i' | cr ties upon me as Friend then Siſter. ; 
| Facert, That I do love the divine 8ophia, witneſs my part of 
| heaven, which is all thou haſt left me to (wear by ; bur it thou haſt 
| gain'd the knowledge of that ſecret, by jealous gueſies, purchas'd 
| il treachery, or with thy power haſt wrought upon her ſex to betray 
| Facertes her innocent affedtion, draw thy ſword, for, by all our Gods, no 
fl Craws 5 diſtance, asenemy,' nor neernets of Friendfhip ſhall divide us, or 
*o ſwors. ſecure thee from my vengeance. 
| He river Fa» Jig. 1 am innocent, and you are angry 3 here read that, it will 
certes a Let- tell you, you have injur'd me. 
ter, Facert, Can Virgilins pardon me, and ſtill have patience to 
tearn me how to conquer Nations firſt, and then my felf, by his 
great Example ? 
Virg. Your friendſhip I ſhall never decline ; and if Sophia be 
juſt, you have a warrant for you faith of mine. When went for 
Galliato take command of thoſe Legions there, at parting, we fell 
into diſcourſe of you, and the never-enough-admir'd C:icilia, whoſe 
beauties and vertues ſhe always mention'd with admiration: I 
confefled to her, that her former deſcriptions had engaged my af- 
fections to your Siſters fame ſo much, that I was reſolved, in tome 
diſguiſe, toſee her. ' O're-joyed with this news, ſhe recommended 
you to me for a guide, And though I ever admir'd the honour I 
found in Facertes, yet confeſs, I made a little ſtop crel reſolved 
to put my ſelf in the power of one, whom I had tempted with fuch 
a ruine, as obeying my Fathers injunctions, had made me lay upon 
your ſuftering Country ; to remove which doubt ſhe bluſhed out 
this ſecret z I ask'd her then, why ſhe ſuffer'd thee to be led in 
| triumph ? ſhe ſaid, ſhe pleaded againſt it, what ſhe durſt, and had 
ſhe lov ;, the could have faid more, but ſceing her own guilt, 
the tear'd jt might have been trouble to all : Now if this truth can 
latisfie Facertes, that I have not wrong'd him, and now I beg, he'l 
giveme leaveto return his vows, to Cicilia 5 and now I conjure 
thee by that power which thou haſt given her, in Soph3a's name, 
| here to bury all thy fears, all thy anger, all remembrance that 1 
if was a misfortune tothee, in return of which upon thy breaſt, _ 
| Altar 


- 
k 


or, Love at firſt Sight. 


Alear of friendſhip, Vil lay mine a facrifice,: and vow-my felf t0/ 
fair Cicilia, and her Country, a con(tant friend. j *9el; | 
Facers.' Oh ! Sir,” The joys you load your flave with, Iwith-you 
may find, when you gh under ſuch a pleaſing burthen, as the eas 
joying all your withes bri Andit niy prayers be proſperous, 
Vireilizs will prove our Phyfitian, and the wounds begave, bub 
Preſcriprions, and we have bled for'our health only. on 
Virg, From hence then, Fil. cotmt my conquelt over Facertes, 
and tirink I have brought more ſtrength to. our Empire, by his 
friendſhip, then his Count | | Av 


Facert. If you intend a fidden journey, give me leave to furniſh a 


you with a Calley, I have ſome acquaintance in the Town 5 I'll 
diſpatch, and meer you preſently upon the Mould : will you .not 
ſend, ro {ee whether your Siſter be arriv'd at Baio£ 
Virg. Yes, and we'll touch there, as we go. 
Facert, When kiſs'd her hands, to go for Gal/ia, ſhe ſaid, ſhe 
was immediately torerire to Bazo, nl. 
Virg. Weneed not bid each other haſte, fince Love's our guide. 


>—— 


ACT. I. SCEN. IV. 


Enter Sophia and the Lieutenant. 


Lie, [therto, fair one, your beauty has preſerved you ; but 
ler not your pride teach you, from ſuccels, to ſcorn a 

proffer'd love,that brings ſafery with itzfor me, conte(s I durſt not 
enter where that beauty guarded ; there was ſomething in that 
Angel form that ſtroke me, and I boaſt a wound received from 
you, more then a conquelt over another. | 

Sophia. This Ac ſhews you truly valiant, and this fear, you pay 
the Gods, is courage : Fools and Cowards only dare their power, 
and you (hall find ſucceſs and conqueſt ſtill await you, when you 
ſtrike nor againſt them 3 and my prayers ſhall invert the kind of 
this offering, and make a facrifice of that which is duty: and you 
ſhall receive a reward for paying, as if you had given Heeatombs. 

Liex. F1ith,pretry one, I am pleas'd with what you fay, though 
I underſtand it not, Pray, what kind of place is yours, 1n heaven? 
By this hand, I think ſhe keeps the ſweet-mears, or cle, is woman 
Butler there, 

Soph. Alas, Sir, I am ſo mortal, Tam ſubject to you : for beaven, 
I know ic not, but by faith, and that tells me, whenlam injur'd, 
my curſes wound, and when ſerved, my prayers heal. 

Lien, Then you have nothing to ſhew., under the hands of thoſe, 
whar do ye calf'um > thoſe Gods ? 

Soph. Nothing, but the examples of their juſtice 3 which, with 
puniſhment, viſit the wicked. 

Lieu, Now do I begin to find, I was a'fool; and this wench'a 


talker, By this hand 1 — ſhe had had ſoine of the Gods in Li- He offers ts 
cre'sno ſuch thing, all is but a dream 4 &ff ber, 


veries, at her Elbow, and t 
bur 
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Cilius g 
wpon ber, 


her. 


She kneels 
likewiſe, 


They both 
riſe, 


The Princeſs : 


but I'll be no longer fool'd by my fears. Faith, one, let's 
try whether they be at leiſure, or no 3 or if they cannot 
have the face to puniſh us for thoſe faults they were ſo ſubje& to 
b. Th in a ſad condition, that inſtead of 
Soph. are in 2 tion, that inſtead of repentance, 
hk rucxplcs tor chelrfins; and the econ ie worke thanks firſts 


* as inſolence, is worſe then weakneſs : why do you lay ſuch rude 


hands upon me, You will not deſtroy what you have built ? 

Cil. Wait without. [ Enter Cilius. 

Lien, Are you there ? Then I am prev&ated, a Pox upon my 
tender nature, this it is to be ignorantly wicked, and ſubjcct to fits 
of conſcience. 

Cil. Lieutenant, is that the Priſoner, you ſpoke of ? 

Lien, Yes Sir. , 

Cil. Thou lieſt. 

Liex, Sir. ; 

Cil. Ttell thee, its falſe, its here the Priſoner ſtands. 

Lie. That's ſhe, I ſpoke of. 

_ Cil. Leaveusthen. 

Soph. Ye Gods, new miſeries. 

Lieu, Why ſo ; there's but three ſteps to a womans bed, liking, 
alone, and conſent. Twoof them he has paſt already, if ſhe con- 
ſent, I would he might pay her : look how they gaze, This is Love, 
and Fhave bought wit, Bur if a long ſtaff keep me from the next, 
let 'em geld me. [ Exit Lieu, 

Cil. Fair one, what Country boaſts theſe Beauties ? 

Soph, Sir, I can anſwer for my felt, But tor thoſe Beauties, you 
ſpeak of, let them find a friend, I have misfortunes enough to buſie 
my time, and I find it buſineſs enough to m ix appear fit to live: 
The thoughts of beauty, are fit for thoſe that have fortunes like 
their faces, and if mine be like my fortune,/ (as a friend I counſel 

ou) not to let your eyes dwell longer here, for its a dangerous 
Chats, Not ſafe to me, that am natiye there, and I ſhould 
mourn more for your dangers, then mipe own, for I know how to 
be juſt, but I could never how fortunate. 

Cil. A Curſe find him, and all paſs'd Plagues be but ſtor'd for 
him, that would ſeek to deface that Temple, and what ere your 


He kneel to 7 eſty can urge.-----Thus I'll pay my duty, for I know, ſuch a 


worſhip can be no new thing to the Deity , that's ſhrowded in 
their eyes. 

Soph. If you kneel, I muſt kneel too, for the guilt is no leſs to 
take a worſhip where it is not due, then to pay it. 

Cil. But if the guilt be equal, pray refuſe not to receive an un- 
feigned one. 

Soph, Idare not riſe, while you kneel ; for although the fault be 
equal, yet civility makes this fitter. 

Cil. T'lInot dilpute 3 for know, ſhould you command, through 
fin, I'de ſerve you; and therefore you may be confident, I'll obey 
_ when you command me ſhun it ; and here, with ſhame, I con- 

» I came prepar'd with luſt, hungry with fin, and look'd to 

have 
*y 


y 
3 
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or, Love at firſt ſight. 
haye met 2 ſacrifice to me.---But I haye fqund the power, and now 
return as From the HITS with holy deſpajrs, and tha teed 
on what I have already fed my eycs and cars with, - 

Soph. Sir, I find thexe's honotr in your breſt, but 1 bean that 
ſafety dwells nat every where 3 for the Squldiex that you tound, 
with me, repents him of the good that ſaved me. y 

Cil. Hedaresas ſoon ſuck in a Peſtilence, as breathe gn that air, 
I frown in 3 he is my flaye, and to. my will his fate js ried, if. he 
dares breathe ought but obedifnce, 'tis his own ſentence ;, lay, 
faireſt, ſhall he live, By our Gods (but to ſerve you) he ſhquld nor. 
What, ho! Licutcnant, Sirrah, what was it you faid, to diſturb 
this calm. [ Enter Lien. and two Souldiers. 

Lien. Faith little Sir, ſomething that tended eq, the ule of hand- 
ſome women. 

Cil. Slave, didſt thou look upon her,and not kneel ? by her elf, 
I {wear(purer then which our Temples ſhew nothing) it any act or 
word of thine ſhall hencetorth pay leſs reverence here, then at 
the Altar, thou art Earthz mark me ; this ſhall wound the into 
Earth. 

Liew, Sir it ſhall, and I'll call it juſtice, death has taken fix I 
think, and is drunk with-her beauty, a pox upon me : I mult be 
praifing her forlooth, | 

Soph. Sir, you need not threaten, the reward is not worth the 
hazard, and I am ſafe. 

Cil. The reward! oh, that it were to be purchas'd at the rate 
of Kingdoms, then the fyord might gather thoſe Beauties ! but 
they are neither within the compals of conquering, nor dying far, 
clſc I durſt ſay, after all my wounds and triumphs, ſee your ew 5 
but now I am loſt in my deſpairs. 

Soph. Sir, Truth has ſuch aftnity with truth, that I can ſcarce 
hide one from you, which I fear will be diſpleaſing. 

Cil. To ſerve you, 1s the firſt thoughts of my heart, and ſince [ 
cannot, my fclt be happy, let me contribute my Power to make 
you ſo; dare you tclIl me who you are ? 

Soph. A vow forbids me. [ Enter a Souldier. 

Sould. Sir, the Captain expects you. 

Cil. Me ? I'll wait him preſently : Lieutenant, fee you cheeriſh 
your firſt act, and with honour treat this Lady, and you ſhall com- 
mand me; your pardon, fair one , our Captain commands me 
hence,but you ſhall be fate trom all dangers, but what your ſadneſs 
brings, and I ſhall be proud to be call'd yours, though deſpis'd. 

Soph, Witneſs heaven, all that honour can ſpare me is yours 3 
And therefore I beg you will not injure me, to ſay [ deſpiſe you : 
When we have not, we cannot pay, and I ſhall mourn to think I 
muſt dye your Debtor. 

Cil, Madam,But I can admire and facrifice in thoughts,pray com- 
mand me to do ſomething for you, oh ! that theſe tive tedious days 
were waſted,that,withour a treachery,l might ſay,you are free,but 
if you can find a {trength to reſiſt theſe I till then, By our 

ods, you are as free as they, and as readily I'llpbey you, . 

4 OI Soph. 
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A nviſe of 


fighting 
within, 


A noile 


within, 
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Sophia. Sir, your firſt bounties make me happy; and finge I have 
your proteftion for my Honour, all the reſt, when they are blown 
over, bring but a pleaſure in the relation. 

Cilins, I muſt go ——There is a neceflity that forces me to 
obey, I cannotelſe command your ſafety. — Lieutenant. 

Lient, Sir. 

Cilms, Need Ifay again, Protedt this Lady? 

Liext, No Sir, By this hand, he hath gelt me with a look, Ma- 
dam, willit pleaſe you to walk ? [ Exit Cilins. 

Sophia, Yes Sir,lle follow you,and I hopel ſhall not be aſham'd 
to follow my Facertes, whoſe Soul, I think,holds Intelligence with 
this Souldicr ; and were it not that I beenaccuſtomed to ſce ſuch 
Virtue, this would ſtart me. [_Exennt omnes, 


— 


a ne — 


ACT. II. SCEN. I. 


Enter Nigro wounded , and Cicilia holding him by the Arm, 


Nigro.T Ly, oh fly, and fave your ſelf, Madam, This Piety will 
give wings to your Innocence; for it is juſt, ye Powers, 
by Miracle, toſave that Miracle. 

Cicilia. No Father, The fears and picitics of our Sex I have 
long ſince baniſh'd hence; and ſo many have been my dayes of 
mourning, that I thought not to have ſhed a tear for any new mi- 
ſery; But thisis aloſsI could not foreſee, and by ſurprize this 
grief has got into my heart, look, if I have notrears left... Oh! 
ye Heavens, Where is that Juſtice and Mercy we facrifice to ? 
Why were you ablent when his {word ſtrooke in your own cauſe ? 
He lines. Wounds, and Age ! There is a kind of Sacriledge in 
this Murther, and I could be wicket in my anger, tO ſee his faith- 
ful youth preſerv'd thus to a puniſhment, and, inſtead of a reward, 
ſee him purſu'd like the wicked, and his Age ſect in Blood. 

Nizgro. O excellent Maid ! let not my ruine beget faults in thee; 
nor do thou thus repine at the laſt and greateſt of my Honours ; is 
it not better to fink thus, Then bluſhing lay I ſurfeited , or go 
ſhaking out with an Ague, like a Coward School-Boy , to my 
Grave! Faireſt, I have been bred a Souldier ; and had it been as 
noble to yield as conquer, I could have died as eafily,as kil'd. -.._. 
Your Hand, Madam, for I findI faint, Why ſhould I grieve to 
dic, that have this to lay me in the Earth ! O weep not, By this 
laſt ſmile T conjure you, weep not ; Butlet your ſadneſs die, and 
my Memory live; For witneſs that power, to whom I am now 
offring m (E as my laſt Sacrifice, I have all that dying Nigro 
could with; am I not bleſt with my Countries cauſe to die in , 


H. ſwounds, While a Princeſs mourns at my Funeral, and an Angel Virgin is 


She looks 
Jadly upon 
hm. 


They ſeize 
Cicilia. 


{ent tocloſe mine Eyes, 
Cicilia, He's dead. —— {Enter the Vice-Roy and Sonldiers, the 
Vice-roy #s wounded and taken be falls. 
1. Sould. Hands off, This is my Priſoner, 
, 2. Sould, 
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2. Sould, She's fincly built, I think the was furniſhed for the 
Marr. 
Crabb, Ile have her Cloathes, I ſpy'd them firſt. 
1. Soxld. Ile have her, and let whoſe will take the reſt ; I de- 
fire but to be loſt in the wood with her, for a night, and let him 
take her that finds her in the morning. 
2. Sould. He were a bold fellow, that would come after thee. 
Crabb. Come, leave this ſquabling, leſt the Licutenant come. 
and then you get not a bit. 


- 1. Soxld. Faith, and thou art in the right,and I confeſs I would 
be glad to find a way to be revenged for the laſt he took from us; 
3- Sold. Þ could tell you how to do it, and profitably too, it 
you would all take my counſel. 
2. Sd. Propoſe, propoſe. 
3. Sould, Then quit your thoughts of this dainty bit, and lets 
away with her, and the reſt, to Naples , and fell 'em, This fine Points 2: 
thing ſhall yield Money , that will buy Wine, and Wenches, that Cicilia. 
bring no fears along with 'em 3 This gay thing, ſhould we touch 
her forbidden fruit, we were damn'd; and we are ſure, our Lieute- 
nant will purſue us with fire and ſword. 
All. Agreed, Agreed. ; 
3. Sould. Thus rigg'd then, lets away, But we had beſt leave 
one tO tell our Captain we are put to Sea, in purſuit of a Galley 
that bore the Roman Eagle, that will take off ſuſpition while we 
are abſent ; then we may return, and fay, they out fail'd us. 
2. Sould, Ve ſtay, but remember my thare. 
- 3. Sould. What, doſt thou think we are Thieves amongſt our 
ſelves? Come, help draw theſe dead Bodies into the Wood, we'l 
bury them when we return, 
1. Sould. Bring her away too, and take care of her, leſt ſhe 
ſpoil her ſelf, ds undo our Market, 
3. Sould. Come, pretty one, Nay, . you mult part. She ſits by 
Cicilia. Fools, you pou on your Fates, and labour toſtcal that '”* 524y of 
Vengeance that would find you were you hidden inthe Earth; yr ot - 
and my Prophetick Soul tells me, I go but to ſee you puniſhed, F 
1. Sould. Whar faics ſhe ? | 
2. Sonld. | know not what ſhe ſajes, but I hope ſhelies; do you 
hear, what kind of Women are your Witches ? | | 
1. Sould, A pox, they are old, Come Miſtreſs, Dangers and 
handſome Women dwell not together ; it they do, let me fall into 


them. [ Exennt omnes, 
ACT. IL SCEN. I. 
Enter Captain, and Crabb. 
Captain. Hat were thoſe Romans, thar fell to my ſhare ? 


Crabb. They were taken when the pretty Wench: 


was taken, that Cilizs would have had. | 
C Capt. 
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£ Capt, Did you deliver 'em to the Lieutenant,and bid him come 
| hither with his Accompt ? | 

Crabb. 1 left 'em there, and bid him come to your Worſhip,but 
I found him a little troubled, he had been at the Souldiers ; but 
the fellow is wilfull. 

Capt. But I have taken an order to bring him to Reaſon. 


Enter Lieutenant drank and angry. 


Lieut. Whorſon Clown, refuſe to pledge me or die; Raſcal, nei- 
bi ther drink, nordic, Umh. 


Tt Capt. How now, Lieutenant, what paſſon's this? 
] | Liex. Rogue, refuſe to dye, or drink my Captains health, at my 
| ſuit, and yet confeſs a Beer-glaſs would kill him. 
| Capt. Oh! is that the cauſe? 


$F Crabb, T'll ſwear, he is very unreaſonable. | 
| Capt. And ought to be put todeath, for refuſing a health. 
| Liew. That was oy like my Captain, and 1I'1l kiſs his foot, 
| nay, nay, do not hold me, let me go, let me go, I lay, that I may 
" kneel,and wiſh thou maiſt live, till I refuſe a Beer-glaſs. 
| Capt. What haſt thou there ? 
is He a , liz. Liew. A Julip. 
Fix tle bottiein Capt. What are the ingredients ? 
q bis bend. Lie, Simple Aqua-fortis, to warm his ſtomack. Dog, offer to 
live, when wine is a poyſon to him? 

Capt. You ſhall not poyſon him. 

Liex. No, I'll get his Dofor to preſcribe it, and then 'tis 
Phyſick. 

Capt, No, no poyſon. 

Liew, Then he'll live. 

Capt. No I have prevented his living, for I was afraid thou 
wouldſt not ſucceed. Thou haſt no Oratory, thou canſt not per- 
ſwade, Then, thou art ſo ſubject to choller ; Did you mark the old 
woman you met at my Quarter ? it was his wife. In fix words, I 
made a price with her, to kill him, without any of the diffculties 
you found in perſwading him. 

Lieu. Captain, you are weak, Captain ; Inot Eloquent? your 
Argument is weak ; Death, do you think 'tis no more to perſwade 
one to dye, then to hire another to kill him. 

Capt. No. 

Liex. Stand fair, and I'll confute you. Crabb. 

Crabb, Lieutenant. 

Lien, What wilt thou give meto kill him. 

Capt. Come, leave yaur fooling, and give ine your Accompt. 

Lieu. -#-r:49 Liew, Am TI Eloquent then ? 
draw his Capt, Yes, yes, give me your Accompt, and1'll believe you Elo- 
as - guent, what's this : 
7: Lien, Your Accompt. 
pris one a . 
piece of dirty CPt- My Accompt ? 
11 paper, and Lien. Yes, and an Eloquent Accompr. 
gives it hiry, Capt. 


IM 
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Capt. What's here? paid, lent, given.,and relts due; faith it's an 
Eloquent accompt indeed : But Lieutenant, 15 thisall ? 
Lien, All? why would you have more ? 
Capt. Kind Lieutenant, I would have an Accomp. 
Liew, Why have you not an Accompt ? Allis bur this over and 
over; but if you'l give it me again, you ſhall havea longer Bill. 
Capt. Bur Licutenant, Eloquent Lieutenant, is this all that's letr 
of my four thoufand Seſtertia. | C2. 
Lien. Why, what accomprt ſhould I make you ? would you not 
pay what you owe ? and lend a good fellow that drinks fair or is } 
ur Charity dead to pretty ſinners in their neceſlity, and milieiny 
in the world ? # 
Capt.But grant theſe uſes, what is the fum?what paid, what lent ? 
Lien, Why, what you will. -” 
Capt. Very good. But what means this, Reits due, of whom R 
niuſt I enquire for that ? 
Lieu. Of me Torrafuco, lodging at the tign of the Lieutenant, 
Capt. Crabb, knock, and if the Party be within,rel| him, I would 
ſpeak with him,-and _—_— an Accompt of certain living crea- 
tures that were given to his truſt, Women and Chitdren. 
Crabb, They, Sir, are encreas'd, the Moore has a Calf running 
by her fide, of his own getting, the other Barbary is with Fole toz 
and ſhe that you ſent to day had like to have been leap'd in t; 
Collar bs | Enter 4 vonl{er 
2 Sould. The Alarm, Sir, is gen, from the ſhore, and the Ly- 


on is in chaſe of a Galley that bears the Roman Eagle, and Cilins 
walts directions at your Quarter. 


Capt. Tell him, we come, and, do you hear, get the Leopards 

Gang ready 3 what will my carctul Steward do, viſit the tick ? 
Pray, let the Priſoners be bath'd firſt, and well ted, againſt rhe 
Marr, KES 7 

Lien. Crabb. 

Crabb, Here, noble Lieutenant, I am always ready to ferve.---- 
When he is in this humour 1 cleanſe his Pockets, and that's my 4, 
Revenue. 

Lieu, Crabb, talking is not good for me when this fit 1s upon 
me 5 for I tind,l am ſubject rogrow angry, weak and drowhie. 

Crabb. Therefore you muſt maſter your paſſion, at firft, ere it 
grow upon you ; but there is no ſpeaking to you when you are in 
an Argument. 


Lieu, | hind thce an able man, and therefore I'll lean u thee : 
what's that, Crabb # '% 


- 


. 
Crabb, What's what, Sir ? 
Liew. | telta live thing in my Pocker,Crabb. Crabb, picks 
Crabb, It may be your worthips breeches are torn. bis pocket as 
Lien, 1 will reward thy faith with a Truſt, Crabb, here, to let be leans on 
thee ſee, how dear thou art to me, keep my Tobacco-box. vine, be ſtuds 
Crabb, Noble Licutenant. __ 4 
Lieu, No thanks, but help to lay me down behind ſome tree, in ' my 
the ſhade, | Exennt both behind the Curtains. 
; C 2 Crabb. 
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Crabb. Your worſhips head is full, ------ I could have gelt him, 

the ſlave has drunk himſelf (tiff. [ Enter Crabb again with bjs 

Liew, arhe Lien, Crabb, Crabb. money in his hat. 

lies belds up Crabb. Here, here. : 

the Curtain, Tjey, Prethee ſtick a bough for a mark, that thou maiſt find 
—_— me again, leſt I be loſt in my thoughts. 

a Crabb. 1 ſhall, I ſhall. [FExennt. 


ACT. II. SCEN. II. 


Enter at one Door the Souldiers, with Cicilia and the reſt of the 
Priſoners, to be ſold ;, at the other Door a Pimp, and a 
ſhe Band. 


mrs Aptain, a word with you, I have view'd your ware, but 
4 is there any ſpecial piece amongſt 'em ? 
Sould. As you lee + they are young, and ſound, 
Baud, Will you give a trial ? 
Sould. With the eye, and the tongue, queſtion, or ſearch them, 
nothing elſe. * 
Band. Not a little freedom alone ? you were not wont to be 
thus hard. 
3 Souid, Faith, we have had no luck of late, Miſtreſs, this is the 
firſt Mart we have made this moneth. 
Band, And vou come to our houle, it ſhall coſt you nothing. 
Pimp. At what price do you hold that fine thing ? 
1 Sould. Yaat ? it is the cream of our Mart, ſhe will coſt rwo 
thouſand Seſtertia. 
Pimp. Is ſhe a maid ? 
1 Sould. I'll warrant that, if I ſcll her. 
Pimp. Come, a thouſand 1s fair, and rake you the profit of the 
firſt night. 
..4 Sonuld, No, altogether, or nothing, view her, ſhe is worth the 
tzOney naked. 
She betke w Band. Burt, my friend, I hope you have try'd your ſelf, ere now ? 
one f ihe arcyou fruitful ? 
faces, Slave, Yes, Miltzefs, and if you agree upon the price, you ſhall 
find me a faithful ſervant z and for the ſport, if I raiſe you not a 
Crop from the Coimon, geld me. 
Baud, G<ld thee ? Marry God forbid man; I'll lame thee firſt, 
art found too ? elſe I may live to curſe your doings. 
Tha flute Slave. Sound as a Bell, and as ever you hope to be ſatisfied, 
bugs ber, buy me, ; 
He kiſſer be. Band. Away, away, yarea wag, is your breath ſweet, let me 
{mell, you are very forward, pray turn, and let's fee your price, 
' here Souldier, take your money. 
1 Sould, Thank you, may his back never fail you. 
Pimp. Faith, you are too dear,----- Stay, here comes the Prince 
Eragadine, the Viceroys Son, [ Enter Bragadine and a ſervant, 
Bragad, 
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Bragad. How now, Souldier, what famous Prize is that ? 
1 Sould. A Greek Sir, a Virgin. | 
Bragad. What's her price ? 

1 Soul. Two thouſand Seſtertia. 


Bragad. It's dear, and yet itsa proper Wench. 
Enter Virgilius and his man, 


Virg. My Siſter not arrived yet at Baio # its ſtrange, 

Serv. No Sir , not yet, but ſhe has been a theſe ten 
dayes. 

Virg. What crowd is that? 

Serv, Theſlave-mart is held today. 

Bragad. What ſtranger 1s that ? 

Vire, Was that fellow drunk ? 4s Viroilius 

Serv. Either drunk or worle. comes in, be 

Virg. Is that excellent piece to be ſold ? meets Bra- 

Serv, YesSir. gadinc on 

Virg. She isnot, who can buy her? or who dares ſet a price |* Rats 5 

- . CFH - mitle . and 

upon that Beauty ? Faireſt, what Country is (at this time ) curled 1,4 {uri 
with your abſence, for ſure 'tis perpetual night when you are at one anc 
thence. ther, 

Cicilia. Greece,Sir, is my Country , more particulars I muſt not Virgilius 
tcll. ſpyes Cicilia, 


Virg. Fools that we are, to call our ſelves Conquerours of eS m_— - 
Greece, when one ſlave, one handtull of that Earth, has power to j,,. 
conquer me, and lead me bound,even in my own Country. 
Cicilia, It is not becoming your youth, nor fortune (how great 
ſo ever) to make a ſcorn of thoſe miſerics which chance throwes 
upon the Innocent. 
Virg. Aſtrange curſe find me when I ſcorn you ; dare you not 
tell me what you were betore this ruine ? 
Cicilia. 1 muſtnor, Sir. 
Virg. And are there no ſtatues fix'd in the Temples, or Hiſtory, 
that preſerves your Story ? muſt all but your Beauty fink with this 
ruine ? | : 
Sould, Str, if you will buy her,take her upon her price; ifnot, The Souldi- 
give others leave to bid. on CTR 


Virg. Fool, thou canſt not fell her, for thou know'ſt not how _n 
to value her, yet cozen thy ſelf; what doſt thou ask ? 
Sould. T wo thouland Scltertia.? 
Virg. Is that all ? 
Sould, All! yes. 
Virg. And 1s ſhe free when that is paid ? 
Sould, Yes, it you pleaſe. 
Virg. Madam, not to call you mine, but to have a power to 
appear yours, give me leave, with the loſs of mine own, to find 
your Freedom. Go fetch two thouſand Seſtertia. unbind yy... 
er. [ Exit Servant. —_ ber 
Cicilia, What mean you, Sir ? chaines up 


Virg. bis arm, 


—_— 
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Vire. They are proper here 3 and I beg you willnot refufe 


(when Honour conſents) to releaſe me. | 

Cicilia, 1 hope my miſcries will not beget Ingratitude in me, for 
I confeſs, 'tis ſome Joy in the midſt of theſe troubles, to find that 
Honour that ſhiries throughout this a& ; and though my bonds 
be as new and ſtrange to me as your ſelf, yet ler me ſay,if there be 
a faulty thought that bids you hope to find a ſlaves heart here, ou 
are deceived ; for I would ſooner ſell my ſelf to flavery, or, by a 
wound ſeek a freedom. 

Virg.By thy ſelf, by thy Angel ſelf,l ans thee with thoughts 
as pure and as conſtant as thoſe our Veſtals wait on the holy flame 
with ; and but that I know you would ſcorn a Sacrifice that's offer'd 
by prophane hands, thoſe Attributes are given to the Gods I'de 
kneel and pay to you. [ Enter the Princes Servant. 

; Serv, Souldicr, the Prince would ſpeak with you. 
_ 96 = Paul, Which is that finc thing you foke of ? 

— : ——_ " Band, That that the ſtranger ſtands by. 
lins «#4 the Pant. That ſtranger, knowelt thou that ſtranger ? f 
Band, Baud, No, not I. 

Paul. Now by the ſins of my youth, 'tis a God-like form !\——. 

The Souldier Why do they pull the Woman lo ? 

returns, and Virg, How now , unhand her Villain, is ſhe not free ? 
l1zes bold oz Soul. You have not pay'd your money,and I muſt not loſe my 
Cicilia, Market you talk'd, and another ha's gon through with the bargain, 

Virg. Another, what other ? 

Sould. One that will find the way to her Scx, before you'le 

< come to kiſſing htr hand : take her away. 

Virgilius Virg. Slave, doſt thou glory in thy Villanics? — There, now let 
(tabs him. him that dares claim her Hollow me and take her, 

Cicilia. What have you done, Sir ? 
theSouldiers Firg Faircft, begun a Juſtice I hope the Gods will finiſh, 

Pe Soutd ery : AL. =p "0" - 
a end Bragad, iow, knil'd ! whoſe act is this ? | Enter Bragadine. 
eall fr bly, Firg. Mine, and Tle anfwer it 3 ſome one that knew him follow 
Myriher, mac, and take the money for this Lady. 

Bragad, That Woman TI have paid for, andI will not quit my 
purchaſe; cither yi-1d her, or [ſhall force her. 

Firg. Tknow what 'tis command,but never yet heard that voice 
(ny an Oracle) that I would have obeyed when the Speaker 

rowned, and thou lookſtnort like him whoſe voice is thunder. 
= azer old Paul, Gallant Youth. 

os Bragad. | cannot talk,Sir, butl ſhall take my own. 

Wn Virg. ouch her not, yet IT have paticnce,let her alone. ..-Nay, 
" if you will be iafolenr, I'le puniſh it if I can. 

Bra-acing Bragad. Kill the Dog. 
mA tle Paul, Hold Sir,as you have any ſenſe of Honour,hold for ſhame, 
So'diers betray not thy Fame fo poorly as to leta ſlave ſhare in thy Re- 
Thee # ;, Venge 3 this baſe odds calls thee. Coward, though thou conquereſt. 


En; Sour.  PBragad. Who made you a Judge of mine Honour ? 
diers arm'd, Tat. So, I fear you'le find your Treachery no guard. 
F xewn! 1 Sould. This way,this way he is gone,ſeizc her and ſecure her to 


nes, the Princes houſe, whilſt we tollow him. ACT. 


The reſ# of 


gt 
ye 


or, Love at firſt Sight. 


ACT. II. SCEN. IIL 


Enter Virgilius,and the Souldiers after hi, 


w LS whither tends your Rage ? 
Sould. To revenge : yicld, or thou art dead, 

Paulina above. Slaves, leave to purſue that ſtranger, or [11 ſend 
thofe ſhall ſhake your wretched ſouls out of their Caſes. 

2 Sould, Whar's ſhe ? 

Virg. What ere you arc that thus have lent your pity to a 
ſtranger, in diſtreſs, may you never know what 'tis to want a 
pity. [Enter Virgilius's Servant with Facertes: 

Facert. To buy a flave? | 

3 Sonld. Upon him, alive or dead, we'll have him: 

Facert. Ha! the Princeengag'd, draw. 


- 4 & 


—_—_— 


ACT. II. SCEN. IV. 
ſ 
Enter Bragadine and Souldiers. 


traded, HE upon you all, where were your Mercenary ſword: 

when they ſhould affiſt 2 S'death, to let a fingle 
ſtranger, in mine own door, brave me, and none by, to kill the 
dog ? who now is eſcaped, to brag that he ſnatched from Braga- 
dine a\lave that he bought and paid for. 

Sould. Sir, we could not Propheſie, your Highneſs would go 
out 3 and none call'd us; But for the lave, ſhe is at home, and 
ſafe , The Sailers brought her, and are now. m purſuit of the 
ſtranger. : | 

Bragad. If ſhe be ſafe, let's loſe no time, but follow them, leſt 
he eſcape, with his glories, which which way went they ? 

Sould, This way, Sir. [ Exennt omnes. 


[ - - _ 


ACT. 1II. SCEN.1I. 


Enter Virgilius, Facertes, aud Minetes iz rage, for the 
loſs of Cicilia. 


F _—_— do you, Sir ? 
Virg. Not well. 

Facert. What accident was this ? 

Virg. Oh! Facertes, 1 have ſeen my Fate, and I conjure thee 
by all our friendſhip, not to call me weak, nor diſpute with my 
— but obey thy friend, and ſuddenty, or I am loft for ever 3 

r her innocence, [ fear,will be no guard againſt their power 3 and - 
without impiety I may miſtruſt the Gods, for they dy have 
flepr, and let her fall into miſery ; oh, Facertes, Iam a _ ; a 

ave 
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flave, and to hers my Fate is bound. And Temples, not chains 
are dize toherz and when thou fſeeſt her thou wilt forgive me 
this change , for ſhe has a Beauty againſt which thy honour 
muſt arm, elſe thy love will be no mgre a guard then was my rc- 
ſolution. 

Facert. All this for a f(lave ! | 

Virg. Oh ! do not revile her 3 for when thou meer'ſt her, thy 
wonder and repentance will make but one thought, and like me 
thou wilt be loſt ina maze. : 

Facert, This is ſtrange. 

Virg. I confeſs it 3 yet when the world was innocent before the 
bloody ſword taught wa pride by conquelt,and learn'd the thirſty 
wooll to drink the purple dye, nll it grew enrich'd with the far- 
ferch'd ſtains, ſuch innocence and beauty as waits on her might 
any where have claim'd a facrifice. 

Facert, Sir,though I grant all theſe beauries, yet to me they bring, 
like miſeries to thoſe the ſwift lightning leaves the wretched hut- 
band-man ; who inſtead of full joys, reaps from thoſe wounding 
fires nought but weighty grieb z yet I'll obey you, though in this 
chance 1 foreſee my own deſpairs, to the little hopes I had of hap- 
pineſs. Farewell. 

Virg. Why do you conclude ſo ? muſt you of neceflity be mile- 
rable, if I be happy? are my friends joys the lefs, 'cauſe mine 
are full ? 

Facert. Pardon me, Sir, if you find me troubled to ſee all my 
hopes wither'd, and thoſe wounds you gave my ſuffering Country 
now deſpairing of a cure. 

Virg. O friend | friend ! has that word no power ? 

Facert. Yes, and that makes me {leight my intereſt; for I am 
ſo accuſtomed to misfortune, 'ris almoſt natural ro me: But when 1 
think on whom you throw your tortune, yourh and fame, I find a 
greater trouble as your friend, then as I am the loſt Facertes ; for 
you know not what ſhe is; your love hunts thus in the dark, A 
flave, a thing ſet art ſale for luſc,- we 

Virg. That, that, Facertes makes me rage; and again by all that's 
powerful I conjure thee tly with me to her reſcue, before ſuch a 
ruine find her. 

Ou Virgilizs, Sir, Virgalizs ſtay ; 1 muſt obey him, or he's 
lolt, | 

Virg. Draw thy (word then, and let me ſee thee plead with that 
againſt her enemies, as thou did(t againſt me at Siracuſa, and I'll 
conclude all hopes from that powertul Argument. 

Facert. Sir, I never us'd my Arguments to ſpare my ſword ; nor 
was my _ now drawn, becaule I meant that ſhould ſleep : See 
'tis drawn, but in vain you hope a ſervice fromir, as your iclf ; and 


therefore ſtay here, whileI fit you with a diſguiſe, 


Ar Virg.ond Vir Be { h 
g peedly then, 
all 


Facert. I thall, butpray retire a little, this place is roo publick, 
greng ens rhe I'll return immediately, [ Exit Facert. 
Baxd Olym- Virg,, Tl ſtay at the corner. ---—- [ Enter Baud. 
Pas 


ASE Band, 
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Baud, May 1 be bold ? 
Virg. With whom ? 
Baud, With you, Sir, 
Virg. No. 
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Baud, Sir, your one 74 —= ow 
Virg. For what? I forgive thee, p 
Band. Sir, I would beg. _” _ bold 


Virg. Here, I'll prevent thee, if thou wilt let me go. ------ 

Baud. No, Sir, my buſineſs 1s no money 3 'tis your ſelf muſt ſa+ 
tishe me. | 

Virg. Thou art miſtaken ſure, thy buſineſs was to my man. 

Band. No, Sir, I go upon no ſuch Errands. Did you not fight 
for a ſlave even now ? 

Virg. Yes, what of her ? 

Band. Are you he? 

Virg. Yes, I tell thee. 

Band. Farewell then, till you are at leiſure, 

Virg. Prethee ſtay. 

Baud. No, Sir, your man is buſie. 


Virg. Prethee excuſe my trouble, which gave not ear to thee at 
firſt. 


money, 


Paulina above. That's he, why ſtays ſhe ſo long to deliver ber | 


Meſlage 2? ſhe is angry. 

Band. For once I excuſe; you and look hereafter you entertain a 
woman with more : Bur to the buſineſs ; the ſlave you wot of----- 
(oh! that cyc of yours) there lies a wag in't that will make a world 


of miſchicf,) you know not who it hath ſtruck, pray heavenT get 


not a wound, » 

l irg. Nay, to your ſtory, good Mother,and leave this wandring. 

Baud, Mother ? whoſe Mother, good-man boy? I ama Maid. 

Virg. You miſtake me, I meant, Mother of my joys, and ſo you 
will be it you can lay by this youthful fire that makes you thus 
{ubject to choler , and proceed with your ſtory. 

Band. Yes, yes, do you jeer me ? 

Paul, 1 can endure no longer; Sir,what ere you are,take my faith 
for your ſafety, and make this houſe your fanftuary ; ſomething 
concerning that flave I would deliver to you. - 

Baud, Are you there, Hell and miſchief find you, 

Virg. Madam, who ere you are that offers this charity to a 
ſtranger 3 know, I dare enter though I ſaw my ruine in the door. 
For tcar I never found. his pale den yet, though I have oft trod 
thoſe paths that led both to dangers and to death; and I ſhould 
{corn my ſelf, could I apprehend him now where beauty has the 
guard. Which way do your commands guide me?  _ 

Paul. That door. | Ex. Virg, and his man, and Paul.ſrom above. 

Baud, Now a publique Pox go with thee, that thy face may 
lervethee 1n no ſtead ; malicious Villain, to call up my dead fears 
that had wont to tell me I had loſt my time; proud ſcurvey tel- 
low, to put me thus in deſpair 3 and if he had any good nature, 
he would have offer'd me a kindneſs, in courtclic to have com- 


D forred 
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forted me; I ſhall not eat to day ; had he but call'd me Whore, 
et it had been tolcrable, for rhat carrics vourh with it. But old 
lother? Raſcal, none of thy Mother. ButT'll be reveng'd, 


— — ——_—  —__—__ 


ACT. III. SCEN.IL 
The Lieutenant appears under the Hanging, and Nigro by 


him groaning. 
Lien, (9% Crabb, 
of Ne. Oh! 


Lien. Crabb, what's that groans ? 

Nig. Help, help for charity, more wounds, or remedy. 

Licx, Ha! what's that ? help, where am I ? 'tis a man maki 
his will, I'll be his heir, ha ! what's here ? a man wounded ? this 
is that Rogue, Crabb; he has robb'd him, and laid him here to 


make me acceſlary. 

Nig. Help, if you have charity, 

Liex. With all my heart, and prethee, do me the favour to live 
till we come to my Quarter, 

Nig. IfI do, 1 en di(cover ſomething pleaſing to you. 

Lies, Marry, Vl corry thee, for thy teſtimony, there is nothing 
elſe in this caſe can fave me.------ You are no Rogue, Crabb! Who 
did this ? [ Enter Crabb, 

Nig. Not he. 

Cravb, That's good evidence for me, 

Lieu. Norl, by this hand, you muſt quit me, while you can 
ſpeak, 

Nig. I acquit you both. 

Lien, Witneſs, witneſs, Crabb. 

Crabb, Where did you find him ? 

Lieu. Find him ? by this hand, he found me and lay down by 
me, as [ was aflcep. 

Crabb, Why, Eith he is going a long journey, and came to take 
you with him, 'Thou art good company z but to leave this dif 
courſe, take my buſineſs: Our Captain would have you go viſit the 
ſick party, and fee whether he will be perſwaded yet or no to dye. 

Liew. | hate to ſee the Rogue I have ſuch barrels in my head, 
ſince morning, yet Tl go, while I am neer him, and take you 
charge of this old man 1n the mcan time , and ſee him careful- 


ly dreſt, [ Fxit Lieu. 
Crabb, So, lean upon me, what Rogues were theſe to uſe an old 
man thus ? [ Exennt. 


ACT, 
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ACT. III. SCEN. III, 
Enter the Lieutenant, he knocks. 


Souldier o's there ? 
within Lieu, Where is this old fellow, is he alive ſtill - 

Sould. Yes, Sir. 

Lien, Bring him out, totake a little freſh air. 

Tull, Is he come again ? why did you let him in? he'll be alaſt- 
ing a tedious atiliction to me. [ Enter Tullius on his Bed. 

Liew, How now ? how is't, how is't man ? 

Tull, Neither live nor die in peace ? 

Lien, Yes, dye in as much peace as you can. 

Tu. When my time comes; but I hope a man may have leave 
to live out his days; my Phyſitian fays, I may eſcape yet. 

Liex, Your Phyfitian's an Aſs, and you give him too great Fees. 

Twl/, He tells me I may eſcape this fit, it I can recover mine ene- 
mies3 for he aſſures me, my greateſt danger is my heir. 

Liex. Doc's he ſay ſo? I cry him mercy then, he is a knowing 
man, [I believe ſo too : and you may, perhaps, at a great charge, 
recover z bur, in my opinion, you had better dye, and take our 
prayers with vou for to recover would but incenſe the Captain, 
and loſe your triends. 

Tull, Sure my Captain would be loath to loſe me 5 he ever 
loved me, 

Lien, Why 1 ; and yet you refuſe him to dye, and think much 
to haſten your journey a day or two, for his ſake. 

Tall, Alas, I would be glad to ſerve my Captain in any thing 
that lies in my power, Ill pray for him, andI hope he will exculc 
me for deſiring to live, and ſerve him. | 

Lien. You may flatter your felt, but I'll aſſure you, he takes it 
very ill at your hands, that you, of all his company, ſhould refuſe 
him ſuch a kindneſs, nay, not to appear willing to u% it, if it were 
in your power 5 But thus, with an unneceſlary charge, endeavour 
to live, crofling the diſeaſe that would befriend him. 

Tull, Alas, I do nothing to croſs it , Ido but ſuffer. 

Liew, Will you promife me that, and let the dileaſe alone, it 
will be ſome ſatisfaction to him, and to us that are your fricnds, to 
ſee that you endeavour to fatishe him. 

Tull. That Fi promiſe you : and fron henceforth I'll ſeek no 
—_— » but put wy {elf into the hand of his friend, as you 
call 'd it. 

Lieu, Then you ſhall ſee how carefully we'll provide for you ; 
for I hope you donot think, that we or he deſires this, becauſe he 
1s loth you ſhould live two or three days; for what were that ro 
him, but that he is to go out then and the next Captain will be 
your heir. 

Tull. Alas, Sir, how can 1 help it ? 'tis againſt my will, if any bo- 
dy be my heir. 

D 2 Lie. 
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Lieu, Well, look you keep Covenants, and endeayour to Cye 
finely; baniſh your Phyſician and gelly-broth, I'll provide noiſes to 
keep you waking. Crabb, provide two Drums to beat here their 
watch a piece ; and do you hear, beware cf a good diet. 

Tul, As you have charity, let me reſt, thoſe Drums are Daggers 
to me. 

Lieu. Nay, you'll be unreaſonable again, IHee it. 

Tull, Oh miſery of wealth ! 


— —_——— 


ACT. III. SCEN. IV. 


Enter Paulina and Virgilus. 


Paul. F Confeſs, my firſt thoughts were like my ſelf, faulty : but 
now I have gained by loſing a delire, and I ſhall ſerve 
you faithfully in u_ love. 

Virg. All my fears are, that he will violate her. 

Paul. He darcs not do it, I have conjur'd him from it, ard 
when it may ſerve you, I'll boaſt my power, thovi9h purchas'd 
with a fault 3; and though your virtue fecur'd you from-that 
power, yet wherein has intereſt, mine never wanted 2 Cr mand; 
and I know he daresnot ſtand thoſe frowns which your goodneſs 
mcltcd into tears. 

Virg. No more, when we have fighcd for our faults, they vaniſh 
with the ſame air; yet I fear him, though I believe your power 
great; for he that dares be a coward will ſtop at no wickedneſs 
within his reach. | 

Paul} made him aſham'd of that baſe act, and vow not to purſue 
you z yer I counſel you not to ſtay long in this Town after you 
nave her, | 

V;re. What time did he appoint to bring her ? 

P21. He parted hence juſt as you entred, with a promiſe imme- 
dintoly toreturns and if he ſhould find you here, I am afraid it 
would prejudice my power to ſerve you ; elſe I ſhould rejoyce to 
be ſcen where fo mn1ch honour dwells. 

Virg. Your civilities and mercies, Madam, ſhewed ro me, a 
ſtranzer, I ſhall with a grateful mention acknowledge through the 
world; pray, what time-will your commands enjoyn my return ? 

Paul, It will not be ſafe, Sir, to come at all ; But pray be pleas'd 
to {end a friend after dinner, and you thall have norice of his firſt 
departure, what time that will be ; yet I know not, for am fo 
miſerable, I cannot now be good, but with a wicked pretence, 
T ::cre ts another door leads into.a {treer leſs frequented then that 
you cntred at. 

Virg. Which way muſtI take to find it? F 

Paul. 1'll guide you, Sir. \ 
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ACT. IIE. SCEN. V. 


Fnter Baud alone. 


Band.FT is well , happy diſcovery 3 now I ſhall be reveng'd at 

tull:was it not enough to have his pride throw a ſcorn upon 
me, but ſhe muſt revile me too ? Fool, in ſcorn thou called'{t me 
Morhe:,and thou ſhalt find the Malice of an old Woman here, that 
in her ycars,not deſires, is aged ; one that has loſt that Mercy-kind- 
ling tire which ſhould plead for thee,and prevent that youthtul Ma- 
lice, whoſ: truitful miſchiefs ſhall make thee old in miſcries ; nor 
{ball Religion, nor beauties of thy youth, protect thee from that 
dangerous hate thy ſcornes have bred , till thy deſpaires have 
taught thee how killing a Malice hot Lult in cold Limbs purtues.--- 
The plot is here; Jealoutie, 'tis thou muſt work my ends,with that 
Vie affault the Prince, and from the wounds it brings, reap my Re- 
venge; tor Jealoufie, though it leave no ſcars behind, yet with de- 
{perate wounds it aflailes the Mind. 


ACT. III. SCEN. VI. 


Enter Facertes. 


Facer. His, by the deſcription of the houſe.ſhould be the place 

that holds my mileries : from what a ſecond height of 
happine(s am tallen ? Virgilizs is young, and I fear, the guilt of 
having ſo many wayes ruin'd me will make him hate me for being 
innocent ; Eur I am refolv'd, and will rather fall by misfortuncs 
then faults ; and, for the excellent Sophia's fake, will ſerve him till 


he bluſh ro command me. And when his paſſion is over, he ſhall 


conf<(s, | can bear a loſs better then he rule a victory. But what arc Enter Bra- 

theſe ? I mwi't frand cloſe. 'Tis he, and that (by her habit) the "a<ine, Cir . 

{lave our Forcunes bow to : Gods! was it not enough we fell a pie —_ 

ſacrifice to the Julian Deity, and hill'd the Triumph of that Monar- ND 

chy,that thus your rage purſues us ? muſt all our Fortunes be flav'd 71, 17; z, 

to a {lave,and bound with chaines to chaines, Ye Gods! What Cicitia / ks 

do I ſee? Cicilia my Siſter ? | fadly ov the 
Cicilia. What fſard he ? grown, Fas 
Facer, It is ſhe. Blefs'd chance. Ye powers of Sicily, your hands ”— ads at 

are vilible in this;forgive Facertes that confeſles,Men may the meta! ris Ie? 

bring , but the form of our happineſs the Gods appoint us ſtill. ;,;,. ,.... 

[ Exit. Facertes a!l 
the ras, git 
ſhe goes eff. | 
F xewnt all 
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ACT. IV. SCEN, L 
Enter the Captain, Lieutenant, Crabb, and Cilius. 


Lieut. Aith, Sir, hanging of 'em will be but a hindrance to your 
ſelf; 'ris true they are Rogues, and have no Conſcience, 
yet, at the worſt, they are ſo much horſe. 

Capt. I ſay, hang 'em. 

Liext. I ſay fo to, if hanging were a puniſhment,but to them 'tis 
freedom. 

Capt. No more diſpute, but hang 'em flaves, to rob me now 
when I am quitting my Co . 

Lieut. Well, they ſhall be d, but uw ſhall ſtay till they be 
hungry, and have digeſted their full Cups; itif you hang 'em now 
they're full and drunk, they'le think they have but ſwallowed a- 
wry or ſurfeited ; and inſtead of being puniſhed, the Rogues will 
go out like Senatours. 

Cilizs, The old Souldier confelles they were of Sicily, and of 
Quality, and now ſent for a Preſent to the Emperour,and chat was 
the Vice-Roy that was (lain, he would have yielded good money. 

Capt. And one of the {laves confels'd the Woman was of ſuch a 
Beauty , and fo raviſhing, that they fought who ſhould pur- 
chaſe her. 

Lient, There had been a fellow for your Bird at home,two ſuch 
flcas would ſuck a Man to death. 

Capt. Come, talk no more on't now,there's no remedy, Go pre- 
pare thoſe others for the Mart, and ſee the ſlaves hang'd : What ? 
how do they look ? is't a handſome fraight ? 

Liext, Yes faith, Sir,there will bea jolly number with the Boys; 


' and I would adviſe you, Sir, not to ſhew the Women and the 


Boys together, for they'le ſpoil the ſale of the Wenches. 

Capt. Why then we'll fell the Women firſt. 

Cilizs. Who theſe Sicilians ſhould be, troubles me ; if we made 
haſte we might hear ſome news of her at Naples,for there they were 
fold. 

Capt. To morrow we'll provide for the journey ; Liewtenant,ſee 
every thing in readineſs. 

Cilins, Something I'll do, to give one of them her Freedom, as 
ſure as you count her, though you refuſe to ſell it me, 

Capt. Is the old fellow dead ? 

Liext, No. But I have prevail'd with him to quit his Phyſick : 
and I am certain, he hath ncither eat, nor drank, nor flept ſince. 

Capt. Let's 20 ſee him, 

Lieut, Cili#s 1s melancholly for the Wench, 

Capt. No matter,l'de rather he were angry then loſt ; for though 
he know not his own value, I know it, Come let's leave hin, 

Cilizs, "Tis not Treachery to fave the Innocent. Ile do it. 

[ Exennt omnes, 
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ACT. IV. SCEN. II. 
Enter Virgilius ſolu. 


Virg. T'Le facrifice to Fortune, ſhe ſhall henceforth be the Power 
ITlc worſhip, to whom I owe this unexpected Joy, ſhe ha's 
tam'd Luſt,tillit was Love,and lent onely fo much fin to the wick- 
ed as ſerved me; and I that could not (tand fafe among the Inno- 
cent,find a ſecurity among the wicked.---F acertes? | Enter Facer, 
Facer. Look here, ere | ſpeak my news, Doe's not YVirgilivs ſee 
a Joy break like a Glory round about my Brow, to diſtinguith this 
my firſt happy hour ? 

Virg. It is thy Friendſhip that ſympathizes mine. Oh Facertes, 
ſuch an accident hath hapned fince thou letr'{t me, that I muſt 
wink, rub mine eyes, and call all my Reaſon to ſecure me I do not 
dream. 

Facer. Whate're your Joyesare, they muſt give place to mine 3 
for they are yours and mine, not as We are barely friends,bur from 
the aflurance that we ſhall ever beſo. 

Yirg. 1 confeſs thy Joyes bring to me a greater Comtort then 
mine own, prithee give them a dias. 

Facer. Do you believe a ſecond view of her you have ſeen will 
not render her common to your eye? or, to poſleſs thoſe Beauties 
make them cheap in your Opinion ? if not, I am- happier then you, 
and when ever you enjoy your wiſhes I reap mine. 

Virg. By our Friend(hi [ beg this bleſſing from you, yet this is 
nor ſtrange where Friendſhip 1s not ſtrange. 

Facer. The ſlave is my Siſter but by what accident fallen to this 
miſery I know not. 

Virg. Who? the fam'd Cicilia ? 

Facer. She. Never free till now,and this fall was but to raiſe her 
toa greater height, ; 

Virg. Then I miſtruſt my Joyes ; they grow too near a height to 
continue. 

Facer, Are you ſorry, Sir, it is ſhe? Thenit was not Chance 
changed our firſt deſign ; is ſhe leſs worthy of your Love now then 
before ? I ſhould be forry to find your ignorance of what you va- 
lued preferred before your knowledge z or is there ſome ſecond 
face)you have met hath blotted our this too ? 

Virg. O Facertes , why art thou fo ſubje&t to miſtake thy 

Friend ? 
_ Fater. If I miſtake, why are you ſoſad ? I found you full of 
Joy. 
Virg. Not that 'tis ſhe makes me fad; for,witneſs Heaven, I have 
no with beyond her, 3 Her Eye circles my Heaven, and till I have 
place in her eſteem Tam in Hell. 

Facer. Why ſhould that ſuſpition make you fad, conſidering 
you are, and what you have done for her ? am not [ here 
with a Brother and a Friends intereſt > - = 

| irs. 
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Virg. Whol am, That, Facertes, -1 my deſpairs; for that 

tis is all Arguments againſt me 3 will ſhe not, when ſhe ſees me, 
call to mind a Father (whoſe piety the Gods ſpared) fallen, to ſa- 
tisfie the luſt of Empire ? are not yet the wounds bleeding, and 
the yoke (till laid upon her ſuffering — ? Now judge what 
can be faid of hope, when this pleads againſt me. Oh Facertes, 
thou haſt not read thy Siſter, thou look'ſt” with a Brothers eye, 
This fate I propheſie from one ſight z and let me tell thee, if ſhe be 
worthy of Virgilizs ſhe muſt hate Virgiliws. 

Facert, Sir, I confeſs my friendſhip made me overſee what I 
was reconcil'd to, and now I begin to fear ; yet when ſhe ſhall 
know how I have been obliged, That mercy I found from the fair 
Sophia, her honour will guide her to return YVirgilizs; for though 
it makes her to reſent your injuries, yet ſhe muſt be juſt to her, 
and then her gratitude ſecures you ; for though ſhe has honour, yet 
the has woman too, and mercy is as great an attribute as juſtice, 
and the cannot be always angry. 

Virg. Againſt any thing but her frown I could arm , and this 
night behappy. For by a ſtrange chance I have found a way (if 
ſhe — toreleaſc her. 

Facert, By what accident came you to that power ? have you 
ſeen her ſince ? 

Virg. No, but this place is too publick ; let's retire, and you 
ſhall know all ; and when I would my Siſter know, I'll read her 
through thy obſervations ; bur here let thy intereſt give way to 
my love. 

Facert. I ſhall obey, Sir. 


ACT. IV. SCEN. IIE 
Fnter Sophia ſola. 


59%" thoughts can find no reſt ; Love, wilt thou not quit 
4 me 1n Priſon ? art thou covetous of my chains too ? 
Fool! haſt thou not miſeries enough of thine own? And yet I 
ought not to revile him; for he that hath fill'd my heart is full of 
honour, and could he.gueſs my fate, I know he would quit a 
Crown, as a burthen, and ſeek a freedom in theſe chains. The 
Gods are juſt, to let me fall into theſe miſeries, that we may taſte 
what 'tis our ambition impoſes upon others, guilty only as I was, 
One knocky. by being too weak, --- Whoſe that ? come in; Priſoners keep 
nu doors. [ Enter Cilius. 
Cil. Madam, I come to tell you, our Captain has refuſed to ſell 
"me your freedom, and tomorrow is the Mart at Naples ; But if you 
daretruft him, whoſe misfortunes have made him appear your ene- 
my” Ill gage a life to fave your. honour, and give you freedom. 
The plots already laid, and thoſe that were taken- with you 1 
have already acquainted with it, | 
Soph. Sir , I ſhall willingly obey any direCtions, without a 
thought of tear, for ſure there's no condition below this. Cil. 
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Cil. 1 will not now diſpute this misfortune, but remedy it if 1 
can; know, to morrow (leſt the accident ſurprize you ere we put to 
ſea) I have fo ordered, that all the ſlaves = row in the Galley 
ſhall be looſe, the Captain is my creature, and my felf will (till 
wait upon you, and be your guard; bur be pleaſed to fit (till when 
the word is given, and let us work your fatez But once free, com- 
mand Cilizs where you pleaſe, your friends too ſhall privately 
be arm'd. 

Soph. Sir, what toſay in return of this, I know not, and if you 
that can be thus gallant, thus good, cannot likewiſe from that ho- 
nour that diretts you now, find a reward, 1 tear you will loſe this 
good deed. 

Cil. It is a debt all honeſt men owe your virtue; and I but obey 
my genius, for I know not what it is, but ſomething whiſpers to 
my ſoul, and bids me ſerve you, and when my life can purchaſe 
you a good, you ſhall not need command it ; I beſeech you no re- 
ply, a Souldiers prayers (that ſeldom importunes heaven) I hope 
will prote&t you.-- [_ Enter Lien. and meets them as they are going ont. 

Cil. How now, what's the news ? 

Lie. 1 ſhould ſpeak with you, Sir. . 

Cil. Madam,]T'll wait upon you ſtraight.-----Are they all ready ? 

| Exit Sophia. 

Liex. I have done it, they are all refolv'd, I gavaathem their 
lives foritz and let him ſwear when he ſees them there, 'tis no 
watter: they are all looſe and arm'd, their chains are but for ſhew. 

Cil. No marrer for his rage, let him ſtorm; once aboard, we are 
malters, for he's but one, and what's a General without obedi- 
ence ? his power we give, and if a multitude knew their own 
ſtrength, who can command that beaſt ? 

Liew. 1'll away, and ſend the other Galleys off before, leſt they 
alliſt him. 

Cil. Be faithful, and I'll make thee fortunate. 

Liew. Sir, never fear it, I have ſaid it, and I'll do it; he that re- 
fuſes to be a knave for a handlome woman, may he dye honeſt, and 
be executed for a knave. [ Enter Capt. and Crabb. 

Capt. Where's the Lieutenant ? 

Liex. Here, Sir, I have waited this hour for you. 

Capt. Come, ſhall we goſce the fick man ? 

Lien, T'll follow you, Sir. [ Exeunt 0mnes. 


PEE 
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ACT. IV. SCEN. IV. 


Enter Tullius, ſick in his Bed, a Souldier with him, and 
Drums beating. . 


Tull, 1O reſt! no caſe! O miſerable, miſerable riches! ſome 
drink, O, ſome drink, ere this thirſty flame hath licked 
up all my life, meat, any thing to. ſatisfe this wolf here. 

Sould, Have patience, it cannot laſt above a day or two, about 


which time I hopeto ſee you quit of - the troubles of this weald. 
Tx#. 
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Tull. Let me ſleep then, quiet thoſe Drums, that I may dream 
of meat and drink 5 1s there nothing to cat, no drink ? oh miſery of 
One knocks, miſeries ! -— Who's there ? 
Sould, The Captain, Sir, and Lieutenant are come toe you. 
Tall. Is it they ? not a word then that | am hungry or thirſty, 


I'Il buy thy filence at any rate. [ Enter Capt.Licu.and d 

Capt, How now, how is this fick man, where is he ? 

Sould. He has vomited ſuch ſtuf,, fince the Lieutenant went 3 
fure, that your worſhip gave him was good againſt an Im e. 

Lien. By this good day, the fame water that eat Crabb's knife ; 
what ſhall we do with this Rogue ? a hole in his fide,big enough to 
creep in at,will not kill him. 

Capt. Let's ſpeak with him, 

Tull, Who's there ? my noble Captain, and kind Lieutenant ; 

He takes the thank you for this viſit ; truly, it joys me to ſee you both here, and 
m_ 'y the ſpecially my noble Captain ; And I am pretty luſty on the ſudden; 
He fits up in and I'll do what I do nor uſe to do, I'll begin a health to my noble 
bis Bed, Captain, that he may ſee he is welcome ;z do'ſt hear honeſt friend, 

fetch a bottle of Sack, I'll even drink it, come what will after it, 
mY ” oF and my friend there ſhall pledge me ; and do'lt hear, reach me one 
Bed-ſ4, © Of the Gammons of Bacon out of the Chimney, it may be my Gap: 

"  tainhas a ftomack,-----If he hasnot, I'm ſure I have. [ aſs 

Capt. 1 Fn glad to find you thus merry, and fo reſolv'd ; 'tis the 
part of a good man to prepare and = cheerfully, 

Lien. Trold you, you would find him well prepar'd ; and what 
think you, is not Sack and Bacon better then Barley-watcr and 
ſoak'd Chickens ? 

Tull. T confeſs, I was a fool then, but now I'll pledge you all the 
Sack I refus'd then; and to let my Captain fee I reſolve to dye, 
and ſerve him, look you but on, and I'll cat all the Gammon alone, 
but you muſt not tell the Phytſitian. 


Enter the Souldier with the Wine, Bacon, a great Bottle, 
a Napkin and Bread. 


Tull. fngs, TU, Giveme a knife and ſome Bread, fill, fill a bowl of Sack, 
and bring it hither. Lord! Captain, you would not think how it 
rejoyces me to ſee all this good com here. 

Capt. 1 am beholding to you ; f1l, fill the ack. 
They offer ts Tull, =—_ to ſet me up. 
=_— the Lien, Hold, give me the Cup; I'll begin a health to the ſick 
= man. 
Tull,No,pray give me leave to begin my noble Captain's ? pray, 
pray let me begin it. 
Liex. No faith, I'll begin. 
He fings Tull. Day drink to me then. 
again, Capt. Why, you are very merry. 
Tull, A Flincher,— Two dranghts to one Cup ? 
Lieu. This wine was muſty, caſts It, 
Tull, Let me taſte it, it may be 'twas an ill bottle, the —_—_ 
g 
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ood wine, admirable wine. He drinks. 
, Capt. Give mea bowl, I'll pledge it with a better will, becauſe 
I ſce you do not defire it ſhould ſucceed. 
Tall. Alas ! Idefireto live but till I have drunk your health; 
To me good Captain, Fll pledge it with all my hearr. 
"_ [ hope fo, I ſhould take it il] to have you refuſe me, for any 
nice {cruple of your health. | 
Lie. As you did me, and cry, a Beer-grafs would kill you. 
Tull, Alas, I wasa fool then, but now I am very defirous tore- 


deem that fault; To me good Captain, your wine cools. Ar the Capt. 
Liew. Your hat Captain, goes to drink, 
Capt. Oh! it'strue. the Lien,ftops 
Tull, Nay, pray drink, and ſpare your Complement. bim, 


Capt. Prithee give mea bit of that Gammon, to taſte my Wine 
with, 

T»l. Pray help him and me too, I would fain taſte whether it be 
"as good as the laſt was, 
Capt. Yes faith, 'tis good, here Crab. 
Tul. Nay pray let me drink to Crab. 
Capt. No, by my faith, it ſhall go round. 
Txl. Let me taſte, was not your Wine muſty too ? 
Capt. Here's none. _— the 
Tul. Fill, fill Crab,and drink to me, for I long todo thee reaſon, 7 


and begin my Captains. Fh cives 
Lient, It's an excellent Gammon, taſte. Tullius s 
Txl. Some more, pray, to taſte. piece. 


Lieut, Where ſhall I carve you ? 

Tul, Any where, any where. 

Crab. Sir,here's your Wine 3 will you predge your health ? 

Twl, So, {o, now I am happy 3 Noble Captain,a thouſand times = gives 


I thank you, and with all my heart I'll pledge you. hn lus the 
Liext. Hold, a pox take you, Crab, for a couzening Rogue, you _ 7 guns ts 

have put water in't. drink, the 
Crab. No,by this hand. Licutenant 
Tul. No, by my life. takes bold of 
Lieut, Let me taſte, I'll not truſt you. the Cup. 
T#l. Why taſte, Noble Lieutenant ; oblige meſo far,as to let me ,,, 1... 

drink my own health; nay Lieutenant, Noble Lieutenant. nant takgs 
Crab, Now, was it not pure ?  » the Cyp and 
Liext, Hup! by my Faith it was pure indeed ; here fill it a- drinf-pall 


gain, = him a Brimmer. 

Tul. | pray never ſpare me, Lieutenant, you were ſomewhat 
harſh the laſt time you were here, but I'll drink to you. 

Liext. | was angry then, becauſe you refus'd to pledge me ; 
but now you'll drink, I am your Friend, 

Tul. The Wine, where's the Wine? 

Crab, Here's none left Sir, ſhall I fetch another bottle ? 

Twl. Is all gone? 

Crab, Yes, Sir. 

Twl., All gone ? 

E 2 Capt, 
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| Capt. Go fetch another, for he ſhall pledge me, this trick ſhall 
1 not lerve's turn. 
L Twl. Pledge me, alaſs, Sir, rather then my life I'de pledg 


e you. 

; Lient, No, no, thou ſhalt not ; faith _ he's now s. - 
| tur'd, ſpare him; jt will but make him ſick; and troth he's an ho- 
| neſt fellow when he is himſelf. 


Capt. He ſhall pledge me. 
Liewt, Alafs, Sir, when we are fick, the beſt of us are unreaſon- 
able ſometimes, | 
Tl. Lieutenant, Noble Friend. 
Lieut. T warrant thee, pray Sir let me excuſe him for this time, 
he ſhall kiſs the Cup onely. 
Tul. 1 ſwear I'll drink it, not pledge my Captain, and *rwere 
preſent death I'de do it, fetch ſome Wane ? 
Capt. Nay, then I'll pardon you 3 tor fince I find you willing, [I'll 
cxcule your weakneſs. 
Lieut. Let the Wine alone,Crab. 
Txl. Lieutenant. 
They offer & Lient. Sparc your thanks. 
£0 away, Tl. Lieutenant. 
Lieut, You know the Captain loves no Complements, 
Capt. Farewell. Thank you tor my Wine. 
Tul. Captain. 
Lieut, Farewell, Farewell. 
Tul. Captain, one word before you go. 
Capt. What's the news ? 
Twl. Pray let medrink ; for the truth is, I muſt either eat and 
drink or die. 
Capt, How's that? and would you drink and live ? 
" Lieut. Why thou impudent _—_— yeltcrday it was,if I drink 
4 1 die, now ſome drink or you are dead, 
3 Capt. Nay then he ſhall not drink, is this your profeſſions ? 
y Tul. Well Gentlemen, I ſee you'r refolv'd I mult die ; let me but 
have my fill, and I'll die to morrow. 
(' & Lieut, Why, faith, it is but abſtaining till ro morrow, and then 
1 you are ſure of it. 
} Txl. And is it not all one how I die, fol be dead to morrow ? if 
it be alike to you, pray let me chooſe; for if Surfeit or Famine 


| can but kill, pray let me ſurfeit, 
us A Capt. | am indifferent how, fo it be done. 
11... . Twl. Call me ſpade if it be not. 
we F Liext. And look we have no Equivocation,but ſee you be dead 
x to morrow, 
Capt. I fear he will prove a Rogue. 
Wh. Tul. 1 hope you would not deſire that I ſhould lay violent 
F hands upon my lelf. 


WF Lient. Marry the Gods forbid, lay violent hands upon thy felt; 
no, no, now you have conſented, I'll get one ſhall do it tor you. 

ly T#l. Give meſome drink, and do what you will with me after- 
Wt; wards. 

in . Liewt. 
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Lieut, Set the Veſlel by him. 
Tl. But is it Sack, Lieutenant? is it Sack? excuſe me if lþe 
punctual too? 4 | 
Capt. Give him a Bowl, | . Tullius 
Tl. Give me another, give me a third.  : drinks. 


Lieut. Farewell, Farewell, look you be dead to morrow.,or by 
theſe hilts I'll apply my Dagger to thy fide , and that will be a cer- 
tain cure 3 come,Sir, will you pleaſe to go ? 
Twl. Captain, Captain, ſtay alittle and ſee me die, give me ano- Tullius 5: 
ther Cup. | drunh, 
Cap. By this light, the Rogue is drunk. 
Tul. Now dol not fee any Reaſon, why I ſhould die, 
Lieut, But I ſhall give you a Reaſon to morrow. 
Tl. To die with all this Sack about me ! No, I am jmmortal, 
let thoſe die that are dry.----Hum, give me my {word, 
Capt. Come leave him, he is drunk, 


Liext. How now,what would'{t you have ? As they go a« 
Til, You'll give me leave to wait on my Captain down? way, be riſes 
Capt, No Ceremony,good Tul/i#4, no Ceremony. out of his 
Til. It ſhall be yours Captain, indeed it ſhall be yours. ——_ 
Lieut, Alaſs, Sir, give him leave to take cold. pres 4 'Þ, 
Capt. Nay, ifit mult be fo, I obey. py wy 
Tul. Nay, why Lieutenant, what do you take me for? how do 

you think I have been bred ? [ Exit Captain. 


Lieut, Remember to morrow. 
Tl, Remember to morrow, let to morrow remember me. 


ACT.1T. BCE MA 
Enter | acertcs ſolus. 


F -_"F- is the Place, Love be thou propitious, and let my 
tears prove falſe ; hereabout ſhould be the door. [ Exit. 


Enter Paulina and Cicilia. 


Paxl. It is true, I have promis'd him, when he comes, to deliver 

__ but he has vow'd to uſe you with Honour, do you not know 
im 7 

Cicilia, No Madam, this is the firſt time I ever ſaw him, 

Paxl. Pray what Country claimes your Birth ? 

Cicilia, Greece, Madam. 

Paxl. Pray grow not in Love with your gricts, bur give ſome 
part of 'emto me, that now but begin to be ſad. 

Cicilia. Why ſhould you beſad, that know nogrief of Mind? 
have you loſt Friends? or forfeited Freedom ? 

Paul, Fair one, I am more a flave then you forl am bound by 
faults, and none can ſet me free 3 your miſeries are but for a time, 
and I canreleaſe 'em, and yet cannot command my owa Fate. : 

Cicil, 
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Cicilia, What ſtrange miſery can you apprehend? do you love 
unfortunately ? 

Paxl, No, I love happily, but I have fallen unfortunately, and 
no length of dayes can ſet a period to my _ I love, but can- 
not hope a return,for I ſhould hate him 1 love it he could love me ; 

et,as his Honour forbids him that,and me all _ to enjoy him, 
o ifhe bea perfect Man he hath Mercy too , and he may pity and 
forgive, though not love Paulina. 

Cicilia, 1 would aſk another Queſtion, but thatI am afraid it 
would ſearch too near your grictsz dare you truſt me with the 
knowl who it is you love? can I ſerve you ? 

Paxl. You muſt not, and therefore cannot, for it is the ſtranger 
that fought for you. When firſt my Eye met his, it ſhot a flame in 
here, and the noblencſs of that Act (which was facritic'd to you) 
{hook me, and waked my ſleeping Honour, and I began to find 
deſires that till then were ſtrangers here, for they had more of love 
then blood in them. What's the buſineſs ? [ Enter Baud, 

Baud. There's a uy fellow without defires to ſpeak with you. 

Paxl. Your pardon. [ Exit Paulina. 

Band. I have ſpoil'd your ſport if all hit right. 


ACT. IV. SCEN. VI. 


Enter Facertes and Paulina. 


Facert, Adam, I come from that ſtranger that this 'morning 
your Charity preſerv'd, what directions do you com- 
mand me in his affairs of Love | 

Paxl. Sir, you are welcome,and from him all is ſo ; ThisnightI 
would Pr tru meet in the garden , where he ſhall receive her. 

Facert. | muſt beg the favour to ſpeak with that Lady, I have a 
meſlage to impart to her. [ Enter Cicilia. 

Paul. You thall commangl any thing my power can ſerve you 
in, there ſhe comes, and I'l wait upon you ſtraight. | Exit Paulina. 

Facert. What ſhall Ifay to her ? my joys have rob'd me of my 
Tongue. 

Cicil. It 1s he that this morning nam'd me in the ſtreet. ----- Sir, 
have you any commands for me ? 

Facert, No Madam, I come to ſerve, if you'le pleaſe to enjoyn ; 
and though a poor Sicilian, yet I know what duty all that wretch- 
ed Nation owes your Excellence. 

Cicil, Me Sir | ſure you miſtake. 

Facert. No, Madam, I cannot miſtake, nor can any milſeries ſo 
cloud your Beauties, but through all the Innocency and Majeſty 
of ſuch a Princeſs will appear ; ſure you will not deny the name of 
Cicilia ? 

Cicil, To you, Sir, I will not, yet I conjure you to conceal me, 
and let me know to whom I ſtand endebted for this Civil opinion. 

Facert, My name 1s not worth your knowledge , but my for- 
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tunes | boaſt of, for I had the honour to be a Souldier , and a Pri- 
ſoner with your Princely Brother, and fell with him the ſame day 
when we loſt the battel at Siracaſa. 

Cicil. Who, Facertes? where is he, at Rowe | Oh, tell me how 
do's he bear the Infolence of that unworthy Conquerour? It is ma 
i years fince I ſaw that beloved Brother , did he never ſpeak 

me ? | 

Facert, Yes, Madam, I have often heard him mention you with 
Tears, and like a Brother give your Charadter to the fair Sopbia, 
fiſter to Vireilizs , who ſaved his Life when he was doom'd to 
the hook. - 

Cicil, The Hook ? Oh, ye powers, why do you let this wicked 
Tyrant thus triumph o're our miſeries ? But for Virgilies, that 
falſe ſeed of the old Tyrant, that's young and falſe , and cruelin 
his youth, let him find ſome curſe, ſtrange as his wickedneſs. 

Facert. Madam, upon my —_ injure him; for, my ſoul to 
pawn, he loves your Brother : had no ſhare in that guilty Tri- 
umph, for he was then in Gala. | 

Cicil, Oh, thou art deceiv'd, he envies my Brother, and cannot 
lovez and when he could not by torce conquer him , by falſhood 
he ſought his ruine. 

Facert, | perceive, Madam, you are a ſtranger to the Prince's 
affairs at Rome, 

Cicil. What are they ? new miſeries? 

Facert. Have you not heard how, at rhe Triumph,the fair Sophiz 
and he, in a look, chang'd hearts, and that now he has his freedom ? 

Cicil, No, this is the firſt time that I heard of it. 

Facert. Madam, I faw him free 5 and (by his friendfhip with 
Virgilizs ) "tis hoped he ſhall marry the Princeſs Sophia : But this is 
a ſecret I dare not give to any ear but your own. 

Cicil, My Brother and Virgilis friends ? 'tis falſe,it muſt befalſe, 
I know he is too much my Brotherto make a Friendſhip there. 

Facert, His Love to the Siſter, and her merits , who has a virtue 
equal to her Beauty, made him forget the injuries which Yirgilins 
( in ambitious honour, not malice) threw upon him ; beſides, it 
will be a guard for $Srcily hereafter, and Facertes gains his ends 
upon them. 

Cicil, Pray no more of this diſcourſe; I hope m_—_—_ has no 
ends beyond his Honour ; it cannot'be he ſhould forget mine and 
his own injuries, or ſo bury a Brothers and a Fathers loſs; but if ab- 
ſence can do all this, yet his Honour is with him, and that may tell 
him how glorious, in ſtory, a Slave appears, whilſt he-keeps his 
Honour 3; and how mean and poor that Prince is that ſells it for 
his pafiton. | | 

Facertes,aſide, Excellent Maid ----- Madam, I am forry my dit- 
courſe difpleas'd you. | | 

_ I would I were with him ,7 or I would I could bur write 
to him. | | | 
Facert. Madam, if you'le pleaſe to write, Fle deliver ichim. 
Cicil. No, Sir, chit would be too great a trouble, for t — 

thoſe 


She ſtops 
and turns 
from bim, 


The Princeſs : 


thoſe Occaſions which drew you hither are of more confidera- 
tion then a letter. 

Facert. None of ſuch importance as to ſerve my Prince; 'Tis 
true, I have.a Comrade, a Prince that has diſguis'd himſelf into 
that condition, and is reſolved, under that private habit, to ſee the 
world ; a ſcurvy Accident befel him to day,upon the Mole, at the 
Slaves Mart, «Av he 'ſcaped hardly with his life ; ſome wounds 
he has too, which will retard him, I fear, till my return. 

\ Cicil, Was it not this morning ? a young man, brown-hair'd ? 

Facert. Yes, it was about a ſlave he ſaw, and fell in love with ; 
and while he ſtay'd for money to redeem her,another bought her 
I was not at the beginning, bur, I thank my fate, I came time e- 
nough to his Reſcue. 

Cicil, 1s he ſafe then ? 

Facert, Yes, Madam, but fo impatient , far fear ſome violence 
ſhould be offer:d to her, I am now going in ſearch of her; for I 
know he'le find no Peace, till he has gain'd her freedom. 

Cicil, 1s he a Prince, ſayFou, and in love with that Slave ? 

Facert, Yes, Madam, and now his ſoul labours in pain, to know 
what condition ſhe is of; but I hope his flame is made of young 
mens fre, ſuch as will not laſt. 

Cicil. Why do you hope lo ? 

Facert, Becauſe I have the honour to be his friend ; and though 
I ſerve his paſſion, yet I ſhould be loath to ſee him continue his 
Love for a Slave, that has nothing but miſerics tor his Honour to 
work upon. 

Cicil. A Prince | then all my Prayers fall not to the Earth , nor 
loſe their way 'twixt heaven and my miſeries. 

Facert. Your prayers, Madam ? how, under pardon, are you 
concern'd in his love or birth ? 

Cicil. You are a Souldier, and by your honour I conjure you 
you are a S7cilian , and now Ile take the power you gave, and 
command you; or by my Brother and his friendſhip I enjoyn you. 

Facert, What, Madam ? 

Cicil. Nothing, nothing 3 ye gods ! whither am I falling 2 down, 
down Woman ; All the pleadings of my Sex be gone, I will not be 
a ſlave to my Paſſion. 

Facert, Nor will I be fo rude as to preſs a Secret from you; yet 
your Brother, Madam, ſhould not ſerve you more faithfully , nor 
more willingly, then I. 

Cictl. 1 muſt not, no, I will not; yet I durſt tell you, but 'tis not 
like Crcilia, nor the Laws that ſhe has ever followed. 

Facert, Madam, your name has given Laws , and Cicilia's Atts 
have ever ſtood Examples, as unqueſtioned as unimitable : and by 
your ſelf, I beg this traſt. . 

Cicil. Then , as you are a Souldier, take it, and protect it, (I 
know no guilt,) why ſhould I fear ? I was that (lave he fought for ; 
and I rejoyce, the man I honour is ſo favoured of the Gods. 

Facert. O Madam, this is a bleſſing beyond my hopes; dare you 
truſt me to diſcover who you are? Ile firſt fonnd whether his Love 
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aim with honour, and by work upon him till I have found 

the ſecrets of his heart 3 he ſhall deſpair too, and in fear ſpend 

ſome days; But at length dare you not let him know there is a 

hope? pray leave it to me, Ile fee all the Laws of Love obſerv'd, 

he ſhall doubt, and hope, and you ſhall defer his Joys ; But ftill S-e walks 
Ile wiſh your Love may increaſetoo, forT know hele deſerve it, © way 

Cicil, Sir, I have not faid I love, nor will not, till I hear him ſay fullows = 
ſo firſt 3 I confeſs I hope he loves, and what that hope can be call'd n 
I acknowledge. 

Facert, Then all my Joys are full ----- Nay, my Siſter, you mult 
not turn away. 

Cicil. Siſter ? 

Facert, Did I ſay Siſter ? 

Cicil. Yes,and if my Ears abuſe me not, this morning you call'd 
me liſter. . 

Facert. Then Ile hide my ſelf no longer from thee; and fince,,  , 
you could confeſs to a ſtranger you hop'd he loved , I claim fo p al.1 O's 
much truſt as to confeſs you love z will this ſatishe you whol am ? j;, ,c. 

[ mean to give it to the Prince. He ſhews her 

Cicil. Oh, my Brother, why did you hide your ſelf from me 2 King. 
is it true you told of your ſelf? are you in love? ſhall not 1 
know your ſtory, that I may rejoyce in your joys ? 

Facert. Thou ſhalt know all , but let me not now defer the 
Prince's joy, who waits without and ſuffers in the doubts which 
longing love brings. 

Cicil, The Prince without? is that a truth ? pardon me, for 
ſince you have deceiv'd me once, it is lawful ro ſulbeRt, 

Facert. Yes, and there is another truth which I durſt not diſco- 
ver till thy love warranted it me : But now know the man thou 
hated'ſt is the man thou lovelſt; for Yirgilizs is that Prince; but 
when thou haſt made an acquaintance with him thou wilt confels 
thy ignorance only could hate him. 

Cicil, Vireilins, then I am miſerable ! 

Facert, Donot ſay fo, but take a Brothers knowledge of him, 

I have tryed him, friend and enemy, and by both find him pure 
and I conjure you, give me your griets, and believe my love before 
your hate of the man you love. 

Cictl, Is it Vireilizs then ? 

Facert. By thy elf, it is he. 

Cicil, Swear not, unworthy 5 witneſs the Gods, that ſaw and pi- 
t1'd not my gricts, with what pain [loft thee; yet that was nothing, 
compar'd to this affliction, that finds thee thus 3 Go boaſt to thy 
friend, what ſucceſs thy treachery, afliſted by a Brothers intereſt, 
has gain'd upon a Siſter, o'recome with miſery. 

Facert. Why do you accuſe me thus? havel injur'd you ? is it 
a fault, to tell you your opinion wrongs a gallant man ? 

Cical. Were he a God,and his friendihip of fo ſovereign a nature, 

It would protect us againſt their rods, when with a plague they 
make a curious ſearch amongſt men : were he this, yet, in thee and 
me 'twere fin to ſacrifice to him and I would ſooner oppoſe that 
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plague which only wounds my mortal part, then meet Yirgilins 
as a 

Facert. Why do you conclude me fo unworthy, as to call him 
friend without a farisfaCtion ? | 

Cicil. Thou art not Facertes 3 he knows there can be no fatiſ- 
faftion : did he not ruine our Country ? fell not my aged Father 
under a Roman ſword ? is not Lxci#s, our Brother, loſt? and his 
Ghoſt ſtill wandring for want of Funeral Rites : But if thou art 
Facertes, remember how his falſhood let thee adorn a triumph z 
but theſe are paſt. Am not I this day fold a flave ? do's not our 
Country till bleed ; and whil'ſt we talk, the licens'd luſt of the 
common Souldicr add new crimes ? oh ! my Brother, let me nor 
have reaſon to repent that necrneſs, but learn to hate him; and 
while he is in our power take a brave revenge 3 that he would do 
ſomething to redeem theſe faults isno Argument to prefer him be- 
fore your Country z and though it be gallant in him tolove, yet in 
thee or me a low mean fin. 

Facert. Had henort ſaid all this, had he not condemn'd himſelf, 
I had done it ; but when ſee his youth foul-lick with love, and 
full of deſpairs, ready to ſacrifice himſclf to redeem the misfor- 
runes of a conqueſt (which he was bur a ſervarit in) I mult tell C- 
cilia, when he leaves thus to be an enemy, I muſt bea friend, for I 
ſcorn to hate what loves me ; but he loves thee, and todeſtroy him 
now 1s murder, and not revenge. 

Cicil. That he loves I owe him nothing, for it was chance and 
fate; and that love him will be no ow : if I didnot love him, 
'rwere eafie to deſtroy the thing I hate ; but it ſhall be my glory, 
through my love and loſs of peace, to find revenge. 

Facert. But his love was no chance; this journey we delign'd 
by the counſel of his Siſter, whole intereſt pleads here,and we were 
bound for Sicily, and his intents were to heal, by marriage, the 
wounds you thus lament in our Country ; and if now you - _ 
this means of peace, you have ruin'd it ; Cicilia has deſtroy'd 
her Country , and to obey her paſtion wilfully facrificed our 
freedom. 

Cicil. Still thou bloweſt new fires; were your deſigns for Sicily 
and me? what has rendred me fo cheap to my Brothers thought, 
as to believe I would receive ſuch a vilit from a vain ſwoln is 
queror, promiſing to himſelf ſucceſs ? Bur he ſhall find I dare, and 
can ſcorn himz and now if I had all the paſſions that our ſex ever 
yet ſunk under, I'de forbid him to my felf ; and he and you ſhall 
hind Cicilia's mind not ſubject to his conquelt. [ Exit Cicilia, 

Facert, Women, when they have faid they are angry are half 
revenged ; and friends, when they have avowed a quarrel. I 
know her ſoul full of ſoftneſs, however her fortune makes this war 
betwixt her nature and her juſtice.------ Sir, you have heard, I fear, 
rhe little hope ſhe gives ; yer ſhe loves, let that ſecure you, 
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Enter Virgilius, | 
Virg. Will you take my opinion of your Siſter hereafter 2 This 1 


foreſaw. j 
Facert, What ſhall we do? | | 
Virg. Something I will do, pray, let me ſerve her in .ſome diſ- 
iſe, till ſhe be freed from this-place while I have an intereſt 
cre. 1 
Facert, It I can, I'll perſwade her to eſcape this night; 


Virg. 1 would I had ſpoke with her, I would fain fay ſomething 
to her before I dye. 


Facert. Dye, Sir ? 

Virg. Yesdye, Facertes, now when I would faineſt live 3 for 
why ſhould I linger here when that which makes her excellent 
muſt render me miſerable ? for had ſhe forgiven me, I could not 
have forgiven her ; for ſhe has juſtice, and I deſpair ; farewell Fa- 
certes,['ll meet thee at the Galley. 

Facert. Pray ſtay, Sir, you ſhall ſpeak with her, and irmay be 
ſhe cannot find that ſtrength againſt you. 

Virg. If you'll gain me the liberty of ſpeaking with her, I ſhall 


gladly do it; and then what I will do ſhall ask no long time to 
confider. 


Facert, Pray, Sir, follow me. 
Virg, I dare not preſs in there; I that have forced a paſlage 


through the world - dare not enter there where love onely has 
the guard. 


ACT. Iv. SCEN, VIL 
Enter Bragadine, and the Baud. 


Baud. Hey are now there; ſhe is falſe, and you abus'd ; ſhe 

x threatned me with wounds, unleſs I would obey her, 
and invite him to her bed, and the flave would ſcarce be won to 
COme, 


Bragad. But has ſhe given the ſlave to him that I preſented to 
her today ? 

Baud, She has given him al!, and to lay So greater ſcorn upon 
you, to your enemy, ſhe is one who loves the flave, and wants the 
common excuſe of being woo'd. 

Bragad, Was this the reaſon ſhe commanded me not to purſue 
my revenge ? Fool, it ſhall now fall on you both. : 

Baud. You muſt be ſpeedy then; for this night they are gone, 
and the garden is the appointed place to receive the flave in; 
but if you'l obey my counſel, they ſhall find their graves there 3 
and then the old woman will laugh at the young Raſcals. | 

Bragad. But how ſhall I come to this opportunity of revenge ? 


Baud. Go arm your (elf, and take ſuch ro your woo re 
F 2 : 
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| faith you have tryed, and bring'em in the evening to our garden, 

| where I'll place you fo, that you-ſhall have a full view of them,and 
take your _—_— 

Braged. The will aſſiſt us, for ſhe ſhines early this night. 


He offers ber This in earneſt, 
| moneys Baud, Sir, I expe no money, I have ſaid, I love you. 
Braged. iO, excufc me till to morrow. [ Exit Bragadine. 


Baxd, 1thank you, Sir, -—--- How all. theſe young things are 
ſubjeft to overſee a woman when ſhe is ſtricken a little in years! 
and this Fool too, whom I chuſe, becauſe I thought all had been 
alike to fools, and yet ſee how hardly he isdrawn on; as I live, bur 

* that there is one young man that I love, I would make him kill'em 
both, and take the wench ; Ah! farewell the memory of my dear 
Britain, Gorgianws 5 well did he deſerve to be their Patron, he 
never refus'd an old woman, but knew his virtue, and while 
he was young call'd him home. O happy Ifland, that has one 
young man in it that will be charitable to the oId woman : Every 
one ſtrives to feed the young till their bellies burſt again, while we 
praiſe and beg, and can ſcarce pger'em to (ell us their ware —- How 
now, what have we here? oh is it you? Ill retire. | Exit Band, 


- Etter Facertes axd Cicilia. 


Cicil. If thou haſt not loſt all thine honour, By the memory of 
thy Fathers aſhes, By that chaſte Mother,whoſe memory thou ſo oft 
haſt worſhipped, give me leave to retreat to my ſtrenpth.and while 
| I have power preſerve my honour, leſt there be none left in our fa- 
ft mily, for thou haſt thrown oft thine, as if it had been a burthen 
4 to thee. 
us Facert, Dare you not hear him ſpeak? if you have no Argu- 

We +1 ment to deny what he ſaid, why do you accuſe me of weakneſs, 
when I was conquered ? | 

Cicil, 1 dare not longer hear him ſpeak? for all the weakneſs 
thar our ſex or nature is ſubje& to plead againſt we, and Thaveon- 
ly honour to defehd mes yet I can give you powerful Reaſons that 
can deſtroy all his hopes. [ Enter Virg. 

Facert, No, nv, give 'em him when you ſee him. 

{ Exit Facertes, and pulls to the door. 

Virg. 'Tis juſt y me,'tis juſt you ſcorn me, and herel ſtand 
mine Own j my own accuſer and executioner too, if you 
frown, and bid me ſtrike. 

Cicil, Sir, you miſtake me, if you think I ſcorn you there are 
other ways, and juſt ones, to be revenged without a fault. 

Virg. Facertes, you do not covet a revenge morethen I thirſt to 
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pr and now I know what you defire, with wings I'll haſte to 
e you. 
Cicrh, You cannot, her fruits are ſeldom ſweet, unleſs we pluck 
| them our ſelves. 
i _——— ſuch a rate as your inno- 
Is 


there nothing can expiate 
what 


cence tor it, can you not forgive 
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what my fate was only guilty in ?' for I was never faulty td you. 

Cicil, Nothing 3 my honour tells me I muſt not find a peace,---- 
But my heart tells me I behie it. [ Aſide. 

Virg. Oh,do not frown ; can you not be juſt but you muſt be an- 
gry too? The Judge that ſpeaks the Maletactors fate, and tells him 
to morrow thou ſhalt dye, he do's it becaute it is juſt, not that he 
is pleas'd with the nn mifery. Oh, be you burfo merciful ; 
let my doom come-but as a neceffity from you, and not appear 
to atiect my miſeries. 

Cicil, Brother Facertes, what ſhall I ſay > Cictli4, be thy ſelf, or 
thou haſt loſt the glory of thy 

Virg. No, divineſt, do not wrong me fo, as rv think I plead for 
life 3 'tis for your pity onely that I beg 3 do not you deſtroy 


me , command ſome one that the a& but addes to his guilt ; - 


{tain not with blood that innocence , nor with cruelty. puniſh 
cruelty. 

Cicil, No, Sir, T know your friend has ſaid enough to ſecure 
you I cannot be cruel ; but finceſuch a ſullen fate attends me that 
= paſſion will rob meof the I hop'd to have had on you, 
I'll take it on my ſelf; and if thou loveſt through my own wounds, 


ſtrike thy falle heart which I ſec, yet have no _ to puniſh, 


Virg. Falſe ? oh, do notſay fo, any thing, t falſe. 

Cicil; Did'ſt thou not plead thus , | til thy Arguments pre- 
vail'd with my Brother ,, that Brother under whoſe Sword 
thou f; and found'ſt protetion, though his enemy ? did'ſt 
thou vow there he ſhould nor be led in triumph, who elſe 
would not have lived ? for he defended himſelf only to let thy 
pride ſee thou could'ſt not overcome himz and when he had taught 
thee with his ſword that he could conquer, he-yielded to let » 4 
ſee he durſt dye. 

Virg. Dare you be judg'd by that Brother ? 

Cicil. Yes, when he is himſelf; bur theſe injuries are filent, 
whenlI call ro mind that barþarous rage that did not ſpare the aged 
ſnow of my honoured Father. Whar glory could his death add 
to your conqueſt, whoſe heart had not blood enough to ſtain the 
ſacrilegious weapon. 

Virg. Oh ! Madam, for theſe misfortunes which call me theif 
head, I plead the duty I owed a Father, whoſe Battel I fought; and 
it became meto obey mine, as it do's you to mourn yours, 

Cicil, Then, to theſe add the vanity of this journey, promiſing 
youu {clfa victory over our hearts too 5 and becauſe your ſword is 

orbid in this war, alone you undertook the journey 3 asif YVirgi- 
lizs name were enough to {lave the world. | 

Virg, Madam, witneſs Facertes, how full of deſpairs I ed 
my fate, and your misfortunes will quit me 'of vanity ; for when 
they had ſet a rate upon your beauty, when there wasa price made 
for the excellent Cicilia, yet then I durſt not hope a purchaſe, 
Vain, falſe and cruel! think me any thing but ſuch a monſter. 

Cicil, Oh Brother ! cruel Brother! Sir, if I have injur'd P ory 
I ſhall teach you to forgive by forgiving greater faults ; my m_ 
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and my faith, alas, that can neither advantage me, nor prejudice 


Vireilias. 

Firgil. Do not fay fo; 'tis the ſaving balm z 'tis mercy it ſelf; 
and your faith of me muſt ſave me here, as mine hereafter; Oh, 
Divineſt, ſtop not your mercy, bur let it fall here; your eyes are full 
of pity; let that precious dew drop upon my thirſty heart, and fave 
me, ere deſpair hath licked all. my lite rhence 3 Turn not away, 
but look upon me as I appear in repentance, in the whiteneſs of my 
tears, in their I , in my Souls Love to Cicilia, ſtrewed up- 
on the Earth in ſubmiſſion. Behold me, and view me,not asT ſtand 
ſtained with thy miſeries,but ſpeak to me, and ſpeak mercy, Mercy 
whoſe figure thy fair ſelf wears,and adorns; O ler her ſoftneſs guide 
thy renee | my Souls bleeding ſadneſs make thy fathers 
ym ns gods, why did not ye make him 1 ? 

Cicilia. Oh, why did not ye make him Innocent ? pray 
Sir, Wh - Mg ? « : LS 

Virgil. For mercy , is there no mercy ? your tears ſhou 
friendly ; can you weep when you are Angry ? (Heriſes.) 

Cicil. No, Sir, my tears have Propherique miſery, and ſo much 
weaknels in them, they deſerve your pity. 

Virgil. Oh, Madam, do not call it weakneſs , This is Charity, 
and her Alms yields a double benefit, and adorns as well as faves 3 
Oh, my fate, would you had made me any thing that's moſt 
ſcorn'd, rather then an y here. | 

Cicil, That had been too great a Blefling; for KnOIe"", you 
do not, more then, wiſh your Innocence, or with ſaddeFthoughts 
mourn your guilt, | [ Enter Facertes. 

Facert. She muſt not ſee this Paſſion; Sir, pray 1ct your love 

ive way a little to Our ſafety ; Paulina is coming, and *twill be 

angerous, by the diſcovery of yours, to put her Love to a de- 
ſpair ; Siſter, I hope your Reaſon has found a way to be reconcil'd 
to this Prince, whoſe misfortunes I know cannot deſerve your hate; 
when your Juſtice guides pray let hexnot ſee you here, 

Cicil, 1 can forgive him, ou 3 ButIcan ne're forgive my 
ſelf; and ſomething 1'le do ſhall fave my honour. [ Exit Cicilia. 

Facert. Pray,Sir, put off this ſadneſs,and follicite Paulina to deli- 
ver her this Nig tz is ſhe as unſenſible of your Love as ſhe ap- 
pear'd to be ? 

Virgil. She 1s all honour, all her ſelf; All thy Siſter, and I happy 
onely to be, more miſerable. 

Facert,/Pray retire, before Panlina comes. 

Virg#l. Tie follow you. 


Facert, This way we ſhall meet her, courage Sir 3 After Parly 


Womans wars give Quarter ſtill, and ſhe cannot long be cruel, 


ACT. 


or, Love at firſt Sight. 
ACT. IV. SCEN. VIIL 


Enter Bragadine and Bravo's. 


Bragad, Re you all provided ? 

Barv. Yes, Sir, how many are they ?- 

Bragad. Threeis the moſt z give me a Pilſtol, 'tis about the time 
ſhe appointed,ſtay here,and whiſtle,if ſhe comes; Ile look out. | Ex. 

1. Brav. This wench has every day a Quarrel ; I kil'd two for 
her, the laſt Olympick. 

2. Brav. Marry, the gods ſend her many Quarrels, peace Brings 
us no harveſt; Who comes here ? [Enter Baud. 

Band, The Moon is up, and he not come. They are upon de- 
parture 3 This Coward will fail me, and they will eſcape, and the 
Raſcal will ſcorn me to death. 

1. Brav. Who's there ? 

Band. *Tis I, whoſe that ? the Prince? 

1. Brav. No, Madam, but one of his Creatures. + 

Baud, Who's that ? Ennixs 2 why, where have you been ma- 
ny a day ? 

1. Brav. Faith, I durſtnot be ſeen till laſt night. 

Band. You promis'd me a viſit once, but you broke your word. 

1. Brav, Lets retire, and call my Lord ; Fle pay it now. 

Band. Follow me then, is my Lord this way ? 

1. Brav. Yes, let me guide you. [ Enter Bragadine. 

Bragad. Who's that paſled by ? 

2. Brav. It's the old Woman, that ſerves Paulina. 


Enter Baud and Bravo again. 


Band. O, are you ready, Sir, you have ſtayed the utmoſt time; 
ſhe expects him with Jonglng thoughts, they are all provided , and 
a Gally lies ready at the Mole, to convey them away ; but if your 
hearts be true, we will ſtay their Journey. 

Bragad. We are all ready, and reſolute. 

Band. Follow me then, T'le ſce you plac'd where they mult 
paſs by. 

Eragad. Lead the way. 


OO OY OS > —o—v_——_—__ oo et oo ew ——— 


&ACT.IT. SCEM-I1K 
Enter Cicilia and Paulina. 


Cicilia. WW: return to make you, for this good Act , I know 
not 3 Bur I ſhall ever admire you for daring ( in fo 

wicked a Place ) to be ſo fingly good. 
Paul, 1, that durſt be wicked, ought not to diſpute now; bur 
with ſhame to look upon my faults, and offer this, as my m_ ſa- 
erifice, 
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crifice, to witneſs I tz and may my wiſhes prove fortunate, 
and make you happy in that Love that makes me miſerable. 
| Afide, Cicil, You cannot be ſo miſerable as I, ------ That muſt love m 
2! Enemy. | Enter Baud. 
| Baud, Madam, are you ready, they ſtay at the Garden gate,ſhall 
{ WH! Elect them in ? | 
| Paul. Yes, yes, and ſee the gates ſhut that lead to the ſtreet. 
| Baud, All is fate, pray make haſte. 
4 Pant. Wee'le meer you, call at my window. | Exennt omnes. 


— 


l RC — — — <——_ — a _—— 


ACT..IV..SCEN. Xx. 
Enter Virgilius and Facertes. 


Facert. T5 Moon is friendly, come, pray let not this cloudy 

ſadneſs hang upon our Joys; you ſee ſhe conſented to 
_ her ſelf into your protection; her tears too are your warrant, 
or all Womens ſtorms are paſt when thoſe ſhowers fall. 

Virgil. 1 donot now grieve for fear ſhe ſhould be angry , but 
that I am ſo unlucky as to deſerve it 5 and my Friends can wit- 
neſs my heart never finned againſt her , yet ſomething lies heavy 
upon it I cannot remove; for my fears tell me ſhee'l take ſome 
Revenge upon her (elf; for you ſaw it was her Paſſion,not her rea- 
ſon, that forgave me. 

Facert. T know her Religion will protect her againſt her ſelf, 
and ſhe has too much honour , to wiſh health, Na ut poyſon in 
the Cup ; and though ſhe threatned revenge, yet ſhe ſcorns to take 
it when ſhe is reconcil'd. 

Vireil. Oh, ſhe is too Excellent to be falſe; Peace. Whoſe 


Band, Is the Galley ready, they Expect you. 

Facert. All's ready, lead the way. 

Band, Follow me. [ Exennt omnes. 
Bragad. within, Stand cloſe, I hear 'em come. 


Enter Virgil. Facertes, and Baud again. 


Band. Stay here, whileI return, with the Key. 
Branadine fi Facert, This is the Garden, 
tent boon, Virgil. Oh! This may be jult : but whether it be fair, of no, 


Y SY 
rune 3»4:4e Heaven, thou lee'ſt. 


Fees gm  Facert, How do you, Sir ? 
poſed ant, Virgil, Why well, Facertes ; The Bullet but glanced. 
Arm. Facert. Oh my fiſter, It thou haſt a hand in this Treachery, may 


Plagues ſuddain and laſting find and fink thee with deſpairs, when 
Vievil. i- fil mercy flies thee as thou haſt done thy honour 3 nor ſhall all 


Ts in Facerte3 the tyes of love, or nature, prove thy d, nor the mercies due to 
"EF; Arms. thy weeping penitence 3 No, thy ſex ſhall not protett thee from the 
| 2:47 Jultice of my ſwoln rage, which with ſword, and words ( that 
T7 19 wound more ) ſhall aftlict ehce. 
\N f i Virgil. 


there ? [ Enter Baud. 


4 
"+ 
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Virg. —Y doſt thou rage and curſe her, ſtill miſtaking that ex- 
cellent Maid ? Upon my Soul, ſhe has no hand in't, ſhe is too full 

of Honour, to take fo baſe a way to her Revenge, or ſeek by 
Treachery a life that's onely worn to ſerve her 3 and when ſhe 

frownes, may command me put it oft. 

Facer. Draw your {word then, and take my counſel, if your He like ff 
ſtrength fail not,and fall, as it their malice had been more proſper- yrs ſoſr- 
ous, perchance the Villain, Author of this deed, lurks here about, 
and expects ſuch a fign erc he dare diſcover himſelf. ——Pray,Sir, A'oud. 
let me bear you home. | 

Virg. No, Facertes, let me die here. Virgilius draws 

Facer. Unfortunate Youth, Murther. Villaines,where are you, 6is ſword and 
you accurſed Actors of this black deed ? do you hide already # 4. 
Cowards? dare younot look on your Act ? Cicilia and 

Cicilia. It was my Brothers voice that cry'd Murther. Paulina aboze. 

Paul. T heard a Piſtoll, where's Olympia * 


Enter Bragadine, Baud, and Bravoes. 


Cicilia. Heark, there's ſome body comes. 

Facer. Villaines, dare you not yet appear ? 

Bragad. Yes, tool, we f and Jaugh upon =_ mileries. 

Band. Yes, an old Woman will laugh; tool, thou had'ſt better 
have deſtroy'd thy Mother, then with ſcorn have awaked my 
Malice, now where is all your young wits 2 am not I prov'd a Mo- 
ther of your Joyes? fool, Iam reveng'd now. 

Cicilia. Whar cry was that ? 


Bragad. How now, what ailes you ? Yagiitns a bs 
Baud, Oh me, oh me, I am dead. Paneer 


Facer. Then, though our miſeries be great, they are not fo il] Baud,end kits 

as I fear'd 5 what moved thee, Villain, to this bafe Act ? ber , ſhe 
: "PETS ſqueckes 

Bragad. Revenge, fool ; thought'ſt thou, I could forgive a 
wound, and ſuch an Injury as to | ok her I call mine poſlels'd by 
another ? | 

Facer. Villain, thou ſhalt dearly pay for this baſe ActzRiſe, Sir, Vireilins riſe, 
the Truth 1s now at large diſcovered, of nc 

Brav. Oh! 

Bragad. Ha, alive ? 

Virg. Yes, and I hope ſhall find ſo much Mercy as to puniſh thy 


Treachery. 


: They fig bt. 
Frayad. Draw, Ennins, we have yet as many ſwords as thev. Virgiius an4 / 
Enna. ) warrant you, Sir, and as hearts. Dent Ty: 
N 0 . cerres and Ens 
Virg. Traitor, thougvant'(t the caule. nius. 


Cicilia above. It is they, they are ſet upon, I hear their ſivords They arc alt 
ro0 _ ] , haſt (c . . - S — d, 
3 let's haſte, —_— ence may bring ſome aid ; tor Heavens _ laless 
ſake, let us not loo and ſee them murthered. and falls. 


Bragad. Hold,as thou haſt Mercy,hold ; and as thou haſt faults, | — 


and 
ſhew Mercy. Ennius ftrug- 


Virg. Yes, in this Juſtice, for Juſtice is ever mercitul. ORE = 
Facer, There, Villain , There's thy treacherics firlt reward 3{;u;6,n, 


thou art going for thy laſt, G Enter Dies, 


$4 


go 
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Enter Cicilia and Paulina ; whilſt they are fighting upon the 
ground, Cicilia runs to Facertes. 

Cicilia. Ha! upon the ground, Facertes , what accident 1s 
this ? 

Facer. Where's the Prince ? 

Virg. Here, how fares Facertes ? 

Facer. Well, onely a little ſcratch'd. 

Pavl. Sir, I hope you believe IT had no hand in this Treachery. 

Virg. No Madam,we know the unworthy cauſe. 

Cicilia. What was it ? 

Facer. All our Joyes (within this minute) had a cloud on them; 
and I confeſs, I was afraid it had hid my Siſters faults, whilſt I 
fear'd a miſtake of Juſtice had betray'd thee to a Murther ; yet 
then in his wounds the Prince was himſelf,and collected:I chid my 
miſtruſt ; ſee, he bleeds ſtill, do's nor that explate ? This is twice 
he has ſhed it in ſacrificing to thy liberty 3 and now to be angry is 
wiltull and humor, not honour, 

Cicilia, Do you command, Cecilia ſhall obey 3 for I conteſs, the 
Prince is Maſter of that honour I but talked of ; will you mediate 
a pardon for the Injuries my Paflion threw upon him ? and [ſhall 
joy to find I was miſtaken. 

Virg.O Madam,do not ſpeak of pardon, for your Innocence knows 
not the way to that Injury I could not forgivez But I will not talk; 
for I ſhould hate my ſelf,if I had words to exprels this Joy, 

Paul. Ha! The Prince lain, and 0lympza dead? as you love 
your ſafety haſte hence; he whom your Juſtice has found is the 
Vice-Roy's Son, and its preſent death if you be taken. 

Facer. No diſtraction 3 The Galley is ready, and waits us at the 
Mole, thither we'll immediately ; Siſter, dare you yet put your 
ſelf into the Princes Protection ? 

Cicilia. Yes, but not now ; when lam free I will ; and asI re- 
fus'd at firſt, becauſe it was early, ſo now, 'caule it is forced, and 
looks like giving upon the Death-bed:and I would be loath to be- 
come the Princes Legacy. 

Virg. 1 beleech you, let not a nicity interrupt my Joyesz bur 
truſt me with your proteCtion, till I have made good my vowes to 
your Brother, whoſe Joyes my Afﬀairs have deferr'd : Bur when 
you ſee him poſleſſed of his Country, then I'll knee* "57 a Blefling 
in the fair C:icilia 5, dare you bid me hope ? 

Cicilia, | promiſe to do what honour ſhall wacran. a:1d 
when theſe wounds are heal'd, I ſhall ngt call it weakucls that 
makes me yield ro my paſlion. 

Facer, This Cloud is blownover by Fatezand now I'll ſmile and 
prophecy, through all our wounds and teas, a joyfull 1flue, 

Virg. We'll for Sicily firſt, the Vice-Roy being dead they dare 
not retuſe my Authority ; beſides, ifthey do, the Army is mine, 
and that ſhall ſecure Facertes. Madam, what Commands have you 
toenjoyn me, that I may return this favour ? 


Panl. 


or, Love at firſt Sight. 


Paul, When you appear'd aprivate Man and compaſ'd with 
dangers you had a power here, which now is turn'd to duty ; 
and I bega protettion in your company, for the Prince was known 
to have an Intereſt here 3 and to be found dead in my Garden will 
bring a certain ruine upon mes For that I am Innocent will be no 

uard, but I ſhall fall now to expiate my other faultz;and I confels, 

would fain live now, forl am certain [ repent, and ſhall ever ta- 
crifice tothe Prince Virgilizs as my good Genius, 

Ran: Sure we ſhall not deny you a fatery, to whom we owe 
all ours. 

Facer. No Complement, but this way through the Garden to 
the Galley , the wind is ſomewhat high. 

Vire. The Clouds are black , we'll keep under the ſhore, that 
if w_ be, we may put in upon the Coalt of Calabria.? 


Facer. Notl, asI live. 


g1 


Virg. Let me wy” Olive branch ſign of Peace ; and witneſs He refuſe ts 
to 


all, I joy more 


thus bound, then to have conquer'd Sicily, {£44 bs 


[ Exennt omnes, * | 


— ſi. 
—_  ———— 


ACT. V. SCEN. I. 
Enter Cilius ſolxs. 


Ciline, "TR Captain has refuſed to give me the freedom of her 

I Love,but if the Lientewant keep his word, T ſhall make 
him repent it at as fad a rate as | bear my miſery z 'tis not Love, 
ſure, that athicts my Heart, for I have heard 'em ſay, That it is a 


Cil'm« cs 


ſoft and gentle Paſſion, which ſtrokes and courts the Mind,and his ,..., 


ſervice perfe(t freedom,for Love is both the Famine an the Foud, 
none of theſe chains athiicts them 3 I have ſeen Women and Poyes 
lay with this Power: 'Tis the ſport of Virgins, and yer their 
Lhccen laſt Ages 3 Nay, they can be falſe too, and yet not loſe one 
Grace,nor one Beautyfalls z Even the perjur'd Lovers weare their 
uiet Minds and fair Faces (ti}l, whil'ſt 1 pine and wither under 
theſe two dayes miſery. I cannot cat nor {leep (incel faw her, and4 
my frinds are irkſome tome, I love loannels, and hant Corners, 
and prize a thought of being her {lave, more thena Conqueſt over 
the world ; Yet I (tamumer (till , and cannot ſpeak fence when my 
griefs would tell her , the ſtory of what 1 ail. Thave loſt my 
Courage too of latez for, by all our Gods, I ſtart and tremble 
when] ſee her; Nay, I am a Dog if I do not weep when behold 
her 3 no Boy at School has his tears readier then 1, I could weep 
like froward Children. This makes me mad, to find my ſelf a- 
bandoned by all the Gods,whoſe cnds I cannot gueſs,nor why they 
ſend me this new way to milery. | Enter {icut. 
Liext.How,Sir,upen the ground?up,Sir,the Souldiers arc prepar- 
ed,- and expett your preſence only to finiſh thework z The flaves 
too are looſe and privately arm'dsz and when he is once aboard, 
give but the ſign, and be Maſter both of him and her. _—Fie, = 
G 2 What 


He belps 


kim up, 


He leans 
upon bim, 


Strikebim, 


The Princeſs : 


what means this dejection ? up, for ſhame. 

Cilizs, See Lieutenant , I am grown the obedient'{t thing thar 
ever ſigh'd himſelf away ; O Lieutenant, kind old Friend, if we 
miſcarry in this deſign, I am loſt for ever ; for I am become the 
wretched'ſt thing thy heart can fancy.--- Prithee pray. _—— 

Lieut. Bondue, pray ? you have tound your Man indeed. 

_ Cilizs. The Angry Gods to ſend Men and bold wounds,not cow- 
ardly thoughts and Women when they will,call C:{z#s to the Earth 
again. 

” Liewt, Death ! what ayle you, Sir ? 

Cilins, Oh Friend! this trouble of my Mind is ſent like ſome new 
diſeaſe to ſcourge thy Friend, and a& what ſword and ſickneſs 
could not do; and my deſpair will throw me upon ſome horrid 
Crime, againſt which 'tis in vain to oppoſe or Armes or Virtue 3 
The Tyrant-Boy Lords it o're my Heart, and now he has wounded 
me will make me kils the Dart. | 

Liext. Oh! is this it you complain of? Let me know Man or boy 
that dares wrong you 3 By this hilt, I will ſend himon a cold 
Errand. 

Cilins, Thy threats are vain, for my griefs are a diſcaſe I never 
felt before; The remedy roo is hid from Gods and Men, the Maid, 
the lovely Maid thou gav'{t me. 

Liext. A pox on her, the Wench, is ſhe the cauſe 2 was ſhe not 
ſound, Sir ? 

Cilins. Sound |! 

Liet. I, ſound, by this hand for all that I know ſhe was; I am a 


Dog it I touched herzand but for a kiſs or two you had her as pure 
as I found her. 


Cilizs, Peace, Beaſt. 

Lient. By this Light, Sir, Iam in earneſt, and unleſs 'twere Crab 
had a touch,----for no body elſe was alone with her, 'tis that old - 
Rogue has ſpoild her. 

Cilizs. Villain, Slave. 

Liext. Why, in paſhon, Sir? you are not the firſt z why this, 
what a pox, a Clap is no ſuch diſhonour to a Souldier. - 

Cilizs. Peace, wretch, 

Liext. He is modeſt z a Plague upon her for a diflembling prating 
war wh By this hand I would ha' ventur'd my lite ſhe had been 

ound. 

Cilins. Dog, doſt thou know her whom thou thus profan'ſt ? 

Lient, Know her? miſchiets know her and the wholeſex, they 
are nothing but diſſimulation : why do you ſtrike me ? you beg 
of me to be your Baxd, and are angry for a miſchance, thank your 
{clt ; you were never quiet till you had a bout with her. 

Cilizs. He will miſtake me ſtill. 

Liext, Miſtake you ? *Tis you miſtake your ſelf; can I help it if 
you havea Clap; it you will tell me what you ail, there are wayes 
and eafie cures enough for ſuch chances, without the ſword z you 
have but one remedy for all diſcaſes,that damn'd ſword,you think, 


can cure all. 
C ilins, 


or, Love at firſt ſight. 


Cilizs. Fool, thou haſt prophan'd a Maid with thy baſe thoughts 
purer then thy Prayers. 

Liewt. | underſtand not your Raptures ; if ſhe has given you a 
touch,T'll help you toa Chirurgeon, and my felf to nd [ry you'll 
be modeſt and lick'your ſelf whole you may. 

Cilizs. How natural 'tis for him ro mothad ſuch dangers as he 
has found. Fool, thon haſt miſtaken me all this while, and 
would'ſt thou have been ſilent I had told thee ; 'tis her Eyes that 
have wounded me , and my diſcaſe is Love, deſperate Love ; if 
I can judge of that ſtrange Paſſtons ; for 'tis Love for her that 
dies for another ; haſt thou a remedy for ſuch a wound in the 
Mind ? 

Liext. Love, is that your diſeaſe ? I am glad 'tis no worſez by 
my troth, Sir, if you will ſtarve with meat before you , I will bu- 
ry you, but I will never pity you; Love and Marriage are the 
only two miſchiets that belong to the Sex which I have not 
tad and therefore can onely preſcribe you Wine and Women for 
a remedy. 

Cilins, Prithee no more and if thou lov'{t me, let thy kind- 
neſs excuſe my Paſſion, without making Mirth of my mi- 
ſcry. 

Lient, Now. cannot I be angry with him though I bleed ; Sir, 
I would fain ſerve you if I knew how. Can you tell what 'tis 
your Love would have ? what does the blind Child cry for, 
would he lie with the Wench ? by this hand I will fetch her to you 
once more, if I thought that would cure your diſeaſe. 

No more as you are a Souldier, by your Honour no more; 
your Honeſty in other things gran ay Ignorance in this ; no 
more I ſay. Alone I will find my remedy ; andqhis ſword, as I faid 
before, has a Cure for all my miſeries 3 for he that dares die may 
defic the worlt of Fates. 

Lient, Faith, Sir, but he that dies for a Woman in 7taly is bur 
a ſinall friend to the Sex and Lachryme, and by my conſent ſhould 
be buricd ina feather-bed. [ Exennt. 


ACT. V. SCEN. II. 


—_—— —— — — _— — 


Enter the Lieutenant, and Souldiers chain'd. 


_—_ \ T Hat, are you all reſolv'd ? 
Al. Yes, Sir, releaſe us and we'll do it. 


. Lo Or muſt I make an. Oration to perfwade you to this 
cer: 

All. No, Sir, we need no perſwaſions. ; 

Liewu. Methinks you ſhould not, conſidering: humbly deſire you 
not to be hang'd, and ſhall take it for an obligation, if you will 
throw away your cold water, and pledge'me in Greek wine, and 
entrcar your worſhips to quit theſe iron Jewels, and hard benches, 
tor Gold-chains and pretty Wenches. P 

| 1 Soul, 
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, 1 FSonld, Sir, we hope you do not mean to abuſe us, and ſhew 
us this heaven only in words. 

Liew, By this good day I am real, and you ſhall all be looſe and 
arm'd ; and when he comes aboard, put off ſpeedily, and then diſ- 
cover you _— if 7+ refiſts, kill him, if not, in = him ;z by 
theſe hilrs, I have order to ou every man, and mine own 

rells me 1 were beſt hr 4 

All, Oh! Licutenant, noble Lieutenant, you know we have 
beeo boneſt Rogues to you always. 

Lies. Ali bat my friend that would cut my throat the other day, 
becauſe I world not give him my Wench. 

2 Sowld. 'Tis trac, Licutenant, I was faulty, and you'may leave 
being a Lyon, and take revenge upon a Dog z but you know you 
ſpoil a good fellows drinking when ever you hang me; and it may 
be, you'l not find one to bear my part in your Catches when I 
am gone 3, and then you'l wiſh you had not been fo revengeful. 

Lies, No, you Rogues, you know | am of a moſt mercitu! na- 
tvre, and that makes you ſo preſumptuous ; and to conn you, 
I'll haveall joyn hands, and you ſhall ſee what a miracle 1'!} work ; 


Here they fo now, circle me about while 1 conjure up a ſpirit that thail cell 
_ - rixg me all your thoughts, and you mine. 
im 


an1 ſing 4 
Catch, 


The Catch in three Parts, 


L All 3 $ Þy Bacchus bow, to Bacchus fore, 
with wine and mirth ro. him, 

By his Mothers eye 

And bis Fathers thigh, 

By her God brought delight. 

And his too gloriows ſight, 

By Juno's deceit, 

And thy ſad retreat. 

Appear, appear, appear 

Kind God in Bottles, here. 

Bacchus. Lo 1 appear, lo I appear. 


IT. All 3 To Bacchus bow, to Bacchus ſong, 
with wine and mirth let's conjure him. 
By Ariadne's wrongs, 
And the falſe youth's harms, 
By the rock in his breaſt. 
That fled from the diſtreſt 
By the te in her mind 
Which ceas't when thou wert kind, 
Ky thoſe beauties that be fled, 
And the pleaſures of ber bed. 
All 3 Appear, appear, appear 

Kind God in Bottles here. 
Bacchas, Drink and I will appear. 

Drink deep and I am here. 


SS) DV uw DOD www wu = 


DW uw VU wyHa 0 w 


II. Al 


or, Love at firſt Sight. 55 


II, All 3 ToBacchus bow, to Bacchus ſorg, 
Tis wine andrmirth that conjures hin. 
1 By this blood of the Vine, 
2 Thws pour d on thy ſhrine 
3 By this full glaſs 
1 Tothe liſt kind laf, 
2 "Twas a girle twice nine 
3 That claſp'd like thy Vine. 
1 By this and that appear appear appear 
2 Kind and kinder God in Bottles here, 
Bacchus, All 3 Lo I appear,one kind bottle more and I will dwell here. 
[V. All 3 Then thus y_-_ we will conjure hin 
Becauſe he has propitious been. 
Hence this glaſs, a poor and {jorge ſacrifice, 
A Hecatomb in this bottle dies 
By the men that thou haſt won, 
— he women —_— _—_ 
By the friendſhips t made, 
ind the OR irs wage 
By this cure of our ſorrow, 
Thus charm'd till to morrow. 
Appear, appear, appear 
All Kind God in bottles here. 
Bacchus, All 3 Lo I appear, lo T am here, 
And there and there ; 
Lo, I am every where. 
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1 Sowld, Is Bacchus a Devil, Lieutenant, that he obeys your 
charm ? I thought he had been a God. 

Lieu. Faith, that is as he is uſed, and may be both; But I mean 
he (hall play the Devil now 3 and theretore cach man take into his 
hand one of theſe Familiars ; and when he has ſucked the ſecret 
from him, let him relcaſe the ſpirit into the Cellar again. 

3 Sould. But what ſecret, Lieutenant ? 

Lien. Converſe with that ſpirit, and he will inſtruct thee : whi- 


{per to him thus.---- Hup, and thou ſhalt find liberty flip down thy He 4rinlz, 
throat. they all 


1 Soxld, Haſt thou met him yet ? drink, 

3 Sould, Not yet, but believe he's hard by, tor I met his bag- 
gage; I could be angry to think he ſhould have ſo many fine 
Wenches and we none. 

Lie, He's in the right, anger and luſt, liberty is hard by, I war- They all 
rant itz bur ſhe is in the laſt drop, and haveat her ; will you take drink again, 


my word hercafter ? = _ 
1 Sould, Yes, but good Lieutenant, call to the devil for one ngres oy 
Bottle more, and lct it be burnt ſack. 


= - ; 'z.. wpon the 
Lieu, It is too late, yonder comes our chief, The brave C:l;#5- ,,. nd 


cry liberty, 
Enter liberty. 
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The 'Princeſs : 


Enter Cilius. 


2 Sould. Chief, Lieutenant? We have no Chief, Lieutenant, 
but liberty. | 
Cil. How now, Lieutenant, what noiſe is this? 
Lien. We have been conſulting, Sir, about this buſineſs; I, and 
my fellow Souldiers here,--—-T have ground the Rogues to ſuch an 
they will cut iron 3 and being perſwaded they are free, you 
may command them —_ [ aſide. 
Cil. Haſte then to the ey, I'll ſtay the Captain and his com- 


- pany till you are aboard ; and honeſt friends when this is done, 


command your own and my power to ſerve you. 

All. Long live C:liss, long live Cilizs. 

Cil. Thanks to all,did the ſtorm laſt night do/no miſchief amongſt 
the Gallies ? 

Lies. 1had taken fix when ll lay down, and it did but rock me. 

Cil. Pray Joſe no time, but haſte aboard 3 for I muſt wait up- 
on the Captain. [Exit Cilius. 

Lieu, Fear not us 3 how now, who have we here 2 | Ext, Tull. 

Tull, Gentlemen, and my fellow Souldiers, I have an humble 
ſuit to you. 

All. What is't, what is't? 

Tull. That I may have leave to live. 

All. Live? why not ? 

Tull, You muſt ask my Lieutenant that, he knows the reaſon 
better then I; tor he has a bill of my hand, to be dead to morrow. 

Lieu. Thou art a fool, here's nothing but liberty; and he that 
dares drink ſhall never dye. 

Tull. Nay, I'll drink, fo I may live. 

1 Sould, Hum ! Fellow Tu//z#s, no covenants, no conditions for 
drinking while you live, drink freely. 

Lien, Joyn hands, and ſing aboard, there's liberty. 

[ Fxennt omnes ſinging, 


ACT. V. SCEN. III. 


Fnter Cilius and Sophia, with ſome of thoſe Romans were taken 
Priſoners with her, 


_ (| Adam, be confident, for it ſhall not be in his power to 
wrong you, my felt will be your guard. 
Soph. Sir, laſt night (but that I threatned, not to out-live his in- 
jury ) he had forc'd me. 

1 Koman, We appear'd upon her call, and with our cries made 

him ſuſpect the noiſe might have given notice to the Souldiers. 
Cil. Force you? hedares not do it, by our Laws he dies, or any 
that forcesa Virgin after ſhe is in our bublick Treaſury, which you 
are now ; for your price, Madam, if you were fold, isto be divi- 
ded 3 'tis true, if he will marry you, that priviledge he has as Cap- 
tain : 


or, Love at firſt Sight. 87 


tain 3 he pays our ſhares, and takes you , but trom all thofe dan- 
gers, my lite and honour to pawn, 1 le ſecure you. | 

Soph. The gods,Sir, I hope, will reward this goodnets, and joyri 
with you to protect our Innocence. 

2. Roman. Will it be long Sir, cre we go to the Galley ? 

Cilins. No, he is now coming with the reſt of the Slaves ; I be- 
ſeech you be not fad, it looks prophetickly , and 'tis a -kind of ill 
Omen ; The Souldiers are all firm for you, I Gare not ſtay; 
for to be ſeen with you might breed Sufpition. ----- [ kiſs your 
hand, [ Exit Ciltus 

1. Roman. Be not dejefted, Madam, you ſee by what ſtrange 
means your ſtars have raiſed you a power among your Enemies. 
This gallant youth will not be fo falſe as to decerve your truſts and 
once 1n Htaly Sophia's name is guard enough. | Enter Capt.and Nig, 

Capt. Sir, had you nam'd your fclf, or Countrey, The fam'd 
Nigro had found no Enemies here ; for we are all a part of that un- 
fortunate liland, that are thus forc'd to live by ſpoil of them that 
have deſtroyed us; and Iam fad to think of the misfortune of Our 
Princeſs, cfpecially this laſt Accident, wherein the vertuous C7cz1:. 
ſuffer'd 5 But for thoſe {laves whoſe falſhood were the Authors of 
her Miſery, This day the Dogs ſhall, vpon the hook, find a Juſtice. 

Nig. Sir, I haveno joy now left ; tor I have ſeen all my Maſters 
family ruin'd; and Our Countrey fold to flavery , yet it we 
make haſte, we may again redeem the unfortunate Cicrlze 5 tor be- 
ing (old at Naples, tisnot likely they will ſo ſuddenly remove her. 

Capt. We are this morning bound thither , the Slaves Mart 15 
held there today. 

Soph. What do I hear ? Nigro nam'd, was not that he my Bro- 
ther ſaved in the Siracu/ar battel ? . 

1. Roman. Yes, Madam, and that was he that ſaved the Prince 
Facertes in that battel where his Father fell. 

Soph. Arid the Princeſs Cicilia was fhe that Priſoner that the 
ſlaves ſtole ? Oh, my Facertes, then thy hopes and mine are funk. 

I. Roman, Have patience , Madam, left you diſcover who you 
are ; theſe new gricts of their loſt Princets may bring a certain 
rune upon us, ſhould they know how near a relation you have to 
the caule, 


Nig. I am inſtructed Sir, what are they that ſtand bound ? They aptear'd 
Capt. Roman Priſoners, (laves for the Marr. Lufte beſ'ree 
Ng. Though their Tyrannies have made them odious; yet when 
[ ice them miſerable it finds a pity. [ Fnter Cilius. 
Cilins, Are you ready, Sir, all ſtays; The windis fair too. 


_ Capt. Lid the ſtorm dono harm, laſt night ? it was very violent 
tor thetime, 


Ci{izs, Not much, the Gallies were well moored , oncly the 


; Lyon drove, 

Capt. Come Sir, We have now a double Occaſion ; and I hope 
we ſhall in Naples find our laſt hope 3 Cilizs, bring ofi the Slaves, 
1 and follow. [ Exeunt Captain and Nigro. 
: Cili#s. | (ſhall follow, to your pain , Come Madam , now let 
- Y you! 


F 
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your prayers ſtrengthen our deſigns z for where they fide , the 
party cannot loſe. | Exeunt omnes, 


_ 
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ACT. V. SCEN. IV. 
Emter Virgilius, Facertes, Cicilia, Paulina, after the ſtorm, 


Virg. Adam, the unfriendly winds have forced us to an un- 
M frequented place, and brought new troubles; but I 
hope your vertue can arm againſt them, @_ 

Cicil, Lam fo uſed ; Sir, to miſery, that this 1s a common chance, 
and here onely the Gods war with us. 

Facert. Pray let me ſerve you, your charity delerves a greater 
care then this. 

Virgil. Madam, the unrulineſs of the weather made you loſe the 
benefit of laſt nights ſleep 3 pray repoſe here while we watch, leſt 
{ome rude paſlengers interrupt you. 

Cicil, | cannot ſleep, Sir, IThave too many cares, and waking 
thoughts upon me, Brother ; how do's our Friend do ? 

Facert. She will not reſt neither, ſhe ſeems to be leſs able to bear 
troubles then you pray give Example, and try to ſleep, leſt fick- 
neſs find you, and add a heavy accident to your other misfortunes. 

Lies down, Cicil. If the Prince will fleep too, I will try to betray my 
mo 17m1Vire thoughts ; for truly I am weary. 
- = — Virgil. Till you are ſafe Icannot; but Tle kneel by you; are 
7 you not afraid of me? for 'tis my fortune and croſs fate that brings 
you all theſe troubles ; and where I am you cannot be happy 3 fay 
Divineſt, am not I troubleſome to you ? 

Cicil. Oh, Sir, do not make me bluſh, to ſay you arc welcome ; 
for I grieve more, that you are ſo unfortunate as to have a ſhare in 
my miſerics, then that I was unfortunate; for I have now no wiſh, 
but that the Prince Virgilizs had no Intereſt in the caulc. 

Facert. No more of ſadneſs now ; but pray try if you can take 
ſome reſt. 

Cicil. 'Tis not ſadneſs now; there is a Joy in this grief; and 
when we are happy, 'tis a pleaſure to recount our pals'd miſcries. 

The Lieu- Virgil. What noiſe is that ? 

tenant and Facert. It draws ncarer. 

fine = "ho Virgil. Some Bacchanale, by their Song, -—- whether tends this 
4,2 noiſe, turnback again, there's no way this way. 


Catch, 
Enter ſwging, firſt the Souldiers, then the Lieutenant, 
the Catch of, To Bacchus bow. 


2. Sould. Sir, we have ſeen ſtrange things,and therefore let us go. 

Lien. How now, my Friend, who would you ſpeak with ? 

Virgil. With none of you ; pray turn, and take another Path. 

Lieu. Turn, no not we; and I adviſe you not to ſtop us, for we 
have a world of Sack about us, and our way lies this way. 

I. Sould, Liextenant, by theſe hilts, 'tis he that kil'd our Cor- 
poral, ke that fought for the Slave at Naples. 


Lith. 


or, Love at firſt Sight, 


Liew, Is it ſo? Look about, it thay be, ſhe is here too. 
Facert. What do you ſtare at ? 


- «He prints t: 


Liew. Took for a'thing that troubles you z Oh, there it lies z Ci&ili2, 


come fellows, we'le help 'em to carry it.” 


- Virgil. Away, be gone, or Fle- make thee curſe the time 'thy cr- 
My ſtrayed this way. 


Lieu. Draw, Mates,'Sir, we dare fight; you ſhall not brave us He winds a 


at home, though you did at Naples. _—_— 
Virgil. Draw,Facertes,theſe are the fame Pirates we charg\d when 
thy fair Siſter was fold at Naples. , 


Lien. Yes,yes,thele arc they,and we will (ell your worlhips there. Licurenant 


Facert, Loſe no time, for that Horn was a Call, and] fear 
ſome aid. | Exennt Fightipe. 


They al fight, Virgilius wounds the Lieutenant, Facertes kills a 
Soldier, Enter the Captain, Virgilius charges himybe retires, 
and Virgilius follows him off the Stage. Fnter Cilius and Soul- 
diers, Facertes and he fight. They take Facertes, Cicilia, and 
Paulina Priſoners. | 


Cicil. Though courage be a vertue , and beautcous conqueſt 
courted amongſt men, yet murther has no ſhare in either; 'and 
thoſe that be difarm'd cannot be call'd enemics, nor their death 
conquelt z and if ever you knew'what it was to want it, you'l find 
mercy, and hear me, a kneeling Virgin that never bowed to any 
(but the Gods) before, and fave my Brother. 

Cil. And (ave thy Brother ? 

Cicil. It there be any thing that's dear to thee, by that I conjure 
thee ; ſave him. L3:0 

Cil. Fair one,I have already unfortunately ſtruck againſt one who 
now commands my fate ; and know. I do not uſe to war with mi- 
ſeries 3 or it I could, who durſt deſtroy what your prayers protect ? 
or what deſperate fool hope a fatety, when your prayers have 
call'd down his ruine ? ----- Take his life, unbind him, and bind 
me, if you cannot forgive; for know, there is one in Beauty,Inno- 
cence and Miſeries fo like you, that | glory to ferve you ; tor 'tis 
a kind of ſacrifice toher; tor whole dear fake had you interpos'd 
thoſe eyes, you had divided us more then ſeas; and would [| were 
able to ſay too that ſhe were tree as well as fafe ; and ſomething, it 
may be, I ſhall do for that liberty roo. 

Cicil, May your Prayers, your Sword,nor your Love never find 
a (top, but ſuch as addes glory to the conqueſt,tor being thus good, 
thus merciful, 

Cil, Madam, I cannot talk. ------ Souldiers, carry theſe to the 
Captains Quarter, and with your lives protect them from all inſo- 
lence ; let them be apart with the Romans, and ſtay with them 
till I come. Your pardon, Madam, I mult hence, left this accident 
diſcover a Plot, whoſe good ſucceſs may make me capable to ſerve 
you ; if it mils, it brings a ruine where I muſt Tring cannot hope 
return, Sir, you that know ſo well how to deal wounds, Lam cer- 
tain will forgive them. H 2 Facert. 


_— —_— OS 
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He crys bup, 
and bolds bis that's ſome 


breath. 


He tumbles 
and falls, 


Tulljus lies 
own inthe 


Is. od. 


The Princeſs : 
Facert. Sir, I never hated the perſon of mine enemy, much leſs 


that have proved a friend. 

Ycil. I darenotſtay ; your pardon. Be careful of your charge; 
and do you hear, be ſpeedy, and meet me at the Ca Quar- 
ter 3 my peace dwell for ever here. Exit Citius. 


Enter Captain wounded, leaning on a Souldier. 
Capt. 1 am paid, how the ſlave has notch'd me ! 
Sould. How do you, Sir ? 


. Capt. How do 1? why thou ſeeftI am 'd : a douzen of 
Surgeons will ſcarce repair me 3 how now, what are thoſe ? | 


Soxld. Priſoners, Sir. | 

Capt. There's ſome comfort in that, come, bring'em away, bring 
'em away , ſet half a douzen of Surgeons to work. 

Cicil. Oh Facertes, 1 fear the Prince is loſt, [ Exennt 0mnes. 


ACT. V. SCEN.V. 
Enter Virgilius wounded. 


Virg. T_T A! gone, fool that I was, whither did my rage guide 

H me ? I have fought and conquer'd to my ruine, wand 
ly and unreaſonably as beaſts, forgetting the cauſe for which 1 
0 


ors they are gone, which way I take ? Love, either 


ide me to her reſcue, or to my grave. [Exit Virg. 
Enter Lieutenant wounded. 


Lieu, 1 am pay'd; what a caſe I am in ---- The Bottle is whole, 
6 hs ſtill; I live now by the Spirit of fack, for all 
my blood's gone. ------ H'as lam'd my drinking hand too: How 
ſhall I ſtop a Pipe? I leak apace, and reel as if I were drunk; 
how I ſtumble ? dying is a kind of being drunk ; It grows night 
by my eyes; I int ere I get to my Quarter. A pox take 
him that ſet me abroach, he has quite ſpoil'd my skin, a Tanner 
will not give a groat for it, ----- This 1s the firſt time that I re- 
member I ever fell when I was ſober ; ifI die alone, I ſhall be as 
Melancholy, as a lame man in a ditch,Oh ! for a Beer Glaſs of Sack, 
or Crab, and a Catch, to prepare for the — and a cold 
grave. [ Enter Tullius wonnded. 
Tull. This was my Licutenants plot, All the world is my Ene- 
my; how they have hack'd me, it 1s a ſcurvy trade, this fighting it 
wears out ones cloaths, worſe then drinking ; I will hide me in this 
Wood till the ſtorm is over 3and ifl get ſafe to Naples, Celia and 
1 will live out my few days merrily, and ſpoil my Captains plot z I 
will ſpend all, and die mine own heir. 
Liex, Sure I heard Tw{ins his voyce 3 who's there ? 
Tull, lam purſu'd, yet if I can counterfeit dead well, I may 
live; M CITING O that I were valiant but 


to lie {till 3 I never found the uſe of courage till now : Lord, how 
I ſhake ! 


- Liewx. 
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or, Love at firſt ſaght. 6s 
Lien. Tis his voice ; Tallizs, Tullize, prithee ſtay a little. 
Tull. 'Tis my Liemtenant ; it he: thould' rake this opportunity 
now, and kill me, and ſay the Enemy did it , and ſhare-with 'my 
Captain in all I have; Oh, the miſery of Wealth ! men can neither 
he kendy with it, nor without it; I dare not look towards him, 
Tle creep backward, and run away. Att 0 

Liex, The ill-natur'd Rogue is gone, and Feft me ; I ſhall bleed 
to death before any Friend finds me ; Now the Rogue is reveng'd 
upon me for the frights Eput him in to day. 

Tu. Hum ! ſay you fo, bleed to death ------ His wounds have 
heal'd mine ----- Now dol grow (trong, and valiant ---- Lie#tenant He goes to the 
how is't ? Licutcnant. 
Lien, Faith, quite ſpoil'd,l fear the Rogues have-made lanes quite 
through me; prithee help me to my Quarter, for I am faint. 

Tall Has been ſomething uncivil with your Breeches, I ſmell it, Tull.ſmells to 
--—-How fell you out ? did he refuſe m Copeates health ? him, 

Liex. No, no, there was no wine in the buſineſs, yet there was a 

Wench, the other half of mans miſchief; but 'tis no time now for 

to talk, for unleſs thou help'ſt me to a Surgeon, thou wilt find me 

a mortal Lieutenant.-----Give me thy hand good Twlli#s, oh ! what am _ n 
haſt thou done. way, ap 

Tull. Alas! farewell, noble Lieutenant, We muſt all = 3 there ed of belp= 
is a tall man, and a fair drinker,gone; I will ſay that for thee. ing bim up 

Lien. Why Tullizs, thou wilt not leave me in this miſery ? [I ts him fall, 
RO fingers enough to ſtop the holes; get a Surgeon, or I 

Ee 

Tall, 'Tis ſack, pure ſack, and 'tis pity it ſhould leak thus 35 but Tull.pzt bs 
that I will not hinder our Captain the occafion of being your heir, f'2ger #2 the 
when you die fo conveniently now, juſt upon his going out. ns" 40 and 

Liex. A pox o'this fooling , 'tis unſeaſonable ; be but kind ton 
me, and rhou ſhalt be my heir, 

Tull. How | your heir? By thi#light, and'ris well confider'd, 
now I think on't ; I will be thy heir, or at leaſt a careful ſteward 
for my Captain ; let melſce, this ſword has a good guard, this hat 
and feather how fits it ? 

Lien, What do'ſt thou mean ? 

Tull, This Bufi-coat will not be amiſs neither.------ 

Liew, Villain, unhand me. 

Tul}, Nay, nay, you muſt part, 

Liew. (nn Kicks bim 4s 

Tall, And theſe Breeches too, and this Doublet , I'll wear them ** 
for your fake ; nay, noreliſting, 

Lies, Slave, Villain. 

Tull. See how impatient you are, come, come, you are going to 
another world (as you ſay) = the thoughts of theſe tranſitory 
things now, and prepare to dye finely like a fine gentleman, and a 


Lieutenant. 
Liex, Hell take thee, ſlave. 
Tal. "Tis more then ever I got by a before z by my 
_ 'tisa fair Coat ; a pox take'em that cut itthus ; Now for the 


L.iew, 


He begins to 
ftrip bim, 
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Lieu, Why, thou wilt not murder me? - 

7#1. No, no, only borrow your Breeches;z for look, Sir, what 
need you ſuch gay things as now when you are going to lie 
alone inthe dark ? (# "WY 

Lies. "Oh! miſery of miſeries ! 

7«l. Ha, ha, this revenge is better then long lite. 

A noiſe Lies. 'O inhumane flave ! 
within. Tull. What noiſe is that ? 

Lien, "Tis vengeance, flaves I will make thee curſe thyſelf. 

He draws bu Tall. Silence, my {mall friend , or elſe I have a Plaiſter .of cold 
Dagger. iron, highta Dagger 3 By this hilt, I will apply the point to your 
ſide, if you breathe one loud ſyllable more; marry, if you will, 
curſe inwardly 3 'twas my own caſc once, and [ forgive it. 
Lien. Patience, oh patience, 
Tull, 1, 1, come as £4 ſhe will, you will have uſe of her ; this 
noiſe draws this way, I muſt pluck him into the wood, and then I'll 
He pulls him cut his throat 3 you had beſt bethink you of ſome odd prayer, for 
by the heels it mult be ſo. 
off the Stage, Lieu, Murther, Villain, Dog. 
Twll. Come, comealong, Sir 3 why ſhould you grudge'to dye 
when [ am to be your heir ? 
Lieu. Oh miſery, miſery of miſeries, is there no revenge ? 
[ Exennt. 
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ACS V. SCEN VL 
Enter Sophia and Romans. 


8oph. FJ Her w this ſudden Alarm ? 
1 Kor. I tear, from the diſcovery of the Plot; if it 
be ſo, weare loſt tor ever. « 


Enter Captain and Nigro, after them Facertes, Cicilia 
and Paulina, 


Capt. Lead them in and bind 'em, and fome one run for a 
Surgeon. 

Nig. What are theſe, Sir ? 

Capt. I know not; pray heaven they be worth the purchaſe : 
We have paid dear for 'em 3 prethee help me off. 

| Exennt Capt. and Nigro. 

Soph. Facertes ! 'tis he, and women in his company ; 1 will not 
ſuſpect him ſhe that is jealous ; ſers a cheap rate upon her ſelf; for 
if he be worthy of ſuch a pain as jealouſfie, he cannot be fo faulty 
as to deſcrve it. 

Facert. T am amaz'd, 'tis the Princeſs Sophia, 

Cicil, Sophia £ 

Facert, What milerics do I ſee, Madam, to add to mine own 
aftlictions; I never thought I ſhould have liv'd to ſee = day 
: wherein 
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wherein I ſhould have grieved to have met the fair Sophia. 

Soph. Why are you afflicted to meet me now ? 

Facert. Oh! Madam, my love begets my forrows ; tor what 
ſhall I think2 my thoughts are divided, to meet your Highaehbs, 
where licenſe ſows, and lin reaps 5 here, where rage fetches her fire, 
and murther bathes his bloody hands z and unſenlibly recounts in 
ſecurity the treacherous ſtabs. 

Saph. Say this guilt be here, muſt I be fubje& to the infettion ? 

Facert. 1 do not think you are guilty, yet my fears tells me, 
where tir'd luſt retires to pant, fuch beauties as adore the fair S0- 
phia, mult kindle treſh fires. 

Soph. Why do you wound me thus with your ſuſpition, and rob 
me of the joy I had to ſee you ? 'tis not kindly done to add {uch a 
pain to my misfortune 3 had you fall'n into the power of our ſex, 
though old tofin ;hke theſe, I could have dy'd ſooner then have 
injur'd you fo astothink you would-out live your honour; and 
when you are juſt to me, you will not belicve I prize mine to little 
as toſell it for a ſham'd lite. 

Facert. Oh ! divineſt, pardon my love, whoſe fears (till appre- 
hend the worlt, 

Cicil. Madam, let the impatiency that begets this rudeneſs ex- 
cuſe it while I profeſs my ſelf, by all ties, yours 3 for though, rill 
now, a ſtranger to you; yet I am one that owes your civil menti- 
ons a lite, which your mercy lent this unfortunate Brother. 

Soph. Speak, Facertes, is this the Princeſs, Cicilia 

Facert, This was but what ſhe is now the Gods only know, 79 cn:bract 

Soph. Oh ! Madam, in love and miſerics we are become one © 7 
and my whole ſtock of tears I would waſte here, could that waſh 
off my Countries crime, or remove the tain. 

Cicil, I have forgot my part of them 3 ſo new and fo ſtrange are 
the favours you and your gallant Brother have loaded us with, 
that his dangers now arc all my fears. 

Soph. My Brother ! where is he? have you fcen him? 

Cicil. Yes, Madam ; and I fear he is at this inftant hunting, with 
certain danger, our uncertain ſatcry. 


Enter Nigro, Captain, and a Souldier. 


Capt. Ha! the ſame Priſoners that were ſtole,and fold at Naples. 
Sould. Upon my lite, Sir, 'tis true. 
Nag. 'Tis,'tis ſhe, and the Prince Facertes too. Nie. kreels, 
Facert. The honour'd Nigro# and 20y a 
Cicil, Alive? oh ye Gods! This day is full of your hands; and — 
all is like you (wonder.) 
Facert, Riſe, why do you kneel ? oh, lay that aged head here ; 
where are we? what ſtrange place is this the Sicilian Deity is run 
to hide herſelf in ? 
Capt. Though I do not know thy face ; yet to Facertes name, 
here kneels a fubje&t,and one of thoſe your dead Father call'd faith- 
ful, my name Terreſias. 
Ng. 


The Princeſs : 


Nig. Terreſuus f LESS 
Capt.Yes Ti 4 he with him from the ſame battle,when 
is 


you fled with this gallant Prince, bore away the hopeful Lacies ; 
we have run ſtrange fortunes fince; but I durſt not tell him what he 
was, leſt his fiery nature ſhould have pull'd on a certain ruine. 

Facert. My Brother Lucizs living ? 

Capt. Yes, Sir; and that, I hope, will expiate the fault my igno- 
rance this day committed. 

Cicil. Where is he, Sir ? 

Capt. I left him purſuing the —_— but I'll haſte and tell him 
thisnews it will ſtay his rage, which elſe may purſue his own ruine 
upon his friends. 

Cicil, For heavens ſake haſte, leſt he and the Prince YVirgiliss 
meet 3 for either of their conqueſts brings my ruine. 

Facert. Let me accompany you. 

Capt. I dare not, Sir, for yet the Souldiers know you not ; and 
their miſtake of duty to me may bring on a ſad conſequence. 

Nig. For heavens ſake lole no time, but haſte to prevent this 
danger. 

Capt. I'll ſend an Officer, Sir, to guard you; and then with ſafety 
you may come bur till then ; I beſeech you ſtir not. | Fxit Capr. 

Soph. Pray, Madam, what bleſt chance brought my Brother to 
have the power to ſerve you. 

Facert, Defer that ſtory till a fitter time, and haſte now to th 
ſaving of your Brother. | 

Cicil. Pray lead the way , leſt our ceremony hinder our 
charity. 

Soph, It youl give me leave to command, [I'll obey ; you muſt 
not refuſe me your hand ; oh ! that the Gods had made our Coun- 
tries joyn thus in peace, | Exennt omnes. 
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ACT. V. SCEN. VII. 


Fnter Virgilius ſolws. 


J "TH cannot eſcape; I have hr'd their Galley, and mine 

lies looſe, in wait for any that ſhall come to their aid. 
Miſerable Virgilizs ! unfortunate that I am, preſerved onely to a 
greater loſs; this way a Souldier (whoſe dying words could only 
guide me) ſaid they took ; I'll hunt them to their den but I'll find 


the monſters. [ Exit, 


_— — —_ —— « _ _ = ——_— -2 


SY. V. SCERNL VAIL 
Enter Cilius and a Souldicr. 


Cil, He Galley fir'd, and the Lieutenant flain 3 Hell upon 
Mm, he hascroſs'd all my defigns z Fate thou art Fate 
ſtil] 
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ſtill, but whither juſt or no thus to ſtrike againſt the intentionsof 
the honeſt, the Gods be Judge 3- All my hopes are funk; that ex- 
cellent Maid is loſt too , and ſhall appear guilty and treacherous 
to her 3 Bur if I find the curſed ys with his hatefull 
Blood I'll quench the flame : Take that path, if you find him, 


1 call. 
Sould. Sir, this is he. _ on 
Virg. This, by deſcription,ſhould be him I ſeek. = p. ts Vie: 


Cilzus, What art thou, that walk'ſt with ſuch confidence in theſe gilius, 
forbidden Woods ? Know, thou haſt kindled a fire nothing but 
thy Blood ſhall extinguiſh. | : 
Virg. Unleſs thou wilt fall too, and make one in that ruine, 1 
counſell thee immediately to deliver (without repetition) thoſe 
whom thy treacher6us odds have raviſhed hence. 
Cilins, | will not revile thee, becauſe mean to fight with thee ; 
Yet I would gladly” know whence thou art, that hopeſt with 
thy threats to waſh off this glorious colour, and ſhake thoſe fruits 
that Conqueſt gave a growth to here. S 
Virg. Rome claimes my Birth, . 
C;lins. So it do'es of him I hate more then the loath'd Iflues of 
the Earth. a 
Virg. What art thou, that dar'ſt avow ſuch a hatred of a Roman 
to a Koman's face ? | 


Cilins, I am of Sicily, the unfortunate ſubje&t of your 


Tag. Sois ſhe I prefer equal with the Gods ; yet her intereſt in 
the Nation ſhall not protec thee that art ſo baſe as to make ſpoil 
of thine own neſt. 

Cilizs, You'll find words of no force here, and thou lookeſt 
as if thou wonld'ſt nor yield upon intreaty. 

Virg. Nor canſt thou conquer me, when I tight in her cauſe, 
though thou tak'ſt the odds of his ſword. | 

Cilus, His ? he dares not ſtrike,where he ſees my ſword drawn 
upon x ſingle oppoſite. 

Ro _—— deliver theſe Ladies then ? 

Cilizs,” T'\l give'thee all my glory firſt ; yet I know thou art the 
Author of all thoſe miſeries that ſhall ſucceed ; for had'ſt not thou 
burnt my Galley, I had decreed their fatery,but now thou haſt ſold 
them to perpetual flavery. _ Tex 

Virg. The (guilty never want excuſes, but Tſhall puniſh both 
thoſe falſhoods.. * | W421 

Ciliws. Souldier, upon your life ſtir not a foot to, my reſcue. 
I ſcorn to live upon Charity. 

Virg. T'Nl talk no longer, theit freedomes or thy ſword; for my 
vowes are writ in Heaven, never to ſheath this ſword tillI found 
them or a Grave: + - | FM They fight, 

Cilins, Oneof thenrT'I! guide you to, or miſs my aime.—For-, 7 mY both 
rune, haſt thou decreed that I ſhall bluſh to death ? Looſe where ,,,,4-4. 
my Love and Countries Genius both ſtrike ? If thou bee'lt a Deity Cilius 1+7- 

| fave my Honour, M7 4 gers, 
* I _ Varg. 


| 
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They fight, Fire. Will you yield, or try a farther Fate ? 
and inthe -- No, Roman , We may be overconme, but we ſcorn to 


elefo Viet» 
oe yield. 


of Cil Vire. Aſk thy life, or thou art dead. 
Aww Cili#r. No, when thou canſt give it, 'tisnot worth aſking, 


They frmg- Virg. Then 'tis not worth taki 
gle upon the Cilizs. What noiſe is that ? 


gronnd, Sould. 1 know not, Sir. 
a noſe  _ Cilim.,Draw.and kill any thing that offers to reſcue me;for when 
within crying, 


follow follow. Cilivs cannot ſtand alone In this cauſe, let him fall for ever. 
Vireil. and Yirg. 1 would thou had'ſt not deſerv'd my ſword. 
Cilius riſe 
rogether and Enter Captain and Nigro. 
port. 
Sonld., Stand, he that advances a ſtep as Friend or Enemy, till 
they havedone, ſhall kill or die. I 
They cory Capt. How now, Sitrah ? Cilins, if thename of Facertes or Cici- 
"ond lia have a power, you'll ceaſe to be an Enemy there. 
Nigro. Orif the brave Virgilias be fatisfi'd with ſhedding of $ci- 
They part tilian Blood, he will now ſpare the loſt Lxcixs, and reconcile him- 
em, 19f ſelf tothat Brother Enemy. 
gaze ufo © preh. Prince Luches | 
__ Ciline, Virgilins ! 
Capt. Yes, Sir, Virgilinr, and there are coming thoſe whole In- 
tereſt in either will quickly clear this doubr. 


Enter Facertes, Cicilia, Sophia, Paulina, a»d Romans. 


Facer, Sir, by thename of Brother ;1 conjure you to defer this 
hate till you have heard us ſpeak. - 

Sophia. And if T havea Siſters intereſt it will diſarm Yirgilizs. 

To Cicilia, _ Virg- Siſter ? what _ accident brought thee hither ? ------ 
— will you pardon that uncivil Joy that paſs'd you to find 
a Siſter ? 

Cicilia. Yes, Sir, if you'll help me find a friend to Yirgilixs, and 
a loft Brother to Cicilia. 

Cilins, Terreſms, unfold this Riddle, amazement yet with-holds 
my ſword , and has almoſt bound my Reaſon ; what means this 
ſhuffling of Facertes , Cicilia , Virgilins and Lucins together ? 
Thoſe names, and this dearnefs, what means it? 

Nigro. Dare you truft me ? : 

Cilins, The honour'd Nigro, 


Sophia. Or me, whoſe faith you have bought ; and give us leave 
to reconcile this wonder ? 


Cilizs, Madam, Tam all your ſlave, and when your hand deals 
it deſtruftion ſhall fall on Cilixs unrefiſted, 


» wi Dare ou ſhew your breaſt? 'tis all I beg. 
En + Yes, fair one, and every thought of it ſhall to you be 
viſible. 


Nigro, Here, here , tis a thouſand witneſles to prove the loſt. 
Lucing, Capt. 


4 
war | 
+ 
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Capt. 'Tis fo, and upon his knees Tereſws begs his pardon for 
keeping this ſecret ſo long from you 3 But now it comes accom- 
pany'd with many bleflings; ſee here your Brother, the Prince Fa- 
certes, and the Excellent Cicilia,whoſe Loves have been by Fate ap- 
pointed to reltore our Country to her long-loſt liberty. 

Facer. And if Lucins finds a part of this Joy,let him with friend- 
ly _ embrace Virgilins, who is now a Brother , and ever a 

riend, 

Cicilia, Dare you from my hand take him ? 

Cilms,That I have been thus long ſilent, let the wonder you have 
begort plead for me; And, Sir, that we durſt be Enemies ſhould They embrace 
be no {top to that faith, which contirms we dare be triends. 

Vire. Sir, your laſt act aſſures Virgilizs, who cannot belizve he 
is fafe till you embrace him ; forI know, ſuch an Enemy as Prince 
Lucins reconcil'd will prove a conquering friend. 

Sophia. The Gods make this friendſhip as laſting as 'tis ſtrange. 

Cilins. Madam,doth this change bring no hope to Lucins ? mult, 
he (till be the deſpairing Cilzus # dare you not yet tell me who you ,,,,,, 
are ? 

Sophia. Yes, my Name's Sophia. 

Cilins, Ha, the Princeſs Sophia ? 

Facer, Yes, Lucins : But why is my Brother ſad ? do's he mourn 
my Intereſt there ? 

Cilins, No, Sir, I neither mourn yours there, nor the Excellent 
Sophias here ; but Iam hunting our a way to bear my ſelf like Lu- 
cins1n this great day; your hand, Madam,-----Here Facertes from 
Fate receive this Rock 'tis a Wealth I cannot hope to poflels, 
but by being unworthy of it-z and it ſhall be Lzcixs his glory to 
lay , To keep his Fame, he gave that away. | 

Nigro. Let no replyes defer the Joyes that attend this _ 

Cilizs. To the Temple then, while with healing ſacrifice Vir- 
gilins loads the Altars. 

Virg. I ſhall follow, if Lacizs will lead the way. Thus bleſt, 
and thus embraced, more a God then they. 

Yet leſt we leave our Enemies behind, 

Let's know how theſe our Judges ſtand enclind. [_Exeunt omnes- 
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AGT. I. SCEN. I: 


Enter the Captain in Choler, and Wanton, 
Capt. O more, I'le ſooner be reconcil'd to want , or 
ſickneſs, then that Raſcal 5 A thing, thar 
my Charity made ſociable; one, that when I 
{mil'd would fawn upon me , and wag his 
ſtearn, like ſtarved Dogs; ſo naſty , the Com- 
pany cried foh upon him 3 He ſtunk fo of Poverty, Ale, and 
Bawdry. So poor and deſpicable, when I relieved him, he could 
not avow his calling, for want of a Caflock, but ſtood at Corners 
of Streets,and whiſper'd Gentlemen in the Ear, as they paſs'd, and 
ſo deliver'd his Wants like a Meflage which being done, the 
R vaniſhed, and would wr —_— _ a —_— 
and rife again at T ate ; ingenui the Raſcal, his 
Wit roy ne Goſh bywans, even, nn furniſh'd him with 
a bawdy Jeſt or two, to take the Company z But now the Rogue 
ſhall find he has loſt a Patron. 

Want, As | live,f I had thought you would have been in ſuch 
a fury, you ſhould never have known it. 

Capt, Treacherous Rogue, he has always rayl'd againft thee to 
me, as a — his Friendſhip ought to give me warning of; and 
nightly cry'd, yet look back, and hnnt not, with good Nature and 
the beaunes ot thy Youth, that fafe Woman; Burt hear thy Friend, 
that ſpeaks from ſad Experience. 

Want, Did he ſay this? 

Capt, Yes, and fears ye are as unfatiate as the Sea , as Cove- 

tous 
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tous, and as ungrateful : that you have your Tempeſt too; and 
Calmes, more crous then it. 

Want, Was the {lave ſo Eloquent in his malice ? 

Capt. Yes, faith, and urg'd, you ( for yourpart) were never 
particular, and ſeldom found. 

Want. Not ſound ? Why, he offer'd to marry me , and {wore he 
thought 1 was chaſt, I was fo particularz and prov'd it, that con- 


ſent was full marriage, by the firſt Joſtitution, and, thoſe that love, 
er, amdoal havg fujhill” all CTEMONICS NOW, 
id he offer to marry thee? © hoy 


. Yes, yes. | 
Capt, If _ then I deſerv'd from thee, or if thou be'ſt deer to 
thy ſelf, as thou haſt any thing thou hop'ſt ſhall be ſafe or ſound 
about thee, I conjure thee, take my Counſel 3 Marry him, to at- 
fic h ; 7 % 4 1 '% oF F \% C 
Want. Marty hith ? ; 3 A | " $4 : 
& Capt. If 1 haye any power I ſhall prevaile ; thou know'ſt he has 
a fat Benefice, and leave me to plague him, till he give it me to 
be rid of thee. 
* Want, Will you not keep me then ? : 
Capt. 1 keep thee? prithee, wilt thou keep me? I know not why 
men are ſuch. oolsw6 pay ?' WeBring as mych the ſport, as Wo- 
men; Keep thee? I'de marry thee as ſoon ; Why ? that's Wedding 
fin 5 No, no keeping 1, that you are not your own, 1s all that pre- 
ters you before Wives. ; | 
Want. I hope this is not real. 
Capt. Art thou ſuch:a ſtranger to my humor 2 Why I tell thee, 
I ſhould hate thee if I-could. call thee mine; tor I loath all Wo- 
men' within my knowledge, and tis fix to four 1t 1 knew y fign 
I'de come there no more 3 A ſtrange Miſtris makes every night 
a-new, and theſe are your pleaſing fins ; I had as live be good , as 
fin by courſe. oz at 4 | | 
Want, T hen Tam miſerable, , 
Capt, Not fo, if you'le be inſtructed , and let me: paſs like a 
ſtranger when you meet me. 1199 b's 
Want. But have you theſe humors ? | 
Capt. Yes faith; yet if you will obſerve them,though you Marry 
him, I may perchance be your Friend 3 But you mult be ſure to be 
coy ; tor to me the hunting is more pleaſure then the Quarry,: , _ 
Want. But if I obſerve this, will you be my Friend henplieed | 
Capt. Firm as the day ; Hark , I hear him; I knew he would 
follow me, I gave him a ſmall rouch that waken'd his guilt 3 Re- 
ſolve to indear your ſelf to him, which you may eaſily, do, by ta- 
king his part when I have vex'd him 3 No diſpute, Reſolve it, or 
as I live here I diſclaim thee for ever. | 


Want. 'Tis well; ſomething I'le do. Exit Wanton. 
Capt. Open the door, Iſay, and let me in ; your favorite and his 
Tythes, ſhall come no S_, [Enter Parſon, 


Parſ. Yes, but heſhall ; 'tis not you, nor your brac'd Drum,ſball 
fright me hence, who can command the ſouls of men ; I have read 
Divine 
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Divine Seneca ; thou know'ſt nothing but the earthly part, and 
canſt cry to that, Faces about. 

Capt. Thou read Sexeca? thou ſteal his Cover, to clothe thee, 
naked and wicked, That for money would(t ſell thy ſhare of the 
Twelve, and art allow'd by all that know thee, fitter to have been 
Judas, then Judas was for his treachery. 

Parſ. Rail, do Rail, my illiterate Captain, that can only abuſe 
by memory 3 and ſhould I live thou couldſt read my Sentence, I 
ſhould never die. 

Capt.No ingrateful,Jive till I deſtroy thee; and thankleſs Wretch, 
Did all my care of thee deſerve nothing but thy malice, and trea- 
cherous ſpeaking darkly ſtill 2 with thy fine, No, not he, when any 
malicious diſcourſe was made of mee, and by thy falſe faint, No, 
Faith; Contfels, in thy denials, whilſt thy finiling Excuſes ſtood a 
greater and more dangerous Evidence againſt me, then my Ene- 
mies Athdavits could have done. 

Par; Te lie for never a lean Souldier of you all. 

Capt. T have, for thee, flave, when I have been wondred at for 
keeping Company with ſuch a face ; But they were ſuch as know 
thee not 3 all which thy looks deceiv'd, as they did me; They are 
lo ſimple they'd Couzen a Jury, and a Judge that had Wit would 
{wear thou ly'dſt, ſhouldſt thou confeſs what I know to be true. 
and award Bedlam for thee ; 'tis fo ftrange and ſo new a thing , to 
find ſo much Rogue lodge at the ſign oft Fool. 

Parſ. Leave this injurious language, or Ile lay oft uy Catlock, 
for nothing ſhall priviledge your Braggers tongue, to .abulſe me, a 
Gentleman, and a Souldier ancicnter then thy ſelf. 

Capt. Yes, thou wer't ſo; and now | think on't, Vile recount the 
Cauſe, which, it may be, thou haſt forgot, through the varicty ot 
ſins; It was a Hue and Cry that follow'd thee a Scholar , and 
tound thee a Souldicr. 

Parſ. Thou ly'it ; thou, and ſcandal have but one tongue, hers 
dwells with thy Cowards teeth. 

Capt. Oh ! do you rage ? nay, Ile put the cauſe in Print too,l am 
but a skirvy Poet, yet Tle make a Ballad ſhall tell how like a 
faithful diſciple you follow'd your poor Whore,till her Martyrdom 
in the Suburbs. 

Parſ. Vle be reveng'd for this ſcandal. 

Capt. Then ſhall tucceed, thy flight from the Univerſity , dil- 
guisd into Captain only the outſide was worle Buff, and the in- 
hde more Atheiſt, then they furniſh'd with an Infolent Faith, un- 
charitable heart, envious, as old Women , cruel and bloody as 
Cowards ; thus arm'd at all points, thou went'ſt out, Threatning 
God, and trembling at men. | 

Parſ. Vie be reveng'd , thou poor man of War, Ile be rc- 
veng d. [ Enter Wanton. 

Want. And why fo bitter ? whoſe houſe is this ? who dares tell 
this ſtory ? 

Capt. __ {[weet? hath he not treacheroufly broke into our 
Cabinet, and would have ſtol'n thee thence ? By theſe — Ile 
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hang him and then can conclude my Ballad with, Take warning 
all Chriſtian People by the ſame : 1 will, you lean Slave ; Ile proſecute 
thee, till thou art fain to hide in a Servitors gown again, and live 
upon Crums with the Robin Red-breaſts that haunt the Hall, your 
old Meſs-Mates; Do you ſnarle ? Vie do't, I will ; and put thee to 
Gght with the Dogs for the Bones that but ſmell of meat; thoſe 
that your hungry Students have poliſh'd with their teeth, 

Want. If you do this, good Captain, Lieutenant, and Company 
( for all your Command, I think, is within your reach) | ſay, if you 
dare do this, I ſhall ſing a ſong of one that bad ſtand, and made a 
Carrier pay a dear Rent for a little ground, upon his Majeſties 
high-way. 

Capt. How now. Miſtreſs Wanrton? What's this 2 What's this? 

Parſ., This? *Tis matter for a Jury, Ile ſ{weare, and poſitively, 
Ile hang thee, I'le do't, by this hand, let me alone to tear the Ju- 
ry out of doubt. 

Capt. But you are in Jeſt, Miſtris Warton, and will conteſs (1 
hope ) this is no truth. 

Want. Yes Sir, as great a truth,as that you are in your unpay'd- 
for Scarlet ; Fool ! didit think, I'de quit ſuch a Friend, and his 
ſtay'd fortune, to rely upon thy dead pay , and hopes of a ſecond 
Covenant ? 

Capt.' His fortune ? what is'{t? Th'Advowſon of Tybourn 
Deanry ? 

Parſ: No, nor Rents brought in by long ſtaff-ſpeeches, that aſks 
Alms with frowns, till thy looks and ſpeech have laid violent hands 
upon mens Charity. 

Want. Let him alone, Vie warrant, hee'l never be indicted for 
drawing any thing but his rongue, againſt a man. 

Capt. Very good 

Parſ. Dear M" Wanton, you have won my heart.and I ſhall live 
to dote upon you for abuting this 1mpetuous Captair ; will mY 
liſten ro my old ſuir ? will you marry me, and vex him ? ſay, dare 
you do't, without more co ? 

Capt. "Twas a good Queſtion ; ſhe that darcs marry thce dares do 
any thing; ſhe may as ſafely lie with the great Bell upony her, and 
his Clapper is lefs dangerous then thine. 

Want, Why,1 pray? 

Capt. What a miſerable condition wilt thou come to? his wite 
cannot be an honeſt Woman; and it thou ſhould'ſt rurn honeſt, 
would it not vex theeto be chaſte and Paxat , a Saint without a 
Noſe? what Kalender will admit thee, by an incurable (lave that's 
made of Rogues fleſh, conlider that. 

Want. Why, that's ſomething yet 3 Thou haſt nothing but a few 
(cars, and a little old Fame to truſt to, and that ſcarce thatches 
your head. 

Capt. Nay then I fee thou'rt baſe, and this Plot ( not Acct- 
dent,) and now I doe not grudge him thee ; go together, 'tis pity 
to part you, Whore and Parſon, as conſonant. 

Want, As Whore and Captain, 

Capt. 
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Capt. Take her,'I'll warrant her a breeder, I'll prophecy ſhe 
ſhall lie with thy whole Congregation , and bring an Heir-to thy 
Pariſh, one that thou maiſt encloſe the Common! by his'Title, 
and recover jit by Common Law. - eomel 92 

Parſ:/'That's more then thy dear Dam could. do for thee, thou 
Son of a thouſand Fathers, all-poor Souldiers, Rogues, thar'ought 
miſchiets, no Midwives for their Birth 3 Burl cry thee Mercy 
Patron hasan Eſtate of old fron by his fide, with the Fartn of old 
Ladies he ſcrapes a dirty —_ from. | 71 $1 

Want, He earn from an old Lady? hang him, he's only 


in't, that all may ſwear, at firſt fight, That's a Baſtard ; and it ſhall 
go hard but [1] _ itcall'd mine; I have the w/w; but praifing 
thee, and ſwearing thou art honeſt before I am atkt 

me the trick. | 

Parſ. Next Levy T'1l preach againſt thee, and tell them what a 
piece you'arez your Drum and borrowed ſcart ſhall not prevail, 
nor ſhall you win with Charmes half-ell-long, ( hight ferret Rib- 
band) the youth of our Pariſh, as you have done. 

Capt. No, loſe no time, prithee ſtudy and learn to preach, and 
leave railing againſt the Surplice, now thou haſt preach'd thy ſelf 
into Linen; Adieu, Abigal, Adieu, Heir apparent to Sir Oliver 
Marre-text , To Church, go, I'll ſend a Beadle ſhall ſing your Fpi- 
thalaminm. . 

Parſ. Adieu, my Captain of a tame band, I'll tell yourold 
Ladyhow you abuſed her breath,and (wore you carn'd your money 
bends then thoſe that dig in the Mines tor't. Exit Captain. A fart, 
fill thy fail, Captain of a Gally Foyſt. He's gone, come {weet, let's 
to Church immediarly, that I may go and take my Revenge; I'll 
make him wear thin reckes 

Want. But if you ſhould be fucha Man as he {ayes you are, 


what would my Friends ſay, when they hear I havecaſt my ſelt 


away ? 

Par; He fayes ? Hang him, lean, — Rogue ; 
I knew his beginning when he made the ſtocks lowlie, and fwarm'd 
ſo with vermin we were afraid he would have brought that Curſe 
upon the County ; He fayes? but what's matter what he ſayes ? 
a Rogue, by Sire and Damm; his Father was a broad fat Pedler, 
a what do you lack, Sir, that haunted good houtes,and ſtole more 
then he bought 3 His Damm was-a Gypſie, a piltering canting 
Sibyll in her youth, and ſhe ſuffered in her old age for a Witch; 
Poor Stromwell, the Rogue was a perpetual Burthen to her, the 
carried him longer at her back then in her belly ; he dwelt there, 
till ſhe loſt him one night in the great Froſt _ our Common, 


and there he was found in the morning candid 1n Ice :: a pox of 
K 2 their 
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their that. thaw'd him, you weed Bagnedm ls 
the bud, ba now res ewey from ke W 

Want, His Wite ? 

condi —_— Wife 3 Aa - we you not mo he's married ow 
to the Rogues Liturgy a Left-handed Bridegroom ; I faw 
Spiveg ume TulanDowegat 

—_ Is this poſiible ? 
' Parſ, Yes, moſt poſlible, and y ou ſhall ſee how I'll be 'd 
en him; I will immediatly go "ek the Ordinance = 
rmadoes. 


Wart. What Ordinance ? 

Parſ, Why, they do ſo ſwarm about the Town, and are ſo de- 
ſtructive to Trade and all Civil Government, that the State has 
declared , No perſon ſhall keep above two Colonels and four 
Captains , (of whe Trade Hover ) in his Family ; For now the 
War is done, Broken breech, Wood-monger, Rag-man, Butcher, 
and Link-boy , ( Comrades that al up the ragged Regiment in 
this holy War) think to return and be admitted to ſerve out their 
times again, 

Want. Your Ordinance will not tguch the Captain, for he is a 
known Souldier, 

Parſ. He a Captain ? an Apoc po one, that went 
Convoy once to Brainford with roops that conducted 
the Contribution-Puddings in the late holy Wa War , whenthe City 
ran mad after their R allet Levites, Apron-Rogues, with horn 
hands; Hang him, he's but the fign of a Souldier ; and I hope to 


ſee him hang'd for that Commiſhon, when the King comes to his 
Place again 


Want. You abuſe him, now he's gone 3 But,---- 

Par. way doſt thou think I fear him ? No Wench, I know 
him too well tor a Cowardly Jaye, that dares as foon eat his Fox, 
as draw it 1g earneſt ; the flave's noted to make a Conſcience of 
nothing bur fighting, 

Vant. Well, if you be not a good Man, and a kind Huſband--- 

Par. Thou know'lt the Proverb, as happy as the Parſons Wite, 
during her Huſbands lite. 


ACT. I. 53CEN. II. 


Emter Miſtreſs Pleaſant, Widow Wild ber Awnt, and Secret, 
ber Woman, above in the Muſick Room, 4s dr mg her. 
A Glaſs, a Table, and fhe in ber night cloatbes. 


Pleaſ. CO Feret, give me the Glaks, and ſee who knocks, 
Wid. Niece, whar,ſhut the Door ? as [ live this Mufick 
was meant to you, I know my Nephews voice. 
"_ Yes, but you think his friends has more Mufick m't. 


. No Faith, I can laugh with him , or ſo, but he comes no 
—_ thenm 


Pleaſ. You fm well to keep your ſmock berwixt. 7 
Wd, 
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Wid. Fawh, Wench, fo wilt thou and thou beeſt wife, from him 
and all of them,and berul'd by me,we'll abuſe all the Sex,tll they 
put a true value upon us. 49 | | £37 | 

Pleaſ' Bat dare you forbid the travel'd'Gemlemen, and abuſe 
them and your ſervant, and ſwear, with me, not to-mdrry ins 
twelve-moneth , though a Lord bait the hook, - and hang our the 
fign of a Court Cupid, whipt —m—_—_ Widow ; then 1 believe 
we may have mirth cheaper then at the price of our ſelves, and 
ſome ſport with the wits that went to loſe themſelves in France. 

Wid. Come, no difſembling, left I tell your ſervant, when he re- 
turns, how much you're taken with the laſt new faſhion. 

m—— Madam, 'tis almoſt Noon, will you nor dreſs your felt 
to day ? . 

wil She ſpeaks as if we were Boarders: Prethce, Wench, is 
not the dinner our own, fure my Cook ſhall lay by my own Roaſt 
till my ſtomack be up. 

Pleaſ. But there may be Company, and they will ſay, we take 
too long time to trim. Secret. Give me the flowers my fervant 
ſent me, he (ware 'twas the firſt the Wench made of the kind. 

W:d, But when he ſhall hear you had Mufick ſent you to day. 
'ewill make him appear in his old cloathes. | 

Pleaſ. Marry, I would he would take exception, he ſhould not 
want 1]] uſage torid me of his tronble; as I live, cuſtom has made 
me fo acquainted with him, that I now begin to think him not fo 
diſpleafing, as at firſt; and if he fall not our with me, I maſt with 
him,to fecure my ſelf. Sure (Aunt) he muſt find Sence and Rea- 
fon abſent, for when a Queſtion knocks at his head, the Anſwer 
tells that there is no body at home 3I ask'd him,th'other day, it he 
did not find a blemiſh in his underſtanding, and he ware a great 
Oath, Not he; I told htm 'twas very ſtrange, for Fool was fo viſible 
an eye-fore, that neither Birth nor Fortune eould reconcile 
to me. 

Wid. Faith, methinks his humour is good, and his purſe will buy 
good company.,and I can laugh and be merry with him ſometimes. 

Pleaſ. Why, pray, Aunt, take him to your (elf, and fee how 
merry we will be; I can laugh at any bodies Fool; but mine own. 

Wid. By my troth, bur that I have married one Fool already, 
you ſhould not have him. Conſider, he asks no portion, and yer 
will make a great joynture ; a Fool with theſe conventences, a 
kind loving Fool, and one that you may govern, makes no 1 huf- 
band ; Niece, there arc other Arguments roo, tobid a Fool wel- 
come, which you will find without teaching ; rhink of it, Niece ; 
you may lay out your affection to purchaſe ſome dear wit, or 
er, of the City, and repent; at leifure a good bargain, in 
this Fool. 

Pleaſ. Faith, Aunt, Fools are cheap in the Butchery, and dear m 
the Kitchin; they are ſach _—_— infepid things thar there goes 
more charge to the fauce then the Foot is worth, ere a woman can 
confidently ſerve him, either to her bed or board ; then if he be 
a loving Fool, he troubles all the world a days, and me all might. : 


Secret, 
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Secret. Friendſhip-love, Madam, has a remedy for that. 

Pleaſ,. See if the air of this place has not-enclin'd Secret, to be a 
Baud already. No, Secret, you get no Gowns that way, Upon my 
word if I marry, it ſhall be-a Gentleman that has wit and honour, 

he; has nothing but a ſword by his ſide 3 ſych a one naked is 
better then a Fool with all his fas 4 1 Baubles.. 


Wid, Why, as I live, he's a fellow, and merry 4 mine 
isſuch a fad foul, and tells me ſtories of Lovers that dy'd in de- 
ſpair, and of the Jamentable end of their Miltrefics (according to 
the Ballad) and thinks-to win me by Example. 

Pleaſ. Faith mine talks of nothing but how long he has lov'd - 
me; and thoſe that know me not, think I am old, and ſtill finds 
new cauſes, (as he calls them) tor his love; I ask'd him the other 
day if I chang'd fo falt or no. 

Wid.. But what think'ſt thou, Secret 5 my Nephew dances well, 
and has a handſome houſe in the Piazza. A 

Pleaſ. Your Nephew ? not L, AsT live 5 he looks as if he would 
be woo'd ; I'll warrant you, he'bnever begin with a woman ill he 
has loſt the opinion of himſelf ;z Bar ſince you are ſo courreous, I'lc 
ſpeak to his friend, and let him know how you lufter for him. 

wid. Him! marry God bleſs all good women from him why, 
he talks asif the Dairy-maid and all her Cows could not ſerve his 
turn; then they wear-ſuch baudy-breeches, 'twould ſtartle an ho- 
neſt woman to come in their company, for fear they ſhould break, 
and put her to count from the fall of them 3 for I'le warrant, the 
year of the Lord would ſooner out of her head then ſuch a light. 

Pleaſ. 1am not ſuch an enemy now to his humour as to your 
Nephews, he rails againſt our ſex, and thinks by beating down tc: 
price of women to make us deſpair of Merchants ; But if Lhad {is 
heart-ſtrings tied on a T ruc-lovers-knot, I would fo firk him till he 
tound phylick in a Rope. 

Secret. He's a ſcurvey tongu'd fellow, I'me ſure of that; and if I 
could have got a ſtaff, I had mark'd him. 

Wid. What did he do to thee, Secret £ 

Pleaſ. Why, he ſwore, he had a better opinion of her then to 
think ſhe had her Maiden-head ; but if ſhe were that Fool,and had 
preſerv'd the toy,he fwore he would not take the-pains of fetchin 
It, tohave itz I confeſs, I would fain be reveng'd on them, Lon 
they areſoblown up with opinion of their wir. 

* Wid. As live, my Nephew travels ſtill; the ſober honeſt Ned 
Wild will not be at home this moneth, 

Pleaſ. Whatſay you? will you abuſe them and all the reſt, and 
ſtand to my firſt Propoſition ? 

Wid. Yes, faith,if it be but to bury my ſervant,Sadd; for he can- 
wr A another Fall, and how, think you, will your ſervant 
take it 

Pleaſ. Mine ! oh God help me, mine's a healthy Fool, I would 
he were ſubject to pine and take things unkindly ; there were ſome 
hope to be rid of him ; tor I'll undertake to uſe him as ill as any 


body. 


Wid. 


% 


or, Love at firſt Sight. 


Wid. AsT live, Iam eafily refolv'd;for if T would marry, I know 
neither who nor what humour to chule. 

Secret, By my troth, Madam, you are hard to pleaſe ; clſe the 
Courtier might have ferv'd turn. 

Wid. Serve turn! Prithee what haſte, Secret ? that I ſhould put 
my {elf to bed with one I might make a {ſhift with; when 1 marry, 
thou ſhalt cry , I, marry , Madam; this is a husband without 
bluſhing wench, and none of your ſo-ſo husbands ; yet he might 
half overcome my averſion, I confeſs. . 

Pleaſ. Overcome ! I think fo, he might have won a City his 
way 3 for when he faw you were refolv'd he ſhould not eat with 

'ON, he would fct himſelf down as if he meant to beficge us, and 
fad vow'd never torife till he had taken us in ; and becauſe our fex 
torbad force, he meant to do it by famine; yet you may ſtay, and 
mi's a better warket ; for hang me, I am of Secrets opinion 3 he 
had but two faults, a handſome fellow, and too ſoon deny'd. 

Wid. "Tis true, he was a handſome fellow, and a civil, that I 
ſha!l r-port him; for as ſoon as it was given him to underſtand; f 
detir'd he would come no more, I never faw him fince, but by 
chance. 

Pleaſ. Why did you forbid him ? 

It id, There were divers exceptions; But that which angred me 
then, was, he came with the Kings Letters Patents, as if he had 
been to take up a wite tor his Majeſties uſe. 

Pleaf. Alas ! was that all 2 why, 'tis their way at Court, a com- 
mon courſe among them, and was it not one the King had a great 
carc ot 2 when my mother was alive, Thad ſuch a packet from the 
Court directed unto me, Ibid them pay the Poſt, and make the 
fellow drink, which he took as il] as I could with.and has been ever 
lince tucha friendly enemy. 

Wid. Nay, as I live, the was for the Captain too; his Scartc and 
Feather won her heart. 

Secret. Triily, Madam, never flatter your ſelf ; for the Gentle- 
man did not like you ſo well as to put you tothetrouble of fay- 
Ing, no. 

Plea/. Lord, how T hated and dreaded that Scarfe and Butft- 
coat ? 

Secret, Why , Miſtreſs Pleaſart , a Captain 1s an honourable 
Charge. 

Wi, Prithee, Secret, name them no more, Colonel and Cap- 
tain, Commititonsr, Free-quarters, Ordnance and Contribution ; 
When Buff utr- -: rh:fe words, I tremble and dread the found ; it 
frights me {t1!] who: I do but think on them ; Cuds body, they 're 
twigs of the vid Rod (Wench) that whipt us fo lately. 

Pleaſ. I, T, and they were happy dayes, Wench , when the 
Captain was a lean, poor, humble thing, and the Souldier tame, 
and darlt not come within the City, for fear of a Conſtable and a 
Whipping-polt ; they know the penal Statutes give no Quarter ; 
Then Butt was out of countenance, and fealk'd from Ale-houtc to 


Ale-houſe, and the City had no Militia but the Sherifts-men 5 In 
thole 
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thoſe merry days, a Bailift trode the ſtreets with terror, when all 
the Chains in the =P were ruſty, but Mr. Sherifis, when the 
people knew no evil but the Conſtable and his Watch 3; Now 
every Committee has as much power, and as little manners, and 
examines with as much ——_— impertinence and authority, as 
a Conſtable in the Kings key. 

Wid. See, who's that ſo loud ? 

Secret. The men you talk'd of, newly come to Town.---- 

| Exeunt omnes. 


ACT. I. SCEN, III. 


Enter Jack Conſtant, Will. Sadd, Jolly, and a Footman, they 
comb their heads, and talk. 


po our covenants, get them that can, all friends; 
and be ſure to diſpatch the Plot, to carry them into the 
Country, leſt the brace of new-come Montieurs get them. 

— Thoſe fleſh-flies 2 I'll warrant thee from them, yet 'twas 
fooliſhly done of me to put on this gravity 3 I ſhall break out, and 
return to my ſelf if you put me to a winters wooing., 

Sadd. A little patience do's it 3 and I am content to ſuffer any 
thing till they're out of Town : Secret ſays, they think my pale 
face proceeds from my love. 

Joll. Do's ſhe ? that ſhall be one hint to advance your deſigns, 
and iny revenge 3 for ſo ſhe be couzen'd I care not who do's it,tor 
ſcorning me, who (by this hand) lov'd her parloully. 

Footm. Sir, what ſhall I do with the horltes ? 

Sadd, Carry them to Brumſteds, 

Footm: What ſhall do with your worſhips. | 

Joll. Mine ? take him, hamſtring him, Kill him, any thing to 
make him away, leſt having ſuch a conveniency I be betray'd to 
another journey into the Country. Gentlemen, you are all wel- 
come to my Country-houle 3 Charing-croſs, I am glad to ſee thee, 
with all my heart. 

Conſt, What ? not reconcil'd to the Country yet ? 

Sadd, He was not long enough there to ſee the pleaſure of it. 

Joll. Pleaſure ? what 1s't call 'd ? walking or hawking, or ſhoat- 
ing at Butts ? 

Conſt. You found other pleaſures,or elſe the ſtory of the Meadow 
1s no Goſpel. 

Joll. Yes, a pox upon the neceſſity. Herel could as ſoon have 
taken the Cow. as ſuch a Milk-maid. 

Sadd. The wine and meat's good, and the company. 

Joll, When, ata Tueſday-meeting the Country comes in to a 
match at two ſhillings Rubbers, where they conclude at dinner 
what ſhall be done this Parliament, railin againſt the Court and 
Pope, after the old Elizabeth-way of preaching, rill they are drunk 
with zeal ; and then the old Knight of the Shire from the boards 
cnd, in his Coronation breeches, vies clinches with a filenc'd Mini- 


{ter. 
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ſter, a Rogue that rail'd againſt the Reformation meerly to be 

eas'd of the trouble of preaching. 

Conſt, Nay, As1 live, now you are to blame, and wrong him, 
the man's a very able man. 

Jol. You'l be able to ſay fo, one day, upon your wives report; 
I would he were gelt, and all that his opimon : By this good 
day, they youu ſouls then oy ſave, 

Sadd. what think you of the Knights Son ? I hope he's a 
fine Gentleman, when his Suit,and his blew ſtockings are on ; 
and cy welcomeſt chingþlive to Mrs. Abigail, but Tib and Tom in 
the Stock. 

Joll. Who, Mr. Jeoffry  Hobinol the ſecond ; By this life, 'tis a 
very Veal, and he licks his Noſe like one of them ; By his diſcourſe 
you'ld _=_ he had eaten nothing but Hay ; I wonder he doth not 
go on all four too, and hold up his leg when he ſtales ; he talks of 
nothing bur the ſtable. The lack-bird at the corner has 
more d:icourſe z he has not ſo much as the family-jeſt, which theſe 
Coridons u!c to inherit; I pos'd him in Booker's Propheſies, till he 
conteſt he had noc waſter'd his Almanack yet. 

Conſt, 31.t what was that you whiſper'd to him in the Hall ? 

Jo . Why. the Butler po I, by the interceſſion of March beer, 
had ncwiy reconcil'd him to his Dads old Cod-piece Corllet, in 


the Hall ; which, when his zeal was up, he would needs throw 


down, becauſe it hung upon a Crols. 
Gaga but what think you of my neighbour? I hope her charity 
takes you. 

Jol.Yes.and her old Waiting-womans devotion;ſhe ſigh'd in the 
Pew bchind me 3 A Dutch Skippegpelches not fo loud, or fo ſow- 
er; my Ladies miſerable ſinner, with the white do's ſo 
ſqueeze out her prayers 3 and fo wring out, Have wpon us ;, | 
warrant her, ſhe hasa v3 —_ ſting in her conſcience; ſhe 
looks like a dirty foul'd Bau 

Conſt, Who is this, my Lady Freedom's woman that he de- 
{cribes ? 

oll,The ſame.the Independent Lady,] have promiſed to ſend her 
a Cripple or two by the next Carrier ; her ſubje& husband would 
needs thew me his houſe one morning 3 I never viſited ſuch an Ho- 
ſpital, it ſtunk like Bedlam, and all the ſervants were carryi 

oulriſles, Julips, and Gliſters, and ſeveral Remedies for all Di: 
eaſes, but his ; The man figh'd to ſee his Eſtate crumbling away 3 
CON him eitherto give or take a ounce of Kats-bare, to cure 

Conſt. She is my Cozen; but he made ſuch a complaint to me, I 

t he had marricd tbe y of Surgeons Hall; for his di- 
reftions to me for ſeveral things for his Wiyes uſe, were fitter for an 
pothecaries-ſhop then a Ladies Cloſet. 

| I adviſed him to ſettle no Joynture, but her old Stills, and 
a of Inſtruments upon her ; hates a man with all his 
Limbsz a Wooden-leg , a Crutch and Fiſtzl/a in Ano, wins her 
heart ; her Gentleman-uſher __ leg laſt Dog-days, meerly 
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to havethe honour to' have her ſet it, a foul rank Rogue, and fo 
fall of ſalt humours, that he poſed a whole Colledge of old Wo- 
men with a Gangrene ; which fpoil'd the jeſt; and lvs ambling be- 
fore my Lady, by applying a hand-ſaw to his gartring place 3 and 
now the Rogue wears booted Bed-ſtaves ,- and deſtroys all the 
young aſhes to makehimilegs. * */ N98 vb 

$add. T1 neverſaw ſuch a naſty affeftion 3 ſhe would ha done 
well in the incurable; a Hand-maid to: have waited on the 
Cripples, (13 

Jolly! She converſes with naked men, handles all their mem- 
bers though never (o ill affefted,and calls the Fornication Charity; 
all her dicourſe to me was flat'bawdry , which 1 could nor chide, 
bur ſpoke as flat as the,till ſhe rebuked me.calling mine beaſtlinels, 
and hers, Natural Philoſophy-; By this day, 1tI were tamarry, 
{ would as foon have choſen a drawn whore out of mine own Hol- 
pital,and cure the fins of her youth,” as marry a'ſhe-Chirurgeon 4 
one that for' her fins in- her firſt Huſbands dayes cures all the 
crimes of her Sex in my time. | I would have him call her Chiron, 
the Centaur's own Danghter; a Chirurgeon by Sire and Damm, 
Apollo's own Colt, ſhe's red-hair'd too, like that bonny beaſt with 
the golden Mane and flaming taile. ' we 

Sadd.You had a long diſcourſe with her, Joy;zwhat wa'ſt about? 

Jolly. 1 was adviſing her to be divorc'd, and marry the Man in 
the Almanack 3 'twould be fine paſtime for her to lick him 
whole. | | | 

Sadd, By this day, I never faw ſuch a Mule as her Huſband is, 
to bear with her madneſs ; the houſe is a good houſe,and well tur- 
nithed. © | LA 4 
ut 'tis ſuch a ſight to ſee great French Bedds full 
of tound OS , fons of Batchelors, Prieſts Heirs, Bridewell 
Orphans; e they lie by dozens in a Bed, like fucking Rabbets 
in a diſh, or a row of pins ; and then they keep a whole Dairy of 
milch Whores toſuckle them. 

Sadd. She is ſuccesful, and that ſpoils her, and makes her deaf 
to counſel; I bad him poyſon two or three, to diſgrace her;forthe 
Vanity and Pride of their remedies make thoſe Women more dili- 
gent then their Charity. 

Jolly. I aſked him why he married her 3 and he conteſled, it 
he had been found he had never had her. - 

Conſt. He confeſs'd, ſhe cur'd him of three Claps before he 
married her. | 

Jolly. Yes, and I believe ſome other member (though then ill 
aftected) pleaded more then his ronguez and the Rogue is like to 
find her buſineſs ſtill, for he flies ar all ; My God, I owe thee 
thanks for many things 3 but 'tis not the leaſt, I am not her 
Huſband, nor a Country Gentleman, whither I believe you can- 
not calily ſeduce me again , unleſs you can perſwade Lowdor to 


Jolly. 


ſtand in the Country To Hide Park,, or lo, I may venture upon 
your Lady-fair dayes, when the Filly Foals of fifteen come kick- 
ing in, with their Maines and tailes ty'd up in Ribbands, rofec 
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their eyes-roule andneigh,' when the Spring makes their blood: 
oick cher - {0 far I am with' you: by the way of a/1Country 


Gentleman Od a Beer-drinker. 


$add. For all this diſlike, Maſter Joly; youryrenckll acquaint- 


ance lies amongſt Country Gentlemen.! | 

Jolly. 1, at London, = your: CountryGialemet ave 
Company, where to be ſeen with them is a kind of credit Fane 
ro a Mercers ſhop in your Coach: Boy.call-your Maſter 7 hecomes 


bare, I whiſper him, Do you know the Conftants and the Sadds of 


Norfolk? yes, yes, he replycs,and ſtrokes his'beard; they are good 
Men cry I, & 6 yes 3 No more, cut me off three ſures of Sattin, he 
does it, and in the delivery whiſpers, Will hots be pn ? piſh, 
drive on Coachman, ſpeak with-me'to morrow... / 

Conſt. And what then ? 1 

Jolly. What then? why, come again next day. 

Sadd. And what it rhe Conmry Gcnleman ware not be 
bound ? 

Jolly. Then he aber fight. 

$add,”F would I had known'that' before" "bad fign a your 
Bond, 1 would have ſet my ſword ſooner then my Seal to'it. 

Joly Why, if thou repent _ $ no harm done, hight rather 
then p 

$ ade. , do you think I Fa not fight d 

Jolly. Yes ut Ithink thou haſt more wit then to fight with me 3 
for it I Kill thee, 'tisa fortune to me, and others will ſign in fear 
and if thou — (t Kill _—_ any body that knows us -would 
(wear 'twere very ſtrange, and cry, there's Gods juſt judgement 
now upon that Wb {on and dion procur'({t his "art. vas. place 
at the rate of thy Eſtate. 

Conſt, By this hand, he is inthe right; and for mine T meant to 
pay when [ ſign'd: ; hang i it, never put good fellowes to ſay, prithee 
giVE mc A hundred pounds. 

S$add, 'Tis true, 'tis a good ganty way of begging ; yet, for being 
kilWd.if T refuſe it, would there were no more danger i in the Widows 
unkindneſs,thcn in your fighting ; I would nor naſtruſt my deti 

Jolly.Why 1,there's a point now in nicity of Honour,[ ſhould Kill 
you for her; for,you know I pretended firſt; and it may be if I had 
writ ad lines to her, and hid my-ſelt in my Cloak, 20d hevared her 
Coach , it may bein time ſhe would have ſought me z notl, by 
this hand, I'll nottrouble my ſelf for.a Wench, and married Wid- 
owesare but Caſtomary authoriz'd Wenches. 

Conſt. Being of that Opinion , how can'(t _ to think of mar- 
rying one ? 

Jolly. Why, _ I know not, I chought to reſt me, for I was 
run out of breath with pleaſure, and cquainted with fin, 
I would have been '(for variety ;) int hel choughiah,! twas my 
fortune to meet with this Widow , handſome , and of a clear 
Fame. 

th, Did'ſt love her? 
Jolly. Yes, faith ? 1 had Love, but not to the diſcaſe that makes 
L 2 men 


wolb:i i! 
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men fick'; and I could have lov'd her ſtill, but that I was angry to 
gre for a fault I told her of my ſelf, ſo 1 went no 


rear 5 
Widow and WT think deſperate? 
Pleaſant ? 
rh _ =: Ihe turn 
— PT ones vale, but I cannot reſolve. 


Enter Wild, Careleſs, and the Ca A going in haſte, 


he comes is at the mi 


Wid. Who are tholc ? 

Carel. Captain, whither in ſuch haſte? what defeated ? call you 
this a retreat, or a flight from your friends ? 

Pleaſi Your ,and his Governour, and his Friend ! here 
C—_ clole, and we may know the ſecret of their 


"_ _— not met yet fince they return'd, I ſhall love 
this bay win 

Capt. Prithee let me go, there's miſchief a Boyling 3 and if thou 
ſhakcſt me once more thou wile Jumble a lye together I have been 


- this hour, by Raf 
Care pox uu a 1C$ 
Capt. Why a ta_as rnd Cpt 


an old Ladies Beauty, what ds: you — that ? 
Joll, Who are thoſe ? 
They . wt Sadd, T'ſt not the Captain, and my Friend ? 


Jolly ſalutes them, then he goes to the Captain embrace hiar, 
Captain ſtands in a French poſture, and ſlides from his 
/ old way of embracing, / 
Ned Wild ? Tom Careleſs * What ayl'ſt /thou , doſt thou 
FR. embraces ? oY - 
Cops. fr nm my have never been abroad , ou would know 
how to put a value upon hora. br tion brought 
home the moſt Exquiſie Garb and Courtſhip that Paris could 


ſell Ir 
x on this fooling, and leave oft Ceremony. 
They em- A y then agreed, off with our masks, and let's embrace 
brace, like the old kno. 
Jell. Faith,fay, where have you ſpent theſe three 
Our Nei France ? or have you ventur'd o're t 
the ſeat of the Ceſars f 
Sadd. And can tell us ( Ignorant , doom'd to walk u 


rs time ? in 
1.:to'fee 


four 


own Land) how large a feat the Goddeſs fix'd her fiying|Tro- 
Jans 10, 
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Conſt. Yes, yes,and have ſeen, and drunk (perhaps) of Tybers fa- 
mous ſtream. 

olly. And have been where Xneas buried his Trumpeter, and 
his Nurſe 3 Tom looks as if he had fuck'd the one, and had a Bat- 
rel ſounded by the other, for Joy to ſee our Nation ambitious not 
to be underſtood or known when they come home. 

Capt. So, now I'me welcome home, this is freedom, and theſe 
are Friends, and with theſe I can be merry ; for Gentlemen, you 
muſt y=_ me leave to be free to. 

Þ y. So you will ſpare us miſerable men,condemn'd to Londor, 
and the Company of a Michelmas Term, and never travel'd thoſe 
CO thar ſet Mountains on fire a purpoſe to light us to our 

ing. 
Wild, Why this is better then to ſtay at home, and lie by hear- 
ſay, wearing out your ſelves and Fortunes like your cloathes, to 
ſee her that hates you for being ſo fine, then hs comme. a Play 
dreſt like ſome part of it, while the Company admire the Mercers 
and the Taylors work, and ſwear they have done their- parts to 
make you fine Gentlemen. 

Carl, Then leap out of your Coach, and throw your Cloak 
over your ſhoulder, the Caſting Nets to catch a Widow , while 
we have ſeen the world, and learn'd her Cuſtoms. 

Capt. Yes, Sir, and return'd perfe& Mounficurs. 

Sadd. Yes, even to their diſeaſes; I confeſs my Ignorance ; I can- 
not amble, nor ride like S. George at Waltham. 


The Captain 


Joly. Yet, upon my Conſcience, he may be as welcome with a bs 2 patch 
trot, as the other with his pace 3 and faith, Jack, (to be a little er bis Noſe, 


free )) tell me,doſt thou not think thou hadſt been as well to paſs 
here, with that Engliſh Noſe thou carryedſt hence, as with the 
French tongue thou haſt brought home ? 

Capt. It 1s an Accident, and to a Souldier 'tis but a ſcars 'tis true, 
ſuch a ſign upon Mr. Jolly's face had been as ill as a Red Croſs, and 
Lord have mercy upon #5, at his lodging door, to have kept women 
out of Court. 

Jolly. For ought you know of the Court. 

Capt. I know the Court,and thee, and thy uſe, and how you 
ſerve but as the handſomeſt movables, a kind of Implement above 
ſtairs, and look much like one of the old Court Servants in the 
hangings. 

Wild. But that they move, and look freſher, and your Apparel 
more Modern, 

Carl. Yet, faith, their Office is the ſame, to adorn the Room, and 
be gaz'd on: Alas! hee's fad, Courage man, theſe riding cloaths 
will ſerve thee at the latter day. 

Capt. Which is one of their grievances,for nothing troubles them 
more then to think they muſt appear in a foul winding ſheet, and 
come undreſt, 

Jolly. Gentlemen, I am glad to find you know the Court 3 we 
know a Traveller too, eſpecially when he is thus chang'd and Ex- 
chang'd, as your Worthips , both in Purſe and Perſon , and 


have 
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have brought home forreign viſages and Inſcriptions. 

Conſt. Why that's their perfection, their ambition to have it ſaid, 
there go thoſe that have profitably obſerv'd the vices of. 6ther 
Countreys, and made them their own; and the- faults of ſeveral 
Narions, at their return, are their Parts. | 

Jolly. Why there's Jack, Careleſs, he carried out as good ſtable 
manners as any was 'in Sxffolk,, and now he 1s return'd with a 
ſhrug, and a trick to ſtand crooked, like a ſkirvy Bow unbent, and 
looks as if he would maintain Oyl and Sallads againſt a Chyne of 
Beef; I knew a great Beaſt of this kind, it haunted the Court 
much, and would ſcarcely allow us ( fully reduc'd to Civility ) for 
ſerving up Mutton in whole joynts. 

Conſt. What, filent ? 

$add. Faith,thc Captain is in a ſtudy. ; 

Jolly. Do, do, Conn the Rivers and Towns gay - Captain ; 
thou may 'ſt become Intclligencer to the People, and lie thy two 
ſheers a week in Corrartoes tO. 

Conſt, And could you not make Friends at Court , to get their 
Pictares cut ugly, in the Corner of a Map, like the old Navigators. 

Jolly. Wee'le ſee, wee'le lee. [ Enter Widow and Pleaſant above. 

IWid. Ve interrupt thems Servant, you're welcome to Town ; 
how now , Nephew ? what, dumb ? where are all our travel'd 


rongnes ? I 
Joll. Servant | who doth ſhe mean ? By this hand, I diſclaim 
the Title. 


Pleaſ. Captain, Secret has taken Notes, and deſires you would 
inſtruct her in what concerns a waiting Woman , and an Old 
Lady. 

Capt. Very good, yet this ſhall not ſave your Dinner. 

Id, Nay, while you are in this humor Le not (ll your Com- 
panies; and though Maſter Jolly be incenicd, I hope he will do me 
the favour todine with me, 

Jolly. Faith, Lady, you miſtakeeze if you think I am afraid of a 
widow 3 for I would have the world know I dare mcet her any 
where, but at Bed. [ Exit Jolly. 

Wild. No more Aunt, wee'le come; and it you will give us good 

Widow ſhuts MEat, weel bring good humors, and good ſtomacks, 
the Curtain, Carel. By this day Ile not. dine there, they take a pleaſure to 
raile a ſpirit that they will not lay, le to Barks's. 

Capt, A Pox torbid it, you ſhall not break Company , now you 
know what we are todo after Dinner. | 

 , Carel. I will conſent, upon condition you forbid the ſpiritual 
/ Non-fence the age calls Platonick Love. 

Capt. 1 mult away too; But Tle be there at Dinner, you will 

joyn in a Plot after dinner. 


Wild. Any thing, Good, Bad, or Indifferent, for a Friend and 


Mirth, [_Fxennt all but the Captain, 
Capt, I muſt go and prevent the Rogues miſchief, with the Old 
Lady, Exit Captain. 
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| AGH IL JUCER.L 
91149 Enter Jolly, and the old Lady Love-all. 


Sig ano ; . « NE 
ove-all. Way, unworthy, falſe, ingrateful ; with what Brow 
iPETGO dar'ſt thou come again into my fight, knowing how 
unworthy you have been, and how falſe to love ? 

' Folly,” No, 'tis you are unworthy, and deſerve not thoſe truths 
of Love have pay'd here; elfe'you would not believe ev'ry report 
that Envy brings, and'condemn, without hearing me, whom: you 
have 6 ofttn try'd and'found faithful. | 

Love, Yes, till | too credulous had pity on your tears; till I had 
_— you dur(t not be falſe. 

Joil. Nor am not yet. 

Love. 'Whar dolt thou call Falſe? is there a treachery beyond 
what thou haſt donc; when Thad given my Fame, my Fortune, my 
ſelf, and my husbands honour,'all in one Obligation, a ſacrifice to 
that Paſſion 3- which thou ſeem'f to labour with deſpair of, to tell 
and Brag'of a conqueſt '&'re a Woman, fool'd by her Paſtion , and 
loſt in her love to thee, unworthy ; ----( ſhe turns away ber head. 

Joll. By this Day, 'tis as falſe as he that ſaid itz hang him, fon of 
a Batchelour ; a [lave that envying my Fortune inſuch a happineſs 
as your love,/and chaſt embraces,took this way to ruine it ; Come, 
dry your Eyes, and let the guilty weep 3 if I were guilty I durlt as 
ſoon y ona a Conſtable þ wn as come here; you know I am 
your flave. 

Love. You ſwore ſo, and honour made me leave to triumph 
OVCr _ miſeries. | 

Joll. Do you repent that I am happy? if you do, command 
my death. | 

Love, Nay, never weep, nor fit ſadly , I am Friends, fo you will 
onely talk and diſcourſe tor 'tis your company I onely covet. 

Joll. No, you cannot forgive, becauſe you have injur'd me; 'tis 
right womans Juſtice ; Accuſe firſt, and harder to reconcile when 
they are guilty, then whicn they are Innocent, or elſe you would not 
rurn from me thus. 

Love, You know your youth hath a ſtrong power over me 
Turn thoſe bewitching Eyes away; I cannot ſee them with ſafety of 
mine honour. 

\ Joll, Come you ſhall not hide your Face, there's a Charm in ir 
againſt thoſe that come burnt with unthaſt fires z for let but your 
__ or Noſe drop upon his heart it would burn it up, or quench : 
it ſtrait. 

Love, No Copging,” you have injur'd me ; and now though my Jolly kiſſes 
love plead, I muſt be deaf, my honour bids me; for you will not #7 , 44 
tear again to prove unworthy when you find I am fo cafic to for- _ 
give ---- Why,you will not be uncivil. men "Hg 

Joll. So, the ſtorm is lay'd, I muſt have thoſe Pearls--- ſhe ſhov'd ,,,,. 
me away with her mouth, Fle to her again. 


Love 


= 
£4 x _ 


$3 The Parſons Wedding. 


Still be of= Love. Where are you? what do you take me for? why you 
fers to touch yyil} not be uncivil ? 
ber, ſhe tarts Joll. Uncivil ! By thy chaſte ſelf, I cannot, Chick z thou haſt 
ah ey 1s. ſuch a terror, qa 0. in thole eyes, I dare not approach thee, 
4 * nor can I gaze upon ſo much hire ; Prithee, Sirrah, let me hide ge 
from their power here. 

Love. You preſume upon the weakneſs of our ſex 3 what ſhall I 

fay or do ? Tyrant Love! X 
= There's a charmin thoſe Pearls; pull them offz if they have 
a Froſt in them, let me wear them, and then we are both ſafe. 

Love-all. I would you had taken them ſooner, I had then been 
innocent, and might with whiteneſs have worn my love which I 
ſhall ne're out-live. 

Joll. Dear, do not too faſt pour in my joys, leſt I too ſoon reach 
ws. ee 7M hen,leſt we prove (having gain'd tha heigh ) 

L ove-av. one t we ving gain r hcight 
this ſad truth & Love; The firſt minute after noon 1s night, « 

Joll. Part now ? The Gods forbid z take from me firlt this load 
of joys you have thrown upon me; for 'tis a burthen harder to 
bear then ſadneſs; I was not born till now, this my firſt night in 
which I reap true bliſs. 

Love-all. No, no; I would it had been your firſt night, then your 
falſhood had not given p_—_ for theſe tears ; andT hate m 
ſelf ro think I d be ſuch a fooliſh fly, thus again to approac 
your dangerous flame. 

Joll. Come, divert theſe thoughts I'll go ſee your Cloſet, 

Love-al/. No, no, I ſwear you hall not. 

Joll. You know, I am going out of Town for two days. 

Love-all. When you return, I'll ſhew it you 5 you will forget 
me elſe when you are gone, and at Court. 

Joll. Can your love endure delays ? or ſhall buſineſs thee from 
hence remove? theſe were your own Arguments z come, you ſhall 
ſhew ir me. 

Love-all, Nay, then I perceive what unworthy way your love 
would find ; Ye Gods, are all men falſe? 

He pulls ber YJoll. As1 live, you ſhall ſtay; come, you ought to make me 
Bodkin, that amends for flandring of me ; Hang me, if everl told ; and he that 
« ried in 4 reportsit is the damn'dſt Rogue in a Country, Come, I ſfay.---- 
oy black Love-all. Ah! As1 live, I will not, I have ſworn; do not pull 
He padly ber, ME, 1 will not be damn'd, I have ſworn,---- 
[a1 this. Joll. As T live, I'll break your Bodkin then, a weeping Tyrant ! 
Come; by this good day,you ſhall be merciful. 

Love-all. Why, you will not be uncivil ; you will not force me, 
will you ? AsT live, I will nor. 

He pulls till, Jol. Nay, and you be wilful, I can be ſtubborn too. 

Love-all, Hang me, I'll call aloud, why Nan ! nay, you may 
force me; But, AsI live, I'll donothing. [Exennt ambo. 
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ACT. II. SCEN. II. 


Enter Captain, 


Capt. A Pox upon you, are you earth'd > The Rogue has got her 
Neck-lace of Pearl;but I hope he will leave the Rope to 
hang me in, how the pox came they "2 great 2? I muſt have ſome 
trick to break hisneck, elſe the young Rogue will work me out ; 
'eis an excellent old Lady, but I dare not call her (0; yet would 
ſhe were young enough to bear, we might do ſome good for our 
heirs, by leaving ſuch a charitable heed behind ; ſhe's a woman 
after the firſt kind; 'tis but going in to her and you may know her ; 
then ſhe'l oblige ſo readily, =, gives with greater thankes then 
others receive, takes it fo kindly to be coufted. Iam now to ob- 
lige her (as ſhe calls it) by profefſing young Wilds love, and de- 
firing an aſſurance ; ſhe's ſenſible of his ſufferings, which though ir 
be falſe, and beyond my Commiſſion , yet the ker of ſuch a new 
young thing that has the vogue of the Town,for handſomeſt, 'twill 
ſo tickle her age, and ſo blow up her vanity, to have it faid, He is 
in love with her, and ſo endear her to me for being the means 
that the Parſons malice will be able to take no root ; ------- She 
comes, I muſt not be feen,------- [ Enter Love-all, and folly. 
Love-all, Give me that Letter Fll ſwear, you ſhall not 
read it. VE. 

Joll. Take it, I'll away, What time ſhall I call you, inthe even- 
ing? there'sa Play at Court to night. 

Love-all. I would willingly be there, but your Ladies are fo cen- 
ſorious, and malitious to us young Ladies, in the Town, eſpecially 
to me, becauſe the Wits are pleas'd to atford me a viht, or fo; 1 
could be content clfe tobe ſeen at Court 3 Pray what humour is 
the Queen of ? the Captain of her Guard I know. 

Joll. The Queen ? Who's that knocks at the back-door.---- The Captain 

Love-all, Smooth my Band, I know nor, go down that way, Knocks. 
and look you be not falle; if you ſhould be falſe, I'll fwear, I ſhould 
ſpoil my Af with weeping. 

Joll. Farewell, in the evening I1] call you. [Exit Jolly. 

Love-all. Who's there ? Captain ? Where have you been all 
this while ; I might (it alone, I ſec, for you, it I could not find con- 


rg "yy 
verſation in Books. She takes a 
bog in her 


* kand and fits 
down, 


Capt. Faith, Madam, friends newly come to Town engag'd me 
and my ſtay was civility rather then dehire, what Book's that ? 

Love-all. I'll (wear he was a Witch that writ itz for heſpeaks 
my thoughts as if he had been within me ; the Original, they ſay, 
was French, 

Capt. Oh, I know it, *tis the accompliſh'd Woman, Your ſelf, he 
means by this, while you are your (clt. 

Love-all. Indeed, I confets, I am a great friend to converſation, 
it we conld have it without ſuſpition ; But the world's fo apt to 
judge, that 'tis a prejudice to our honour now to ſalute a man. 

_ Capt. 
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Capt. Innocence, Madam, is above opinion, and your fame's too 
great to be ſhook with whiſpers. 

Love-all. You are ever civil , and therefore welcome ; pray 
what news is there now in Town ? for I am reclus'd here; unleſs 
it be yours, I receiveno viſits; and I'll ſwear, Icharg'd the Wench 
today not tolet you in; I wonder ſhelet you come. | 

Capt. Faith, Madam, if it had beenmy own bulineſsT ſhould 
not have ventur'd ſo boldly ; But the neceſſity that forces me to 
come concerns my friend, againſt whom it your mercy be now 
bounded with thoſe ſtrict tics of honour, and cold thoughts which 
I have ever found guard your heart , My friend, a young and 
handſome man, is loſt, is loſt in his prime, and falls like carly bloſ- 
ſoms; Bur metbinks you ſhould not prove the envious froſt to de- 
ſtroy this young man, this delicate young man,that has whole bun- 

She muft Le dles of Boys in his Breeehes ; yet if you be cruel, he and they dye, 

earne!t in ber as uſelcſs as open Arles gathered green. 

looks all the Love-all. Good Captain, out with the particular, what way can 

time "© my charity aſſiſt him z you know by experience I cannor be cruel, 

freaks Nancy remember how I fetch'd you out of a {woond, and laid you in my 

whe be oaks WP bed. 

of. Capt. Thar act preſerved a life, that has always been labour'd in 
your ſervice; and I dare ſay, your charity here will hind as fruitful 
a gratitude. 

Love-al/, But, IT hope, he will not be fo uncivil as you were; 
I'll fwear, I could have hang'd you for that Rape, it I would 
have follow'd the Law 3 but I forgave you upon condition you 
would doo again ; but what's this young man you ſpeak of ? 

Capt, Such is my love to you and him, that I cannot prefer mine 
own particular betore your contents cl{c I'de have poylon'd him 
cre I'de have brought him to your houſe. 

Love-all. Why, I pray ? 

Capt. Becauſe, he's young, handſome, and ſound parts; that I'me 
ſure will ruine me here. | 

Love-all. His love may make all theſe beauties, elſe I have an 
A will defend me againſt him, were he as Land{ome as young 
Wild. 

Capt. —_ I, there it is; that one word has remov'd all m 
fears and jealouſics with a deſpair; for that's the man whoſe Love, 
Lite and Fortune, lies at your fect 3 and if you were ſingle, by law- 
tul ways he would hope to reach what now he defpairs of. 

Love-all. Let him not deſpair, Love is a powerful pleader, and 
youth and beauty will affiſt him ; and if his love be noble I can 
—_ * tor there's none that ſacrifices more to friendſhip-love, 
then I, 

Capt. My triends intereſt makes me rejoyce at thisz dare you 
truſt me to ſay this to him, though it be not uſual, pray ſpeak ; 
Nay, you are fo long ſtill a reſolving to be kind : modo bs cha- 
rity 15 as great a vertue as chaſtity, and greater, if we will hear na- 
ture plead ; for the one may _ many Maids, the other can but 


preſerve one: But I know you will be perſwaded,let be my impor- 


tunity 


The Parſons I} eedding. 


tunity that prevail 'd, ſhall T bring him hither one evening ? 
Love-all. Why do you plead thus ? pray be filent; and when 


you ſee him, tell him he has a feat here, and [ --- She wn 


Capt. Out with it, what is't ? ſhall hecall you Miſtreſs ? and his 9). 
Platonick 2? | ; 

Love-all, Away, away; Me ? 

Capt. No nicenels, is'ta match ? 

Love-all. Lord, would I were as worthy as willing (pray teit 
him ſo) he ſhall find me one of the humbleſt Miſtreſles that ever he 
was pleas'd to honour with his atteCtions. | 

Capt, Dare you write this to him, and honour me with bear- 
ing it? Iconfels, I am ſuch a friend to friendſhip-love too that I 
would even bring him on my back to a mid-nights meeting. 

Love-all. It you will ſtay here, Ill go in and write it.--- 

Capt. Madam, I forgot to ask your Ladithip one Queltion, 

Love-all. What was't ? 

Capt. /Fhere hapned a buſineſs laſt night betwixt Mr. 114 
and one Folly, a Courtier that brags extreamly of your favour ; 1 
ſwear, it it had not been for friends that interpos'd themſelves 
there had been miſchief, for Mr. #7i/d was extream zealous in 
your cauſe, 

Love-all. Such a Raſcal I know ; Villain, to bring my name up- 
on the Stage, for a ſubje& of his quarrels, I'll have him cud- 

eld. 
: Capt. And I'll ſwear, he deſerv'd it ; for the quarrel ended ina 
Bet of a Buck-hunting-nag, that ſometime to day he would bring 
a Neck-lace and chain of Pearl of yours (not ſtoln, but freely g1- 
ven) to witneſs his power. | 

L ove-all. Did the vain Raſcal promiſe that ? 

Capt. Yes, but we laught at it. 

Love-all, So you might; and, as1 live, if the Neck-lace were 
come from {tringing I'de fend them both to Mr. #1d, to wear as 
a f:vour, to a{ture him I am his, and to put the vain flave out of 
COUNT*ENANCe. 

Capt. 1 marry, ſuch a timely favour were worth a dozen Let- 
ters, to afiurc him of your Love, and remove all the doubrs the 
others diſcourſe may put into his head ; and faith I'de ſend him 
the chain now, and in my Letter promiſe him the Neck-lace, he'l 
deſcrve ſuch a favour. 

Love-all. ['|l goin and fetch it immediately, will you favour me 
todcliver it ? 

Capt, I'll wait upon your Ladiſhip. 


Love-all. I'll fwear you ſhall not go in, you know I forfwore She gver and 


bcing alone with you. 


he follow's 
hor, ſhe turns 


Capt. Hang me, I'll go inzdo's my Meſſage deſerve to wait an "> /P* #7 
Artwer at the Door ? mo bids bim 


Love-all. 1, but you'l be naught. 
Capt. O, ne'retruſt me if I break. 
Love-all. If you break ſome ſuch forfeit you'l loſe 3 Well, come 


in for once. 
M 2 Capt. 


Sis playes 
with a Wed- 
ding Ring 
pon ber fin= 
cer, 
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Capt. You are ſo ſuſpitious. 
Love-all, ['ll fwear, I have reaſon for't, you are ſuch another 
man, [ Exennt. 


ACT. IL SCEN. IIL 


Enter Wanton and Baud. 


Want.F S he gone ? 
| 2d. Yes, he's goneto the old Ladies, high with mi{- 
chief, 


Want. Fare him well, eafie Fool, how the Trout ſtrove to 
be tickled, and how does this Ring become me? Hal they are 
fine kind of things theſe Wedding Rings. 

Band, Beſides the good cuſtom of putting ſo much Gold in 'em, 
they bring ſuch conveniencies along. 

Want, Why 1,now I have but oneto pleaſe z and if I pleaſe him, 
whodares offend me? and that Wife's a fool that cannot make her 
Huſband one. 

Baud, Nay , Tam abſolutely of Opinion , it was fit for you to 
marry 3 but whether he be 3 good H or no. 

Want, A pox of a uſband, give me a wiſe one 3 they 
onely make the ſecure Cuckolds, the Cuckold in grain 3 for dic a 
Huſband that has wit but with an Opinion thou art honeſt, and ſee 
who dares waſh the colour out ; Now your fool changes with eve- 
ry drop , 'dotes with confidence in the Morning and at Night , 
jealous even to Murther, and his Love (Lord help us) fades like 
my Gredaline Petticote. 

Baud. This is a new Doctrine. 

Want. 'Tisa truth, Wench, I havegain'd from my own Obſer- 
vations, and the Paradox will be maintain'd. Take wiſe Men 
from _ and fools mT _ z for your wiſe Man draws 
eyes and ſuſpition with his viſit, and begers jealous t hes in 
the Huſband that his Wite may be overcome ry his —_— when 
the fool is welcome to both, pleaſeth both, laughes with the one, 
and hes with the other , and all without ſufpition ; Icell thee, a 
fool that has money is the Man. The wits and the we's, which is a 
diſtin&t Parreal of Wit bound by it ſelf, and to be ſold at Wit-hal, 
or at the ſign of the Kings-head in the Butchery ; theſe wiſe thi 
will make twenty jealous, ere one Man a Cuckold ; when the fa- 
mily of tools will head a Pariſh ere they are ſuſpetted. 

Baud, Well , I ſee one may live and learn; and if he be but as 
good at it now, you are his own; as he was, when he was your 
Friends Friend , (as they call it) you have got one of the beſt hid- 
CIS - _ a buſineſs in the Town 3 Lord,how he would Siſter you 
at a Play |! 

Want. Faith, tis as he is us'd at firſtzif he ger the bridle in's teeth 
he'll ride to the Devil 3 butif thou beeſt true, we'll make him 
amble ere we have done ; the Plot is here, and if it thrive I'll al- 
terthe Proverb, The Parlon gets the Children, to, the Parſon Fa- 
thers them. Baud, 
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Baud. Any thing that may get Rule; I love to wear the 
Breeches. 

Want. So do we all, Wench ; Empire ? 'tis all our aim; and I'll 
put my ranting Roger in a Cage but I'll tame him ; he loves already, 
which 18 an excellent Ring ina fools noſe, and thou ſhalt hear him 
"Y Happy onely 1s that Family, that ſhewes 

A Cock that's filent, and a Hen that crowes. 
Band. Do this, I'll ſerve you for nothing 5 the impetuous ſlave 
had wont to taunt me for Sn of my Huſband , and would 
fing that ſong in mockery of me. « 

Want. In Revenge of which , thou (if thou Wilt be faithful) 
ſhalt make him ſing. 

Happy is that Family that ſhewes 
A Cock that's filent, and a Hen that crowes, [ Exennt, 


ACT. IL. SCEN. IV. 
Enter Parſon, Love-all, and Faithfull, 


Love-all, FOO, you are a naughty Man; do you come hither to 
rail againſt an Cemtemas > Thave heard how 

you fell out, you may be aſham'd on't, a Man of your Coat. 

Parſ. What? to _ Truth and ym my Duty? the world 
cries out you are a (cab'd ſheep, and I come to tarr you, that 1s, 
give yon notice how your Fame ſuffers ith* opinion of the world. 

Love-all, My Fame, Sirrah ? *tis purer then thy Dodtrine, get 
thee out of my houſe. 

Faithf, You uncivil fellow, do you come hither to tell my Lady 
of her faults, as it her own Levite could not diſcern 'em ? 

Love-all, My own Levite?I hope he's better bred then to tell me 
of my faults. 


Faithf. He finds work enough to corrett his dearly beloved 


ſinners. 

Parſ. And the Right Worſhipfull my Lady, and your ſelf, they 
mend at leaſure. | 

Love-all. You are a ſaucy fellow, Sirrah, to call me Sinner in 
my own houſe ; get you gone with----your Madam , Ihear, and 
(Madam) I could adviſe, but Tam loath to ſpeak; take heed, tic 
world talkes, and thus with dark ſentences put my Innocence 
intoa fright, with you know what you know good Miſtreſs F aith- 
full; fo do, and the world ſhall know too thou haſt married 
a Whore. 

Parſ. Madam, a Whore ? 

Faith, No, Sir, *tis not ſo well as a Madam-whore, *tis a poor 
Whore, a Captains caſt Whore. 

Love-all, Now bleſs me, marry a Whore ? I wonder any Man 
can endure thoſe things, what kind of Creatures are they ? 

Parſ:They'r likeLadtes,bur that they are handſomer;and though 


you take a priviledge to injure me , yet I would adviſe your Wo- 
man 
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man to-tie- up her Tongue, and not abuſe my Wife. 

Love-all, Fic , art thou not aſham'd to call a Whore, Wife? 
Lord blc6:ws , what will not theſe men do when God leaves 
them | But for a Man of your Coat to caſt himſclf away upon 
a Whore, come Wench, let's go and leave him! Ill ſwear , 'tis 
{trange, the State doth not provide to have all Whores hang'd or 
drown'd. 

Faithf. 1, and 'ris time they look into it, for they begin to ſpread 
ſo, that a man can ſcarce find an honeſt woman in a Country ; they 
lay, they're voted down now,'twas mov'd by that charitable Mem- 
ber that got an Order to have it bur five miles to Croyden, tor cafe 
of the Market-Women. 

Love-all, 1, 1, tis a bleſſed Parliament. 

[ Exit Love-all and Faithful. 
.. Parſ, That I have plaid the fool, is viſible; this comes of raſh- 
neſs; ſomething I mult do to ſet this right, or elſe ſhe'] hate, and he'l 
laugh at me, I muſt pot loſe him, _ my revenge too, ſomething 
that's miſchief, I am refolv'd todo. [ Exit Parl. 


ATCTY 1. SOLEMR V. 
Enter Wild and Carclcſs. 


ws, 6 is the Parſons Wite ſo contemprible ? 

| VN Carel. No, but I'meſo full of that reſolution to dilkke 
the ſex, that I will allow none honeſt, none handſome}; I tell thee, 
we muſt beat down the price with our ſelves, court none of 'em 
bur let their Maiden-heads and their Faces lie upon their hands, 
till they're weary of the commodity, then they't haunt us to find 
proper Chap-men to deal for their ware. 

Wild. 1 like this, but 'twil be long a doing, and it may be er'c 
they be forc'd toſcll, our bank will beexhauſted, and we ſhall not 
be able to purchale. 

Carel. 1, but we'l keep a credit, and at three fix moneths, thou 
and the Captain (hall be my Factors. 

Wild. You had beſt have a partner, elſe ſuch an undertaking 
would break a better back then yours. 

Carel, No partners in ſuch commodities, your Factor that takes 
up Maiden-heads, 'tis upon his own accompet ſtill, 

Wild. But what — you take to purchaſe this trade with 
women ? 

Carel. lam recſolv'd to put on their own filence and modeſty, 
anſwer forfooth, ſwear nothing but Gods nigs, and hold Argu- 
ments of their own cold Tenents,as if I believ'd there were no true 
love below the line, then figh when 'tis proper, and with iforc'd 
ſtudies betray the enemy, who ſecing my eye fix'd on her, her va- 
nity thinksT am loſt in admiration, calls and ſhakes me ere I wake 
out of my deſign, and being colletted, anſwer out of purpoſe. 
Love, divineſt ? hs who 1s it that js mortal and do's not, or 
which amongſt all the Senate of the Gods, can gaze upon thoſe 

CYCS. 
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eyes, and carry thence the power he brought ? This will ſtart her. 
Wild. Yes, and make her think thee mad. 
| Carel, Why that's my defign; for then ſtart too, and rub my 
l eyes, as if I wak'd, then figh and ſtrangle a yawn, 'till I have 
wrung it into tears, with which Iriſe, as if o'recome with griet ; 
then Kiſs her hands, and let fall thoſe witneſles of faith and love, 
brib'd for my deſign. This takes ; for who would fuſpet ſuch a 
Devil as Craft and Youth to live together ? 

Wild. But what kind of women do you think this will take ? 

Carel. All kind of women, thoſe that think themſelves hand- 
ſome 3; it _ probable, concludes it real; and thoſe that are 
handſome in their opinion, that ſmall number will belicve it, be- 
cauſe it agrees with their wiſhes, y 

Wild. And when you are gone, it may be they ſigh, and their 
Love breaks out into Paper, and what then ? 

Carel, What then ? why then Il laugh, and ſhew thee their 
Letters, and teach the world how eafie 'tis to win any woman. 

Wild. This is the way, and be ure to diflike all, but her you 
deſign for; be ſcarce civil to wy of the ſex beſides. 

Carel. That's my meaning, But to her that I mean my prey, all 
her (lave 3 ſhe ſhall be my Deity ; and her opinion my religion. 

Wild. And while you fad it x £4 to one, I1ltalk freer then a pri- 
viledg'd fool, and ſwear as unreaſonably as loling Gameſters, ang, 
abuſe thee for thinking to reclaim a woman by thy love, call them 
all bowls thrown that will run where they will run,and Lovers like 
fools run after them, Crying, Rub, and tl , for me ; I believe none 
fair, none handſome, none honeſt, but the kind. 

Carel. We mult make the Captain of our Plot, leſt he betray us; 
this will gain us ſome revenge upon the Lovers to whom [ grudge 
the Wenches, not that [I believe they're worth half the colt they 
pay for them and we may talk, but 'tis not our opinion can make 
them happier, or miſerable. [ Enter Jolly. 

Wild. Jolly, Will, where haſt thou been > We had ſuch ſport 
with the Parſon of our Town , he's married this morning to 
IWanton, 

Joll. Who ? the Captains Wench ? he's in a good humor then ; 
as you love mirth, let's ind him,l have news to blow his rage with, 
and 'twill be mirth to us, to fee him divided betwixt the ſeveral 
cauſes of his anger, and loſe himſelf in his rage while he diſputes, 
which is the greater z your opinion, Gentlemen; is this, or his 
Wench, the greater los ? Here he pulls 

Carel. What haſt thou there? Pearl! they're falſe, I hope. out the Pearl. 

Joll. Why do you hopelo ? 

Carel. Becauſe I am thy friend, and would be loath to have 
thee hang'd tor ſtealing. 

Joll. I will not ſwear they are honeſtly come by; but I'll be 
{worn, there's neither force nor theft in't. 

Wild. Prithee, ſpeak out of Riddles , here's none but your 
Friends. 

Joll. Faith, take it, you have heard the Captain brag of - ; oy 

ady, 
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Lady, which he thinks he keeps cloſe in a Box 3 but I know where 
hangs a key can let a friend in, or ſo : From her, my brace of wor- 
thies, whoſe wits are dull'd with plenty. this morning, with three 
good words, and four good deeds, Iearn'd this toy. 

Carel. The mirth yet, we will all ſhare ; Iam in pain till we ſind 
him, that we may vex his wit that he preſumes ſo much on. 

Wild. Let's go, let's go, I will deſire him to let me ſee his 
Wench ; I will not underſtand him if he ſays ſhe's gone. 

Carel, ['1l beg of him, for old acquaintance fake, to let me ſce 
his old Lady. 

Joll. Heark, I hear his voice.----- Capt. Which way ? 

Carel, The Game plays it ſelf; begin with him, Ned, while we 
talk, as if we were bulle, we'l take our Q, 

Wild. When I put off my har. , [ Enter Capt. 

Capt. *sBlood, I thought you had been ſunk, I have been hunt- 
ing you theſe four hours. Death, you might ha lett word where 
you went 3 and nor put me to hunt like Toxz Fool, 'tis well you arc 
at London, where you know the way home. 

Wild. Why incholer? We have been all this while ſearching 
you; come, this is put on to divert me for claiming your promile, 
I muſt ſee the Wench. 

Capt. You cannot a dad, a dad you cannot, 

Wild. 1 did not think you would have refus'd ſuch a kindneſs. 

Carel. What's that ? 

Wild. Nothing, a toy, he refuſes to ſhew me his Wench, 

Carel. The Devilhe do's ; what have we been thus long Com- 
rades, and had all things in common, and muſt we now come to 
have common Wenches particular ? I fay, thou ſhalt ice her, and 
lye with her too, it thou wilt. 

Joll. What ? in thy dumps, Brother,call to thy aid thy two edged 
wit ; the Captain fad ? 'tis prophetick, I'de as live have dreamt of 
Pearl, or the loſs of my teeth ; yet if he be muſty, Il warrant 
thee, Ned, I'll help thee to a bout 3 I know his Cloak, his long 
Cloak that hides her ; Iam acquainted with the Parſon, he ſhall 
befriend thee. 

Capt. 'Tis very well, Gentlemen; but none of vou have ſeen 
her yet ? 

Wild. Yes, but we have, By thy ſelf, by rhy anger, which is now 
bigger then thous By chance we croſt her, coming from Church, 
leading in her hand the Parſon, to whom ſhe fwore the was this day 
marricd, 

Joll. And our friendſhips were now guiding us to find thee our, 
to comfort thee after the treachery of thy Levite. 

Capt. Come, bear it hike a man, there are more Wenches, What 
haft thou ſpy'd ?---- 

Wild, His Pearl, I believe. 

Capt. Gentlemen, Ice you are merry ; I'll leave you: I muſt go 
a little way, to enquire about a buſineſs. 

Wild. Has got a ſore-eyc, I think. 


Capi, I will only ask one Queſtion,and return. 
Carel. 
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Carel. No faith, ſtay, and be fatisfy'd. | 
Jo!/, No, good Brother, for I believe there is no queſtion that 
you now would aſk, bur here's an Oracle can reſolve you. 
Capt. Are thoſe Pearl true? 
Joll. Yes? 
Capt. And did not you ſteal them ? 
Joll, No. | 
Carel. Nor he did not buy them with ready money ; But took 
them upon Mortgage of himſelf to an old Lady. 
oll. Dwelling at the fign of the Buck in Broad-ſtreet ;, are you 
faristy'd, or mult I play the Oracle (till ? 
Capt, No, no, I am fatisfied. 
Joll. Like Jealous men, that take their wives at it, are you not ? 
Capt. Well, very well, 'tis viſible, I am abus'd on all hands; But 
Gentlemen, why all againſt me ? 
Gert To let you ſee your Wit's mortal , and not proof a+ 
ainſt all. | | 
: Wild. The Parſar hath ſhot it through with a Jeſt. 
Capt. Gentlemen, which of you, faith, had-a hand in that ? 
Ley Faith, none ; onely a general Joy, to find the Captain over 
reach'd. | 
Capt. But do you go ſharers in the Profit, as well as in the Jeſt ? 
Joll. No faith, the Toy's mine own. 
Capt. They are. very fine, and you may afford a good peny 
worth, will you ſell them ? 
Joll. Sell them? I, where's a Chapman ? 
Capt. Here, Ile purchaſe them. 
oP Thou ? No, no, I have barr'd thee, By and Mayn, for I am 
olv'd not to fight for them z that excludes thy oardheb> by the 
ſword ; and thy wench has prov'd ſuch a loſs,in thy laſt Adventure 
of Wit, that I'me afraid, it will ſpoil thy credit that way too. 
Capt. Gentlemen, as a Friend, let me have the refuſal, ſer your 
rice. 
E Wild. Hee's ſerious. 
Carel. Leave fooling. 


Joll. Why if thou could'ſt buy them , what would'ſt thou do 


"_ og fair Ones, 1 ſee them , me-thinks they 

Capt. 'Lev et me 1cc them , 
ſhould —— —_ with theſe, 

Joll. Theſe, which ? 

Omnes. Which ? 

Carel. They are true. 

Capt. Yes, Bur not earn'd with a pair of ſtoln verſes, of, I was 
not born till now, this my firſt night, and fo forſooth 3 nor given 
as a Charm againſt luſt. 

Carl. What means all this ? . 
| Joll. What? why'tis truth, and it means toſhame the Divel; by 
this day, he repeats the ſame words with which I gather'd 
theſe Pearls. 

Wild. Why then we have two to laugh at. 

N Carel, 
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Carel. And all Friends hereafter, let's fool altogether. 

| Capt. Gentlemen with the fine Wits, and my very good Friends 
do you, or you, or he think Ile keep you Company, to Make you 
laugh, but that I draw my honey from you too : 

Carel, Come, come,the Captain's in the right. 

Capt. Yes, yes, the Captain knows it, and dares tell you, your 
Wit, your Fortune, and his Face,are but my Ploughs ; and I would 
havemy fine Mounſieur know, who, in ſpight of my Counſel , will 
be finer then his Miſtrifs, and appears before her ſo curiouſly built 
{he dares nor-play with him for tear —_— him and to let him 
know the truth I ſpeak, To his fair hands I preſent this letter , but 
withal give him to underſtand, the Contents belong to me. 

Wild. "The Pearl are fent to me. | 

Capt. Ideny that, unleſs you prove you ſent me ; for the Letter 
begins, Sir, this noble Gentleman , the bearer , whom you are 
pleas'd to make the of your love, and fo forthz And 
now you ſhould do well to enquire for that noble Gentleman, and 
take an Account of him how he has lay'd out your Love, and it 
may behee't return you Pearl for it ; and now Gentlemen , I dare 
propofe 4 peace,at leaſt a Ceflation of Wit ( but whar is defenſive ) 
till ſuch time as the Plot which is now in my head be cftccted, in 
which you have all your ſhares. ' 

Wild. So ſhe knows I have not the Pearl, I am content. 

Capt. She&1 quickly find that; when ſhe ſee's you come not to 
night, according to my appointment, and hear's I have fold the 
Pearl, 

Joll. Here then ceaſeth our Offenſive War. + 

"Capt, Fe give you Counſel worth two Ropes of Pearl. 

Carel. But the Wench, how came the Parſor to get her ? 

- Capt; Faith 'tis hard to ſay which labour'd moſt, he, orT, to 
make that Match, but the knave did well ; There it is (if you af- 
Aſt I mean to lay theScene of your mirth to night , for Tam not 

ct fully reven d upon the Rogue ; for that I know him miſerable 

15 nothing, till he believe fo too 3 Warton and I have lay'd the Plot. 

Joll. on hold Correſpondence ? T 
<. Capt.” Correſpondence? I tell thee the plots we lay'd to draw 
him on would make a Comedy, [ Enter a Servant. 
- 8erv. Sir, the Ladies ſtay Dinner, _- 

Joll. And as we go Tle tell you all the ſtory, and after Dinner, 
be free from all Engagements, as we promis'd thee ; and follow but 
your direttions, T'le warrant you mirth and a prety Wench. 

Omnes. Agreed, any thing that breeds mirth is welcome. 

 Jol, Not a word at the Widows, let them go on quietly , and 
ſteal their — toO. 

Capt. 1 heard a Bird fing , as if it were concluded amongſt the 
Couples. 


have been long about it my Courze is a girle de- 


T 
rn more haſte to her Bed , he has arriv'd there by Carriers 
ourneys. 


, Care}, But that I hate wooing , by this good day, I like your 


Aunt, 
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Aunt ſo well and her humour ſhe ſhould ſcarce be thrown: away: 
upon Pale-face, that has figh'd her into a Wedding Ring , and will 
but double her Joynture. Sar 

Capt. Why I, thus it ſhould be, pray let us make them the: Seat 
of the war all Dinner, and continue united and true among; oor 
ſelves, then we may dehe all torreign danger. 

Joll. And with full Bowles let us crown this peace, and ſing, 
Wit, without war, no Mirth doth bring. Excunt. 


ACT. IL SCEN. VL 


Puter Parſon and Wanton. 


Want. As ſhe deat to your report ? 

Parl. Yes, yes. T x Parſon 
Want. And ugly, her Abigail, ſhe had her ſay too? rd : _ 
Par. TIRES RA 64 
Want. And do you walk here biting your Nayls : do you think * 


lc be fatisty'd with ſuch a way of righting me ? 

Parſ. What would'ſt have me do ? 

Want. Have you no Gall ? be abus'd and laugh'd at by a dull 
Captain, that a ſtrict Muſter would turn Fool ? you had Wir, and 
could rail, when I offended you, and none fo ſuddain, none lo ter- 
rible, none lo ſure in his Revenge, when I diſpleaſe you. 

Parj/. Something [le do. 

IWant. Doit then, or I ſhall curſe that &'re ] ſaw you Death, 
let the tign of my Lady, an out of faſhion whore, that has pay'd 
tor tin, ever lince yellow ſtarch and wheel Fardingales were cry'd 
down, let her Abuſe me, and fay nothing ? it this pales. 

Parſ. As Chriſt bleſs me, but 1 did ( (weet heart: ) and if it 
were not Church livings are mortal, and they are always hitting 
me in the teeth with a man of your Coat , the ſhould find I am no 
Church man within, nor Mr. Parſox but in my Coat ; Come to 
Dinner, and after Dinner T'le do ſomething. 

I ant, I ſhall do ſomething will vex ſome body. | Fxter Baud. 

Baud, Will you pleaſe to come to Dinner ? the Company itays. 

Par. Come,let's go in. 

Want. No,l muſt walk a little to diſgeſt this breakfalt,the guelts 
clſe will wonder to fee 1 am troubled. ; 

Parſ. Come, let this day paſs in Mirth, ſpight of miſchief, for 

\ lucks ſake. | | Exit Parſon. 

Want, Te follow you. and do what 1 can to be merry. 

Band, Why he ſtands already. 

Want, Peace, let, me alone , I''e make him Joſtle , like the 
Millers Mare, and ſtand like the Dun Cov, till thou may'ft milk 
hun. | 

Band. Pray break him of his miſerableneſs, it is one of the chict 
Exceptions I have againſt him ; he rearcd a puppy once, till it was 
ten days old, with three hap'worth of milk, and then with his own 
Dagger flew it, and made me dreſs it : bleſt my fclf to fee him cat 
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it, and he bid me beg the Litter , and ſwore it was fweeter and 
wholſomer then ſucking Rabbets, or Londox Pigs, which he call'd 


Belmens iſſue. : : 
Parſon calls Want. Heark , hecalls me, we muſt humour him a little, he'll 
within. Why rebell elſe. 
ſweet beart, ACT. IL. SCEN. VIL 


Enter (at the windowes ) the Widow and Maſter Careleſs, 
Miſtreſs Pleaſant and Maſter Wild, Captain, _ 
Sad, Conſtant, Jolly, Secret, a Table an 

Knives realy for Oyſters. | 


Wid. Ou're welcome all, but eſpecially Maſter Jolly; no reply, 
bor I thank your Ladyſhip. 
_ I beſeech you,Sir, let us never be better acquainted. 
- She ſpeaks to Jolly. Ihall endeavour, Lady, and fail in nothing that is in my 
'  Moaſter Jolly power todil-oblige you ; for there is none more ambitious of your 
11] Opinion then I. 
Pleaſ., 1 rejoyce at it, for the leſs Love, the better welcome (till. 
Wid. And as ever you had an ounce of Love for the Widow, 
be not Friends among your (elves. 
Wild. Aunt, though we were at ſtrite when we were alone, yer 
now we unite like a Politick State againſt the common Enemy. 
Pleaſ. The common Enemy, what is that ? 
Wild. Women, and Lovers in general. | 
Wid. Nay, then we have a party Niece, claim ; quickly, now 
is the time, according to the Proverb 3 Keep a thing ſeven years, 
and then if thou haſt go ule on't throw 't away. 
Pheaſ. Agreed , let's challenge our Servants ; by the Love 
they have profes'd, they cannot in honour refule to joyn with us ; 
ws lee where they come. 


Enter Sadd and Conſtant, and meet Secret, ſhe whiſpers 
this to Sadd. 


Secret. Sir, tis done. 

Sadd. Be ſecret and grave, Il warrant our deſign will take as 
we can With. 

Conſt, Sweet Miſtreſs Pleaſant. 

IWid. Servant Sadd. 

Sadd, Madam. 

Wid.Weare threatened to have a War wag'd againſt us,will you 
not ſecond us ? 

Sadd. With theſe youths we'll do enough, Madam. 

Widd. Tl ſwear my Servant gave hit for hitthis morning, as if 
he had been a Maſter in the Noble Science of Wit. 

Pleaſ. Mine laid about him with ſpik and ſpan new Arguments, 

« Potlike the ſame Man, hisold ſayings and Preſidents laid by. 
Wid. Thus arm'd, then, we'll _ and dehe them. 
Wild. Where's your Points , ſure Aunt, this ſhould be your 
Wedding 
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Wedding day, for you have taken the Man for better for worſe. 
' Wid. No, Nephew, this will not prove the day that we ſhall 
either give or take a Ring, 

Carel. Hang me, if I know you can go back again with your 
Honour. : 

Wild. Or in Juſtice refuſe him Liberty, that has ſery'd out his 
time; either marry him or provide for him, for he is maim'd in 
your ſervice. 

Wid. Why Servant Sadd ? you'll arm ; my Nephew has thrown 
the firſt dart at you. 

Capt. Haſt hit, haſt hit ? 

Wild. No, Captain, *twas too wide. 

Capt. Too wide ? Marry he's an ill Marks-man that ſhoots 
wider then a Widow. 

Jolly. We are both in one hole, Captain; but I was loath to 
venturemy Opinion, leſt her Ladyſhip ſhould think I was angry; 
for I have a good mind to fall upon the Widow. 

Pleaſ. You're a conſtant Man, Maſter Jo/y; you have been in 
that mind this twelve-months day. 

Conſt. You are in the right, Madam 3 ſhe has it to ſhew under 
his hand, but ſhe will not come in the Liſt with him again; ſhe 
threw him the laſt year. 

IWid. Come, ſhall we cat Oyſters ? Who's there ? call for ſome 
Wine, Maſter Joly; you are not warm yet, pray be free, you 
are at home, 

Jolly. Your Ladyſhip is merry. | 

Wid, You do not take itill, ro have me allure you you are at 
home here ? 

Wild. Such another invitation (though in jeſt) will take away 
Maſter Sadds (tomack. Ojſters nt 

Sad, No, faith, Ned, though the thould take him, it will not Sroargs hn 
take away my ſtomackz my Love is ſo fix'd I may wiſhmy wiſhes,” 
but ſhe ſhall never want them to wait upon hers. 

Pleaſ. A Traytor, bind him, has pull'd down a fide; profeſs your 
Love thus publick ? 

Joly: I by my faith,continue Maſter Sadd.give it our you Love, 
and call it a new Love, a Love never ſeen bctore, we'll all come 
to it as your Friends. : 

Sadd. Gentlemen, ſtill I Love ; and it the to whom I thus facri- 
hice will not reward it, yet the worſt Malice can ſay, is, I was un- 
tortunate and misfortunate ; not falſe made me fo. 

Jolly. In what Chapter ſhall we tind this written,and what verſe? 
you ſhould preach with a Method, Maſter Sadd. 

Wid. Gentlemen, if ever. he ſpoke ſo much dangerous fence 
before (cither of Love or Reaſon) hang me. 

Sad, Madam, my Love is no news where you are ; Know, your 
{corn has made it publick ; and though it could gain no return 
from you ; yet others have eſteemed me for the Faith and Con- 
ltancy I have pay'd here. 

Pleaſ. Did not 1 foretell you of his Love ? 1 fpreſaw this _ 
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ſhall I never live toſce Wit and Love dwell together ? 

Capt. I am but a poor Souldier, and yet never reach'd to the 
Honour of being a Lover; yet from my own obſervations, Maſter 
Sadd,take a Truths 'ris a folly to believe "ny Woman loves a Man 
for being conſtant to another, they diflemble their hearts onely ; 
and hate a Man in Love worſe then a Wencher. 

Jolly. And they have Reaſon ; for if they have thegrace to be 
kind, he that loves the Sex may be theirs. 

Carel. When your conſtant Lover, if a Woman have a mind to 
him, and be bleſt with ſo much.grace to diſcover it 3 He, out of 
the noble miſtake of Honour hates her for it , and tells it per- 
chance , and preaches Reaſon to her Paſſion, and cryes, miſerable 
Beauty , to be ſo unfortunate as to inhabit in ſo much trailty. 

Capt. This counſel makes her hate him more then ſhe lov'd 
before 3 Thelſc are troubles, thoſe that love are ſubjcct tro, while 
we look on and laugh, to ce both thus flav'd while we are tree, 

Carl, My prayers (till ſhall be , Lord deliver me trom Love. 

Capt. *Tis Plaguc, Peſtilence, Famine, Sword, and fomctimes 
ſudden death. ; 

Sadd. YetTlove, I muſt love, I will love , and I do love. 

Capt, In the preſent tenſe. 

Wid, No more of this Argument, for Loves ſake. 

Capt. By any means, Madam, give him leave tolove, and you 
arc refoly'd to walk tied up in your own Armes, with your Love 
as viſible in your Face, as your Miſtrefles colours in your Hat ; 
that any Porter at Charing-Croſs may take you like a Letter at the 
Carriers, and having read the luperſcription, deliver Maſter Sadd 
tothe fair hands of Miſtreſs or my Lady ſucha one , lying at the 
[gn of the hard heart. 

Pleaſ. And ſhe, if ſhe has wit (as I believe ſhe hath) will ſcarce 
pay the Polt tor the Pacquet, 

IWid. Treaſon, how now Niece, joyn with the Enemy ? 

They give the Capt. Ahealth, Ned, what ſhall call it ? 
Captain Carel. To Maſter Sadd, he needs it that avowes himlelt a 
W ine, Lover. 

$add, Gentlemen, you have the Advantage, the Time , the 
Place, the Company ; But we may mect when your wits ſhall not 
have ſuch advantage as my Love. 

Pleaſ. No more of Love, 1am ſofick ont. 

Conſt, By your Pardon, Miſtreſs, I mult not leave Love thus un- 
guarded, I vow my {clt his follower. 

Jolly. Much good may Love do him, give me a Glaſs of Wine 
here; Will, let them keep company with L blind Boy, give us his 
Mother, and let them preach again 3 hear that will, he has good 
lack , perlwades me 'tis an ugly fin to lie with a handſome 
Woman, 

Capt, A pox upon my Nurſe , ſhe frighted me ſo when | was 
young with ſtorics of the Devil, I was almoſt fourteen cr'e I could 
prevail with Reaſons to unbind my Reafon, it was lo flav'd to 
Faith and Conlcicnce; the made me believe Wine was an cyil {pi- 

; rit, 
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rit, and Fornication was like the Whore of Babyloz, a fine face, 
but a Dragon under her Pety-coats; and that made me have a 
mind to under all I met ſince. 

Wid. Fie, fic, tor ſhame, do not talk fo ; are you not aſham'd to 

in fin, as if variety of women were none. 

Joll. Madam, we do not glory in Fornication z and yet I thank 
God, I cannot live without a woman. 7 " 

Capt. Why, do's your Ladiſhip think it a fin to'lye with variet 
of handſome women 2 if it be, would I were the wicked'ſt man in 
the company. | 

Pleaſ. You have been mark'd foran indifterent finner ; that way 
Captain. | 

+ warn Who I? No faith, I was a fool, bur and 1 were to begin 
again, I would not do as I have done, I kept one; bur if everl 
=_ another, Hang me ; nor would I adviſe any friend of mine to 

0 It, C1 
olf., Why, I am ſure'tis a ident and fafe way 3 a man may 
a_ be vida and mtr py | 

Pleaſ. Fie upon this diſcourſe. 2 

Capt. Thoſe conſiderations betrayed me,,. __ 31t is a dull fin 
to travel, like a Carriers-horſe, always one RK 

Wid. Fie, Captain, repent for ſhame, and Marry. | 

Capt. Your Ladiſkip would haveſaid, Mazry, and repent; No, 
though it be not the array ape. yet it is better then marry- 
ing 3 for when I am weary of her, my unconſtancy is term'd ver- 
tue , andT ſhall be faid to turn to grace. Beware of women, for 
better for worſe z for our wicked nature, when her ſport is lawful, 
cloyes (traight ; therefore, rather then Marry keep a Wench. 

fol Faith, heis in the right, for'tis the ſamething imnumber 
a _ ; and then the ſport is quickned, and made poynans 
with fin. | 

Capt. Yet 'tisa fault, faith,and I'll perſwads all my friends from 
itz eſpecially here where any innovation is dangerous ; 'twas the 
newnels of the fin that made me ſuffer inthe opinion of my friends; 
and I was condemned by all ſorts of people 3 not that I finn'd, bur 
that finn'd no more. 

Carel, Why 1, hadſt thou been wicked in faſhion, and privil 
lain with ev'ry body, their guilt would have made them prot 
thee ; fo that to be more wicked is tobe innocent at leſt fate; A 
wicked world, Lord help us. 

Capt.But being et to hcr,and not in love,nor ſubject to it, 
taking an Antidote ev'ry morning, before I venture into thoſe in- 
fectious places where Love Beauty dwells ; this enraged the Mat- 
den ,Beauties of the Time, who thought it a prejudice to their 
Beauties to ſee me careleſs, and ſecurcly paſs by their conquering 
eyes; my name being found amongſt none of thoſe that deckt 
their Triumphs. Bur from this 'tis eafie to be ſafe, for their Pride 
will not let them love, nor my leifure me. Then the old Ladies 
that pay for thcir pleaſures ; they, upon the news, beheld me wirh 
their natural trowns, deſpairing when their money could not pre- 
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vail ; and hated me when they heard that I for my pleafure would 
pay as large asthey... 

oll. Gentlemen, take warning 3 a Fee from ev'ry man; For by: 
this day, there's ſtrange counſel m this confeffion. 

Wid. Captain, you forget to/pledge Mr. Careleſs; here, will you 
not drink a cup of wine, who's there 2 Bring the Oyſters. . 

Capt. Yes, Madam, if you pleaſe. 

Wild. Proceed, Captain. | 

Pleaſ. Fie, Mr. Wild, are you not aſham'd to encourage him ta 
this filthy diſcourſe. 

Capt. Aglaſs of wine then 3 and Ill drink to all the new marri- 
ed Wivesthat grieve to think, at what rate their Fathers purchaſe 
a little hugband;. Theſe when they lie thirſting for the thing they 
paid fodear for. [ Enter a Servant with Oyſters. 

Carel. Theſe, methinks, ſhould be thy friends, and point thee 
out as a man for them. 

Capt. Yes, till the faithful Nurſe cries z Alas, Madam, he keeps 
ſuch a one, he has enough at home 3. then ſhe {wells with envy and 
- rage againſt us both, my Miſtreſs ugly, common, unſafe z and 
me, a weak ſecure fool. | 2x70) if 

Joll. Theſe are ſtrange truths, Madam. 

iid. 1,1, but theſe Oyſters are a better jeſt. 

Capt. Butſhe's abus'd that will let ſuch reaſon tame her defire, 
and a-fool in Loves School; elſe ſhe would not be ignorant that va- 
riety is ſuch a friend to love, that he which riſes a ſunk coward 
from the Ladies bed would find new fires at her Maids ; norever 
yetdid the man want fire, if the woman would bring the tuel. 

Pleaſ. For Gods ſake, leave this diſcourſe. 

Wid. The Captain has a mind we ſhould eat no Oyſters. 

Wild. Aunt, we came to be merry, and we will be merry, and 
you ſhall ſtay it out 3 Proceed Captain. 

Wid. Fie Captain, I'me aſham'd to hear you talk thus : Marry, 
then you will havea better opinion of women. 

Capt. Marry! yes, this knowledge will invite me, it isa good , 
ENCOU t, is it not think you? What is your opinion ? were 
not theſe Marriages made in Heaven ? By this day, all the 
world is mad, ſe! makes haſte to be fool'd, but we four: And I 
hope there's none of us believes there has any Marriages been 
_ in p_ fince Adam. « 

oll. By my faith, 'tis thought the Devil gaye the Ring there to, 
'Wid. N hom. I'll ſwear Tl be N x T 

Capt. Hold her,Ned, ſhe goes not yet:there's a fourth kind of wo- 
men that concerns her more then al! the reſt, Fcce ſygnum —- She is 
one of thoſe who, cloathed in Purple,triumph over their dead huf- 
bands; theſe will be caught at firlt fight, and at firſt ſight muſt be 
catchtz 'tis a Bird that muſt be ſhot flying, for they never fit; if a 
man delay they cool, and fall into conliderations of Joynture, and 
friends opinion z in which time, if ſhe hears, thou keep'ſt a Wench, 
thou had'ſt better be a Beggar in her opinion ; for then her Pride, 
it may be, would betray her to the vanity of ſetting up a proper 
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man 37(as'they' call it) but for a Wencher no Argument prevails 
with your Widow 3 for ſhe believes they have ſpent too much that 
way, to be ableto pay her due benevolence. * 

wid. AsT live, I'll be gone if you ſpeak - one word more of this 
uncivil ſubject. 

Joll. Captain, let me kiſs thy check , for that Widow z you un- 
derſtand this, Widow ? Ifay no more 3 Here Captain, here's to 
thee; as o x5 down, A pox of care. 

Wid, Jelus! Mr. Jolly , have you no obſervations of the Court, 
that are - rag aka = of the Town ? 

Conſt. . Faith, , there's ſport there, ſometimes. 

re Mr. Joy is afraid to let RR of his knowledge. 
Joll. No faith, Madam. , 

Capt. By this drink, if he ſtay till I have eaten a few more, i'l! 
deſcribeir. 

Joll. What ſhould I fay,'tis certain the Court is the braveſt place 
in the Kingdom, for ſport, if it were well lookt to, and the Game 
preſerved fair 3 But as 'tis, a man may ſooner make a ſet in the 
Strand. And it will never be better, whil'ſt your divine Lovers 
inhabit there. 

Carel. Let the King make me Maſter of the Game. 

Capt. And admit us Laiety-lovers. 

Joll. I would he would ; for as 'tis, there's no hopes amongſt the 
Ladies; beſides, 'tis ſuch an example to ſee a King and Queen good, 
Husband and Wite, that to be kind will grow out of faſhion. 

Capt. Nay, that's not all, for the women grow malicious, be- 
cauſe they are not courted ; nay, they bred all the laſt miſchiets, 
and call'd the Kings chaſtity a neglect of them. 

Joll. Thou art inthe right z An Edward, or a Harry, with ſever 
Queens in Buckram that Haught _—_— men.,and Stroakt the wo- 
men, are the Monarchs they wilh to bow to; they love no tame 
Princes, but Lyons in the Forelt. 

Capt. Why, and thoſe were properly call'd the Fathers of their 
People, that were indeed akine to their Nobility 5 now they wear 
out their youth and beauty, without hope of a monumental Bal- 
lad, or Trophee of a Lie-bell that ſhall hereafter point at ſuch a 
Lord, and cry that is the royal Son of ſuch a one, 

Joll. And theſe were the ways that made theni powerful at 
home ; for the City is a kind of tame Beaſt; you may lead her by 
the horns any whither, if you but tickle them in the car ſometimes. 
Queen Beſs, of famous memory, had the trick on'tz and I have 
heard them fay, In Fighty eighty, ere I was born, as well I can re- 
member, ſhe rode to Tilbury on that bonny Beaſt, the Mayor. 

Capt. T would I might counſel him ; I'de fo reform the Court. 

Carel. Never too ſoon ; for now, when a ſtranger comes in, and 
ſpies a Covey of a Bcautics, would make a Faulconer unhood, be- 

re he can ' rn his Leaſh he is warn'd that's a markt Partridge : 
and that, and ev'ry he, has by their example a particular ſhe. 

Wild. By this light, the fix fair Maids ſtand like the Working- 
days in the Almanack ; one with A ſcored upon her breaſt, that 1s 
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as much toſay, I to ſuch a Lord z the next with B for an 
elder Brother ; C for ſuch a Knight 3 D poſleſt with melancholy, 
and at her breaſt you may an hour cr'e you get an anſwer, 
and then ſhe'l tcll you there's Aga ſhe has a conſtant 
fellow Courtier prone up pan 7 Sn m—_ own uſe : in 
ſhort, All are diſpos' but the 3 and ſhe comes in 
like the Sabbath, at the weeks end; and I warrant her make any one 
reſt that comes at her. 

Carel. 1 marry ; but if ſhe were like the Jews Sabbath, it were 
ſomewhat ; bur this looks like a Broken Commandment, that has 
had more work done upon her, then all the week beſides. 

Capt. And what think you, 1snot this finely carfyed ? you that 
are t the King, counſel him, if he will have his ſport fair, he 
muſt let the Game be free, as it has been in former Ages ;, then a 
ſtranger that has wit, good means, and handſome cloaths, no 
ſooner enters the privy Chamber, and beat about with three 
graceful legs, but he ſpring a Miſtreſs that danc'd as well as he, 
Sung better, as free as fair z thoſe at firſt ſight could ſpeak, for wit 
Is r_ acquainted : Theſe fools muſt be akin er'e they can 
ſpeak 3 and now the friends make the bargain, and they go to Bed 
cre they know why. 

oll. Faith,he's in the night, ſhall have a Buzzard now hover 
and beat after a pretty Wench, till ſhe is ſo weary of him ſhe's 
forc'd to take her Bed for covert, and find leſs danger in being 
truſs'd then in flying, 

Capt. And what Fo of all this pudder, after he has made 
them {port for one night, to ſee him towſe the Quarry, he carries 
her into the Country, and there they two fly at one another till 
they are weary. 

Carel. And all this miſchief comes of Love and Conſtancy ; we 
ſhall never ſee better days till there be an A& of Parliament 
againſt it 5 Enjoyning Husband not to Till their Wives, but change 

nd by them fallow. 

Jo . A pox, the women will never conſent to it ; they'l betill'd 
to death firſt. 

Wid. Gentlemen, you are very bold with the ſex. 

Capt. Faith, Madam, it isour care of them ; why you ſee they 
are married at fourteen, yield a Crop and a half, and then dye, 'tis 
meerly their love that deſtroys'em ; for if they get a good huſ- 
bandman, the poor things yield their very hearts. 

Pleaſ. And do you blame their loves, Gentlemen ? 

Joll. No, not their love,but their diſcretion ; let them love, and 
do, a Gods name ; but let them do with diſcretion. 

Wild. But how will you amend this ? 


Joel. Inſtead of two Beds anda Phyſitian 3 I'de have the State 
preſcribe two Wives and a Miſtreſs. 


Wild. Ho! it will never be granted ; the State is made up of 

old men, and they find work enough with one. 
Joll. Wewill petition the lower Houſe, there are young men, 
and (if it were but to be fa(tious) would paſs it, if they thought 
the 
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the upper houſe would Croſs it ; Beſides, they ought to do it, 
Death ! they provide 'againſt cutting down v1d Trees, and pre- 
ſerving hig -ways and Poſt-horſes, and let pretty Wenches run 
to deca | 

Corel, Why may it not come within the Statute of Depopulation? 
As I live, the State ought to take care of thoſe Pretty creatures ; 
Be you Judge, Madam; Is not a ſad fight to fee a rich youny 
Beauty, all her Innocence and Bloffoms on, ſubjeR to ſome 
rough rude Fellow, that ploughs her; and eſteems and uſes her as 
a charte], till ſhe is ſo lean, a man may finde as good Graſs upon the 
Common, where it may be ſhee'le fit coughing with ſunk Eyes, ſo 
weak that a Boy ( with a Dog) that can but whiſtle, may keep a 


ſcore of them ? 
Wid. You are ſtrangely charitable to Our Sex,on a ſudden. 


Capt. I know not what they are 3 but for my part, le be a Tray- 
tor ere Te look on, and ſee Beauty go thus to wrack 3 it is enough, 
cuſtom has made us ſuffer them to be enclos'd ; I am ſure, they were 
created common, and for the uſe of Man, and not intended to be 
ſubje& to jealouſie and choler, or to be bought or fold , or let for 
term of lives or years, as they are now, or elſe fold at Out-crys ; 
Oh! Yes ; who'le give moſt take her. 

Wid. Why do not ſome of you, Excellent men, Marry, and 
mend all theſe Errours, by your good Example? 

Joll. Becauſe we want Fortunes, to buy rich wives, or keep poor 
ones, and be loath to get Beggars, or whores, as well as love 'em. 

Pleaſ. Why, are all their Children fo that have no fortune 
think you ? 

Joll. No, not all ; I have heard of Whittington and his Cat,and 0- 
thers, that have made Fortunes by ſtrange means; But I ſcarce 
believe my Son would riſe from Hope, a half peny, and a Lambs- 
{kin; And the Wenches commonly having more Wit & Beauty then 
Money, foreſceing ſmall Portions, grow fad, and read Romances, 
till their Wit ſpie ſome unfortunate merit like their own, without 
money too, and they two ſigh after one another,till they grow my- 
ſterious in Colours, and become a Proverb for their conſtancy; and 
when their Love has worn out the cauſe, marry in the end a new 
Couple, then grown aſham'd of the knowledge they fo lon 
hunted, at length part, by conſent , and vaniſh into Abigail an 
Governour. 

Wid. Well Gentlemen,Excuſe me for this One time 3 and if ever 
I invite you to Dinner again,puniſh me with ſuch another diſcourſe. 
in the mean time let's goin and dine, meat ſtays for us.[ Exe.Ommes, 

Capt. Faith Madam, we were reſolved to be merry 3 We have 
not met theſe three years till to day, and at the Bear we meant to 
have din'd; and ſince your Ladyſhip would have Our Company, 
you muſt pardon Our humour 3 here Miſtriſs Sadd, here's the W1- 


dows health to you. | 
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&CT.00.SCEML OTE? 
Enter all from Dinner. od | 
wid. NE , how do you diſpoſe of your ſelf this afternoon ? 
Wild. e have a deſign we muſt purſue , which will rid you 


of all this troubleſome Company z and wee'l make no Excuſe, be- 


cauſe you into our privacies to day. Td. 
—_ | pocaatary ſervant,Ladies ; Gentlemen,wee'l leave you 


to purſue your fortunes. ; [ Exit Carel, 
ON Farewel Widow , may'ſt thou live unmarrycd till thou 
run'ſt away with thy ſelf. | . [Exit Jolly, 
Capt. No, no, When that day comes, Command the humbleſt of 
your Servants. [Exit Captain, 
Wild. Farewel Aunt; ſweet Miſtris Pleaſant , I wiſh you good 
fortune. [ Exit Wild. 


Wid. Farewel,farewel Gentlemen; Niece, now if we could be rid 
of theſe troubleſome Lovers too, we would go fee a Play, 

"ay Rid of them 2 Why, they are but now in ſeaſon ; as1I live, 
I would do as little to give mine content as any ſhe in Town, and 
yet I do not grudge him the happineſs of carrying me to a Play. 

Wid. 1, but the world will talk, becauſe they pretend; and then 
we ſhall be ſure to meet my Nephew there, and his wil'd Company, 
and they will laugh to ſee us together. 

Pleaſ.. Who will you have ? Tym the Butler, or Forwal your 
Gentleman Uſher 2 I would take Philip the foreman of the ſhop 
alloon. 

Wid. Let's maſk our ſelves, and take Secret, and go alone by 
water. 

Pleaſ. Yes, and follow her like one of my Aunts of the Suburbs ; 
it is a good way to know what you =v YOu in a Market; for 
Ile undertake, there are thoſe ſhall bid for you betore the play 
will be done. 

Secret. As I live, Madam, Miſtrifs Pleaſant is in the right; I had 
ſuch a kindneſs ofter'd me once, and I came to a price with him in 
knavery 3 and hang me, it the Rogue was not putting the earneſt 
of his atteCtion into my hand. 

Wid. Let's goto the Glaſs-houſe then. 

Pleaſ. Te $0 to a Play with my Servant, and fo ſhall you ; hang 
Opinion, and wee'le go to the Glaſs-houſe afterwards; it is too hor 
to Sup early. 

Secret. Pray Madam go, they fay 'tis a fine Play, anda Knight 
writ it. 

Pleaſ. Pray let Secret prevail, T'le propoſe it to the Lovers; in the 
mean time go you, and bid the Coachman make ready the 
Coach. (Secret whiſpers Sadd, 'twill Jake.) 


Secret, Alas, Madam, hee's ſick, poor fellow , and gone to bed, 
he could not wait at Dinner. 


Wid. Sick ? 


Pleaſ. 
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Pleaſ.. Why, ſee how all things work for the young men, either 
their Coach, or a Foot ; Mr. Conſtant, what think you of ſeeing a 
Play this afternoon ? is it not too hot to venture , this Infectious 
time ? 

Conſt. Fie, Madam, there's no danger, the Bill decreas'd Twenty 
En Is fa | 

Sad. 1 (wear,they ſay, 'tis a ver Play to day. 

wid. Shall we go, Niece ? warmers, c 

rhe Faith 'tis hot, and there's no body but we. | 

S Do's that hinder ? pray Madam, grudge us not the favour 
of venturing your ſelf in Our company. 

Wid. Come, leave this Ceremony , Ile go in, and put on my 
Mask 3 Secret ſhall bring you yours ; 

Pleaſ. No, Tle go, and put it on within, [ Exennt omnes. 


ACT. III. SCEN.- II. 


Enter Wild, Careleſs, Captain azd Jolly. 


Carel, FD Y this day, you have netled the Widow. 
Wild. The Captarn negletted his dinner for his mirth , as if he 
had forgot to cat. 

Joll. When did he overſee his drinking ſo ? 

Capt. Gentlemen, till it is my fortune to make your worſhips 
Merry. 

Wild. As T live, Captain, I ſubſcribe, and am content to hold my 
wit as Tenant to thee; and to night Ile invite you to Supper, 
where it ſhall not be lawful to ſpeak till thou has victual'd thy 
Man of War. 

Capt. Shall's be merry ? what ſhall we have ? 

Wild. Halt a ſcore diſhes of meat, chooſe them your elf. 

Capt. Provide me then the Chines fry'd, and the Salmon Cal- 
ver'd, a Carp, and black ſawce, Red-Dear in the blood, an an 
Aſlemblyot Woodcocks, and Jack-fnipes, ſo fat you would think 
they had their winding Sheets on; And upon theſe, as their Pages, 
let me have wait your Suflex Wheat-Ear, with a Feather in his 
Cap ; Over all which let our Countrey-man, General Chyne of 
Beef, Command : I hate your French pottage, that looks as the 
Cook maid had more hand in it then the Coo 

Wild. Vie promiſe you all this. 

Carel. And let me alone to Cook the Fiſh. 

Capt. You Cook it? No, no, I left an honeſt fellow in Town, 
whenl went into 1taly,Signiour Ricardo Ligones, one of the ancient 
houſe of the Armenian Ambatladours ; if he be alive he thall be 
our Cook. 

Wild. Is he ſo Excellent at it ? 

Capt. Excellent ? You ſhall try, you ſhall try ; Why, I tell you, [ 
ſaw him once dreſs a ſhooing-horn, and a Joyners apron , that the 
Company left Pheaſant for it. 


Wild. A Shooing-horn ? 
Cap. 
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Wild. Is this all you would have ? 

Capt. This, and a Bird of Paradiſe, to entertain the reſt of the 
night, and let me alone to Cook her. TIP 

Wild. A Bird of Paradiſe, what's that ? 

Capt. A Girl of Fifteen, ſmooth as Satten, White as her Sunday 
Apron, Plump, and of the firſt down : Tle take her with her guts 
in her Belly, and warm her with a Countrey dance or two , 
pluck her, and lay her dry betwixt a couple of ſheets; There pour 
into her ſo much oyl of Wit as will make her turn to a man, & ſtick 
into her heart three corns of whole love, to make het taſte of 
what ſhe is doing, then having ſtrewed a man all over her, ſhut the 
door, and leave us, wee'le work our ſelves into ſuch a Sauce as you 
can never ſurfcit on, ſo Poynant and yet no Hogough ; Take heed 
of a hogough,your Onion and woman make the worſt ſawce ; This 
ſhook together by an Engliſh Cook ( for your French ſeaſoning 
ſpoils many a woman ) = there's a Diſh for a King. 

Wild. For the firſt Part, Tie undertake. 

Capt. But this for Supper ; Capt. No more of this now ; This af- 
ternoon, as you are true tothe Pettycoat,oblerve your Inſtructions, 
and meet at Neds houſe in the Evening. 

Omnes, We will not fail. 

Capt. I muſt write to Wanton,to know how things ſtand at home, 
and to acquaint her how we have thrived with the Old Lady 
to day. 

Will. Whither will you go to write ? 

Capt. To thy houſe, 'tis hard by,there's the Fleece. 

Joll. Do,and in the meantime Ile go home and diſpatch a little 
bulineſs,and meet you, 

Wild. Make haſte then. 

Joll. Where ſhall I meet you ? 

Wild. Whither ſhall we go till it be time to attend the deſign. 

Carel, Ler's go to Court tor an hour. 0 

Joll. Do, Fle meet you at the Queens fide. 

W11d. No, prithee, we are the Mounfieurs new come Over; and 
if we go fine they will laugh at Us, and think we believe Our 
ſelves {03 if not, then they will abuſe our cloaths, and ſwear we 
went into France onely to have our cloaks cut ſhorter. 

Carel. Will you go ſec a Play ? 

Capt. Do, and thither T'le come to you, if it be none of our 
Gentlemen Poets, that excuſe their writings with a Prologue that 
profeſies they are no Scholars. 

Joll. On my word this is held the beſt penn'd of the time,and he 
has writa very good Play;By this Day,it was extreamly applauded. 

Capt. Do's he write Plays by the day; Indeed a man would ha 
ju him a labouring Poet. 

oll. A Labouring Poet ? by this hand hee's a Knight z upon my 


\ recommendation venture to ſee it 3 hang me if you be not extream- 


ly well fatished. 


Carel. 


- 
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Carel, AKnight and write Playes? it may be, but 'tis ſtrangeto 
us; ſo they {ay there are other Gentlemen Poets without Land or 
Latine ; this was not ———_— when was he knighted? - - 

Joly. In the North, the laſt great knighting, when 'twas Gods 

t Mercy we were not all Knights. 

VVild. Tl ſwear, they fay, there are Pocts that have more Men 
in Liveries, then Books jn their ſtudies. 

Capt. And what think you, Gentlemen, are not theſe things to 
ſtart a Man? I believe 'tis the firſt time you bave found them he at 
the ſign of the Page, Foot-men and gilded Coaches ; They were 
wont to lodge at the thin Cloak, they and their Muſes made up the 
Family 3 And thence ſent Scenes to their Patrons, like Boyes 
in at windowes,and one would return with a Dublett,another with 
a pair of Breeches, a third with a little ready Money ; which,to- 

her with their credit with a company,in three Tearms you rare- 
y ſaw a Poet repaired. 

Jolly. This truth no body denies. 

Vild. Prithee let us refolve what we ſhall do, leſt we meet with 
ſome of them : for it ſeemes ſwarm, and I tear nothing like a 
Dedication, though it be but of himſelt; For I muſt hear him fay 
more then either I deſerve or he believes; I hate that ina Poet, 
they muſt be dull, or all upon all Subjedts; fo that they can oblige 
none but their _ . RIO L2 21 eV OR 

. I perceive by this you will not ſee t 3 What thin 
_— ing to po gs Rar till I come? 4 

Carel, Yes, if you will goto {ce that Comedy; but there is no 
reaſon we ſhould pay for our coming in, and Act too; like ſome 
whoſe intereſt in the Timber robs them of their Reaſon, and they 
run as if they had ſtolne a Byals. 

Wild. Relolve what you will do, Iam contented. 

Carel. Let's go walk in the Spring-garden. 

VVild. 1'\l doit for Company, but I had as live be rid in the 
Horſe-market, as walk in that fools faire; where neither wit nor 
money is, nor ſure to take up a Wench ; there's none bur honeſt 
Women. 

Capt. A pox on't, what ſhould wedo there? let's go and crofs 
the Field to Pikes, her kitching is cool Winter and Summer. 

Carel. like that motion well, but we have no time, and I hate 
to do that buſineſs by halfe ; after Supper, if you will, we'll go and 
make a night on't. 

Capt» Well, I muſt go write, therefore reſolve of ſomewhat; 


ſhall I propole an inditierent place where 'tis probable we ſhall all 
mect. 


Omnes, Yes. 

Capt. Go you before to the Devil, and I'll make haſte after. 

Carel. Agreed,we ſhall be ſure of good Wine there and in Freſco, 
for he is never without Patert m— 

VVild. Patent ſnow, what doth that projett hold ? 

Jolly. Yes, faith, and now there is a Commiſſion appotnted 
for Toaſts againſt the next Winter. P 

VV1Kd. 
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Fild. Marry, they are wiſe, and fore-ſaw the Parliament, and 
were reſoly'd their Monopolies ſhould be no grievance to the 


Capt. Farewell, you will be ſure to meet, '- | 
Omnes. Yes, yes. [ Exennt omnes. 


- 


ACT. 111. SCEN. III. 
Enter Wanton and her Maid, with her lap full of things. 


VVant. BY them ply him cloſe and flatter him,and rail upon the 

old Lady and the Captain ; and, do you hear, give him 
ſome hints to begin the ſtory of his life , do it handſomely, and 
you ſhall ſee how the Sack will clip his tongue. 

Maid. 1 warrant you, 111 fit him. 

VVant. When he is in his diſcourſe , leave him and come down 
into the Parlour, and ſteal away his box with the falſe Rings that 
ſtands by his bed-fide; I have all his little Plate here already. 

Maid. Make you haſte, I'll warrant you I'll dreſs him. [_Exennt, 


ACT. IIL. SCEN. IV. 


Enter the Captain with a Letter in his hand, and his Boy 
to him with a Candle, his going to write the 


ſuperſcription. 


Boy.COIR, the Lady Love-al paſſed by even now. 
Capt. The Lady Love-all £ which way went ſhe. 
Boy. To the rich Lady the Widow, where your Worſhip dined. 
Capt. "Tis no matter; here, carry this Letter, and bring an an- 
[wer to the Devil quickly; and tell her we'll ſtay there till the 
time be fit for the detign. [ Exennt, 


ACT.IIL. SCEN. V. 
Enter Careleſs, Wild, and a Drawer, at the Devil. 


Careleſs. Ack,, How goes the world ? Bring us ſome bottles of 
the beſt Wine. 
Drawer. You ſhall, Sir; your Worſhip is welcome into 
England. n 
Carel. Why look you, who fayes a Drawer can ſay nothing, but 
anan, anan, Sir ? ſcore a quart of Sack in the half-moon. 
Draw. Your Worſhip is merry ; but I'll fetch you that, Sir, ſhal. 
m_ Greek, and make your Worſhip prophecy, you drank none 
uch in your journey. . 
Giver bim an IVild. Do it then, and make a hole in this Angell thou maiſt 
Angel. creep through 5 whois't that peepes, aFidler ? Bring him by the 
Ears. | [Emter the Taylor that pipes. 
Taylor. A Tayler, an't like your Worſhip. 


Carel, 
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C.arel. A Taylor ? haſt thou a ſtout Faith ? 
T.zylor. Thave had , an't like your Worſhip 3 But now Iam in 
deſpair. 
. Carl. Why then thou art damn'd 3 go, go home, and' throw 
thy ſel f into thine own Hell, it is the next way to the other. * 
Taylor. T hope your Worſhip is not difpleas'd. FO a 
Carel. What doſt do here ? a Taylor without faith, dos't come 
to take meaſure of ours ? . | 
Taylor. No, Icome to ſpeak with one Maſter Jolly, a Courtier, 
a very fine ſpoken Gentleman , and a juſt Comprter, but one of 
the worſt pay-maſters in the world. | 
I Vild. 'As thou lov'it me, ler's keep him here till he comes, and Afide, 
make him valiant with Sack that he may urge him till he beates 
him 3 we ſhall have the ſport, and be reveng'd upon'the Rogue 
for dunning a Genleman in a Tavern. oy 
Carel. I'll charge him : Here drink, poor fellow, and ſtay in the 
next room till he comes. - 
Taylor. thank your Worſhip,but I am faſting;and if it pleaſe your 
Worſhip to call for a dozen of Manchets that I may eat a cruſt firſt, 
then I'll make bold with a L ar of your Sack. | 
A "_ Here, here, drink in the mean time, fetch him ſom 
Taylor, Will your Worſhip have me drink all this veſlel of Sack? 
Carel, Yes, yes, oft with't, 'twill do you no harm. The Taylo 
I'Vild. Why do you not take ſome Order with that Jolly to 4rinkes. 
make him pay thee ? 
Taylor. | have petition'd him often, but can do no good. 
Carel. A pox upon him,perition him, his heart is hardned to ilt, 
threaten to arreſt him 3 nothing bur Serjeant can touch his Con- 
ſcience. 
Taylor. Truly, Gentlemen, T have reaſon to be angry, for he "OV: 
ules - ill, al I atk him for my money. NES? Jolly Jheak 
Jolly. Where is Malter VTild, and Maſter Careleſs ? 
Taylor. | hear his voice. 
Jolly. Let the Coach ſtay. How now, who would he ſpeak 
with ? { Enter folly. 
VVild. Do not you know ? Ken 
Ly. Yes, and be you Judge if the Rogue doesnot ſuffer deſer- 
vedly ; I have bid him any time this twelve moneth but ſend his 
wite, and T1 pay her,and the Rogue replycs, no body ſhall lie with 
his wite but himſelf, | 
Carel. Nay, if you be ſuch a one. 
Taylor. No more they ſhall not, I am but a poor man. 
Jolly. By this hand, he's drunk. 
. Taylor. Nay then] arreſt you in mine own Name at his Majeſtics 
uit. 
VVild. As Tlive, thou ſhalt not beat him. 
Jolly. Beat him? T'Il kiſs him, I'l pay him,and carry him about 
with me, and beat the charge of Sack to keep him inthe humour. ,,, 
Taylor, Help,. reſcue, I'll have his body, no Bayle ſhall ſerve. 
” 
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Enter Drawer. 


Draw. Sir, is a Gentleman would ſpeak with you ; I do 
not like his followers. ; 

Jol. What are they, Bailifis? 

Drawer. Little better. | 
Joll. Send him up alone, and ſtand you ready at the Stairs feet, 

Carel. How can that be? * 

Jol. Itis the Scrivener at the Corner, pick a Quarrel with him 
for coming into our Company z the Drawers will be armed be- 
hind them, and we will fo rout the Raſcals ; take your ſwords, and 
ler him . 

Carel. t Scrivener ? 

Joll. Cropp the Browniſt,he that the Ballad was made on. 

Carel, What Ballad ? 

Joll. Have not you heard of the Scriveners Wite that brou 
the Black-moore from the holy Land, and made him a Brownitt ; 
and in pure charity lay with him, and was deliver'd of a Mag-Pie ; 
a pied Prophet ; which when the eleCt ſaw, they vi if it 
liv'd, 'twould prove a great enemy to their Set; tor the Mid-wite 
cri'd out, 'twas born a Biſhop, with Tipper and white-ſleeves ; ar 
which the zealous Mother cri'd, Down with the Idoll ; fo the Mid- 
wife and ſhe in pure devotion kill'd it, 

Wild. Kill'd it ? what became of them ? 

oll, obs {ar were taken and condemn'd, and ſuffer'd under 
a Catholick Sheriff, that afflicted them with the Letany all the way 
from New-gate tothe Gallows, which in Rog'ry he made to be ſet 
up Altar-wiſe too, and hang'd them without a Pſalm. 

Wild. But how took they that breach of Priviledge ? 

Joll. I know not , Gregory turn'd them off, and fo they de- 
ſcended, and became Brown-martyrs. 

Wild. And is the husband at door now ? 

Joll. Yes, yes, but he's married again to a rich Widow at Wap- 
ping, a Wench of another temper, one that you cannot pleaſe bet- 
ter then by abuſing him; I always pick quarrels with him, that ſhe 
may reconclle us, the peace is always worth a dinner, at leaſt, 
Hark, Ihear him. ---- Save you Mr. Cropp, you are come in the 
nick to pledge a health. 

Crop. No, Sir, I have other buſineſs, ſhall I be paid my money, 
or no ? 

Jolly drinkyg. JV. Yes. 

= Sir ? 

ol, You asked whether you ſhould be paid your money,or no, 
I faid, Yes. 

Crop. Pray, Sir, be plain. 

Carel. And be youlo, Sir z how durſt you come into this Room, 
and company, without leave ? 

Crop. Sir, I have comeinto good Lords y, er'enow. 

Carel. It may beſo, but you ſhall either fall upon your knees, 

and 
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and pledge this health, or you come no more into Lords compa- 


nies, no, By theſe hilts. | 
Crop. "Tis Idolatry ; Do, martyr me, I will not kneel, nor joyn They tug Lim 
in fin with the wicked. . and make 


Jo. Either kneel, or I'll tear thy Cloak, which by the age and bins peel, 
looks, may be that which was writ for in the time of the Primitive 
Church. , 

Crop. Pay me, and I'll wear a better ; it would be honeſtlier 
done, then to abuſe this, and prophane the Text; a Text that 
ſhews your Biſhops in thoſe days wore no Lawn-{leeves; and you 
may be aſham'd to prote& him that will not pay his debts ; The 
cries of the Widow will come againſt you for it. . 

fot Remember, Sirrah, the dinners and ſuppers, fat Veniſon 

a words, I was fain to give you, Chriſtning your Children 
ſtill, by the way of Brokadge ; count that charge, and how often 
I have kept you from fining for Sheriff, and thou art in my debt; 
then I am damn'd for ſpeaking well of thee fo often againſt my 
conſcience, which you never confider. 

nn I am an honeſt man, Sir. 

Jol. Then uſhering your wife, and Miſtreſs Ugly her daughter, 
to Plays and Maſques at Court ; you think theſe courtelies deſerve 
nothing in the hundred ;'tis true, they made room for themſelves 
with their Elbows; and when Spider your daughter laid 
about her with her breath, the Devil would not have fat neer her. 

-+ 7 You did not borrow my money with this language. 

Jo. No, Sirrah ; then I was fain to flatter you, and endure the 
familiarity of your family, and hear (nay fain ſometimes to joyn in) 
the lying veaikes of the holy Siſter that expir'd at Tyburr. 

Crop. Do, abuſe her, and be curſt ;'tis well known ſhe dy'd a He offer: :: 
martyr 3 and her blood will be upon ſome of you, 'tis her Orphans go, an4 Jolly 
money I require ; and this is the laſt time I'll ask it, I'll find a way /t2ys him. 


to get it. 
Job. Ar't ſerious ? By that light, I'll conſent, and take it for an 
infinite Obligation if thou wilt teach the reſt of my Creditors that 
wer Ops / me a world of labour;For,hang me it I know how 
to dot. 
Crop. Well, Sir, ſince I ſee your reſolution, I ſhall make it my 
buſineſs. 
Earel, Prithee, let's be rid of this fool. 
_ Fool? let him pay the tool his money, and he'l be gone. ; 
of . No, Sir, not a farthing; 'twas my bulineſs to borrow it, 
and it ſhall be yours to get it in again z nay, By this hand, I'll be 
teaſted too, and have good words z nay, thou ſhalt lend me more 
er'e thou == this again, 
Crop. I'lllay my Actionu ou. - 
Job. Your Aftion you Ro lay two. ; rn. &. & 
Carel. Lay three for Battery 3 What have we here ? a ſhe Credi- ;pryft bim 
tor too ? Who would ſhe ſpeak with ? 04 the roomn- 
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Enter Faithful, Wild and Careleſs return and meet ber, 


Wild, She looks as if ſhe had truſted in her time. 

Carel. Would you (peak with _ here, old Gentlewoman ? 

Faithf. My bulineſs is to Mr. Joly. 

Carel, From your ſelf, or are you but a Meſſenger ? 

Faithf. My buſineſs, Sir, is from a Lady. 

Carel. From a Lady? from what Lady, pray > Why fo coy ? 

Faithf. Froma Lady in the Town. 

Carel. Hoh ! hoh! from a Lady in the Town 3 Is it poſfible 1 
ſhould have gueſt you came from a Lady in the Suburbs, or ſome 
Country-madam, by your riding face ? [Enter Jolly again. 

oll. I think we have routed the Raſcals. Faithful? what 
makes thy gravity ina Tavern? 

Faithf. Sport, it ſeems,for your ſaucy companions. 

Joll. Ho, ho, Mull, ho; No Fury, Faithful. 

Faithf. 'Tis well, Sir ; my Lady preſents her ſervice to you, and 
hath ſent you a Letter, there's my buſineſs. 

Carel. Prithece, who is her Lady ? 

Joll. The Lady Love-all. 

Carel. Oh, oh, do's ſhe ſerve that old Ly ? God help her. 

Faithf. God help her : Pray for your ſelf, Sir, my Lady ſcorns 
your prayers. 

Joll. Faithful, come hither z Prithee is thy Lady druuk ? 

Faithf. Drunk, Sir ? 

Joll. I, drunk, or mad, ſhe'd never writ this elſe 3 ſhe requires 
me, here, to ſend back by you the Pearl ſhe gave methis morning ; 
which ſure ſhe'd never do if ſhe were ſober ; tor you know, Learn'd 
them hard. | 

Faithf. 1 know ? What do I know ? you will not defame my 
Lady, will you ? 

Carel. By no means, this is by way of counſel ; fie, give a thing, 
and take a thing; if he did not perform, he ſhall come at night, and 
pay his ſcores. 

Faithf. 'Tis well, Sir; is this your return for my Ladies Favours? 
ſhall T have the Pearl, Sir ? 

Joll. No ; and tell her 'tis the opinion of us all, he that opens her 
— ſter is worthy of the Pearl. 

Faitbf. You are a foul-mouth'd fellow, Sirrah; and I ſhall live to 
ſee you load a Gallows, when my Lady ſhall find the way to her 
own again. 

If ſhe mils, there are divers can direc her, you know z 
adicu, Faithful, do you hear ? ſteal privately down by the back- 
door, leſt ſome knaviſh Boy ſpie thee, and call thine age, Baud. 


| | Exit Faithful, 

Carel. Prithee, who is this thing ? 
Joll. "Tis my Ladies Waiting-woman, her Baud, her ſhe Covfeſ- 
for, her ſelf at ſecond hand ; her begirining was ſimple and below 
[tairs, till her Lady finding her to be alikely promiling Baud 3 ſe- 
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cret as the Key at her Girdle, obedient as her thoughts, thoſe yer- 
tues rais'd her from the flat Peti-coat, and Kercher, to the Gonget 
and Bum-roll ; and I remember 'twas good ; ſport at firſt, to fee the 
Wench perp!ext with her Metamorphoſis; ſhe fince has been in love 
with all the Family, and now lighs after the Levite ; and if he for- 
ſake her too, I prophetic, a Waiting-womans curit will fall upon 
her,to dye old, defpis'd, poor, and out of faſhion, | Exter Capt. 

Capt. Why do you not hang out a painted cloath ? and take two 
pence a piece, and let in all the tame tools at door, thoſe fons of 
wonder that now gape, and think you mad. 

Carel. 'Tis no matter what they think, madneſs is proper here ; 
are not Taverns Bacchas his Temples, the place of madncſs,. Do's 
not the fign of madneſs hang out at the door ? 

Joll. While we within poſſeſs our joys and m—_ a9 full of plea- 
ſure as weeping Nzobe's afflicted eyes were {well'd with griet and 
tears; Blefling on the caufe that made our joys thus compleat ; tor 
ſee Plutws in our Pockets, Mars by our fides, Bacchss in our head, 
ſelf-love in our hearts, and change of Virgins in our Arms, Beau- 
ties whoſe eyes and hearts ſpeak love and welcome 3 No rigid 
thinkers, no niggard beaurtics that malicioutly rake up their firc in 

ſickneſs to preſerve a tpark that ſhall lame only in ſome dull 

ay of Marriage; let fuch twear and torſwear, till (of the whole 

Pariſh)they love each other leaſt,whil'ſt we wiſely fer out our cob- 
webs in the moſt perfpicuous places to catch theſe toolith flies. 

Carel. He's in the right z do'{t think we retreated hither to beat 
a bargain for a ſcore of Sheep, or diſpute the legality of Votes, 
and weigh the power of Prerogative and Parliament, and club for 
conchading Sack, or read the Fathers here, till we grow coltive, 
like thoſe that have worn their tuttering Elbows bare, to tind a 
knowledge to perplex'em?A pox on fuch brain-breaking thoughts; 
avoid them,and rake with me into thy hand a glaſs of eternal Sack, 
and prophelic the reſtauration of ſenſes, and the fall of a Lover 
from grace, which our dear friend, Mr. Jo#y, will prove to whom 
the Lady Love-aH (by Faithful lately departed) ſent tor the Pearl 
you wot of. 

Capt. But, I hope, he had the grace to keep them. 

Foll. No, no; Fmea fool, I. 

Capt. Was not my Boy here ? 

Joll. No, we ſaw him not. 

Capt. A pox of the Rogue, he's grown o lafie. 

Wild. Your Boy is come in juſt now, and call'd for the key of 
the back-door, there's women with him. 

Capt. Oh! that's well, 'tis Wanton ; [ ſent for her, to _—_— 
the ſtory of the old Lady and her Pearl ; where have you all 
this while, Sirrah ? [_ Enter Boy. 

Boy. I could overtake the Coach, Sir, no ſooner. 

Capt. The Coach ? what Coach ? 

Boy. The Lady Love-alls. 

Capt. The Lady Love-alls ? why what had you to do with her 


Coach ? 
Foy. 
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Boy. 1 went to give herthe Letter your worſhip fent her, 

Capt. The Letter ? what Letter ? 

Boy. That your worſhip gave me. 

Capt. That I writ, at Neds houſe, to Wanton ? 

Boy. The Letteryou gave me, Sir, was diretted to the Lady 
Love-all, and ſhe ſtorm'd like a mad-woman at the reading of it. 

Carel. Why, thou wilt not beat the Boy for thy own fault? 
what Letter was it ? Y 

Capt. *T'was enough, only a relation of the Pearl, wherein ſhe 
finds her ſelf ſufficiently abus'd to Wantor. 

Joll. Now, Gentlemen, you have two to laugh at. 

Capt. A pox of fooling, let's reſolve what to do, there's no deny- 
ing, for ſhe has all the particulars under my hand. - 

Boy. You muſt reſolve of ſomething, for ſhe's coming, and ſtay'd 
only till the back-door was open'd. 

Capt. How did ſhe know I was here ?. 
- Boy. Your worſhip bad me tell her, you would ſtay here for 
er. 

Carel. How came this miſtake ? 

Capt. Why, the Devil ought us a ſhame it ſeems. You know 
I went home togive Warton an accompt how we advanc'd in our 
deſign 3 and when I was writing the ſuperſcription, I remember the 
s came inand told me the Lady Love-all paſs'd by. 


oll. And fo, it ſeems, you in pure miſtake dixe&ed your Letter 
to her. 

Carel. Well, reſolve what you'l do with her, when ſhe comes. 

Capt. Faith, bear itlike men, 'tis but an old Lady loſt; lets re- 
ſolve to defie her, we are ſure of our Pearl; but Jeſt we prolong the 
war, take the firſt occaſion you can all to avoid the room; when 
ſhe's alone, I'll try whether the" liſten to a compoſition, 

Foll. Have you no friends inthe clole Committee ? 

Capt. Yes, yes, I am an Eſſex man. 

Carel. Then get ſome of them to move, it may be voted no 
Letter. 

Foll. 1,1; and after 'tis voted no Letter,then vote it falſe, ſcan- 
dalous and illegal, and that is in it 3 they have a prelident for it in 
the Daniſh packet, which they took from a fooliſh fellow, who pre- 
ſuming upon the Law of Nations, came upon an Embaſhe to the 
King without an Order, or Paſs from both houſes. 

Capt. Heark, I hear her coming. Enter Love-all and Faithf, 

Love, Sir, I received a Letter, but by what accident I know 
not tor I believe it was not intended me,though the contents con- 
cern me, 

Capt. Madam, 'tis too late to deny it ; is it peace or war you 
——_ withour diſpute, if war, I hang out my defiance 3 if peace, I 
yield my weapon into your hands 


Love, Are you all unworthy ? your whole ſex falſhood ? is it 
aot poſſible to oblige a man to be loyal? this is ſuch a treachery 
no age can match z apply your ſelf with youth and wit to gain a 
ip only to betray it ? was it not enough 

you 
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you commanded my fortune, but you muſt wrack my honotir too, 

and inſtead of being grateful for that charity which ſtill affiſted 

your wants, ſtrive to pay men with injuries, and attempt to make 

the world believe I pay to loſe my fame ? and then make me the He ſmiles. 
fcorn'd ſubject of your Whores mirthz Baſe and unworthy , do 

you ſmile, falſe one? I ſhall find a time for you too,and my venge- 

ance ſhall find you all. 

FaitLf. Yea, Sir; and you that had ſuch a ready wit to proclaim 
= Lady, Whore and me Baud, I hepe to ſee you load a Gallows 

r it. 

Capt. Once again, isit peace or war ? 

Love, Peace? Til have thy blood firſt, Dog ; where's my Pearl? She ſpeaks to 
-----You ought to right me, Sir, in this particular z it was to you I _ 
ſent them. 

Wild. Madam, I ſent not for them. 

Capt. No more words; I have them, I earn'd them, and you 
paid them. 

Faithf. You area foul-mouth'd fellow, Sirrah. 

Love. Peace, Wench, I ſcorn their {lander, it cannot ſhake my 
honour 3 'tis too weighty and too fixt for their calumny. 

Foll. [ll be ſworn for my part on't, I think it is a great honour 
I am ſure I had as much as I could carry away inten nights, and yer 
there wasno mils on't. 

Capt. You? I think ſo; there's no mark of my work, you ſee, 
and yet I came after thee, and brought away loads would have 
ſunk a Sedan-man. 

Wild. By this relation ſhe ſhould be a woman of a great fame. 

Carel. Let that confideration, with her condition, and her age, 
move ſome reverence, at leaſt to what ſhe was; Madam, I am fo 
I cannot ſerve you in this particular. [ Exe. Joll. and Carel. 

Love, I ſee all your mean baſeneſs, purſue your ſcorn 3 Come, 
let's go, Wench, I ſhall find ſome to right my fame ; and though I 
have loſt my opinion, I have yr a knowledge how to diſtin- 

iſh of Love hereafterzand I ſhall ſcorn you and all your Sex,that 
bh not Soul ——_ to value a noble Friendſhip. 

Wild. Pray, , ler me ſpeak with you. 

Capt. We'll have no whiſpering; I ſaid it, andF'll maintain it 
with my ſword. [ Enter Drawer, 

Drawer. Sir, there's one without would ſpeak with you ? 

Capt. With me ? 

Drawer. No, Sir, with Maſter Wild. 

Wild. Madam, I'll wait upon you preſently. [ Exit Wild. 

Capt. Madam, I know my Company is difpleafing to you , 
therefore I'll take my leave 3 Drawer, ſhew me anothe 
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Love-all, Oh Faithfull, Faithfull 1am moſt miſerably abus'd, oh a Lang 
and can find no way to my Revenge. aſs. nk 


x 4 - look as each 
Faithf. Madam, I'll give them Rats-bane, and ſpeedily too, ere ,,, 1þ.y be 
they can tell z for that Raſcall the Captain has a Tongue elſe, will joe; ny 
proclaim you, and undoe your Fame forever. ge” 
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Love-all. 1,1, my Fame, my Fame,Faithfull ; and if it were not 
for mine Honour, Chich I A kept unſtained to this minute) I 
would not care. 

Faithf, This it is 53 you will ſtill ſer your affeCtion upon every 
young thing z I could but tell you on't. 

Love-alf, Who could have ſuſpe&ted they would have beenfo 


falſe in their Loves to me that have beeryſo faithfull to them. --—- 
Honeſt Friend, where is Maſter Wild 2 - [Emter Drawer. 
Drawer. The other Gentlemen carried him away with them ? 
Love-all, Are they all then ? 
Drawer. Yes, by this hand ; Theſe Gentlemen are quickly ſa- 
tisfi'd 3 what anugly Whore they have got ! how ſhe (tatesit ! 
Love-all. Come, let's go Wench. 
Drawer. Miſtreſs, who payes the reckoning ? 
Love-all, What ſaies he 
Faithf. He aſkes me, who payes the ye ways. 2 
Love-all, Who payes the reckoning ? why, w 
with the reckoning ? 
Drawer. Shut the door, Dick, we'll have the reckoning before 


t have we to do 


' yougo., 


Faithf. Why, good-man ſawce-box, you will not make my La- 
dy pay for their reckoning, will you ? 

Drawer, My Lady? a pox other Title, ſhe'd necd of ſomething 
to make her paſs. | 

Faithf. What do you ſay, Sirrah ? 

Drawer, I ſay, the Gentlemen & 19un well for their ſport; and I 
know no reaſon why we ſhould lofe our reckomng, 

Love-all, What do you take me for, my Friend : 

Drawer, In troth, I take you for nothing ; but I would beloath 
to take you for that uſe I think they made ſhift with you for. 

Faith. Madam, this is that Raſcally Captains plot. 

Love-all, Patience, Patience, oh for a bite at the ſlaves heart. 
Friend, miſtake me not, my name is Love-all, a Lady ſend one 
along with me and you ſhall have your money. 

Drawer, You muſt pardon me,Madam,l am but a Servantzif you 
be a Lady pray fit in an Inner Room, and ſend home your Woman 
for the money 3 The ſum is fix pounds, and be pleaſed to remem- 
ber the Waiters. bull, go fi 

Love-all, Go Faithful}, go tetch the money 5 Oh Revenge, Re- 
venge : ſhall ITloſe myHonour,and have no Revenge. | Exennt omn. 


nm__— 


ACT. IV. SCEN. I. 
Enter Wanton, Captain, Careleſs and Wild. 
Want. B! all that a longing Bride hopes for, which I am nor, 1 


; am better pleas'd with this Revenge then mine own plot, 
which takes as I could wiſh:l have ſo anointed my high Prieſts with 


Sack, that he would have confuted Baal's Prieſt ; and now he _ 
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ſflumber in his Ale, and calls to bed already, ſweares the Sun is 
ſet. | 

Capt. Faith, Wench, her abuſing of me made me leave her for 
the Reckoning. 

Carel. Yes, faith, they have treated her upſey Whore lain with 
her, told, and then pawn'd her. 

Want. Yes, yes, you are fine things; I wonder Women, can en- 
dure you for me, I expect you worſe, and am arm'd for't. 

VrVild. Faith let's ſend and releaſe her , the jeſt is gone far 
enough; asI hve, I pity her. 

V/ant. Pity her? SC and rid the Country of her, ſhe is a 
thing weares out her limbs as faſt as her cloathes, one that never 

ocs to bed at all, nor ſleepes in a whole {kin,bur is taken to pieces 
like a Motion, as if ſhe were too long ; ſhe ſhould be hang'd for 
offring to be a Whore. | 

Capt. As live, ſhe isin the right; Ipeep'd once to fee what 
ſhe did before ſhe went to bed ; By this light, her Maids were diſ- 
ſetting her 3 and when they had done,they brought ſome of her to 
bed , and the reſt they either pin'd or hung up, and fo ſhe lay dif- 
membred till Morning; in which time , her Chamber was ſtrew'd 
all over, like an Anatomy School, 

VVant. And when ſhe travels any where ſhe ts tranſported with 
as great a care, and fear of ſpoiling,as a Juglers Motion,when he re- 
moves from Faire to Faire. 

Carel. She is a right broken Gameſter, who, though ſhe lacks 
wherewithall to play, yet loves to be looking on. 


Enter Wantons Maid. 


Baud, He is awake, and calls for you impatiently, he would 
fain be in Bed, the Company 1s all gone. 


VVant. Are you inſtructed ? 
Baud. Let me alone, I'll warrant you for my part. 


ant, Farewell then , you are all ready ; who playes Maſter 
Conſtable? 


Capt. I, I; and Ned Jolly the ſumner. 
Want. Farewell, tarewell then. 


Exit Wanton and Baud. 


Wild. Itis a delicate wench. 

Carel. She has excellent fleſh, and a fine face; by this light, we They whiſper 
mult depoſe the Captain from his reign here. . this, 

Wild. 1 like her ſhrewdly ; I hate a wench that is all Whore 
and no Company; Thisis a Comedy all day, and a Faireat night. 

Carel. 1 hope to exalt rhe Parſons horn here. 


Capt. And what think you ? is it not a ſweet (in, this lying with 
another mans Wife? 


Wanton 
Want. Is Jolly come above 
Q Capt, 
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Capt. No, but he'll be here inſtantly. 
Wild. Is hea bed ? 


Want. Yes, yes, and he ſleepes as if he had been put to bed 
by his Sexton, with duſt to duſt, and aſhes to aſhes, 
Capt. And we'll wake him with that {hall be as terrible to him 


Want. Let ſleep a while that he may be freſh, elſe the Jeſt 
is ſpoil'd; for it is his f-nſe of his diſgrace muſt work my Ends. 

Wild. Tl go home then, and get ſupper ready, and expe&t 
you. [ Emter Jolly. 

Capt. Do, Our Scene lics here; Who's there, Jolly # 

Joll. Yes. 

Capt. Are you fitted ? 

oll. Yes, I have got the Black-fryers Muſick ; I was fain to ſtay 
eill the laſt A ; and whodo you think I ſaw there ? 

Wild. 1 know not. 

Joll. Gueſs. 

Wild. Prithee, I cannot gueſs. 

Foll. Your Aunt and Miſtriſs Pleaſart, and truſty Secret. 

Wild. What man ? 

Joll. The Lovers onely, fo cloſe in a Box ! 

Capt. It will be a match,and there's an End ; prithee let them go 
to't ; whar is't to Us,let's mind our bufines now.and think on them 
hereafter. | 

Want, A pox upon them: for a couple of Stauk-houndsz have 
they killed at laſt > Why,this is Fools fortune; it would be long 
enoughere one that has wit got ſuch a wite. 

Capt. No more of this now ; have you borrowed the watchmens 
Coats? 

' wv Yes, and Bills, Beards, and Conſtables ſtaff, and Lanthorn ; 
and let me alone to fit him, for the Summer; But when this is 
done I expett my Fee, a Tythe Night at leaſt 5; Wanton , I will lie 
with = = thy Rogueryz what are you dumb,you will not refuſe 
me, 1 

Wait, Not,if I thought thou defired{t it; but I hate to have it 
deſired indifferently, and but ſo ſo done neither when 'tis done. 

Joll. T hope you will not diſgrace my work, will you? 

Want. Faith,they ſay thy pleaſure lies in thy Tongue; and there- 
fore, Though I do not give thee leave to lie with me, yet I will 
give thee as good a thing that will pleaſe thee as well. 

Joll. Some up I expected, 

Want. No Faith, I am ſerious 3 and becauſe I will: pleaſe you 
both, Maſter Wild ſhall lic here,and you ſhall have leaveto ſay you 
do, which will pleaſe you as well. 

Joll. Faith,and my part is ſome pleaſure, elſe, I have, loved, en- 
joyed, and:told, is miſtook. 

Wart, 1, but never to love, ſeldom enjoy and abyays tel! ? 


Fauph, it ſtinks, and ſtains worſe then Shoreditc durt. , and wo- 
men hate and dread men for't ; Why, I that am a whore, profels'd 
' cannot fee you,he digeſt it, though it be myProfit and Intereſt. For 
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to be a private whore in this Town ſtarves in the neſt like young 
Birds when the old one's kil'd. 

Carek. Excellent Girl, 'tis too true Folly ;, your tongue has kept, 
many a woman honeſt. 

Want. Faith, 'tis a trath, this I ſhall ſay,you may all better your 
leaſures by, it you will obſerve it ; I dare fay , the fearof telling 

more women honeſt then Bridewell Hemp ; And were you 
wile men,and true Lovers of liberty, now were the time to bring 
wenching to that perfection no age could ever have hoped 5; now 
you —_ ſuch ſeed of pleaſure, you may be prayed for here- 
after ; Now, in this Age of zeal and Ignorance, would I haye you 
four,in old cloathes, and demure looks, preſent a Petition to both 
Houles, and ſay, you are men touched in Conſcience for your ſhare 
in that wickedneſs which is known to their worſhips by the plea- 
ſure of Adultery, and deſiretit may be death, and that a Law may 
be pals'd to that purpoſe ; How the women will pray for you, and 
at their own charges rear Statu's in memory of their Benefactors ; 
the young and kind would then haunt your Chambers, Pray, and 
preſent you, and Court the Sanguine youth, tor the tweet tin (e- 
cur'd by ſuch a Law ; None would loſe an Occation , nor chur- 
lithly oppoſe kind Nature, nor refuſe to liſten to her ſummons, 
when youth and Paſſion calls for thoſe forbidden ſweets ; when 
ſuch ſecurity as your lives are at ſtake, who would fear to truſt ; 
with this Law all Oaths and Proteſtations are cancell'd ; Letters 
and Bawdes would grow uſeleſs too 3 By inſtind& the Kind will tind 
the Kind; and having one nature become of one mind; Now we 
loſe an Age, to obſerve and know a mans humour,ere we dare trult 
him 3 But get this Law, then 'tis, like and enjoy; and whereas now, 
with expencc of time and Fortune,you may glean ſome one Miſtr:is 
amongſt your neighbours wives, you ſhall reap women whole 
Armfulls as in the Common field ; there is one ſmall Town, wite 
onely in this Law; and I have heard them fay, that know 1t well, 
There has been but one Execution this hundred years; yet the 
fame party ſearched ſeven years, and could not find an honett wo- 
man in the Town. 

Carel. An Excellent Plot, let us about it; Inke and Paper, dear 
Wanton, we will draw the Petition preſently. 

Want. Will Maſter Jolly conſent too ? You mult not then,alloon 
as a handſome woman is named, ſmile, and ſtroak your Beard, tell 
him that is next you, you have layen with her ; ſuch alic is as 
dangerous as a truth, and *twere but Juſtice to have thee hang'd 
for a fin thou never commirtedſt, for having detam'd lo many 
women. 

Joll. If all thoſe Lyars were hang'd, 1 believe the ſcale would 
weigh down the guilty. 

Want. One Rogue hang'd.for Example,would make a thouſand 
kind Girls: If it take it ſhall be called my Law, Wanton's Law 3 
Then we may go in Pettycoats again, for women grew imperious 
and wore the Breeches,only to fright the poor cuckolds,& make the 


Fools digeſt their Horns --- Are you all ready, ſhall I open the door ? 
Q 2 Capt. 
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Capt, Yes. 

wil [le expect you at my houſe. [ Exit Wild oze way, and the 

Omnes. Wee'l come, wee'l come. reſt of the Company another. 

_ _ Capt. So, knock lowder. | | 

the Padfon Parſe Who's there? what would you have? | 
diſcover'd in Capt. Here's his Majeſties Watch, and Maſter Conſtables Wor- 
bir Bed ard ſhip muſt come in; We have a warrant from the Lords to ſearch 
the Baud for a Delinquent. 

with bim. Parſ. You come not here, I'le anſwer your warrant to morrow. 

Joll. Break open the door. 

Parſ. I would you durlſt. 

Band, Lord | Dear what ſhall we do? | 

Parſ. Why, ſweet, Ile warrant you, art thou not my wite , my 
Rib,bone of my bone ? Ile ſutier any thing erc one hair of thee 
{hall be rouch'd. . 

Baud. Heark, they break open the door. 

Parſ. They dare not; why doſt thou tremble fo ? alas, ſweet 
Innocence, how it ſhakes ? 

Capt. Break open the door. 

Parj. Te complain to the Biſhop of this Inſolence. 

Baud, They come, they come, Lamb. 

He delivers Parſ, No matter ſweet ; They dare not touch thee 3 what would 
the Warren. you have Mr. Conſtable? you are very rude. 

Capt. Read our Warrant,and our buſineſs will excuſe us? do you 
know any ſuch perſon as you find there ? ; 

Parſ: Yes, Sir, but not by this name; ſuch a woman is my wite, 
and no Lindabrides; we were married roday, and Ile juſtihe her 
my wite the next Court day ; you have your anſwer, and may be 

one. 
; Joll. We muſt take no notice of ſuch Excuſes now ; it ſhe be 
your wife, make it appear in Court, and ſhe will be delivered 
unto you. 

Parſ. It ſhe be my wife Sir? I have wedded her and Bedded 
her, what other Ceremonics would you have ? Be not atraid,ſweet 
heart. 

Joll. Sir, We can do no leſs then Execute our Warrant ; we are 
but Servants z And,Maſter Conſtable, I charge you in the Kings 
Name to do your Duty ; behold the body of the Delinquent. 

H-1i,;b:» Parſ. Touch her that dares; Ile put my Dagger in him, fear 
P4427. nothing,tweet heart; Maſter Conſtable you'll repent this Infolence 
Here ue) | offerd to a man of my Coat. 
OY ; Ec '" Band, Help, my deareſt,will you let me be hal'd thus? 

pda Par}, Villains, what will you do ? Murther, Rape. 

Capt. Yes, yes, 'tis likely; I look Ike a Raviſher, 

Ari go  Joil. Hold him, and weeledo well enough with her. 
pail ber ouref Capt. What have we here, an old woman ? 
ie Belginy. Parſ. Let me go, flaves and Murtherers. 
Vaad wen Capt. Let him go. 
edna Joll. Do any of you know this woman ? this is not ſhe we 
{batt be look d for. ; 
in bog Arms. * Par{, 
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pal No? Raſcal, that miſtake ſhall not excuſe you, 
Joll. It is old Goodman what d'ye call him? his wite, 
Capt. Hold the Candle, and ler's ſee her facc. 


When " hold the Candle, ſhe lies in his boſom and his Arms 
about her ;, She muſt be as maſtily dreſi as they can dreſs her ; 
when he ſees her he falls into 2 maze, and ſhoves her from him. 


oll, What have were here, Adultery? take them both , here 
will be new matter. | 
Parſ. Maſter Conſtable, a little Arg—_—_ will perſwade you to 
believe I amgrotly abus'd ; ſure this do's not look like a piece that 
a man would fin to enjoy, let that then move your Pity , and care 
of my Reputation ; conlider my calling, and do not bring me to a 
publike ſhame tor what you're fure I am not guilty of, but by plot 
of ſome Villains. 
Band, Dear, will you diſclaim me now ? 
Parſ. Oh, Impudence ! _. 
Joll. Maſter Conſtable, do your duty ; take them both away, as 
you will anſwer it. | 
Capt. Give him his Caſlock, to cover him. They put on 
Parſ. Why Gentlemen, whither will you carry me ? bis Caſſock 
Capt. To the next Juſtice, I think it is Maſter Wd, he is newly 4” ber coat, 
come from travel, it will be a good way,Neighbours,to expreſs our 7724 rhern 
Reſpects to him. et 
Parſj. No faith, Gentlemen, e'ne go the next way to Tybourn, 
and diſpatch the bufincls without Ceremony, tor yee'll utterly dit- 
race mc; this is that damn'd Captain; My wite is abroad too, I fear 
the is of the Plor. 
Joll. Come,away with'em. 
Baud, Whither will they lead us, Dear ? 
Parſ. Oh, oh, Impudcnce ! Gentlemen, do not lead us together 


I beleech you. 
Capt. Come, come, lead them together, no Ceremony's; your 
faults arc both alike. | Exennt Omnes. 


A CH If. CE 1 


Enter Wanton and Wild. 


Want, - Sr had beſt brag now, and uſe me like my Lady 
whar'ſt ye call 3 Bur if you do I care not. 
Wild. Come, y'are a Fool, I'le be a faithtul Friend, aud make 
good conditions for thee betore thy husband be quit, 
Want. You mult do it now or never. Wild fie 


Wild. Heark,heark, I hear them --- What's the news ? down with 
Enter Captain, Jolly, Watch, Baud and Parſon. __ in 


Capt. We have brought a Couple of Delinquents betore your 
Worlhip, they have committed a very foul fault. ol 
oll. 
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[l, And we have brought the fault along too, that your Wor- 
BP. rs gh will Go che bees cbleie jadge. of the of 
ers. 

Parſ. Ha | What do I ſee ? my wife in Maſter Juſtices Lap ? 

Want. What has the poor fellow done ? | 

Capt. Why Madam, he has been taken a Bed with this woman, 

ers mans wife, 

Want. In bed with her? and doyou raiſe him to puniſh him? 
Maſter Conſtable, if you would atti& him, Command them to he 
together gn 3 Is not the man mad ? 

Parſ. This is fine Roguery, 1 find who rules the roaſt, = 

VVild. Well, to the buſineſs; you fay , he was taken in bed 
with another mans wife. 

Capt. Yes, and't like your Worſhip. 

VVild. Make his Mittimus to the Hole at New-gate. 

VVant. Sure T have ſeen this Fellows face.---- Friend, havelI ne- 
ver {cen your face before ? 

Parſ. If I miſtake not, I have ſeen one very like = Ladyſhips 
too, ſhe was a Captains caſt-whore in the Town. I ſhall havea time 
to be reveng'd. 

Wild. How now, Sirrah ? are you CE away with him, 

Capt. I'll fetch a ſtronger Watch, Sir, and return prelently. 

Wild. Do, Maſter Conſtable, and give the poor Woman fome- 
thing, and ſer her free; for I dare fay 'twas his wickedneſs, ſhe - 
lookes like one that ne're thought on ſuch a thing. 

Baud. God bleſs your Worſhip, I am innocent ; he never left 
making Love till I conſented. | Fnter Captain 7 his own ſhape. 

Par/. Oh miſerable! miſerable ! 

Capt. How now, what's the news here? my honoured Friend, 
and Maſter Parſon , what makes you here at this time of night ? 
Why I ſhould have thought this a time to have envy'd you for your 
fair Brides embraces, do you give theſe favours? are thele your 

Plazes with Bride-Jaces? It'sa new way. 
the cord tht Par. Isitnewto you? 
= a * vis Want. How now Captain ? 

—_ Capt. Wanxton, is this your plot to endear your Huſband to you ? 
Par). No,'tis thy plot,poor beaten Captain,burt I ſhall be reveng'd. 
Capt. Yes, taith, it was my plot, and I glory in't,to undermine my 

Machievell, which fo creed {wallowed that ſweet bait that had 
this hook. 

Parſ. 'Tis well. 

Capt. But my anger ends not here. Remember the baſe language 
you gave me , Sonofa thouſand Fathers, Captaip of a tame band, 
and one that got my living by the long ſtaffe-ſpeeches; for which, 
and thy tormer Treacheries, I'll ruine thee, Slave ; I'll have no more 
Mercy on thee, then old women on blind puppies I'll bring you to 
your Commendations in Latine Epiſtles again, nor leave thee any 
thing to live on, no, not Bread, but what thou earn'ſt by raking 
Gentlewomens names in Anagrams and Maſter Juſtice, if ever 
youll oblige me, ſtand to menow,that I may procure the whippi 
oft him trom the Reverend Bench. Par 
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Parſ. Tam undone. 

11d, 1 can do nothing but Juſtice, you 'muſt excuſe me; I ſhall 
onely make it appear how fit it is to puniſh this kiad of fin in that 
Coat in time, and to cruſh ſuch ſerpents in the ſhels, 


Par. Mercy, Oh Mercy ! They pul! 
Wild. Officers, away with him, bim away. 
Par. No Mercy ? 

Wayt, Yes, upan Conditions there may be ſome Mercy. The Parſon 


Wild. And theſe they are----let the watch ſtay in the t'other 1X 47 
Roome.-—Firſt, your Wife ſhall have her liberty , and you yours, ©7***" 
as ſhe reports of you ; and when you bring her with you, you hall 
be welcome; then you ſhall not be jealous, that's another 
point. | Exit Watch. 

Capt. That he ſhall have a Cure for---- 

Want. Yes, yes, I'll apply ſomething to his Eyes fthall cure him of 
his doubt. 

VVild. Then you ſhall aſk the Captain pardon and your Wife; to 
him you ſhall allow halt your Parſonage to maintain her;The Deedes 
are ready withm 3 if you'll fign them, and deliver your Wite to our 
uſe, ſhe ſhall diſcharge you. 

Parf. | fubmir, Sir, But Thope your Worſhip will defireno wit- 
neſs tothe uſe of my Wife ; The Surrey and the Watch too ; I hope 
your Worſhip will enjoyn them filence. 

VVant.Xou ſhall not need to fear, T'll have a Care of your Credit; She diſcovers 
call in the Watch; Do you know theſe Faces ? them, 

Parſ. Ha! abus'd? 

Jolly. Nay, no tlinching, if you do, I betake me to Maſter Sumner 
again. 

3 And T become ſevere Maſter Conſtable in a trice. 

Parſ. No, no, Ifubmit, and I hope weare all Friends; I'me fare 
I have the hardeſt part,to forgive. 

VVant. And1, before all this Company, promite to forget and 
forgive thee, and am content to take thee again tor my dcar and 
mortal Huſband , now you are tame ; but you muſt ſce = doſo 
no more, and give your elt to be blind ; when it 1s not fit for you to 
ſee ; and praCtiſcto be deaf; and learnto fleep in time, and find 
buſineſs tocall you away when Gentlemen come that would be 

rivate., 
, Capt. Why ſo, now things areas they ſhould be ; and when you 
will obey, you ſhall command : But when you would beimpert- 
ous, then 1 betake me to my Conſtables Staff *rill youſubſcribe, 
Cedunt Armis Toge ; and'it it be talſe Latine, Purſox, you mult par- 
don that too, | [ 

Jolly. By this hand,I muſt have my Tythe-night-with theez thou 
art ach a wag : ſay, when? when wilt thou give me leave ? -ha ! 

Vant. Never, | 

Jolly. Never? 

FV ant. No, never. | 

Jolly. D* ye hear, T am none of them that work for-Chavity 5 et- 
ther reſolve to pay, or I kick down all my Milk again. + [ou 
- 14 ) 4 "w# 
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VVant, What would you have ? 

Jolly. Give me leave to lie with you. 

VVant. No indeed. 

Jolly. No? 

VVant. No ; but rather then quarrell, as I ſaid before, I will give 
you leave to” fay you have lain with me. 

Wild. 1 am of opinion ſhe owes you nothing now, ſo Miſtreſs 
Wanton, take your Huſband ; and to remove all doubts,this night 
I'll be at the charge of a Wedding ſupper. 

Parſ:This is berter then Newgate hole yet, Bridewell Hemp,brown 
bread and whip-cord. [ Exennt omnes. 


ACT. IV. SCEN. IIL 


Enter the Widow and Miſtref Pleaſant, Maſter Sad, 
and aſter ant. 


VVid. FD Y my troth, is was a Play. 
B Theal. And I am glad Iam come home, for Tam en'e as 


weary With this walking ; For Gods fake whereabouts do's the 
pleaſure of walking lie? I ſwear, I have often ſought it till I was 
_ # weary, and yetl could ne're hind it. 
RP Sadd. What do theſe Halberds at your door ? 
Wid. Halberds, where ? 

gadd, There, at your Lodging. 

Conſt. Friend, what would thoſe Watch-men have ? 

VVatchm. The houle is ſhut up for the ficknels this afternoon, 

Pleaſ. The fickneſs ? 

VVatchm. Yes forſooth, there's a Coach-man dead full of the 
Tokens. 

Sadd. Where is the Officer ? 

I Vatchm. He is gone to ſeek the Lady ofthe Houſe, and ſome 
other Company that din'd here yeſterday, to bring her in,or carry 
her tothe Peſt-houſe. 

Vi id. Ha! What ſhall we do,Niece ? 

Sadd. It you pleaſe to command our Lodging. 

Pleaſ. It will be roo much trouble. 

Vid. Let's goto Love-all's, 

Pleaj. Not I, by my Faith; it is ſcarce for our Credits to let 
her come to us. ; 

VVid. Why ? 15ſhe naught? 

Conſt, Faich, Madam, her Reputation 1snot good. 

Vs id. But what ſhall wedo then ? 

Conſt, Nare you adventureto oblige us ? 

Wid. Thank you Sir , We'll go to my Nephews at Covent- 
Garden; he may ſhift among his acquaintance. 

Pleaſ. It was well thought on, the Piazz4 is hard by too. 

Vid. We'll borrow your Coach thither, and we'll ſend it you 
back again ſtraite, 

Conſt, We'll wait upon you, Madam, 

VVad. This accident troubles me ; I am heartily ſorry for the 

poor Fellow, Pleal. 
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Pleaſ. 1 am ſorry too; but pray, Aunt, let us not forget our 


ſelves in our grict;-I am not ambitious of a Red-croſs\ upon the: 


door." * * | 
Conſt. Miſtreſs Pleaſant is in the right; tor if you ſtay the Offi- 
cers will put you in. 


Wid. We ſhall trouble you, Sir, for your Coach. [ Fxe.omnes. 


ACT. IV. SCEN: IV. 
Enter Parſon, Captain, Wild, Wanton, Carcleſs 2-4 Jolly. 


Parſ.T Am reconcil'd ; and will no longer be an uncharitable 
| Church-man3I think this ſack is a cooler. 

Capt. What? do's it make you to ſee your errour ? 

Parſ. Yes, and conſider my man of war 3 nor will I again diſpute 
his Lerters of Mart, nor call them Paſles for Pyrates ; I am free, 

Capt. And welcome, any thing but anger is ſufferable, and all is 
jeſt when you laugh ; and I will hug thee tor abuling me with thy 
eyes in their ſcabbards; but when you rail with drawn eyes, red 
and naked, threatning a Levites ſecond revenge to all that touches 
your Concubine, then I betake me to a dark-lanthorn, and a Con- 
{tables-ſtaff, and by help of theſe Fathers whomIT cite I prove my 
Text, women thar are kind ought to be tree. | 

Parſ. But Captain, is it not lawful for us Shepherds to reclaim 
them ? 

Capt. A mcer miſtake; for ſin like the Sca may be turned our, 
but willne're grow lefs ; and though you ſhould drain this Miſtreſs 
Doll, yet the Whore will find a place, and perhaps overflow fome 
Maid, till then honeſt 3 and fo you prove the author of a new fin, 
and the defiler of a pure Temple 3 therefore I ſay, while you live, 
let the Whore alone rill ſhe wears out ; nor is it fate to vamp them, 
as you ſhall find, read Pal! the firſt and the ſecond. 

Wild. No more diſcourſe. Strike up Fidlers. 

Capt. See, who's thar knocks ? 

; hen they are merry, ſinging Catches anc! 
A Country-dance. ; drinking healths, the Wid. Mrs. Pleaf. 
and the two Lovers knock at the door. 

Serv, Sir,”tis Miſtreſs Pleaſant ,and the rwo Gentlemen that din'd 
there to day. | 

Wild. My Aunt,and Miſtreſs Pleaſant. 

Joll. What a pox makes them abroad at this time of night ? 

Capt. It may be, they have been a wenching. 

Serv, Sir, they were upon alighting out of the Coach when I 
came up, 

Wild, Quickly, Mrs. WWanton, you and your husband to bed, 
there's the Key 3 Mr. Parſon, you have the way to the o1d4 Cham- 
ber, and to it quickly, all is friends now. 

Parſ. Sweet hcart, we'l (teal away. 


Want. The Devil on them, they have ſpoyld our mirth. 
NET ge RR, { Exit Parfon. 


R Wild. 
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Wild. Jack, get you and company down the back-way in- 
Rr _ - gr we lee what this => nog 
[ Exennt Fidlers. 
Capt. Means ! What ſhould it mean? it is nothing but the miſ- 
chievous Nature all honeſt Women are endu'd with , and natu- 
rally given to ſpoyl ſport : I wonder what Fart blew them hither 
to 


t, 
Wild. Nay, havea little patience, Captain z you and Mr. Joy 
muſt fit quietly awhile within, till we know the cauſe. 
Capt. It is but deferring our mirth for an hour , or (o.. 
Servant. Sir , here's my Lady. 
Wild. Quickly remove thoſe things there : Captain , ſtep in 


there.--- [ Enter Widow, Pleaſant, Sad and Conſtant. 
Wid. Nephew, do you not wonder to {ce me here, at this time 
of night ? 


Wild. T know it is not ordinary, thercforc I believe 'tis ſome de- 
figne : whatis it, Mrs. Pleaſant & Shall I make one ? 

Pleaſant, As I live, Sir, pure necetlity ; neither mirth nor kind- 
neſs hath begot this Vihe. 

Carleſ5, What , is your Coach broke ? 

Widow. Faith, Nephew. the truth is,the Sickneſs is in my houſe, 
and my Coach-man dy'd fince Dinner. 

Wild. The Sickneſs? 

Pleaſant. 1, as I live, we have been walking ſince the Play ; 
and when we came home we found the Watch at the door, and the 
houſe ſhut up. 

Sadd. And a Conſtable gone in ſearch of all thoſe that dined 
there to day, with order to furniſh us lodgings in the Peſt-houſe. 

Wid. Are you not afraid to receive us ? 

Wild. As 1 live, the accident troubles me ; and I am forry ſuch 
a misfortune ſhould beget me this favour ; and I could wiſh my 
ſelf free from the honour, it the cauſe were removed too. 

Pleaſ. AsT live, Mr. Wild, 1 muſt have been forc'd to have lain 
with my ſervant to night, if you had not received me. 

Wild. 1K 1 thought fo, I would carry you out in my arms, I am fo 
much Mr. Conſt ant's frieud. 

Pleaſ. But are you more his friend then mine, Mr. Wild ? 

Wild. No, butI preſume by this he has gain'd ſo much intereſt 
as he would not be very difpleafing to you. 

Conſt, Oh ! your humble ſervant, Sr. 

Pleaſ. If1 had had a mind to that lodging, I had ne're come hi- 
ther; for when I have a mind to it, I'll marry without diſpute ; 
for I fear no body ſo much as a husband ; and when can conquer 
that doubt, I'll marry at a minutes warning. 

Wid. No diſpute now, can you furniſh us with a couple of Beds? 

Wild. Yes, yes. 

Wid. And have you er'e a woman in the houſe ? 

Wild, My Siſters Maid is here. 

Carel. Madam, if you reſolve todo us this honour, you ſhall find 
clcan linen, and your Beds quickly ready. 


Wid. 
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Wid.” But where will my Nephew and you, Sir, lie to night ? 

Carel, Ob, Madam, we have acquaintance enough in the Town. 

Wid. Well, Sir, we'l accept this courtehſie 3 and when you come 
into S»ffelk you ſhall command my houſe. by 

Wild. Prithee call Bef, and bid her bring ſhcets to make the 
Bed; I'llgo and fetch in a Pallet, 'tis as good a Bed as the other, 
and if you will ſtay the removing, we'l ſet up a Bed-{tead. 

Pleaſ. No, a Pallet, pray ; but what ſhall we do for night 
cloathes, Aunt ? 

Wild. Why, what are thoſe you bought my Siſters ? 

Wid. 1s not that Linen gone yet ? 

Carel. No faith, Madam,his man forgot it, till the Carriers were 
gone laſt week. 

Wild. Will that ſerve? 

Pleaſ. Yes, yes, pray do us the favour to let us have it, 'tis but 
waſhing of't again. 

Wild. Nay, if it will ſerve, diſcourſe no more ; I'll fetch the 
bundle; and prithee fetch the Combs and Looking-glaflesI bought 
the other day; for other neceflarics that want a name the wench 
{hall furniſh you with. | 

Wid. Nay, bur where is ſhe, Nephew ? 

Wild. I'll call her, if the be not gone to Bed it is an ignorant 
'oung thing, I am toſend her to my Siſters in the Country 3 TI bave 

d ſuch ado to put her in the Faſhion. ny 

Pleaſ. What Country is ſhe ? Prithee, Mr. Wild, let's ſee her. 

Wild. T'll call her down. [ Exit Wild. 

Sadd, Madam, now we ſee y'are ſafe we'l kiſs your hands, and 
wait _=_ you to morrow. 

Wid. It muſt becarly then, Sir ; for I ſhall borrow my Nephews 
Coach, and be gone berimes into the Country to take a little treth 
Air, and prevent the ſearch. ' | 

Conſt, Pray, Madam, be pleaſed to command ours. 

Wid. No, Sir,l humbly thank you ; my Nephew's will hold our 
company. | 

Conſt. Your humble ſervant, Miſtreſs Pleaſant. 

Sadd. Your ſervant, Madam, 

Pleaſ. Good night, Mr. Conſtant. ; 

F Wid. Sir, you excule us, we have no body here to light you 
own. 

Carel, Madam, I am here your ſervant as much as thoſe that 
wear your Livery ; and this houſe holds no other ; we can be civil, 
Madam, as well as extravagant. | 

Wid. Your humble ſervant, Mr. Careleſs. 

Carel. Gentlemen, if you'l wait on my Lady to her Chamber, 
then I'll wait upog you down. 


Sadd, You oblige us; Sir: [ Exennt omnes. 
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ACT. IV. SCEN.V. 
Enter Wild, Captain, Wanton, Parſon ad Jolly. 


c * Rogue? 
FF W, Tha Viages 0e © 57a, and all my relation is 
truth, every ſyllable z Burt, Wanton, now muſt you play your 
maſter-piece3 be ſure to bluſh, and appear bur ſimple | , and 
all is well 3 thou wilt paſs for as arrant a Chamber-maid as any is in 
the Pariſh, | 

Parſ. Hum ! new Plots ? 

Capt. Let me put on a Petti-coat and a Muffler,and I'll ſo Cham- 
ber-maid it,and « ſo diligent with the clean Smock and the Cham- 
vue : now would I gave all the Shooes in my Shop to lie with 
'em both. 


Want. Let me alone to fit them, I can make a ſcurvey Curt'fie na- 
turally ;. remember, I am an Eſſex woman, it they ask. 

Wild. Come, come quickly, take thole Sweer-meats ; bring the 
great Cake and Knife, and Napkins, for they have not ſupp'd ; 
and Captain, make ſome Lemonade, and lend it by the Boy to my 
Chamber ; and do you hear, Joly, you mult ſtay till we come, for 
we muſt lie with you to night. 

Joll. We'l ſtay, but make haſte then. 

Capt. And bring our Cloaks and Swords out with you. 

Wild. I will, I will ; but be quiet all. 

Parſ. Mr. Wild, 1 hope there is no Plot in this,” 

Capt, There's no jealoufic,Mr. Parſon ;'tis all ſerious upon my 
lite, [_Exennt omnes, Come away with us. 


ACT. IV. SCEN. VI. 


The Tyring-Room, Curtains drawn, and they diſcourſe, his Cham- 
ber, two Beds, two Tables, Looking-glaſſes,Night-cloathes, Waſte- 
coats, Sweet-hags, Sweet-meats and Wine, Wanton dreſt like a 
Chamber-maid ;, all above if the Scene canbe ſo order'd. 


Enter Widow and Mrs. Pleaſant, Wild and Carcles; the 
Widow and Mrs. Pleaſant ſalute Wanton. 


Wild. ” Aith, Aunt, 'tis the firſt time I have had the honour ro 
ſee you in my houſe; and as a ranger I mult ſalute you. 

Wid. As I live, Nephew, I'me aſbam'd to put you to this 
trouble. 

Wild. Itis an obligation.---- Mrs. Plesſart, 1 know you have not 
ſupp'd 3 Ipzay you be pleas'd to taſte theſe Sweet-mearts, are 
of Salls doing 3 but I underſtand not Swcet-meats, the wine I'll an- 
iwerfor; and, in a word, you are welcome : You are Patrons, and 
we your ſlaves, 

Carel, Good reſt, and a pleafing dream , your humble ſervant 
withes you, Wid. 
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Wid. Good night, Nephew; good night, Mr. Carelef. 
Pleaſ. Good night, Mr. Carelef'; your humble ſervant, Mr.Wild. 
[ Exennt Wild and Careleſs. 
Wid, Why I, here are men have ſome wit z By this good night, 
had we lain»at my fervants, we ſhould have found the la&d Cap 
and Slippers that have been entail'd upon the Family theſe five de- 
ſcents, advanc'd upon the Cup-boards-head inſtead of Plate, =Th9 ft down 
Pleaſ. Doo are a couple of the readieſt youths too ; how they |; 4 
runand do all things with a thought! I love him for ſending his 
Siſter, a pretty wench. 
Wid. Pray, let's go to bed ; Iam weary. 
Pleaſ. You will not go to bed with al thoſe windows open 3 
ſweet heart, prithee ſhut them, and bring me hither ; ------ Doſt 
- ho me? AsT live, 'tis a great while ſince I went to the 
Wed. It has been one of the longeſt days ; a year of them would 
be an Age. 
Pleaſ. Oh, do you grow weary; you'l break your Coyenant cre 


the year go out, 
V Vid. Prithce, ſhut the windows, and come pin up my hair. 
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ACT. IV. SCEN. VIL 


Enter Wild, Jolly,Carelefs, in and Parſon, and Fidlers, 
and one with a Torch, with their Cloaks and their Swords., 
putting them on. Enter Wilds man. 


Wild.C\EE you wait diligently, and let them want nothing they 
call tor 3 come {hall we go ? 'tis very late. 
Capt. But how do's /Vantor carry it ? 
Wild. They faluted her; and Mrs. Pleaſant ſwore you might 
ſee the Country-l{implicity in her Face. 
Parſ. A pox upon her, crafty Gyplie. 
Capt. Why, art not thou glad to ſee ſhe can be honeft when 
ſhe will? 
Parſ. Tl ſhew you all a Trick, for her, within theſe few days, or 
I'll miſs my aim. 
Joll. Come, let's go, Thy all offer 
Capt. Thavea mind to ſtay till Wartor comes. ET a 
Wild. Stay a little then,for *twill not be long ere they be a Bed. 
Capt. T hear VYVanton's voice. ' [ Enter Wanton. 
Wild, Are they a Bed? © | 
I'Vant. Yes, and have ſo admir'd you, and Mr. Carelef,” and a- 
_- the Lovers ; well, Gentlemen, you are the wo of the (ones 
if I might counſel, well they might lye alone this night ; but ir 
ſhould go hard if 1 lay not ket fom rk within a hs. a} 
Carel. Were they fo taken with their lodging ? | ; 
VVant, All that can be ſaid faid, you are the friendlieſt 
men, the readi'ſt men,the handſom'{t men thit had wit ; and could 
tell when to becivil, and when to be wild ;-4nd Mrs. Oohat's her 


& 
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name) the Townger, asked why Mr. /Vild did not go a wooing to 
ſome rich Heir 3 upon her conſcience, ſhe ſaid, you would ſpeed. 
They offer to Carel. Well, well, there's a time for all things ; come let's go. 
depart. Wild. Take a light.----Good night, /Vanton. 
Capt. D'ye hear, d'ye hear ; let me ſpeak with you. 
They all come Wild. What's the buſineſs ? 
back again. Capt. I cannot get hence this night : but your good angels 
hang at my heels 3 and if I can prevail, you ſhall ſtay. 
Wild. What to do ? 
Capt. What todo ? why I'll be hang'd if all this Company do 
not guels. 
Joll. Prithee, what ſhould we ſtay for ? 
Capt. For the widow,and her Neice; are they worth the watch- 
ing Ge a night ? 

VVild. Yes, certainly. 

Capt. Thentake my counſel, and lect me give it out y'are mar- 
ried, you have new cloaths come home rhis morning, and ther's 
that you ſpoke of I'll fetch from the Taylors, and here'sa Parſon 
ſhall rather give them his living, then ſtay for a Licenſe; the Fid- 
lers too are ready to ſalute 'em. 

Carel. But if they retule ? 

Joll. Which,upon my conſcience, they will. 

Capt. As you hope, elle you are laugh'd at for miſſing the wi- 
dow : Ned, tollow my counſel, __ at her Chamber window in 
thy Shirt, and falute all that paſles by ; let me alone to giveir out, 
and invite Company and provide dinner; then when the buſineſs 


is known, and I have preſented all your triends at Court with Rib- 
bands, ſhe muſt conſent, or her honour is loſt, if you have but the 


grace to {wcar it, and Ip £45761 own counlel, 


Carel. By this hand, 
widow. | 

VVild. It will incenſc them, and precipitate the buſineſs which 
is Ina fair way now ; andit they have wit, they muſt hate us for 
luch a treachery, 

Capt. It they have wit they will love you ;, beſide, if it come 
to that, we two will ſwear we ſaw you married, and the Parſon 
ſhall be ſworn he did it :----Prieſt, will you nor ſwear ? 

Parſ. Yes, any thing ; what is't,Captain ? 

VVild. It this jeſt could do it, yet 'tis baſe to gain a wife fo poor- 
ly 31he came hither too for ſanctuary 5 it would be an uncivil and 
an unhoſpitable thing, and look as if I had not merit enough to get 
: = without ſtealing her from her ſelf ; then, 'tis in mine own 

oule, 

Capt. The better ; nay, now I think on't, why came ſhe hither ? 
how do you know the Plague is there ? all was well at dinner ; Il! 
be hang'd if it benot a Plot z the Lovers too whom you abus'd at 
dinner, are joyn'd with them ; a trick, a meer trick of wit toabuſc 
us 3 and to morrow when the Birds are flewn, they'l laugh at you. 
and ſay, Two Country Ladies put themſclves naked into the 


hands of three travel'd City-wits, and they durſt not lay hold 
on them, Carel. 


e has reaſon; and Ill undertake the 
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Carel. A pox upon theſe Nicetics. | 


they ralk ſo freely before me elle : 

Cavel. Let's but try, we are not now to begin to wake'the world 
talk z nor is it a new thing to them to hear we are mad fellows. 

Capt, W you get them, arc they worth having ? 

Wild. Having ? yes. 

Capt. If you mifs them the Jeft is good; Prithee, Ned, let mc 
prevail, 'tis but a mad trick. 

Wild, It we would, how ſhall we get into the Chamber ? 

Want. Let me alone for that; Fle pur on my country ſimplicity, 
and carry in a Chamber pot z then under Pretence of bolting the 
back door Ile open it, and yet I gradge them the ſport fo honeſt- 
ly 3 tor you wenchers make the beſt husbands ; after you are once 
married, one never ſce's you. 

Capt. 1 warrant thee wench. 

Wart, No faith, I have obſerv'd it, they are ſtill the doting'ſt 
husbands, and then retreat and become Jutltices of the Peace, and 
none ſo violent upon the Bench, as they, againſt us poor ſinners ; 
yet Fle do it, for upon my Conſcience the young Gentlewoman 
will fall upon her back, and thank me. [ Exit Wanton. 

Capt. Away,go then, and leave your fooling, and in the Morn- 
ing, Ned , get in, and plead naked with your in the bed. 

, Fa And if they cry, put your lips in their mouths, and ſtop 
them. 
Capt. Why look you,you have the Authority of the Church too. 

Wild. Well, I am now refolv'd;go you about your part, and 
make the Report ſtrong. 


if we miſs we may have a good Dinner, and good wine, to drink 
down our grict. 
Capt. Mils? I warrant thee thrive. [ Fxit Captain. 
Carel. Nay, if I knock not down the FVidow, geld me, and 
come out to morrow compleat Uncle , and ſalute the Compa- 
ny,with,you arc well-come Gentlemen,and good morrow Nephew 
Ned. 
VVild. Uncle Tom,good morrow, Uncle Toxr. | Enter Wanton. 
VVant, All's done , the door is open, and they're as till as 
Childrens thoughts 3 'tis time you made you ready , which 
is, to put off your breeches , for 'tis almoſt day 3 and take my 
Councel, be ſure to offer force enough, the leſs reafon will ſerve ; 
PR you, Maſter YVild, do not put a may'd to the pain of 
ing, I. 
ER, I warrant thee, wench ; let me alone. 
Carel. Wee'll in, and undreſs us,and come again ; for we muſt go 
in at the back door, 
VVild. Te meet you, is the Captain gone? { Exe.Wild aud Carel. 
VVant. Yes, yes, hee's gone, | ; 
Joll. Come Maſter Parſon, let us ſee the Cook in Readineſs, 
where are the Fidlers? what will become of our Plot? for the 


Want. If they have not ſome deſign upon you hang me, why did, 
> , 


Carel. And d'ye here? be ſure you ſet the Cook at work , that | 
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Coach-man; Maſter $add and his friend will ſtink of their jeſt if 
ee, Th have ſlept all nigh ſe, to play all day 
Par ve ſlept all night, on purpole, to play a . 
Joll. When the Ribbands and Poynts come from the +1 HEY 
pray ſee the Fidlers have ſome, the Rogues will play ſo out of tune 
all day elſe, they will ſpoil the dancing 1t the plot do take. 


Enter Wild, and Careleſs, in their Shirts, with drawers 


under ; Night-gowns on, and in Slippers. 


Want. Let'sſee them in the Chamber firſt, and then I ſhall go 
with ſome heart about the buſineſs ; ſo, ſo, creep cloſe and quietly ; 
you know the way, the widow lies in the high bed, and the Pallet 
15 next the door. 

Wild. Muſt we creep? | 

Want. Yes, Yes, down upon your knees, always, till you get a - 
woman, and then ſtand up for the Cauſe; ſtay let me ſhake my 
ſmock over you for luck ſake. 

Joll. Why ſo, I warrant you thrive. 

Parſ. A pox take you, I'll pare your nails when I get you from 
this place once. 

Want. Sweet heart, ſweet heart, off with your ſhooe. 

Par. 1, with all my heart, there's an old ſhooe after you 3 would 
I gave all inmy ſhop the reſt were furniſh'd with wives too. 

Joll. Parſon, the Sun 15 riſing, goſend in the Fidlers, and ſet the 
Cook on work, let him chap ſoundly. 

Parſ. 1 have a tythe Pig at home , I'll e&'ne ſacrifice it to the 
Wedding. [ Exit Parſon. 

Want. They will find them in good Poſture, they may take 
Privy marks if they pleaſe ; for they ſaid it was ſo hot they could 
endure no cloathes, and my {1mplicity was fo diligent to lay them 
naked, and with ſuch ewiſts and turns faſtned them to the feet, 
I'll anſwer for't , they finde not the way into them in an 
hour. [ Enter a Servant and Parſon. 
Ry Joll. Why then they may pull up their Smocks, and hide their 

ces? ' 

Serv. Maſter Jolly,there was one without would ſpeak with you. 

Joll. Who was it ? 

Serv. It is the Lady that talks fo well. 

Joll. They ſay indeed ſhe has an Excellent Tongue, I would ſhe 
had chang'd it for a face; 'tis ſhe that has been handſome. 

Parſ. Who? not the Poeteſs we met at Maſter Sadds ? 

Foll. Yes, the ſame. 

Parſ. Sure ſhee's mad. 

Foll. Prithee tell her I am gone to bed. 

Serv, I have done as well Sir; I told her Miſtris Wantox was here, 
at which diſcreetly,being touch'd with the guilt of her Face , ſhe 
threw out a Curſc or two and retreated. 

Want, Who 1s this you ſpeak of, I will know who 'tis. 


Parj. Why 'tis ſhethat married the Genoway Merchant ; they 
conzen'd one another. VVant, 
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Want. Who? Pegg Driver, Bewgle Eyes? re 1 

Foll. The ſame, the ſame. ;\ 

Want. Why the is ugly now ? 

Parſ. Yes, but I have known her, by this hand, as fine a wench 
as ever {inn'd in Town or Suburbs ; when I knew. her firſt, ſhe was 
the Original of all the wayn-Scote Chambermaids, with Brooms, 
and barefoot Madams, you fee fold at Temple-Bar, and the 
Exchange. 

Want. Ah! tart a Divel ; how could'ſt thou find in thy heart. 
to abuſe her ſo? Thou lov'ſt Antiquities too; The very memory 
that ſhe had been handſome ſhould have pleaded ſomething. 

Foll. Was handſome fignitics nothing to me. | 

Want, Burt ſhee's a wit, and a wench of an Exccllent Diſcourſe. 

Parſ. And as good company as any's i'th Town. 

Foll. Company ? tor whom? Leather-Ears, his Majeſty of New- 
gate watch ? There her ſtory will do well, while they louſe them- 
lelves. P | 

Parſ. Well, you are curious now, but the time was , when you 
have pp for a kiſs. 

Foll. Prithee, Parſon, no more of wit, and was handſome, but Hz kiſſes 
let us keep to this I ext --- and with joy think upon thy little War- Wanton. 
ton here, that's kind, ſoft , ſweet and found ; Theſe are Epithetes 
tor a Miſtris ; Nor 1s there any Elegancy in a woman like it; give 
me ſuch a naked Scence, to ſtudy Nip ht and Day; I care not for her 
Tongue, ſo her face be good 3 A whore dres't in verſe, and ſet 
ſpeeches, tempts me.no more to that ſweet ſin, then the Statute of 
whipping can keep me from it 3 This thing we talk'd on, which re- 
tains nothing but the name of what ſhe was, is not onely Poetical 
in her diſcourſe, but her Tears and her Love, her health, nay her 
Pleaſure, were all Fictions, and had ſcarce any live-fleſh about her 
till I adminiſtred. 

Parſ. Indeed 'tis time ſhe fat out; and gave others leave to play 
for a Reveren'd whore is an unſeertly fight ; beſides it makes the 
ſin malicious, which is but venial elſe. | 

Want. Sure, hee'le make a caſe of Conſcience on't ; you ſhould 
do well ( ſweet heart) to recommend her Caſe to your: Brethren 
that attend the Committee of Atetion, that they may order her to 
be found and young again, for the good of the Commonwealth. 


_— —————_—_—_— 


ACT. V.' SCEN: L 
Enter Fidlers, Jolly and Wanton. 


Folly. H, are you ready? are you ready ? 
Fidlers. Yes, and't like your worſhip. 
E _ And did you bid / 2X Cook chop Luſtily, and make a 
oiſe 
Fidlers. Yes, Sir, hee's at it. 
Want, I hear the Captain, [ Enter Captain, 
$ Joll, 
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Joll. Have you brought Clothes and Ribbands? 

Capt. Yes, yes, all is ready; did you hear them ſqueak yet ? 

VVant. No, by this light 3 I think, 'tis an appointment, and we 
have been all abus'd. 

Capt. Give the Fidlers their Ribbands, and carry the reſt in; 
Miſtris YVanton, you muſt play my Ladys Woman to day, and 
Mince it toall that come, and hold up your head hnely when they 
kiſs you, and take heed of ſwearing when you are angry,and pledg- 
ing whole cups when they drink to you. 

Want, T'le warrant you, for my part. 

Captain. Go get you in then, and let your husband dip the 
Roſemary. 

Jolly. Is all ready ? 

Captain. All, all, ſome of the Company are below already, 1 
have ſo blown it abour, one Porter is gone to the Exchange, to in- 
vite Maſter Wild's Merchant to his Wedding, and, by the way to 
bid two or three Fruiterersto ſend in Fruit tor ſuch 4 Wedding, 
another in my Ladies name to Sall's, for ſweet meats I ſwore at 
Bradborn in his Shop my ſelf, that I wonder'd he would diſappoint 
Maſter Wild tor his Foints , and having 1o long warning; He 
proteſted 'twas not his fault, but they were ready, and he would 
ſend Johx with them preſently ; One of the Watermen is gone to 
the Mcllon Garden, the other to Cooks at the Bear, for ſome Bottles 
of his beſt Wine, and thence to Gractons-ſtreet, to the Poulterers, 
and all with direCtions to ſend in Proviſions for Maſter w:1d's 
Wedding z and who ſhould I meet at Door,but Apricock Toxr, and 
Mary, waiting to ſpeak with her young Maſter ; they came to 
that they might ſerve the Feaſt; I promis'd them they thould,if they 
would cry it up and down the Town, to bring Company ; tor Ma- 
ſter Wild was reſolved to keep open houle. 

Joll. Why then here will be witnefles enough. 

Capt. But who ſhould I meet at the corner of the Piazza, but 
Joſeph Taylor ;, he tells me, there's a new Play at the Fryers to 
day, and I have beſpoke a Box for Maſter Wild and his Bride, 

Joll. And did not he wonder to hear he was married ? 

Capt. Yes; but told him, 'twas a Match his Aunt made for him, 


*when he was abroad. 


Joll. And I have ſpread it ſufficiently at Court, by ſending to 
borrow Plate for ſuch a Wedding. [Enter a Servant. 
Serv. There's half a dozen Coach fulls of Company lighted ; they 


call for the Bride-Lacesand Points. 


Capt. Let the Fidlers play then, and bid God give them joy. 
by the name of my Lady Careleſs and Miſtriſs Wild. 

Fid, Where ſhall we play, Sir ? 

Joll, Come with us, wee'le ſhew you the window. 


ACT. 
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ACT VW SCEMCIL 


The Fidlers play in the Tyring Room, and the Stage Curtains are 
Drawn, and diſcover a Chamber, as it was, with two Beds 
and the —" in them ; Maſter Wild being at 
Miſtris Pleaſant's Bed-ſide, and Maſter Care- 
leſs at the Widow's 5 The Muſick, a- 
wakes the Widow. 


Wid. lece, Niece, Niece Pleaſant. 

Pleaſ. \_ N Ha! I hear you, I hear you, what would you have? Sb: opens the 
id. Do you not hear the Fidlers ? Curraun and 
Pleaſ. Yes, yes, but you have wak'd me from the fineſt dream. © ** J 
Wid. A dream, what was't ? ſome knavery. Þ gs 
Pleaſ. Why, I know not, but *'twas merry,e'ne as pleaſing as ſome * 

fins; well, Fle lic no more in a'mans bed, tor fear I loſe morethen 

[ get. : 

Sid. Heark, that's anew Tune. 
Pleaſ. Yes, and they play it well ; This is your Jaunty Nephew; 

I would he had leſs of the Father in him , Ide venture to dream 

out my dream with him; In my conſcience hee's worth a dozen of 

my dull Servant, that's ſuch a troubleſome viſitant, without any 
kind of conveniency. 
Wid. 1,1, fo are all of that kind ; give me your Subject Lover ; 

Thoſe you call Servants are but troubles, I confeſs. 

Pleaſ. What is the Difference,pray,betwixt a Subject, and a Ser- 
vant Lover ? ; 
Wid. Why, one I have abſolute Power over,the other's at large 

Your Servant Lovers are thoſe take Miſtrefles upon tryal, ſcarce 

give them a Quarters warning betore they are gone. 

Pleaſ. Why, what do your Subjc& Lovers do? I am fo fleepy. 

Wid. Do? All things 2s nothing ; then they are the diligent'tc 
and the humbleſt things a Woman can employ ; Nay, I ha'* ſeen 
of them tame, and run looſe about a houle ; I had one once,by this 
light, he would fetch and Carry, go back , ſcek out, he would do 
any thing ; I think ſome Faulconer bred him. 

_ By my Troth, I am of your mind. 

Wid. He would come over , tor all my Friends; but it was the 

cone thing to my enemies, he would fit upon's tail betore them, 

ind frown, like John a Napes when the Pope 15 nam'd; he heard me 
once praiſe my little Spanniel Bitch Smut for waiting, and hang me 
if I ſtirr'd for ſeven years after , but I found him lying at my door. 

Pleaſ. And what eas of him ? 

IWid. Faith, when I married he forſook me ; I was advis'd ſince, 
that if T would ha' ſpit in's mouth ſometimes he would have ſtay'd. 

Pleaſ. That was cheap, But 'tis no certain way 3 for 'tis a gene- 
rall opinion, that marriage is one 'of the certain'ſt cures for Love 
that one can apply to a man that is fick of the ſighings 3 yet if you 


were to live about this Town ſtill, ſuch a Fool would do you a 
S 2 world 
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world of ſervice z I'me ſure Secret will miſs him, and would al- 
wayes take ſuch a care of her ha'sfav'd her a hundred walkes for 
Hoods and Maſques. 

VVid. Yes, and I was certain of the earlieſt Fruits and Flowers 
that the Spring afforded. 

Pleaſ. By my troth, 'twas fooliſhly done to part with him a few 
crums of your affeftion would have ſatisfied him, poor thing. 

id. Thouartin the right; in this Town there'sno living with- 
out 'em 3 they do more ſervice in a houſe for nothing, then a pair 
of thoſe, what d' ye call 'ems, thoſe he waiting-women,Bealts, that 
Cuſtome impoſe upon Ladies, 

Pleaſ. Is there none of them to be had now, think you ? 1'de 
feign get a tame one, to carry down into the Country. 

Wid. Faith, I know but one breed of them about the Town 
that's right, and that's at the Court ; The Lady that has them 
brings 'em all up by hand ; ſhe breedes ſome of them from very 

uppies; there's another wit too in the Town that has of them; 
bo hers will not do ſo many tricks ; good ſullen diligent waiters 
thoſe are which ſhe breedes, but not halt fo ſerviceable. 

Pleaſ. How do's ſhe doit ? is there not a trick in't ? 

FYYid. Onely patience , but ſhe has a heavy hand with 'em 
(they ſay) at firſt, and many of them miſcarry 3 the governes them 
with ſignes; and by the Eye, as Bank's brecedes his Horle ; there are 
ſome too that arrive at writing , and thoſe arc the right breed, 
for they commonly betake themſelves to Poetry ; and if you could 
light on one of them, 'twere worth your money 3 for 'tis but uſing 
of kim ill, and prayſing his verſcs ſometimes, and you are ſure of 
him for ever. 

Pleaſ. But do they never grow ſurly, Aunt ? 

VVid. Not, if you keep them from raw !!eſh, for they are a kind 
of Lyon-lovers; and it they once taſte the ſweet of it, they'll turn to 
their kind. 

Pleaſ. Lord, Aunt, there will be no going without one this 
Summer into the Country ; pray let's enquire for one; either a he 
one to entertain us, or a ſhe one to tell us the ſtory of her Love ; 

tis excellent to bed-ward, and makes one as drowtic as Prayers. 

VYid. Faith, Niece, this Parliament has ſo deſtroy'd 'em, and 
the Platonick Humour,that 'tis uncertain whether we ſhall get one 
or no 3 your leading Members in the lower Houſe have ſo cow'd 
the Ladies, that they have no leiſure to breed any of late 3 Their 
whole endeavouts are ſpent now in feaſting, and winning cloſe 
Committee-men, arugged kind of ſullen Fellows , with implaca- 
ble ſtomacks and hard hearts, that make the gay things court and 
obſerve them, as much as the fooliſh Lovers uſe todo ; Yet I think 
I know one ſhe-Lover , bur ſhe is ſmitten in years o'th wrong fide 
of forty; I am certain ſhe is r t00; andin this lean Age for 
"> la ſhe perhaps would be glad to run this Summer in our 

ark, 


Plea. Dear Aunt, let us have her ; has ſhe been famous? has ſhe 


,good Tales, think you, of Knights? ſuch as have been falfe or true 


ito Love, no matter which, Wid. 
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FVid. She cannot want cauſe to curſe the Sex; handſome,witty, 
well born, and poor in Court, cannot wagt the experience how 
falſe young men can be; Her Beauty has had the higheſt fame; 
and choſe Tom that weep now unpitied have had their Envy, and 
a dazling Power. 
= And that Tongue,[ warrant you,which now growes hoarſe 
with flattering the great Law-breakers, once gave Law to Princes ; 
was it not ſo Aunt ? Lord, ſhall I die without begetting one ſtory ? 
VVid. Pentheſilea, nor all the cloven Knights the Poets treat of, 
yclad in mightieſt Petticoats, did her excell for gallant deeds ; 
and, with her Honour, till preferv'd her Freedom ; My Brother 
lov'd her ; and I have heard him ſwear, Miner va might have own'd 
her Language ; An Eye like Pal/as, Juno's wrilts, a Yenws for ſhape, 
and a Mind chaſte as Diana, but not fo rough ; never uncivilly 
Cruel, nor faulty kind to any 3 no vanity, that ſees more then Lo- 
vers pay, norblind to a gallant Paſſions Her Maxim was, he that 
could Love, and tell her to handſomely, was better Company, but 
not a better Lover then a ſilent Man ; Thus, all Paſſions tound 
her Civility, and ſhe a value from all her Lovers. Bur alaſs,Nicce, 
this was (which is a ſad word) was handſome, and was beloved, 7h. Fidlers 
are abhorred ſounds in Womens ears. play again, 
Pleaſ. Hark, the Fidlers are merry (till ; will not Secret have the 
wit to tind us this morning, think you ? 
Fidlers. God give you joy, Maſter Careleſs, God give your La- 
dyſhip joy, my Lady YVild. 
VVid. What did the Fellow fay ? God give me joy ? 
Pleaſ. AsT live, I think fo. 
Fidlers. God give you joy, Miſtreſs Pleaſant Wild. 
YVid, This is my Nephew, I ſmell him in this knavery. 
Pleaſ. Why did they give me joy by the name of Miſtreſs /Vild? 
I ſhall pay dear for a nights lodging it that be fo, eſpecially lying A!! the com- 
alone; By this light, there is ſome rec afoor. pany confuſed 
Jolly. Riſd, zile, for ſhame, the year's afore you. or gn , = 
Capt. Why, Ned Wild, why Tom, will you not riſe and let's in? ;j,.,, _ ; 
wiat, is it not enough to teciins weddug over mig, bur lock : 
your ſelves up in the morning too ? All your Friends ſtay tor points 
hcre, and kitles from the Brides. 


Wild. A little Patience, you'll give us leave to dreſs us ? The Women 
Carel. Why, what's a Clock, Captain ? Jquecke when 
Capt. It's late. they ſpeak. 


Carel. Faith, fo it was before we lept. 

Wid. Why, Nephew, what means this rudeneſs 2 As I live, Il! 
fall out with you. This isno jeſt. . 

Wild, No, as I live, Aunt. Weare in carneſt ; but my part lies APE GS" 
here, and there's a Gentleman will do his beſt to fatishie you; DO . 2 
and ſweet Miſtreſs Pleaſant, I know you have fo much wit as tO their Armes, 
perceive this buſineſs cannot be remedied by denials z here we are, 
as you ſee, naked, and thus have faluted hundreds at the window 
that paſt by, and gave us joy this morning. 

Pleaj. Joy, of what ? what do you mean ? 

Care. 
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Carel. Madam, this is viſible, and you may coy it, and refuſe to 
call me Huſband ; Byt I am reſolved to call you Wiſe, and ſuch 


proofs I'll bring as ſhall not be denyed. ; 
Wid. Promiſe your ſelf that z fee whether your fine wits can 


make it good; you will not beuncivil ? 

Carel, Nota hair but what you give, and that was in - 
tract before we undertook it ; for any Man _ force a W 
Body, but we have laid we will force your Mind. 

Wild. But that needs not, for we know by your diſcourſe 
laſt night and this morning , we are Men you have no averſion to ; 
and I believe, if we had taken time and wooed hard, this would 
have come a courſe; but we had rather win you by wit, becauſe 
you defi'd us, 

VVid. 'Tis very well, if it ſucceed. 

Carel. And, for my part,but for the jcſt of winning you,and this 
way, not ten joyntcrs ſhould have made me marry ? 

VVid, This is a new way of wooing. 

Carel. 'Tis fo, Madam ; but we have noxg laid our plot fo weakly 
(though it were ſudden) to leave it in any bodies power but our 
ownto hinder it. 

Pleal. Do you think fo ? 

Wild. We are ſecure enough, if we can be true to our ſelves. 

Carel. Yet weſubmir in the midit of our (trength, and beg you 
will not wilfully ſpoile a good jelt by refuſing us. By this hand, 
wearc both ſound, and we'll be ſtrangely honeſt, and never inill 
humours , but live as merry as the Maids, and divide the year be- 
tween the Town and the Country ; What fay you, ira Match ? 
Your bed is big-enough tor two, and my meat will not coſt you 
much ; I'll promiſe nothing but one heart,one purle betwixt us,and 
a whole dozen of boycs, is't a bargain ? 

VVid. Not. it I can hinder it, as Ive. 

Wild. Faith, Miſtreſs Pleaſant , he hath ſpoken nothing but 
reaſon, and I'll do my beſt to make it good ; Come faith, teach 
my Aunt what to do, and let metrike the bargain upon your 
Lips. 

Pleaſ. No, Sir, not to be half a Queen ; if weſhould yield now 
your wit would dominere for ever; and ſtill in all diſputes (though 
never {o much reaſon on our fide) this ſhall be urged asan Argu- 
ment of your Maſter wit to confute us; I am of your Aunts mind, 
Sir; and if can hinder it,it ſhall be no match. 

Wild, Why then know, it is not in your Powers to prevent it. 

Wid., Why, we are not married yet. 

Carel, No, 'tis true. 

Wid. By this good light then I'll be dumb for ever hereafter,le(t 
| light upon the words of Marriage by chance. 

Pleaſ. 'Tis hard,when our own ACts cannot be in our own pow- 
cr, Gentlemen. 

Wild, The plot is only known to four, the Miniſter and two 
that ſtood for Fathers, and a fimple Country Maid that waited 
upon you laſt night, which playes your Chamber-maids part. 

Pha. 
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Pleaſ. And what will all theſe do? | 

Wild, Why, the two friends will ſwear, they gave you ; the 
Parſon will ſwear, he married you ; and the wench will ren ſhe 
put us to bed. | 

Wid. Have you men to ſwear we are married ? 

Pleaſ. And a Parſon to fiyear he did it ? 

Both, Yes. | 

Wid. And a wench that will ſwear, ſhe put us to Bed ? 

Both, Yes, By this good light, and witneſs of reputation. 

Pleaſ. Dare they or you look us in the face, and ſwear this? 

Carel, Yes faith, and all but thoſe four know no other but re- 
ally itis ſoz and you may deny it, but Ill make Mr. Conſtable pur 
you to bed, with this proof, at night. 

Wid. Pray, let'sſec theſe witneſles. 

FFild. Call in the four only. [ Exit Careleſs. 

Pleaſ. Well, this ſhall be a warning to me 3 I fay nothing, but if 
ever Ilyec from home again. 

Wild. T'llye with you. 

Pleaſ. 'Tis well ; I dareſay, we are the firſt women (if this take) 
that ever were ſtollen againſt their wills. 

Wild. Tl go call the Gentlemen. [ Exit Wild. 

VVid. I that have refus'd a fellow that lov'd me theſe ſeven 

ears, and would have pur off his hat, and thanked me to come to 

d, tobe beaten with watch-mens ſtaves into anothers; For b 
this good light, for ought that I perceive, there's no keeping cheſs 
out at night. 

Pleaſ. And unleſs we conſent to be their wives, to day, M. Ju- 
ſtice wfl make us their whores at night : oh, oh, what would not 
I give to come off ! not that I miflike them, bur I hate they ſhould 
get us thus, 


Fnter Wild, Jolly, Captain, Careleſs, Parſon, Wanton, with 
Roſe-mary in their hands, and Poings in their Hats, 


Carel. Follow,--—- Will not you rwo {wear we were married laſt 
night ? 
ll, Capt. Yes, By this light, will we. 
FVild. Will not you ſwear you married us? 
Parſ. Yea, verily. 
Carel. And come hither, pretty one, will not you {wear you left 
us all a bed laſt night, and pleas'd ? | | 
Want. Yes forſooth ; I'll twear any thing your worſhip ſhall ap- 
point me. 
id, But, Gentlemen, have you no ſhame, no conſcience ; will 
you ſwear falſe, for ſport? 
Joll. By this light, FI fear, if it be'but to vex you : Remem- 
ber you refus'd me, | That is contrary to Covenants though with 
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my of Lovers ; what wilt they do with their Coach-mans Speaky ”4 
plot ? bur*tis no matter,] have my ends; and ſo they are couzen'd 1%” 5,afide, 


care not whodoes it, ] Ss 
apt, 
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Capt. And, faith, Madam, I have ſworn many timesfalſe, tono 
urpoſez and I ſhould take it ill, if it were mine own caſe, to have 
a friend refuſe me an Oath upon ſuch an occaſion. 

Pleaſ. And are you all of one mind? 

Parſ. Verily we will all ſwear. 

Pleaſ, Will you verily ? what ſhall wedo, Aunt? 

Wid. Do you laugh ? By this light, I am heartily angry. 

Pleaſ. Why, As Thive, let's marry them, Aunt, and be reveng'd. 

Wid. Marry, where's the Parſon ? 

Capt. Here, here, M. Parſon, come and do your Office. 

Pleaſ. That fellow ? No, by my troth, let's be honeſtly joyn'd, 
for lucks ſake, we know not how ſoon we may part. 

Wild. What ſhall ſhe do for a Parlon ? Captain, you muſt run 
and fetch one. 

Capt. Yes, yes; but methinks this might ſerve turnzBy this hand, 
he's a Atarſbel, and a Caſe, by Sire and Dam : pray try him, By this 
light, he comes of the belt preaching kind in Eſſex. 

Wid. Notl, AsT live, that were a blefling in the Devils name. 

Parſ. Apox on your wedding 3 give me my wife and let me be 

one. 
: Capt. Nay, nay, no choler, Parſon ; the Ladics do not like the 
colour of your Beard. 

Parſ. No, no, fetch another, and let them eſcape with that trick, 
then they'l jeer your beards blew, y' faith. 

Carel, By this hand, he's in the right ; cither this Parſon, or 
take one anothers words ; to Bed now, and marry when we riſe. 

Pleaſ. As I live, you come not heretill you are married ; I have 
been no body's whore yet,and I will not begin with my husband. 

Wild. Will you kiſs upon the bargain, and promile before theſe 
witneſles not to ſpoil our jeſt , but rife and go to Church. 

Pleaſ. And v/hat will M. Conſtant and M. Sadd ſay ? 

Capt. Why, Tl run and invite them to the wedding z and you | 
ſhall ſee them expire in,their own Garters. 

Joll, No, no, ne're Part, their jeſt is only ſpoil'd. 

Capt. Their je(t, what jeſt ? 

= Faith, now you ſhall know it, and the whole Plot : In the 
firlt place, your Coach-man 1s well, whoſe death, we, by the help 
of Secret, contriv'd, thinking by that trick to prevent this danger, 
and —_— out of Town. 

Capt. But had they this Plot ? 

Joll. Yes faith, and ſee how it thrives; they'l fret like caxted 
Bauds when they hear this news. 

Pleaſ. Why, Aunt ; would you have thought M. Sadd a Plotter? 
well, 'tis ſome comfort we have them to laugh ar. 

Wid. Nay faith, then, Gentlemen, give us leave to riſe, and [! 
take my venture, if it be but for a revenge on them. 

Carel. Peatlenes, bear witneſs. | 

Capt. Come, come away, I'll the points; I'me glad the 
Coach-man's well, the Rogue had fike ro ua ſpoild our, ow 

[ Exepnt anon, 
-- &S 
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ACT. V. SCEN. IIL. 


Enter the Lady Love-all, Maſter Sadd, ard Conſtant, wndref'd 
| "—_ NR ne oe Lo. 


$4add. Arried ? 
Conſt. 2 to thern ? 
Love, I, married, i prevent it not ;z catch'd with a trick, au 
old ſtale trick; I have {een a Ballad or't. s | 
$add. We ſhall go neer to prevent 'em.----Boy, My Sword: 


Enter Captain. 


Capt, Whither fo faſt ? 

$add. You gueſs. 

Capt. If you mean the wedding, you come too late, 

Conſt. a are they married 2? 

Capt. No, but luſtily promiſed. 

Sadd. We may come time enough to be reveng'd though.---- 

Capt. Upon whom ? your ſelves, for you are only guilty : who 
carried them thither laſt night 2 who laid the Plot for the Coach- 
man ? 

Sadd. Why, do they know it ? 

Love. Well. ou'l find the Poeta R , *tis he that has be- 
rray'd you 5 if you'le take my counſel, be reveng'd upon him. 

Lenſe. Nay, we were told he did nor love us. 

Capt. By my life, you wrong him z upon my knowledge the Poet 
meant you ſhould have them. 

$add. Why, who had the power to hinder then ? 

Capt. I know not where the fault lies direfly ; they ſay, the 
wits of the Town would not conſent to't, they claim a right in the 
Ladies, as Orphan-wits. 

Conſt, The wits! hang 'em in their ſtrong lines. 

on Why I, ſuch a clinch as that has undone yon; and upon 
my knowledge 'twere enough to hinder your next match. 

Sadd, Why, what have they to do with us? 

Capt. I know not what you have done to diſoblige them3 but 
they croſt itz there was amongſt 'em too a pair of ſhe-wits, ſome- 
thing ſtricken in years ; oy grew in fury at the mention of it, 
and concluded you both with an authority out of a modern Au- 
thor z beſides 'tis ſaid, you run naturally into the ſix-peny Room 


and ſteal ſayings, and a diſcourſe more then your peny-worth of 


jeſts, every Term; why,juſt ngw, you ſpit out one jeſt ſtollen from 
a poor Play, that has but win_-. in five Atts ; what conſcience 
is there in't, knowing how dear we pay Poets for our Plays? 

Conſt. "Twas, Madam, with the 111 face, one of thoſe whom. you 
refus'd to falute the other day, at Chipps houſe z a Chees-cake had 
lav'd all this. 

Love, Why do you not make haſte about m2 bufines, but loſe 
time with this Babler ? Sadd. 
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$add. Madam, will you give us leave to make bſfe of your 
Coach ? | 

Love. You may command it, Sir z when you have done,ſend him 
tothe Exchange, where I'll diſpatch a little butineſs, and be with 
you immediately. | [ Exevnt all but the Captain. 

Capt. So, this fire's kindled ; put it out that can. What would 
not I give for a Peepers place at the meeting ; I'll make haſte, and 
it ſhall go hard but I'll bear my part of the mirth too. [ Exit, 


ACT. V. SCEN. IV, 

Enter Widow, Pleaſant, Careleſs, Wild, Parſon, Jolly, Wanton 

and Secret : the Fidlers play as they come in, 
Parſ. Aſter Joly, I find I am naturally inclin'd to mirth this 

*M day, it methinks my Corns x more then my Horns; 
and to a man that has read Sexecs a Cuckold ought to be no 
grief; eſpecially in this Pariſh where Ice ſuch droves of St. Lukes 
cloathing;zthere s$ little Secret too, wy oe waiting-woman,makes 
me hope, ſhe may prove metal of the Parſons ſtandaxd. Find a 
way to rid me of Wanton, and Ill put in to be Chaplain to this 
merry family ; if I did not enveigle tormal Secret, you thould hang 
me 3 I know the trick on't ;*tis but praying too, and preaching of 
the waiting-woman, then carefully {ceing. her cuſhion laid, with 
her book and leaf turn'd down, do's it, with a few Anagrams, A- 
croſticks, and her namefn the Regiſter of my Bible : theſe charm 
the ſoft-foul'd ſinner ; then ſometines to read a piece of my Ser- 
mon, and tell her, a Saturday, where my Text ſhall be, ſpells that 
work more then Philtres. 

Joll. If you can be ſerious, we'l think of this at leiſure. ------ Sce 
how they cyc Wantor, 

Carel. What ? conſulting Parſon? let us be judges betwixt you; 
d'ye hear, Jack, if he offers ready money, I counſel, asa friend, 
take it ; for, By this light, if you refuſe it,your wife will not ; d'ye 
ſee thoſe gay Petti-coats ? 

Parſ. Yes, if you mean my wifes. 

Carel. You know th'are his, and ſhe only wears 'em for his plea- 
ſure; and 'tis dangerous to have a wife under another mans Petti- 
coats ; what if you ſhould find his breeches upon hers ? 

Parſ. Are not you married too? take care that yours do's not 
wear the Breeches, another kind of danger, but as troubleſome as 
that, or ſore-eyesz and if ſhe get but a trick of taking /as readily 
as ſhe's \ 2gere to give, you may finda horn at home; I have 
ſeen a Cuckold of your complexion; if he had had as much hoof as 
horn, you might have hunted the bbaſt by his (lat. 

Pleaſ. How fineſhe is ! and, By this light, a handſome wench. 
Mr, Jol,1 am eaſier perſwaded to be reconcil'd to your fault, then 
any mans; I have ſeen, of this kind ; her eyes have more Argu- 
ments in 'em then a thouſand of thoſe that ſeduce the world z hang 
me if thoſe Quivers be not full of Darts; I could kiſsthat mouth, 
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my ſelf, is this ſhe my Aunt quarrel'd with you for ? 

Joll. The lame, felf-ſame. And by this hand, I was barbarous to 
her, for your Aunts ſake ; and had I not fcap'd that miſchief of ma- 
trimony, By this light, I had had never ſeen her again; but I was 
reſolv'd not to quit her, till I wasſure of a wife, for fear of what 
has follow'd ; had I been ſuch an Afs as to have left her upon the 
Aiery hopes of a widows Oaths ; what a caſe had I been in now ? 
You lſce, your Aunt's provided of a man. Bleſs him, and fend him 
patience, 'twould have been fine to have ſeen me walking, and ligh- 
ing upon cold hunting, ſeeking my whore again, or forc'd to make 
as of fhene common mercenary thing that ſells fin and diſeaſes, 
crimes, penance and fad repentance together; here's conſolation 
and faristaction, in Wartor, though a man loſc his meal with the 
widow. And, faith, be free, how do you like my Girle ; rid thee 
of her; what do's ſhe want now, pray, but a joynture, to fatise 
any honeſt man ? ſpeak your conſcience ; Ladies don't you think a 
little repentance, hereatter,will ſerve,tor all the ſmall fins that good 
nature can act with ſuch a ſinner ? 

Parſ. Pray, Sir, remember ſhe's my ite ; and be fo civil to us 
. both, as to forget theſe things. 
Z Joll. For that, Jack, we'l underſtand hereatrer, 'tis but a trick 
5 of youth,man, and her jeſt ill make us both merry, I warrant thee. 

Parſ. Pray, Sir, no more of your jeſtes, nor your Jack ; remem- 
ber my Coat and Calling. This familiarity both with my wife 
and my felf, is not decent 3 your Clergy with Chriſten names 
are ſcarce held good Chriſtians. [ Enter Wid, 

Wid. 1 wonder at nothing fo muchas M. Jo//ies mirth, to day ; 
where lics his part of the jeſt 2 couzen'd or rcefus'd by all, not a tifh 
that ſtays in's Net. ol bug: 

Jeu. No, what's this ? ſhew me a fairer in all your ſtreams ; nor Wanron, 
is this my fingle joy, whoam pleas'd to find you may be couzen'd ; 
r-joyce to {cc you may be brought to lie with a man for a jeſt ; ler 
me alone to fit you with a trick too. 

Carel, Faith, it mult be ſome new trick ; for thou art ſo beaten 
at the old one, 'twill neither pleaſe thee nor her 5 beſides, I mean 
to teach her that my felt. 

Pleaſ. I ſhall never be perfectly quiet in my mind, till I fee ſome 
body as angry as my felt; yet I have fome confolation when I 
think on the wiſe plot that kill'd the Coach-man, how the Plague, 
Red-crolſs and Halberd has cut their fingers that deſfign'd it, their 


th anger will be perte&. Secret ſays they are coming, and that the 

S i Lady Love-al/ has given 'em the Alarm. | Enter Sadd and Conſt. 

y Wild. And ſee where the parties come, ---- Storms and tempeſts 

c intheir minds, their looks are Daggers. 

15 Pleaſ. Servant, what ? you'r melancholy and full of wonder ; I 
' ſee you have met the news. 

n, i Sadd. Yes Madam, we have heard a report that will concern 

n both your judgement and your honour. 

v- | Pleaſ. Alas, Sir, w'are innocent; 'tis meer predeſtination. 

"yl Conſt, All weddings, Mr. Sadd, you know goe by chance, like 

b, hanging. SI Pleaſ. 
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Pleaf. And,1 thank my Stars, I have ſcap'd hanging ; to ha' been 
his Bride had been both. 

Conſt. This is not like the promiſe you made us yeſterday. 

-Wid. Why truly, Servant , I ſcarce know what I do yet; the 
fright of the Plague had fo poſleſs'd my mind with fear that I could 
think and dream of nothing, laſt night, but of a tall black man,that 
came and kiſs'd me in my | and flap'd his whip in mine Ears , 
*twas a ſawcy Ghoſt, ( not unlike my Coach-man that's dead ) and 
accus'd you of having a hand in his murder, and vow'd to haunt 
metill I was married, I told my niece the dream, 

Pleaſ. Nay, the Ghoſt figh'd , and accus'd Secret and Maſter 
Sadd ; of making him away confeſs, faith, had you a hand in that 
bloody jeſt ? 

Wid. Fie, Servant ; could you be ſo crucl as to joyn with my 
woman againſt me ? 

Conſt, "Tis well, Ladysz why a Pox do you look at me, this was 
your ſubril plotz a Pox on your Clarks wit; you ſaid the jeſt would 
beget a Comedy when/'twas known, and fo I believe 'twill, 

Sad. Madam , I find you have dilcover'd our deſign , whoſe 
chick end was , to prevent this miſchict which I doubt not , but 
you'le both live to repent your ſhare of, bctore you have done tra- 
velling to the Epſams, Burbons, and the Spawes, to cure thoſe tra- 
v£ll'd diſeaſes theſe Knights errant have , with Curioſity, ſought 
out for you; 'Tis true, th' are miſchicts that dwell in pleaſant 
Countries, yet thoſe Roſes have their thorns ; and I doubt not, but 
thele gentlemens wit may ſting as well as pleaſe, ſometime z and 
=uw may find it harder to fatishe their travail'd Experience, then to 

ave {uticr'd our home-bred ignorance. 

Carel. Heark, if he be not fallen into a fit of his Cozen ; Theſe 
names of Places he has ſtollen out of her Receipt-book 3 among(t 
all whoſe diſeaſes, find me any fo dangerous , troubleſome or in- 
curable, as a fool, a lean, pale, fighing, coughing tool, that's rich 
and poor both, being born to an cſtate , without a mind or heart 
capable to uſc it, of a nature ſo miſerable he grudges himſelf meat ; 
nay, they ſay, he cats his meals twice, a tellow whoſe breath ſmells 
of yeſterdays dinner,and ſtinks as it he had eat all our Suppers over 
again; I would adviſe you Mr.Sadd to _ with your mouth open, 
ro air it, or get the Brewer to Tonir; Faugh, an empt Juſtice. 
that ſtinks of the Lees and Caſks,and belches Littleton and Ploydens 
Caſcs; doſt thou think any woman that has wit, or honour, would 
kiſs that Bung-hole ; by this light, his head and belly look as blew 
and Jank as French Rabbets, or ſtale Poultry ; Alas, Sir, my Lady 
would have a husband to rejoyce with, no green-tail'd Lecturer, 
to ſtand Centry at his beds fide , while his naſty foul ſcoures 
hoo him, ſneaking out at the back door. ---- Theſe, Sir, arc 
diſeaſes which neither the Spaw, or Bath, can cure your Garters 
and Willow are a more certain remedy. 

Conſtant. Well, Sir, I find our plot's betray'd, and we have pari- 
ence left; "Tis that damn'd Captain has inform'd, 

Sadd, Yet 'tis one comfort, Madam. that you have miſs'd that 
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man of war, that Knight of Finſbury ; His Dowager, with Ale ahd 
Switches, would ha'bred a Ballad. 

Plesſ. Faith, Sir, you ſee what a difficulty it is, in this Age, for a 
woman to live honeſt, though ſhe have a proper man to her huf- 
band ; therefore it behoves us to conſider, who we chooſe. 

Joll. The Lady has Reaſon; for being allow'd but one, who 
would chooſe fach weazel's as we ſee daily mary'd,that are all head 
and Tail, crooked, dirty, fold Vermin, predeltin'd tor Cuckolds, 
painted Snails , with houſes on their backs , and horhs as big as 
Dutch Cows; would any woman marry ſuch? nay, can any wo- 
man be honeſt, that lets ſuch Hod-man-dods crawle o're her Virgin 
breaſt, and Belly, or ſuffer 'em tolcave their tlimy paths upon their 
bodies onely for Joyntures ? Out, 'tis Mercenary and baſe 5 The 
generous heart has on-ly the Laws of Nature and kindneſs in her 
view ; and when ſhe will oblige, Friend 1s all the ries that nature 
ſecks, who can both bear and excuſe thoſe kind crimesz And I be- 
lieve, one as poor as the defpis'd Captain, and neglected Courrier, 
may make a woman as happy in a Friendſhip as Maſter $add, who 
has as many faults as we have debts; one, whoſe Father had no 
more credit with Nature, then ours had with Fortune ; whoſe foul 
wears Rags as well as the Captains body. 

Sadd. Nay then, I'le laugh) for I perceive,y are angryer then we; 
Alas, has loſt both ventures, Warton, and the Widow, 

Joll. Both, and neither ſo unlucky as to be thy wite ; thy face is 
hang'd with blacks already, we may ſee the Bells toll in thy Eyes; 
A Bride and a Wedding Shirt? a Sexton and a winding ſheet? a 
Scrivener to draw up Joyntures? A Parſon to make thy will,man ; 
by this light hec's as Chap-fallen as if he had layen under the Ta- 
ble all night. 

Carel. Faith, Maſter Sadd, hee's parloully in the right; ne're 
think of marrying in this dull clime, wedlock's a trade you'le ne're 
g0 through with ; wives draw-bills upon (ight,and't will nor be for 
your cred ro proteſt 'em ; rather follow my counſel, and Marry /z 
Venetiano for a night and away 3 a Piſtol Joynture do's it ; then 'tis 
but repeniing in the morning, and leave your woman, and the {in 
both, 1'th Bed ; Bur if you play the fool, like your friends, and 
Marry in ſerious earneſt, you may repent it t00, as they do z but 
wher's the remedy ? 

IWid. What was't you ſaid, Sir,do you repent ? 

Carel. By this hand. Widow, I don't know 3 but we have purſu'd 
a jeſt a great way. Parſon, are you ſure w'are married. 

Parſ. Yes, I warrant you, for their eſcapig. . 

Carel. Their eſcaping ? tool, thou miſtak'ſt me, ther's no fear of 
that z but I would fain know, if there be no way for me to get 
out of this Nooze:; No hole to hide a mans head in from this 
Wedlock ? | 

Parſ. Not any, but what I preſume ſhe&le ſhew you anon. 

Carel, Hum! Now do I feel all my fears flowing in upon me; 
Wanton and Miſtriſs Pleaſant both grow + 1 rs y handiome, 2 


Thouſand Graces in cach,l never obſerved before, now, Juſt _ 
when 
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when I muſt not taſte, I begin to long for ſome of their Plums, 

Wid. Is this ſerious, Sir ? 

Carel. Yes truly, Widow, ſadly ſerious 3 Is there no way to get 
three or four mouthfulls of Kiſles from the Parſons wite ? 

VVid. This is fad, Sir, upon my Wedding day, to deſpiſe me, for 
ſuch a Common thing. 

Sadd. As ſad, as I could wiſh; This isa jeſt makes me laugh, 


---- Common ? no Madam,that's two bitter,ſhe's forreſt only,where 


the Royal Chace is as free as Fair, 

Want. Were not you a Widow to day ? 

Sadd. Yes faith, Girl, and as fooliſh a one as ever Coach jum- 
bled out of joynt. 

Want. Stay then till to morrow , and tell me the difference 
betwixt us. 

$add. 1 hope, thou'lt prove a She-prophet ; could I live to ſee 
thee turn honeſt wife, and ſhe the Wanton Widow, 

VVant. T cannot but laugh, to (ce how calie it is, to loſe or win 
the opinion of the world a little cuſtom heals all,or clſe what's the 
difference betwixt a Married Widow and one of us? can any wo- 
man be pure, or worth the ſerious (ighing of a Generous heart, that 
has had above one hand lay'd upon her ? 1s there place to write a- 
bove one Lovers name, with honour, in her heart; tis indeed for 
one a Royal Palace; but if it admits of more , an Hoſpitall , or 
an Inne, at beſt, as well as ours; only off from the Road, and leſs 
frequented. 

Pleaſ. Shrewdly urg'd. 

Want. And though the fins of my Family threw me into want, 
and made me ſubject to the treachery of that broken faith , to 
whoſe perjury I owe all my Crimes, yet {till I can diſtinguiſh be- 
twixt that foll and this honour , which muſt tell you 5 He or ſhe 
that would be thought twice ſo, was never once 4 Lover. 

Conſt. Parſon, thou art fitted 3 A whore, and Apothegms ! what 
ſport will ſhe make us under a Tree, with a Sallad , and ſayings, in 
the Summer ? | 

Wild. Come, Wanton, no fury; you ſce my Aunts angry. 

Want. Soam I, Sir,and yet cancalmly reaſon this truth ; Marry- 
ed Widows,though chaſte tothe Law and Cuſtom, yer their ſecond 
Hymens make that which was but dying in the firſt huſbands Bed, 
a ſtain in the ſecond ſheets, where all their kindneſs and repeated 
embraces want their value, becauſe they're ſully'd and have loſt 
their Luſtre. 

Sadd. By this light, I'le go to School to Wanton, ſhe has open'd 
my Eyes,and I begin to believe I have ſcap'd miraculouſly ; By this 
hand, wench,l was within an inch of being marryecd to this Danger; 
for what can we call theſe ſecond ſubmiſtons, but a tolerated law- 
ful Mercenaryneſs, which though it be a rude and harſh exprefli- 
on, yet your Carriage deſerves it. 

Pleaſ. Fy, Maſter Sadd. pray leave being witty ; | fear , 'tis a 

{n,to begin in the fifth A& of your Days upon an old ſub- 


Wid, 
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Wid. Alas, Niece, let him alone, he may come in, for his ſhare ; 
the Parſor, that has ſo oft receiv'd 'em, will not refuſe him Tyrhes, 
there, in Charity. y 
Want, That, or Conveniency, Intereſt, or Importunity,may, by 
youe Example prevail ; But 'ris not fair play, Madam, to turn your 
ver to the Common,as your call it,now hee's rid lean in-your fer- 
vice; take heed, Mr. Careleſs, and/warning Mr.&add; you ſee how fit 
for the Scavengers team your Lady leaves her Lovers. | 
Carel. Such a Letture before I had Marry'd would ha' made m 
have conlidered of this matter. D'oſt thou hear Wartor,let us forgive 
one another, being Marry'd, for that folly has made us guilty alike. 
VVaut, And I would fain know the difference betwixt ours, and 
a wedding crime, which is worſt; to let love,youth and good humor 
betray us toa kindneſs,or to be gravely ſeduc'd by ſome aunt or un- 
cle,without conlidcration of the diſparity of Age,Birth,or Perſons, 
to lie dawn bctore a Joynture ; Ladies, you may flatter your ſclves, 
but the ingenuouspart of the world cannot deny,but fuch minds, had 
they been born where our faults are not only tolerated bur protect- 
ed, would have li{tned to the fame things, Interctt counſels thereto. 
Carel. Parſon, what Boot betwixt Our Wives? cither come to a 
Price, or draw oti your Doxy. 
Parſ. Propoſe, propoſe, here will be mirth anon. 
Sad. Yes,yes, propoſe,while I break it to your Lady;Madam,you 
ſee,here'sa propcr man to be had,and money to boot -- what,dumb? 
VVant. No, thce's onely thinking 3 faith, Madam, try 'em both to 
Night, and chooſe to morrow. 
Wild. Come, no more of this; Aunt, take my word for your hu(- 
band, that have had more experience of him then all theſe; 'tis true, 
he will long tor theſe Girles,as children do for plums ; and when h'as 
done, make a mcal upon cheeſe; and you muſt not wonder,nor quar- 
rel at what he ſays in his humor, but Judge him by his Actions; and 
when hc is in his fit, and raves moſt, put him into your bed, and tol d 
himcloſc in your Arms, Aunt ; if he do's not riſe as kind and as good 
a husband as he that ſings Pſalms beſt, hang me ; why, you're. a tool, 
aunt 3a widow, diſlike a longing Bridegroom |! I thought you had 
known better z do you love a ſpurr'd horle,rather then a Duker,thar 
neighs,and ſcrapes? I would not fay this, but that I know himzlet him 
not go out of your light, for hee's now in (caſon, a Ripe mature hul- 
A band ; No defays z1t you let him hang longer upon hope his fruit 
A will fall alone. 7, 
* Wid. You are merry.,Sir 3 But if I had known this humor. She kiſſes 
IWild. You'd ha' kiG'd him firft ; but being ignorant, let me make Carl. «14 he 
you bluſh ; come, a kib, and. all's Friends. ---+- how now, Sir, agen, br 
agen, Aunt, look to your ſelf, | Ow 
Carel. Um ! By this light, {weet heart, and I thank thee; Nay Wi- x97; þe, 
dow, there'sno jeſting with theſe things --— Nay, lama Lyon,inmy again. 
; Love: Aware,Puſs, it you flatter me, tor Ifhall deceive you. 
. Parſ.Since all are couzen'd,why ſhould lbetroubled/at my fortune; 
tith Genelemen,zyhat will you-rwogiveane for a wife, betwixt you? 
Conſt, Faith,they re miſchiets.deare bought xhough a wan get'em 


for nothing. Par. 
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pleaſure in a marri'd life then I, upon my w day, I'de paſs 
my time in the P:4azz4, with the Mountebank, and let him practi 
upon my Teeth, and draw 'em too ere he perſwades the words of 
matrimony out of my mouth again. I, I, M. Conſtant, you-may 
laugh, you ha miſs'd a wife ; would I were in your caſe, the world 
ſhould ſee how chearfully I ſhould bear ſuch an affliction. 
* Conſt. Jack, I ha mademy peace at home, and by ſeeing others 
ſhip- 'd will avoid the , and here reſolve, never to ſigh 
in for any woman; th'are weeds grow in ey'ry hedgezand tranſ- 
planting of'em thus to our Beds gives certain trouble, ſeldom 
pleaſure, never profit* , [ Fnter Capt. 

Parſ. See where the enemy comes ; now if you be wiſe, arm 
and unite againſt him, as a common foe ; he's come from his old 
Lady, deſigning a reconciliation 3 the Rogue's provident, and 
would fain have a Neſt for his Age to reſt in; Buff and Feathers 
do well in the youth and heat of thirty ; but in the winter of old 
age. Captain at threeſcore, lame and lean, may lie with the Alma- 
nack out - date. . - 

Capt. The Parſon's grown witty, and propheſies the 

w- h of Bride-Cakez if [ odor i chou'lt be hang'd ; for 'tis 
a truth, I have been endeavouring to make it appear, her fears 
were miſtaken in me : but I find the witch more implacable then 
the Devil ; the waiting-woman is harderto forgive rt, then 
my Lady. Faithful will not be reconcil'd, the mercileſs Baud is all 
fire and ſword, no quarter ; Bleſs me from an old waiting-wo- 
mans wrath 3 ſhe'l never forgive me the diſappointing her of a =. 
miſe when I was drunk ; her Lady and ſhe are coming, but in ſuch 
a fury, I would not have the ſtorm find you in the ſtreet ; therefore. 
I — you to avoid the boys, and take ſhelter in the next 
houſe, 

Wild. No, let's home, and with all diligence get our dinner, to 
defend us; and let the Porter diſpute it at the wicket, till ſhe ſigns 
Articles of peace. 

Omnes. Agreed.----- Careleſs is kind to the Widow ; as he goes 
out, Wild and Pleaſant go together, Jolly 
and the Parſons wife go together. 

Wild. See how they pair now, 'tis not threeſcore year will part 

'em now he has taſted a kiſs or two. 

Joll. Parſon, I'll be your Bride-man. 

Parſ. "Tis well, Sir, I ſhall ha my time too. 

Joll. Iby this hand ; nay, we'l ſhare fairly. 

Capt. That's but reaſon, Wanton; and ſince he grows tame, uſe 
him "C for my ſake. 

Par}. Can any of you digeſt Spunge and Arſenick ? 

Capt. Arſenick ? Lees. we : - 4 

Parſ. An Italian Sallad, which I'll dreſs for you, By Jove,cr'e I'll 
walk in my Canonical-coat lin'd with horn z Death, if I ſuffer 
this, we ſhall have that damn'd Courtier pluck on his ſhooes with 
the Parſons Muſons; fine y faith, none but the ſmall Levites brow 


ro 


praile-of his © ; 


1 


ye an 


; thy pain will be che ſooner over : you ſee'ris a thing reloly'A 
Rb Poo. and now thou'rt Gariai'd In the matter, be wiſe and 


fay, if ſhe had as manyfouls in her as ſhe had men, ſhe'd bring thee 


Parſon Oy DI as troubleſome as you are infart- 
ous, for all your Titles, Sir, Nt 1. 


Capt Lend me your cloak then,to appear more Yecentzyou'd not 
ha me Ep in Buff, Dance, with a red noſe. 
Parſ. Sir, my- is ing, not E 213 a 


t. With that face? By this light, 'tis a to ſee it flam» 
ing 1ſo neer the altar ; thou Jook'ſt as if thou'dft cry rope, in the 
face of the Congregation, inſtead of Amen. ' * Sd 

Parſ. Thou'rt an Af,'tis there, t'has zeal and fervor in't, 
and burns before the Altar like the primitive Lamps, 

Capt. 1cry thee mercy; By this light,he'l make it facriledge anon 
to ſteal his noſe 3 thou'lt entitle the Altar to that Coal; was't not 
kindl'd Ex voto ? nay, I will have your cloak. 

Parſ. Take it 3 would 'twere Neſ#s his ſhirt, 'for you #nd your 
Poets fake. { Exit Parſon. 

Capt. What, do's the Rogue wiſh 'twere made of Nettles? 


Captain puts on bis Cloak, and nddrefſes himſelf to fpeak the 
Epilogue, and is interrupted of, the Love-all "Fr Faith- 
c 


and full of anger pull him by 


full woman, who wn 


the Cloak, 


way ? 
Capt. None, but the three Brides, and they are gone jult before 
you.----Hark, the Muſick will gnide you. 
Love. Is it certain then rs =_ 
Capt. Yes, Lady,1 faw the rights performed, 
Faithf. Why do's your Ladiſhip loſe time in talk 
fellow 3 don't you know him, Madam ? *tis the | 
hid in a black cloak 3 Iknow you Sirrah. | | | 
Love. She has reaſon ; now T mark him better, I ſhould know 


— facetoo 3 ſee Faithfrl, there are thoſe treacherous eyes 


with this 
Caprain, 


V Capt, 


Love, By your favour, Sir; did you fee any company paſs this 7, Muſick 
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The Parſons Wedding. 
Capt. Alas, miſtake me, Madam, .I am Epilogue now; the 
Captain's mithin z and as a-friend I counſel you, not to incenſe the 
the Poet, for he knows all your ſtory; z- and if 
you anger him hel put ix;in.a Play 3 ; but if pou do othces, 
—— inſtead of your Pearl you olt, to _ you to, the 


Love. ell, what 'e, Sir ? (4: 7ot't TFZ.5508 

Capt. They ſay, you have a great power over the Parſon if 
you can prevail with him to expreſs his in ſome” Satyrick 
Comedy (for the knave has wit, and they fay his genius lies that 
way,) tell him, 'tis expected he ſhould be revenged upon the illite- 
rate Courtier that made this Play ; if you can bring this buſineſs 
about, I may find a way, as Epilogue, to be thankful, though the 
Captain abus'd you today. Think on't, Stephen is as e, 
when the Play is done, as Mr. Wild was in the Scene. 1 

Love. There's ſomething of reaſon in what he ſays.-—--But my 
friend, how ſhall one believe you ; you that were ſuch a Raſcal to 
day, in Buff, is it to be you can be honeſt only with putting 
ona black cloak ? well, I'll venture once again 3'and it I have any 
power: he ſhall ſting the malicious Raſcal ; and I think he is fit for 

ucha buſineſs. I'me ſure he has the worſt tongue z and a conlcience 
that neither honour nor truth binds; and therefore 'ris tobe belic- 
ved,if he will rail in publick he may be even with your PoetzI will 
cloath and feed him and his Muſe this ſeven years,but I will plague 
him : Secret tells me, 'twas your Poet too that pawn'd me, to day, 
inthe Tavern. 

Capt. By my faith, did he; nay 'twas he that told me of your 
friendfhip with Jolly. 

Love. I wonder the Parſon has been ſo long filent ; a man of his 
coat and parts, to be beaten with a pen, by one that ſpeaks ſence by 
rote, like Parotsz one that knows not why ſence is ſence, but b 
the ſound 3 one that can ſcarce read, nay, not his own hand ; well, 
remember your promiſe. 

Capt. Leave 1t to me, he is yours 3 and if our Plot take, you 
ſhall all have your ſhares in the mirth 3 but not the profit of the 
Play ; and the Parſon, more then his Tythe, a ſecond day. 

Love, We will diſcourſe of this ſome other time; and pray 
diſpatch what 'tis you have to ſay to this noble company, that I 
we; ; be Fu 3 for thoſe Gentlemen will be in ſuch fury, if I ſtay 3 
and think, becauſe we are alone, God knows what. 

Capt. 'Tis no matter what they think, 'tis not them we are to 
ſtudy now buechehgualhy pombe pray addreſs your ſelf civil- 
ly, ad beg that they would pleaſe to become Fathers, and give 


le Brides withinz what fay you,Gentlemen, will you lend your 
hands to them ; the Match you ſee is made; if you refuſe, 
Stephen the Wench, and then you cannot juſtly blame the 
Ger. For you know, they ſay, that alone is enough to ſpoil the 


FINIS. 


Y. 


The Pilgrim. 
” OA 
TRAGEDY, 


The Scene eM IL LAINXN. 


— — 


— 


Writtenin PARIS, 
BY 


THOMAS KILLIGREPDV. 
165 1. 


— 


DEDICATED 
TO THE 

COUNTESSE - 
wo 


CAR NARVAX. 
245 


LOND 0 N: 


Printed by F. M. for Henry Herringman, and are to be 
fold at his Shop at the fign of the Blew Anchor, in 
the lower Walk of the New-Exchange. 1663. 


The Names of the Acaors. 


Alphenſo, Duke of Millain. 

Sforza, His Son in Love with Fidelia. 

Julia , Widow to.the deceaſed Duke of Pavia, now 
Dutcheſs of Millain. 

Vittoria, Daughter to Alphonſo , inf Love with Coſmo. 

Coſmo, Son to Fulia, in Love with V/:Goria. 

Fidelia, Julia's Daughter, in Love with Sforza. 

Matthias, The deceaſed Duke of Pavia only mentioned. 

Martino, A Lord of Pavia, Favorite to the deceas'd 

ke and Dutcheſs, and ngw Favorite to Alphonſo. 

Carlo, Covernour of the Caſtile of Mi/lain, a Creature of 
Julia's, and Secretary. 

Baptifta, A Lord of Pavia, baniſhed both States, in 
Love with Fidelia. 

oe var 'Friend: to Coſmo 

= *Friends to Sforz.a 

Phill ipine, Page to FiGoria. 

Pietro, Nicolett, Banditoes. 

A Hermit. | 

Trivallin, A Ferry-man over the Poe. 

Bertolin, His Man. 

Argentin, His Wite. 

Moretta, His Maid. | 

Attendants, Such as the Scene requires, 


Angelica, 
Maria, {Servants to the Princeſs. 


All four Honeſt Men, 


$ 
k 
>. 


hs _— x Sim 043 4% 


n m—_—_— ” # = 


ACTI. L SCEN. L 


Enter Giovanni, Ferdinando, and two Officers 
of the Army. 

Giovannt. Erc I worthy to counſell the Duke, he 
ſhould know this removing of Gene- 
rals breeds ill blood , and difattects 
the Souldiers ; whoſe kindnets at this 
time is of more importance then his 

ſecurity will give faith to. 

Ferdi.That Coſmo was made Gencral,though it ſeemed ſtrange at 
firſt 5 yet thoſe that know Julia's power with the old Duke,he be- 
ing her Son, wonder notat it. But how he comes now to be «lil- 
graced, an yet the and Martino hold their Interett in Court, 
makes me ſuſpect ſome foul play, ſome further delignes then their 
Craft will let us diſcover. 

Giov, He has won ſtrangely upon the Sculdicrs by his Courage 
and Atfability ; for thoſe x On are his Encmics will vet allow 
Prince Coſro a gallant and ſtout Soaldicr , cle he would have 
found the hatred they bear his Mother would have clouded all 
his parts; his firſt Reception was ſo cold, we thought he looked 
dejected, as if he were aſham'd toown his Mother. 

Ferdi, Prithee talk no more of her; ſhe is an evil the Nation 
ought to arm againſt; The ſword (and that ſpeedily bent again 
her) can onely prevent the ruine the and A{artino threaten this 
State with. Prayers find too flow Remcdies tor ſuch milchicts as 
their power daily contrives. 

Giov, Heaven had many Crimesto puniſh in 24://air, when ſhe 
and Martino were ſent our ſcourges; Hey own Subjects deipis'd and 
(corn'd her, and deriding her victory, fay ; we fought tor their 
diſeaſes onely. 

Ferdi, 1 wonder how Prince Sferz4 brooks this Familiarity of 
fiers with Afartino; for 'tis ſaid, he paſſionately affects the 
Princeſs Fidelia, a Virgin of unqueſtion'd Virtuc , and yet her 
Daughter. | 

G10v, She has indeed an unſpotted Fame;and when I conlider it, 
[am amazed to think Nature ſhould ſend fach Sovereign Fruit 
from ſo poyſonous a Root z yet they ſay Prince $forz4 bare ” 
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ed his Fathers Marriage with the Mother, for all his Paſſion 
the Daughter. 

Ferdi. Can you blame him ? Is it not a hard Condition to find 
his Enemy and his Captive become his Mother ? Supplanting him 
in all the power and truſt of his Father? yet his Piety makes him 
obedient, even to her weakneſs ; and civil, even to his Fathers 
faults. 

Giov. O 'tis a matchleſs Gallantry inhabitsin him; his Princely 
breaſt is all compos'd of Honour ; whether Enemy or Friend, he 
conquers ſtill ; ſo faitkfull in his Promiſe, mild in Command, and 

entle in Diſpute,Conſtant and Reſolute in dangers,never abſent to 
Pimſclf never tranſported when he overcomes, nor loſing himſelf 
in diſorder, nor amazed when he is worſted ; I have ſeen him win 
and loſe a battle, but with that evenncſs of Soul, as fair Game- 
ſters uſe to meet their fortunes with. 

Ferdi. Yer I heard him ſay, he thought it had been better for 
Millain to have loſt the battle,then wonne Pavie ; ſince his Fathers 
weakneſs had fo far betray'd him as to marry Julia. 

Giov, See if we were not fallen into the diſcourſe of her again, 
that Curſe; and our miſeries are fo large a Theam we cannot ſhun 
It, though we warn each other. 

Fer. To divert you from that diſcourſe, pray let me know 
your intention; are you for Millain , with the Generall, or will 
you ſtay here ? I mean to wait upon him, and, by that Title, till 1 
ſce ſome worthier then himſelf receive his Command, which they 
will ſcarce find in Afillain. 

Giov. Prithee, Ferdinandeo, think better of me, then to believe 
I will ſerve under any Man that Clouds Prince Coſmo z let us go find 
him at his Lodging. 

Ferdi. He 1s gone abroad , I ſaw him and Artorio upon the 
workes; This way we ſhall meer them, {ce where- they come, — 


Enter Coſmo, Antonio, and Carlo ; Coſmo has 2 Letter open 
in his hand, which he reads with a troubled look. 


Coſmo. They need not be fo haſty in repeating their Injuries 
from Mitlain ;, Coſmo has not lo ill a Memory to forget the firſt, that 
they need not prompt him with a ſecond; 7 beſs are to Command 


He reader. you to quit the Army, and to attend us at Millain, to know our further 


pleaſure. Alphonſo the Duke may command, and *ris juſt that 1 
obey; And 'tis as great a truth, his Command ought to be juſt. 
Whar if I will not quit the Army ? 'tis not this paper can force 
me, Carlo ? 

Grov. Force | who dares think they can force hence the Lom- 
bard General, or, atleaſt, publiſh that thought ? Death! donor 
go, Sir; ſay tous, you are wrong'd, and you will have juſtice ere 
you ſtir ; we will ſend a Meflenger ſhall make Milain nm {he 
has her power from hence. 

Cof. I thank you for your hearty affe&tion ; but I muſt not ler 
you be faulty to ſerve me 3 my Lord, you may returp, and fay, 1 
al) 
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fhalt obey 3 My innocence dares go.ahnd meet the author of this ins, 


© Carl, Sir, Fam "Ars rats ages mizfqreune to, bring this: 


come news 4 and 'trwas'one part of their deſign that vv c i$- 
miſchief, to have me employed that it might wither my in; 
your Highneſs favour z-bucrkis[Lerrer,,Sir,1 hope, will ACquit.me 3 " IF Pw 
tis from your Princely Mother: _ '; -/,,0 5 + > 6 him a Leiter 
.. Ferd. Giovanni, that is one of Julie'sfamiliars 3 would Fhgu, which be © 
Thad the opening of his heart 3 what a neſt of Villains we ſhould openr. 
diſcover ! Coſmo tears 
Coſ. Womens counſels, are like their aftions z let her pratiſe *'* Mitbers 
her patience ſtill; though ſhe can digeſt affrontsand ſcorns, they 2 
ſhall find Coſmo will not; I muſt be;patient and ſuffer an affront, 
becauſe Prince Sforza is to ſucceed in my Command. 
' Car, Soit was reported, Sir ; but 'twas the wonder of all, why 
he of late ſhould fo labour your remoye 3 nor could we learn, who 
were the mcans he wrought by.till the Dutcheſs ſuſpetting your Si- 
fter Fidelid 1ntercepted fome of her Letters, by w ich ſhe found 
the Prince and your Siſter hold intelligence ; and-'twas her com- 
inand, and' Count Martino counſell'd, that your Highneſs ſhould 
not build too much upon the ſeeming friendſhip of the Prince 3 
who bur ill brooks the love and truſt your Hi has in Millain 
and thoſe that will ſtrike at your honour th fays,would ſtrike 
at Prince Coſmo,it they durlt attempt him. ... 
. Ferd. Did not I tell you, that is a Villain. 
Coſ. 1 tind him, and her practice too, fond Girle. _ 
Giov. Ha! 'tis Prince Sforza then that ſucceeds our General. 
Coſ. What if it be Prince Sforzea £ what is that to me 3 who has 
heard me queſtion his merits ? or wiſh one glory from his grow- 
ing greatneſs? why then ſhould he look with envious eyes on 
mine ? are honours ſo ſcarce inthe Court of Millain, that the 
muſt rob a ſtranger, ere they can pay their Debts to their Prince 
let them build him Trophees of their Love, till his envied fame 
grows great as his mind ; I ſhall not repmear it, ſoI be not injur'd; 
who ever heard —_ repeat the ruine he ſuffer'd in the war be- 
twixt Millain and Pavia , becauſe I was then their enemy? and 
though I loſt my Country, I kept my honour. But when they will 
call me friend, and injure me; {mile in my face, and ſtab me z wiſh 
health to Coſmo, and put poyſon in his cup 3 the world muſt par- 
don me, if then my paſſion grows untame 3, when I ſee they aim to 
make me the baſis to build anothers greatnels on; which ere I will 
ſuffer, I'll raiſe a ſtorm ſhall ſhake the proudeſt in their proudeſt 
thoughts. Amntorio, follow me. Exit Coſmo and Antonio. 
Car. This Llook'd not for; I muſt find him. _ [ Exit. 
Ferd. This miſchiefI foreſaw 3,'tis cafie to read Julia's craft ; the 
malice of a bloody and an ambitious woman is clearly to be diſco- 
vered. Oh, Giovanni, the ruine that threatens this State muſt 
have ſudden, honeſt, and bold remedies z.and we muſt wear our 
ſwords ready for all occaſions. - - | 
Gio.” Tis apparent her delignisto break the friendſhip between the 
two 


The Pilgrim. 
two Princes; and I am confident, has no hand in this inju- 
ry done to our General ; therefore let us haſte ©o Pavis, and ac- 
naint Prince Sforze with what has whither I believe Coſmo 
- — knot. upon ſach a conceived 


Ferd. Agreed : But let us paſs by AGUain, and oblerve what 
face the Court wears towards the Souldiers ; that will inftru& us 
how to proceed ; for my fears apprehend ſome ſudden _ 
; Exenat. 


ACT.1. SCEN. II. 
Enter Martino axd 4 Servant. 


Mart. The Duke ſpeechleſs, no ſign of life, but warmth ? 
Serv, The Phyſitian bad me tell you, that he apprehends this 
relapſe will be mortal. [ aſede. 
Mart. If he ſhould die, *twould crofs all our defigns;Carlo ts ab- 

ſent too : this chance diſtraits me 3- {aw you the Dutcheſs ? 
Serv. No, Sir, but one was difpatch'd to call her. { Exit Sery. 
Mart. Haſte to the Phyſitian, and the Guards 3 command them 
to admit no viſtts, till I come. [ Enter Julia, 
Jul. O Martino, we are loſt,for ever loſt, if fuddenly we attempt 
not ſome brave reſcue ; and the plot we have ſo gloried in (our 
breaking the friendſhip betwixt my Son and &forze)) as 'twas then 
the way to compaſs-our ends, if the Duke dies,it will be our utter 


ruine. 
Meſlc , how did he leave him ? 


Aart. What fa | 
The Impo brake,and he wasalmoſt ſtrangled ere they 


found it 3 and he left him ſpeechleſs, and void of realon ; and 
he muſt find ſudden eaſe, or death. 

Mart: But why this diſtraftion, Madam ? think you I have not 
thought of all the remedies that either our power or craft can 

e >? thinks your Highneſs that Martizo is ſo dull, as to fleep 
mn this ſtorm where you and Coſmo are threatn'd? No, Madam, I 
am too proud and kind to quit the Helm, which thus long your fa- 
vour hath put in my hands. 
k {. What = uote ſoul prompt thee to? is there a hope 
we-may gain Sforza to our ? 

Mart. 6 mw. that - rms way vain and deſperate; Sforzs is 
not to be wrought upon; were he a coward I would fright him 
from the Throne; or were he a fool, I would flatter him till 
his heart were tame, and then rock him aſleep, and inſenfibly rob 
him of a Crown. Buttheſe charms have no power upon him, his 
fullen nature's proof againſt them and luſt : yet if F:delia would 
joyn, thar bait mi rap; for I know he loves her ; 
and if ſhe would | nr Senurmmmnte= 2975 x" 0h 
would not doubt our ſucceſs. 


id you move it to her ? 


Jl. Yes, yes; But hell upon her, ſhe's too cold, ſhe was chang- 
ed; ſure, in the Cradle; No child of mine could be fo ualeafona 
y 
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bly vertnousz when Turged it to her with all the kindneſs and in- 
tereſt of a Mother ; Shewed her that all her paſt glories, preſent 
honours and (; _— npon her conſent 3 ſhe urged conſci- 
ence and the Gods,and a thoviand ſtrange examples of their judge- 
ments upon ſuch ations. In ſhort, I fearſhe is xt and there- 
fore neither to be truſted, nor tempted longer. | 

Mart. Hell take her and her froward conſcience ; let her live 
and dye a fool, and \lave to 8forza, fince ſhe prefers a Maiden- 
head before a Crown. Secret is honeſty enough for any woman 
and fince there is no other remedy, they both muſt dye; I have or- 
dercd to admit no viſits; and if he dye, we muſt conceal it till 
Sforz.a be dead, which ts the only counfel our extremity admits. She leans 

I. That was ſpoke like a friend to Julia; now I find my youth «po» him. 
did not erre in her choice:npr do 1 grudge that bounty or love that 
purchas'd 2fzrtino's friend{hip,-----Sforza muſt dye, was it not ſo 
thon faid'ſt ? - 

Mart. Yes. Madam, he muſt dye, 'tis the only remedy ; if he 

the Crown, we are ſhort lived. 

Jul. Sforza get the Crown? has Jil. quitted all her peace, all 
her honour, and her God, to make her Coſmogreat; and after that, 
ſhall ſhe ſee him ſtoop to Sforza z I had rather thoſe limbs were 
torn by a Hang-man. 

Mart. Pur off your fears, and calm this paſſion ; 'tis reſolv'd, 
Sforza ikall dye, and your Highneſs laugh at his Tragedy, whoſe 
thoughts are big with hopes of our miſery. 

Jal. Theſe words have given life to my dying hopes ; and could 
I hear thee ſay Sforze was dead, Julia were then Mittriſs of all her 
wiſhes 3 and tilt I do hear that mulick in thy voice, the fear that he 
ſhould live maſter of Coſmo and thee, makes my joy faint z for 
know, I have ſet up myreſt ; and we will ſtand the greateſt, or fall 
the wicked'ſt in Mi//ain., O Aartino, canſt thou call to thy mind 
that ſad day, when I kneel'd a petitioner at great Matthia's feet 
(thy dead Lord and mine) the private eſtate I then mourn'd, ga- 
ther'd from his firſt looks ambitious hopes, which with ſuch art 
I managed, that ere I had my ſtory told with tears and youth, fo 
cunning]ly I pleaded, that he left to be Ceſar, and rather obeyed, 
then granted what I ſought ; but Love was my aid then, Love mo- 
ved in theſe eyes ; and fo powerful were thoſe tears, his heart was 
ſtruck with the od objctt ; but thele eyes had fire in them then, 
Martino, Fire, ſuch as that miſery could. not cloud, ſuch as thoſe 
tears could not quench; Bur to his bed they lighted Julia, Pavia's 
Duke I ruled, and upon a cruell Brother took a deep Revenge 3 
High was the Fameof Julia's Beauty then, when all bowed to 

ia, and obſcrv'd her rifing, as if the day had broke from theſe 

yes to whoſe power all ftoop'd;z Yet then, Martino, my Martino, 
in midſt of all theſe glories commanded Julia. 

Mart. Why do you repeat this, Madam ? Do you believe your 
Servant wants ſpurs ? Are not our Intereſts equal? Is thereany thing 
can atrempt me to be ungrateful ? 

Julia. No, Martino, not that I fear thy gratitude,but to call = 
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thy Memory thy dead friends ; That I was handſome'is but a weak 

The ts Argument 3 and if thou ſhouldſt prove forgetful, J»lia would not 

ber fe. frown upon thee, becauſe ſhe knowes 'tis vain and idle; frownes 
and anger from decayed Beauty beget no terrour in Men) 'tis 
like Ceſar in his Marble, which to none terrour beares. | 

Mart. Takc heed how you encourage me to be falſe ; Men,when 

He embraces they fear no puniſhment, are ſeldome faithful for Honours {akezand 

ber, if Tſhould be falſe, what would you do ? 

lia. Mourn, and conjure thee to thy faith again, by all thoſe 
paſt pleaſures, by all thoſe joyes which 1 have brought thee, by our 
{tolne ſweetes, and thoſe envy'd embraces which we ſo often have 

They embrace ,,pired in., and beg of thee not to add to the miſerics of time; 
Then would I ſhew thee that Heaven thou haſt fo often fworn = z 
Theſe ſtars roo, which furniſh'd thee with new matter for thy 
vowes ; And at Jaſt, fighing, name Julia, as thou waſt wont todo; 
when thou weuld'ſt ſwear by what inHeaven andEarth thou loyd'ſt 
and feard'{t moſt, Ju{ia would then fall from thy Tongue, and tears 
from thy Eyes; And, if in theſe dayes my kindneſs obliged a 
gallant man, thou wouldſt again return to thy friend, 

Mart. No mwore, Fate and A/artizo (hall change tozetkers Tam 
ſtill your Highneſles ; command me and prove my faith, though 
it be to fix this Ponyard in Sforza's heart, 

Julia. No,no,AMartino,l will bear a partin all; I require no fingle 
danger from you, but onely to joyn with me : For thou art one 
my thoughts labour to preſerve rather then to hazard z and when 
we can gain our ends ſafely , then I again conjure you to joyn with 
me to make our Coſmo great z for to me he is bo rer then all that the 
Earth ſhews , or the Sea hides ; Becauſe he is the fruit of our Love ; 
'tis for my dear Coſwro, thy Coſmo, 'tis for him I plead 5 And by thy 
part of that pleaſing fin, by that beloved fault which Coſmo is 3 By 
that dear crime, which I cannot, nay will not repent, becauſe 'twas 
thine, let us reſolve to purſue our delign : That we may leave our 
Co/mo great as our Loves, leſt envious lookers on, in theſe dayes, 
ſhould ſcorn our paſt greatneſs, and laughing ſay , Julia and Marti- 
no's glory was as mortal as her beauty , which is the common Fate 
of Wemen. 

They kiſr, _ Hart. No more, Ok By this _—- and this, my Julia is to me 
{t1il all Pleaſure, all Beauty, all ſweetneſs; O thou excellently 
penny to a broken Faith, and diligent maintainer of thine own 

aws. 

J=La. Love and Ambition know no Laws: a Miſtreſs and a 
Crown have no certain way 3 Election, Birth, Sword, all are good. 
Nothing was ever call'd Treaſon, when the Trayrors ſtood 3 Laws 
are fit ro bind the people, Princes are above them, and the wileſt 
make them their ſervants ; The ſacrifice was the peoples expiation, 
and ſo ſacred, they might not touch what they offered , yet what 
they offered was to the Prieſt but food. 

Mart. Thou haſt fired my Soul, andI long to ſee Sforza Earth. 
Baptijta ſhall ſuddenly put in cxecution the plot we reſolved on; 
he'll this Evening be at my Lodging, and all things agree to make 

it 
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it hit; For Sforza is this day to ft out from P avis, which will 
give an occalion fit for our d-(ign ; our doubt was, where toat- 
tempt him 3 'twas my opinion inthe wood, when he is paſt'the Ri- 
ver; But Count Baptiſta believes 'twill be fafer , when he paſles the 
Ferry: I have whetred him on with repeating of his Injuries; 
and Cari hath ſo confirmed him, that his baniſhment was procured 
by &forza (whois now his Rival in Fidelia's Love) that he is ready 
for any miſchief, ſo ſhe may be his reward, which we aſſured him, 
with a Reſtitution toall his Poſleſſions when Coſmo reigned, which 
muſt be performed. , | 

lia, Yes, if there be no way to remove him when the work 
- one ; for he is of too bold a Nature to be truſted with ſuch a 
ecret. 

Mart. That is a danger not ill foreſeen ; for ſuch men, if not re- 
warded as they defire, {till cry, They gave the Crown,and think 
they are never paid till they have the gi in. 

4. Sure I am greater then I was; this Faith in my Friend 
has renewed my years; if not in me, yet it has in thee, Girhfull, 
kind Martino, who now appear'ſt lovely, as Bacchas in his Wine 3 
when the well-natur'd God look'd kindly on the faults of the falſe 
Theſews ; and I could wiſh all the forſaken Drvny of Ariadne, to add 
to what time has wither'd here, and thou that Gods defire, blown 
by his own fire, that J«/;ia might meet thee again, and again 
overflow thy heart with Joy. [ Enter Carlo, 

Mart. What news begets this haſte 2 where's Coſmo £ 

Carlo, He left the Camp a__ at the Letters, and threatens 
a Revenge againſt Sforza; and it not prevented, I fear, in his own 
Perſon he will attempt ir 3 there is no body but Antonio with 
him. 

Julia. Watch his coming to Court, and give me notice, that I 

may lay my command upon him, not to venture himſelf in 
fuch a Go r. 
Mart, That thought 1s vain; Pray take no notice of his intenti- 
on , nor ſcem to intend his prevention, leſt he ſuſpect it and ſteal 
privately away z Leave the care to me , I will have the guard rea- 
dy; and as ſoon as heenters the Court, we will ſeize him in the 
Dukes name, and make him a Priſoner at my Chamber, till Sforza 
be gone his long Journey. 

Carlo. You mult loſe no time in that deſign neither ; for 'tis 
certain , Sforza ſets out this day 3 have you refolved where we 
ſhall ſet upon him ? 

Mart. Either in the Wood, or as he paſſes the Poe, 

Carlo. You know, 'twas the Connt Baptiſta's opinion, the River 
was beſt; forthe At once done, 'twas but ſinking the Boat, 
and the waters being high, they may have time to eſcape to 
Pavia. 

_ Prithee call him, he is now at my Chamber, and we will 

olve, 
arlo. No,Sir,Pray\let him not be ſeen in this publick place z his 
diſguiſe is not proper for you to _ diſcourſe with, it may beger 
2 2 
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ſuſpition 3 within he ſhall attend 
I will tothe Duke, to kep all viſe from him bur death 
who could never have come unwelcome till now ; had he wai 
on Sforza firſt, we might then have lighted at his Funeral my 
Martino's Hymeneal Torch. 

Carlo. Spoke like my great Miſtreſs;and 'tis my glory thatI ſerve 
ſach a Soul : But loſe no time z let Baptiſts be inſtructed, that is 
the hinge on which all this glorious work muſt move, and Crown 
Prince Coſmo 3 which will make Divine-formed Jha great in 
Story. ” 

Mart. Away Carlo, call Baptiſta to the Dutcheſs Cabinet, where 
we will expect you. [Exennt omnes, 


A 


—_— 


ACT.IL SCEN. IL. 
Enter Baptiſta alone, habited like a Beggar. 


Bapt. Hi Habit ! loathed form ! (corn'd fortune ! wretched 
Baptiſta, diſgraced,baniſhed,and deſpiſed by her Love ! 
O Heaven ! Is there no way to conqueſt but through the mileries 
of the Innocent ? My crimeto this State was my faith to my dead 
rince and kinſmanz which too well Martino and falſe Julia 
w3 if they had any gratitude for his memory, they might long 
ſince have diſperſed this cloud, having abſolute power in Millain ; 
But they are falſe as Cowards bred in blood and Luſt together ; Yer 
now their dangers begin to approach they fawn upon Baptiſte; and 
to gain their ends, promiſe more then Fallengers in ſtorms, or a 
prodigal to his Whore, when Beauty and high rough Seas plead in 
their Luſts and fears. And now I will diflemble too; and be as 
blind as the Scene requires z neither ſce nor hear ought but what 
they ſhew or tell; Not that I will believe thee Afartino; but I 
have my ends too in Sforza's death ; "Twas that proud Boy 
eclipſed all my glories, and left me thus a naked ſhrub ; *twas he 
that like untimely froſts kil'd all my forward hopes in dear Fide- 
lia; for whole ſake, Fate ſpins nothread ſo fine but I dare cut it; 
and for her ſake he ſhall die. ----- See where ſhe comes; This is all 
the joy I have, this fight makes me endure my miſery. 


Enter Fidelia and ber Maid. 


Fidelia. TRoeamg Coſmo's amazes me; Prince Sforzatoo, 
15 called home; the Duke fallen into a relapſe 3 When I con- 
ſider theſe accidents, I am able togive my (elf (o little fatisfattion, 
bat I cannor but fear there is ſome foul play intended 3 for I know 
Martino cannot but apprehend the Prince in both,Oh! this thought 
has fears which Heaven protet@ the Prince from. | 
ki All bleſlings of mind and Fortune fall upon the Excellent 
Fiaela,nll the abundance equal that Exceſs of beauty that ſtrikes 
the world, for being ſo charitable to ber daily Beads-man. S 
Fidelig. 
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Fidelia. 1am not uncharitable ---- yet my heart affe&s not that 


fellow x Heaven pardon me, if 1 judge amiſs ; But me-rhinks he de- 
ſerves his Curſe 3 nor did [ ever yet give him a willing Alns ; Yer 


Maria, give him ſomething. What ſaid he? © [ Ex#t Baptiſta, She ſpeaks 
Marie. 1 know not, Madam. [ Enter Victoria, ſide. 


Vi&. O ſiſter, ſend off thy Maid, till I relate my fears; Martino 
is a Villain, a bloody and a ſubtle Traytor z and if not prevented, 
will ruine all that is vertuous in this Court. | 

Fidelizs. Oh my divining ſoul ! whence fpring thy fears,Gentle 
Viftoria ? 

Vid. Paſſing through the Privy Gallery to my Fathers Cham- 
ber, which you know joyns upon your Mothers Cabinet, 1 heard 
ſome laugh, which made me curious to liſten 5 where I heard ſuch 
light airy things as ſuit not with theſe times, nor our diſtratted for- 
tunes; and one (1 will not name) with wicked mirth made men- 
tion of thoſe dangers that now _— my fathers life ; At which 
my anger made me look, to ſee who they were 3 more amazed at 
the ſight, then at the ſound of thoſe words : For the old beggar 
(weuſetogive our Alms to) was with them 3 Heſtood upright, nv 
_ wrinkles in his Face, nor filver hair on head or beard ; he 
whiſper'd ſomething to the Dutcheſs, at which ſhe laugh'd.z and 1 
could hear the Villain ſay, by to morrow Sun-ſet ſhe ſhould ſee no 
air of Sforza; and to his horrid wiſh bloody Martino faid, Amen. 
But that which moſt cuts my foul, was, tofind the Dutcheſs of this 
Councel, | | 

Fidelia, Oh | Madam : That Villain I have” long trembled at, 
fearing his counſel would at aſt tend to fome horrid miſchict ; 
ſhe is my mother, I ſhall therefore neither ] nor revile her ; 
though my heart weepsfor her; letheaven ſpeak to her, and tell 
her what Duty ſhe owes to them, and give me picty enough to pay 
mine to her. ( She weeps..) 

Vid. Dear filter, do not weep ; I came not to affliſt you, but to 
Counſel,with you, how I might fave the Innocent. 

Fidelia. Oh Madam ! to what miſery was I reſerved ? when your 
noble Brother ſaved us, and gave his Charity to thoſe that arm'd a- 
gainſt him 5 would I had died with my Father, with that peace 
and Innocence then enjoyed ; I ſhall live now till none will pity 
me; "None will mourn when Idic, nor ſhed a tear for poor Fidelia ; 
In that day Mil/ain will burn fires of joy; no Funeral-torch ſhall light 
the ſad mourners from my Obſequies. 

Vit. Your griefs are now unſeaſonable , pray defer them, and 
conſider what is to be done to fave my brother from their Malice ; 
Your commandsare more powerful far then mine, I will not doubt 
a ſiſters Intereſt 3 Let us write our tears, and affure him that there 
is a Plot laid for his life, and acquaint him with the relapſe , and 
ſuddaindanger that my father is fallen into he will then know bow 
neceſlary his preſence muſt be here; bur counſel him to come pri- 
vately in ſome diſguiſe, and we will expet&thim at your Chamber 3 
while you write this, I will call Phillipine, to whole care we will 
give it. 


Fidelia. 
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Fidelia, 1 ſhall; and 'tis one joy, I am not ſoloſt in your Opinion 
but that your highneſs dares cruſt me with your fears, though my 
Mother be part of them ; If I keep that value with the Prince too, 


I ſhall not be ſo miſerable as my fears would perſwade me. 
\ Exennt 0mnes. 


ACT. IL. SCEN. IL 


Enter Coſmo, muffled in his Servants Cloak, obſerving his 
Siſter, and the Princeſs as they go ont. 


Coſmo. * Was ſhe, and the Princeſs YViforia ; I will obſerve till x: 
Z ſhe goes to her own Chamber. I dare not ſee the £ 

Princeſs; my love has too much folly and ſoftneſs z When I be- 

hold her ſhe calls ro my mind, 'tis her brother that has injur'd 

me; and that thought diſtrafts me z Yet I muſt not tamely bear 

this Injury, nor rudely diſpute it with her I love 3 But for Fide- 

lia, a Siſter that I have loved above my Eyes; that ſhe ſhould 

joyn in my diſgrace, is a Return I could not have feared from any 

thing that I have valued like Fidelia ----- She comes , I will not be 


ſeen. [ Enter Fidelia and Victoria. 
Vi. Till night, Madam, I will take my leave , leſt our being 
together beget ſuſpition. 


Ar ſhegoes Coſmo. Fidelia, Siſter. 
Fidelia.Brother ? well-come, What Accident calls you to Millain? 
Coſmo. My Injuries, which I hear you are no ſtranger to,Fidelia. 
Fidelia. What was it you faid, Sir ? 
Coſmo. Tam told you are no ſtranger to the affront that brings 
me hither ; for 'tis ſaid, you love Prince Sforza,ſiſter. 
Fidelia. T heard you, Sir, at firſt; But was loath to unde 
you; and 'tis ſaid, you hate Prince Sforza,brother. 
Coſmo. Hate him? Nay I ſcorn to hate hims When I am angry 
I dare be reveng'd 3 Nor will Coſmo think this anger away ;z That [ 
hate him is falſe. 
Fidelia. And why may notI be ſcandal'd too? 
Coſmo, If 'twere falſe, why do you hold Correſpondence with F 
him has wrong'd your brother ? £ 
Fidelis. 1 know he has not Injur'd you , and therefore I hold 
correſ} mx with him, « 
Coſmo. T know, he has : poorly, and by Whiſpers, wrought m 
diſgrace in my abſence; and by detraction robbed oof hes 
Faith his Father gave me; 'Tis Sforze has made me ſuſpetted : 
But I ſhall prove my ſelf honeſter then he dares be. 
Fidelia. Honeſter then he ? I would thou could(t. 
Coſmo, Yes, then he, or any that dares avow this di done 
to Coſmo,and totheir teeth tell them ſo ; and they dare beard 
a Lyon, naked, as maintain their Injury, 
Fidelia. He'is the gallanter man; Dare you maintain an Injury ? 
Coſmo. 1 dare, as much as he. 
. Fidelia. And more for he dares not uſe a Siſter thus 3 Go tell 
him 
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him what you dare do 3 you will find him your equall in Honour, 
and in Arms. 96) 9 | 

Coſmo. He is not, * - * + | 

F:delia. Come,he is. Remember Pavia, and the life he gave you ; 
Remember me, and my honour, which he ſaved , When neither ' 
your {word nor paſlion could protect it. | 41 

Coſmo. You are angry, Siſter. 

Fidelia. No, Sir ; I never yet met that man fo rude, :nor Injury 
ſo wild, could raiſe my Anger; Yet I confeſs, I have ſo much ſhare 
in Coſmo's faults, that they wound me; Thou art abuſed, and when 
'tis too late thou wilt find fit; and if my words had: fairh with 
Coſmo, | would tell thee thy Courage and all that is Gallant and 
Honourable in thee ( Thoſe ſtrengths given to defend thee ) are 
by the malice and Craft of thoſe Traytors whom thou truſteſt, 
arm'd againſt thee ; And becauſe they durſt not attempt thee, they 
have raiſed Coſmo again!t himſelf, and this Civil-wac will ruine thee. 

Coſmo. 1 underſtand not this complement 3 are you with me, or 
againſt me ? | 

Fidelia. In the Princes cauſe againſt the world ; for I know he is 
Innocent ; and if you were your ſelf, I could clear all theſe doubrs. 

Coſm. My ſclt? what diſorders are there in my words or actions, 
that makes your partial eyes find the Mad-man in a Brother ? 

Fidelia. Unmanly ones, ſuch as in Prince-Sforzal ſhould hate, 
but in Coſmo 1 pity them. 

Coſmo. You are my Siſter that ſayes this. 

Fidelia. Doſt thou not bluſh to ſay ſo, with that cloudy brow ? 
would any gallant man look upon a Siſter fo, with ſuch a ſtorm in 
his Fore-hcad, and Eyes full of Anger? Would any man (te this 
Ragetoa Siſter, whoſe Sex can ſcarce modeſtly be angry ? Bur that, 
and all the Injuries thou canſt do me , Ican pardon ; becauſe 1 
know there is a Tempeſt in thy Heart, craftily raiſed by thef- hat 
hate thee. 

Coſmo. Oh Fidelia! | am wronged, diſgraced, my Country 
loſt, and all the Credit I had with the Duke blaſted 5 my Com- 
mand istaken from me by Prince Sforza and his Party. 

Fidelia. Thou art deceived, Coſmo: Yet I know you are wrong- 
ed, and my Heart has bled for it ; But why you ſhould puniſh me # * ®*epes- - 
for it, why accuſe wretched Fidelia, that had no Joy left but in her 
{nnocence,and Coſmo's Love; Why purſue me,that never in thought 
wronged you or any man 3 Me, a Virgin and a Siſter, opprelied 
with miſeries,and rudely thus throw your wild words at me; And 
your ſelf (a Brother) become the Author of a ſcandal that thy Hon- 
our ſhould have engaged thee to tear from a ſtrangers Heart ! But 
now fince you have detamed me, who ſhall tear to blot Fidelra's 
Name, when Coſmo a Brother ſhall be known to revile her? They 
ſay, you are in Love with Prince Storza. Oh Coſmo ! when thou 
faid'ſt it, thy Eyes were red, and thy Heart-call'd me Whore 3 

had not you expreſſed a want of value for your Siſter, who 
durſt have ventur'd the defaming of Fideliaſo : The man was ne- 


ver born durſt venture to tell me Coſmo was a Coward 3 And had 
mine 
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mine honour been as pretious to thee, thou wouldſt have kill'd 
that poyſoner of my fame 3 yet, I here declare, the only glory of 
my heart, is, the friendſhip ſhe has gained from Prince Sforz.a. 

idelia,Fidehia! pardon thy unfortunate Brother,and let 

my mind plead my peace with thee 3 the injuries 
I have received would force an Anchorite from his and wirh 
broken vows break all Laws of Gods or Men, rather then not find 

He walkg, 4 : Read that Letter, and be your ſelf the } 

_— Fid. If this Letter find your faith, We are loſt 5 'tis Marting's 

: falſhood. Oh, that Serpent, which but now begins to throw his 

venom out! the Princeſuc tor your Command ? (did you defire 

the Government of Pavia 7 ) 

Cof. Fidelia, 1 ask your counſel;F am not now fit for your mirth. 
She giver Fid. Do you know this hand ? pray read it. 
bim Prince Cof. I work underhand, to gain the Government of Pavia, as [ 
Storza's Let- did the Army of Afilain ? "tis falle,falſe as Hell, both; and through 
_— the earth I will hunt him with my ſword, till I have taken reveage 
FAR of him that dares accuſe me of one treacherous thought, 

Fid.. Do you now perceive the miſchief they aim at, that have 
made this remove in your Commands ? Martizo and Carle cannot 
in their ends, while the Prince and you are friends. You have 
th roo much honour, while you love each other, to hiſten to 
their miſchicfs : but being once blinded with anger, their falſe 
retences may find a faith, which you and all may live to repent. 
he Prince is as great a ſtranger to his being General, Is you are 
ro the Government of Pavie ; yet when 'twas labour'd to make 
him believe you were the cauſe of his remove 3; his friend- 
ſhip would neither believe, nor ſuffer ſuch a ſcandal to be laid on 
Coſmo. 

Cof. 1s this truth, Fidelia f or feigned, only to keep me from ta- 
king my revenge where =_ have a friendſhip ? 

Fid. No, Coſmo ; | will call no man friend that dares doa trea- 
cherous a(t, or fears to juſtifie his own innocence z and if you think 
otherwiſe, Go to Pavia, find the Prince, and fatishe your doubts; 
only thus much 1 _— my fake be not haſty, nor injurious in 

our words, but clearly tell your griefs; Courage and Reaſon 
d tread the ſame pathes 3 elſe you may loſe your way, though 

Juſtice guide you. 

Co. 1 ſhall obey your counſel ; for I know him valiant, and full 
of honour ; and though we both love him, if he wrong me, muſt 


not bear it, Fidelia. 
Fid, Alas, Sir, I am none of that fond kind of women, that 
would fave a Brother i | 3nor have [I ſaid this, to bid thee 


not hght with any man that wrongs thee. For I know my Brother 
fortunate in fight ; nor do [ fear, or doubt his ſword againſt any fin- 
gle enemy; and though I would bet upon his arm againtt the 
world; yetI would counſel himto let honour guide him, and ne- 
ver to detratt from any enemy : For it leflens thy triumph when 
thou art victor; butif overcome, then a ſcorn follows the loſs.--— 
See who comes here; can that ſoftneſs calm your heart, —_—_ 

we 
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ſwell againſt her too ? | [ Enter Victoria. 

Co. She ſtaggers all my reſolution ; I muſt not ſtay : I hope 
your Highneſs does not believe me guilty of the injurics I ſtand 
accuſed of to Prince Sforz.. 

Vid. 1 am (o far, Sir, from believing , I am to bluſh for thoſe 
my Brother is taxed for ; but I hope you ſee from whence 'that 
malice takes its root 3 Martino 1s 4 villain. / 

Coſ. 'Tis viſible I am injur'd ; ang when thought Prince Sforza 
did it, my anger then was juſt, But Fidelia has made me lay by 
that anger, till I have ſpoken with his Highneſs : And I know the 
Prince 15 lo gallant, he will not love me the les for ſeeing me ſen- 
ſible of an aftront ; For nothing can confirme him better that 1 
will do no injuries, then to fee that I will take none; for to ap- 
pear worthy of ſuch a friendſhip, is, to let him know I am rot 
afraid to be his enemy. 

Fid, Why was he lo harſh to me ?---- [ aſide, 

Vid, Sir, this is but civil anger z and I mult not gotill you pro- 
miſe me, not to be an enemy to my Brother. 

Coſ. By your ſelt, I [wear (to Coſmro of all Oaths that binds molt 
ovate) never to be an enemy to Prince Sforza till he injures 
me; and then to be paticrit is neither the way to honour nor 
lafety. 

rid, I am fatisfied,ſo you will let ſome other, and not your own 
paſhon, be judge of thoſe injuries. | 
Coſ. Be your Highneſs always judge of them and me. 


[ Exennt omnes, 


ACT. II. SCEN.IIL 


Enter T revallin. 


Treval, | Fear Argentin is not fo full of honour as my wite ſhould 
be : A drunken Thedes-key, one of thote wandring Tra- 
montanes, whoſe buſineſs in the world is Wine Whores and Horle- 
fleth; one of theſe, at firſt 1ght, called her by her name, and talk- 
ed of old (tories, ſuch as would make a jealous man ſmell of the 
horn 3 if ſhe be one of thoſe that cannot ſay no,what a Trade ſhall 1 
drive, that have the carrying over mine own horns, by Boat- 
loads 3 but if I find her trading, By St. John, I'll ſpade her ; 
| Enter to bim Bertolin aud Argentin. 
That's a fly Rogue too; I durſt not go to. gather boughs tor my Bert. «4 /ve 
Boats, for fats he ſhould be plucking her forbidden fruit at home. py —_— W 
Argen. I, now you cog; butl have not torgot that you gave tatke, ; 
Moretta the ſhirt the Dutch-man lett behind him. [0 : 
Bertol. Will this jealous humour never wear out 2 Come, and Thy foot 1s. 
if you be true ſtecl, Miſtreſs, let us in, and ſtrike fire 5 and I zetber, and 
will promiſe you a bundle of Dutch-mens ſhirts, the next that Trevallin 
palle, | | arcs ew Sa ſees them, 
 Treval. So, (0; this will come to ſomewhat; was fra pre- 
ter you, Bertolin, the French-way 3 I (hall which 1s, ftieay you, = 
Y 


So 
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ſend you to ſerve the Grand Duke, Sirrah 3 I ſhall, if Icatch you 
in this ſaucy fit again, of playing with my wite. 

Bert. Alas, Sir, we were but talking of the Dutch-mev, that 
knew my Miſtreſs when ſhe was a brave Girle ; he that dranke a 
pound of Candles to her health. 

Treval. And whither is ſhe gone now ? to find that fine Dutch- 
man. 

Bert. No, Sir, ſhe's gone to the wood, 

Treval. fares her mind ——————— — —— her 
Roguery, I might gain my own t er; 'twere but giving 
her an occaſion, and taking an © unity my ſelf, for Aoretts 15 
as willing as I am, and ſee where the comes,----Diſpatch, and get 
the boughs ready. [Enter Moxetta. 

Bert. I ſhall, Sir, and it ſhall go hard but I will make a Rod for 


- your Tail, out of them. [ Exit. 


Moret. My Miſtreſs is ſo jealous of her Bauble,and ſo covetous of 
anothers, that poor Moretta ſtarves for a little of either z yet the 
Maſter or the Man are willing to rclieve my hunger ; ſhe is a wo- 
man would fain change, keep her own too. Yonder is my 
Maſter, how handſome he appears, now there 1s none but he! 
(thus brown bread is good when one has a ſtomack) ſhe is va- 
niſhed, and Bertolin gone 3 now for a charm to try him. 

Treval. Moretta. 

Moret. Sir. 

Treval, Quickly, and ſoftly, a kiſs, Wench. 

Moret, O dear, Maſter, take ren, and ask them afterwards, eve- 
ry word would make a dozen. 

Treval. Let us look where the old ſpy is. 

Moret. She is gone to gather boughs. 

Treval. Come Wench, a kits, and 1ny leſt we loſe this minute. 

| Exennt both. 


ACT. IL. SCEN. IV, 
Enter Bertolin. 


are the ſtrangeſt unlucky, every body is willing, 
and yer none can meet 5 we know each others w__ 
too well ; now for a minute, I have a jobbe of work here.,a minute 
would do it, and a in my pate to cure all their jealouſfies, by 
giving them full ſatisfaction Catedunbes Here comes my Mi- 
ſtreſs, I muſt be kind to her ; and ſhe comes on as eahe as my old 
{lippers. Enter Argentin, 

Argen. There he ſtands, and we are alone ; if offer, 
get mul —— on deny him ? 
- Bert, Mi ere 1s an old fuit depending; I am Berto- 
liz (till, but a molt ſufficient able Lover, - ror" Fam 

Argen. You ſtaid for me here now.—--1, I, diſſemble, 'diſſemble ; 
where is your Maſter? . | 

Bert. He is gone home. 


Bert. 


Argen. 


The Pilgrim. 71 
Argen, And what do you hanker for ? Ifaw the boilghsat the 


door; Prince 8for24 will be paſt before you have 'or made 
clean the Boat. 
Bert. 1 would that you would bur ſtep in with me, and help to 
A CNICg I havea trick }if you would but joyn, Miſtreks, 
CO you till you lau ugh aga in. * He kiſſes ber 
hought oe rick why ſo, is this a time to fool 
Wenn 3b me 


Bert, Say you ſo? I nA we were but on t'other fide the Wa- 
ter ; ;if you will go, we will pat the Boat a drift ; and/ when the 
work is done we'l call for hel 

Arger. | am willing to do thee kindneſs, but I dare not be long 
abſenr; for fear my husband ſhould come home in the mean time, 


and fall aboard Moretta. 
Berfol, That is a Whore in her heart ; let mc alone to' watch 
her 3 we will be back before them. [-Exennt. 


ACT. IL. SCEN. V. 


Frnter Trevallin a»d Morctta. 


Moret.” Here is no ſafety here, 'tis my Miſtreſs that watches us, 
Treval. Whither ſhall we then, to be private ? 
Moret. Send my Miltrefs to the , for boughs ; and when 
Bertolin comes home, make him ſtay for his break-faſt ; ſtep you 
| to the Boat, and lic privately, I will come to you. 
: Treval. Thou wilt not fail. i! 9 
Moret. This in earneſt. Farewel, make haſte, and —_ home 4*P 
Y Bertolin ;, fee where he comes with his boughs. hate; 


Enter Bertolin with his bowehs at his back, | VB by 


Treval. Whither are you going ® x7 

Bertol. To the Boat with theſe boughs. $127 

Treval, _ —_— Miſtreſs ? k.&14 

Bertol. In the w gathering more HAY 

Treval. More boughs, what to do ? unleſs you were certain the - 4 
Prince would come. NN 

Bertol. A Gallant told me fo, rhat knew my Miſtreſs before ſed 
you. 18's 
Treval, A pox of his knowledge, and memory too; there is 
neither of them honeſt. 

Bertof. Pray, let me go; and if you were as well loaden as I am, 
you'de have little luſt to talk under ſuch a burthen z I bave more 
upon my back then you are _— of. 

Treval. Lay them down, and go break your faſt, and then call 
home -x Miſtreſs; beware - ns ts 

Bertol. Boughs why, *tis none ns, to ga- 
ther them  emrevatl one malls the Baa andere when the 
Prince is to paſs ? 


Y 2 Treval. 
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Trev. You are alwayes thus troubleſome. PE 
Bertol. Let me carry:theſe aboard, and then I will call bome my 


, 20117 
Trev., Leave your prating, and lay down your Boughes, and go 
now and call her home 3 for if I lace your Coat 'twill os eakjer 
then your plain one. | | 


Bertol. | will not po alone, where ſhe is; you will be in your 
old jealous hnmour, and miſtruſt ſomething, as you did t'other 
ight, 


Trev. Away, you are afool 3 give me the Boughes, and make 


Bertol. 1 will not quit my Boughes ; you do things fo by halfes 
ſtill. [ Enter Moretta. 

Moret. Your Break-faſt is ready ; why do you diſpute thus with 
him, you know 'tisa wilfull fool, let him go, you loſe tine, 

Trev., Well, Sirrah, make haſtc,and come down to Breakſaſt, 


Exennt Trevallin and Moretta. 


Bertol, Miſtreſs, Miſtreſs, don't you ſtink for fear ? I aſſure you 
I do. 
Argent, Bertolin, dear Bertolin, quick, quick, quick, unbind, 
unbind, diſpatch that I may rurhome, I would not endure ſuch 
another fright for all the wealth in Pavia. 

Bertol. Yes, and. then you will be gone and laugh at Bertolin; 
no faith, you mult even be paticnt, Miſtreſs; I willnot loſe my 
labour and my longing too 'tis an opportunity has coſt me too 
dear to be thrown _ 

Argent, Dear Bertolin, 1 can do nothing now ; for the truth is, 
I am looſe in my belly with the fright. 

Bertol. Are you gilt, Miſtreſs ? 

Argent. Dear Bertolin, another time command me. 

Bertol. Courage, Miſtreſs, 'tis a fign of luck you know. 

Argent. No, no, Bertolin, as thou lovelt me let mego 3 unbind 
me or I will cry out. 

Bertol. Do, and proclaim it, one loud ſyllable more and I am 

3 andhere I will leave you like a Bird in a buſh , 'twill be a 
credit for you, Ineed onely ſwear I have not touched you , and 
vehemently ſwear we were honeſt 5 That is the new faſhion way 
of telling, which the Gallants uſe of late. 

Argent. T am undone, I am undone for ever. | 

Bertol. Not, if you will be quiet; for I am as ſecret as any boat- 
hook, [Exit Bertolin, and drawes off his Boughes and Miſtreſs. 


he 


Enter Moretta, 


Moret. He is gone aboard, and when he comes back to Break- 
faſt, my Maſter and I will be merry in the Arbor. [Exit Moretta. 
Argent. If everl truſt you again, Bertolin. 


Fnter 


2 - 
© - 8$& an 
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Enter Bertolin, and brings his Ms ifireſs in again it. 
the Bonghes. 


Bertol. You hope I will deceive you thus z why now you I am 


faithfull Bertolze, for being a gracious Miſtreſs endears me 3 He begins » 
a bs nicked the jealous Rogue. wn ” anbing the 


Argent. You had beſt tell him {oz Prichee unbihd,thit T idly _— 
home 3 fo, ſo, look out and ſee whether the coaſt be clear, for Tam 


afraid Morettz and he fhould meet , for ſheis a Jade— | -Wis not 
that her voice ? | ID aMaretre 
Bertol. Yes, by this hand. a REY henes within cal/; 


Argent. Look out, quick,  - \**,* Bertolin, 

Bertol. 'Tis ſhe coming this way,quickly,let me tie the cord and 
lie ſtill cill ſhe be gone, 

Argent. A pox upon her for a crafty Whore , ſhe ſuſpects ſome- 
thi 

Batak Be quiet, and all will be well, I warrant you. *,* 

Moret, Why do you not come to Break-faſt'? my Maſter ſrayes 
for you, what are you ſtudying ? 

Bertol. Tis reſoly'd I will do it, and then " are both at my 
devotion; they will fear me , and not dare accuſe me, nor rell of 
each other. 

Moret, Now I am alone with him, methinks, he is lovelier then 
my Maſter ; Lord, how handſome any Man 1 1s, when a Woman is 


in _—y Cale. Bertolin 
Bertol. Moretta, you underſtand me , elſe this occaſion may _ ber in 
prompt you; Prithee lay thy hand upon theſe Boughes. his Armes, 


Moret. Why ſhouldI be coy? Here isan opportunity, and tis 7 Boch ay 
to be ſure of one; and in this caſe to rake the Man is Wiſdom, * "ee 
when the Maſter is uncertain. | 
Bertol. You are dumb now, there may be more Dutch-men.and 
more ſhirts; however, there are Trees and Ropes enough in Pavia 
to eaſe a Lovers Heart. 
Moret. You do well tocomplain firſt , and judge by your felt : 
Alafs, I do not ſee my Miſtreſs, I am blind. 
Bertol. Miſtreſs? where ? 
Moret. Where? you know where, in your Heart, difſembles. 
Bertol. By this day, I had thought ſhe had ſeen her. By this kiſs, 
: am all thine, only I was angry and vexed to ſee thee caſt Eyes 
Maſter 3 But we will forgive each other, grow wiſe, from 
paſt iſt Folkie take occalion by the lock, and Javgh at the old 
Woman. 
Moret, Till you are next alone, and then this Story ſhall enter- 
tain her. 
Bertol. Doſt thou take me for a Devil, falſe to my Love? 
Moret. Heark, I hear my Maſters voice. [Exennt. 


Enter T revallin at the other Door. 


Trev, Bertolin , Bertolin , ſhe ſtayes long 3 if the Kogui ſhould 
mowe 
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mowe her to my hand, have carried my bufineſs finely, to make 
my ſelfjhis Baud 3 Thave no patience, 1 will to the Door and call 
him. [ Exit. 


Enter Bertolin azd Moretta, 


Moret, So, you had beſtb tell leather face, my Miſtreſs, 
with her ſpiders breath, what I have done,— 

Bertol, Heark, Iheard my Maſters voice. 

Moret. Be gone, I will follow you. 

Bertolin, Farewell, little Rogue, till another time , but will 
watch your water; how pt iſtreſs ſtormes : n—_—_ Maſter 
will take an rtunity, imploy Aforettas upon 
what a Comfor 'rwill by tomy 7 try 'cill cure both their Jea- 
loufies—-he comes, and I am { Enter T in. 

Trev, Where 1s this idle Villain? ; 

Moret. 1 know not, Ifound him talking in's (leep here to hum- 
ſelf, laid all —_ But he is gone I think to call 
home my Miſtreſs. 

Trev. But is he gone? Peepe Wench, be ſure, leſt the Enemy 
ſurprize us. 

Moret, But look _ keep your promiſe now 3 You ſhall not have 
my Maiden-head till you ſwear not to ſuffer my Miſtreſs to beat 
me any more, nor dominere over me though ſhe be jealous. 

Trev. Beat thee? By this light, I will ſew up her tail like young 
Kites for (poile, if ſhe but lift her Tongue againſt thee. - 

Moret. Will ſhe not come, think you > 

Trev. No, no, hang her old Trot; Come Wench, whither ſhall 
we go ? 

Jhoret. Help me pull in the Boughes, and then I will talk 
with you z but you muſt be yery civil. | Exeunt. 


Enter Bertolin. 


Bertol. "Tis done;lucky miſchict as I could wiſh; O the knavery 
and the ſport of this Jeſt , beſides, my Revenge on all three: 
Now Bertolzz is Maſter , and can have whichhe will. O for a fine 
familiar Devil to tcll my Miſtre(s th $3 would Thad fomuch 

as ſhe would give to berev or as | would refuſe, ra- 


ther then hold my 53 I will ſteal off, and give them rhe 
Alarum. Cry only, my Miceſ comes, F [Exit Berrolin, 


Enter Trevallin and Moretta. 


Treval. A Boy, or Girl, Wench, for a pair of Gloves. 

Moret. Neither, for twopair, a pox on't 3; 'tis no marvel my Mi- 
Cris is ſo jealous; By this light, he would preſs rwenty women to 
death, ere he made one Qui 


Treval. What fay'ſt thou, am not 1 a young man ſtill? and a 
bountiful Lover, for aman of wy hair. IE 


Moret. 
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Moret. By my troth, Sir, if you took nomore then you lay'd 
out 1 think there had been little ſpent to day. 

Treval, A wag, a wag; Bur I ſhall ſee thy belly fell; if it prove 
a Boy, we will call him Trevalliz the ſecond. 

Moret. Theſe old men think the beſt of themſelves, and they 
have reaſon ; for if their faith were no ſtronger then their works 
they were damn'd. 


Treval, A kits, a kiſs, Wench. ---- I am betray'd,undone,undone. 
While they are kind, Enter Bertolin and diſcovers himſelf. 


Bertolin, My Act, for my freedom, quickly, your Scal-Ring,and 
Reverfion of the Ferry, all the ready money in the houſe, — Mo- 
retta for my wife z Or all goes tothe Inquititor, and my Miltris, he 
cannot cuckold me; I have both their words for it. 

Treval. | am undone. 

Bertol. Is it a Bargain? or Iam gone. 

Moret. Be rul'd, Sir, all is undone, I will conſent rather then be 
diſhonoured ; Bur if I be not revenged on him when am married. 

Treval, But will you be faithful, and ſecret, when this is done ? 
and not tell my wite ! 

Bertol. Hah ! what houſe do you take me to be of ? Is Bertolir 
of ſo little reputation in the world , as to proclaim my own horns 


my ſelf? Hang her, Trot, ſhe ſhall know nothing unleſs you 
tell her. 


Treval. I tell her ? the Divel I will. . 

Bertol. Sure, 'tis as probable you may have the vanity to ſay. 
you made my wite a wn as 1 to tell it, 

Treval. Be but ſecret, and all 1s agreed. 

Bortel. Is it a match, Moretta # 

Moret. Yes, by this kiſs. 

Treval. Make haſte, and let us part before ſhe comes, ſhe will be 
ſo jealous cle. 

Bertol. No,no,ſtay you two here,and (tick up the Boughes ; I told 
her you were making ready the Boat z fetch out the boughes Mo- 


retta, and diſpatch, I will return ſtrait. [ Exit Bertolin, 
Treval. This lave will tell heryet. 
Moret. What will he tell 2 am nor I his wife ? Both of them 
Treval. But ſhall not I be well-come ſtill, when we can delude f*'* #=tbe 
the old Woman. Boughes, 


Moret. Yes, but we muſt be ſecret, for he is a fullen Rogue , I 
cannot theſe boughs out, he has bound them fo faſt rogether, pray 
lend me your knits to cut the ſtring. 


Treval. There, let me help thee. (Bertolin peeps.) They ſe: #p 
Moret. Fetch me ſome more boughes. ſomeBoughes, 
Treval, Ha! what's here ? my wite ? Trevallin 


Argent. Yes, impudence z Oh, that L were looſe ? | Enter Bertol, £7 = & 
Bertol. Did you call, Sir? my Miltris will be here preſently. ——_ : 
Treval. T am abuſed, but I ſhall be revenged 3 Thus is your Vil j,;, ,;- 


» Sirrah, 
Moret, 
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| Moret.Ha | my Miſtris in the boughes! ſhe can tell fine ſtories then. 
Argen. Yes.you double Whore ; oh, for a Rat to gnaw this Cord. 


Enter Baptiſta and the Banditoes. 


Bapt. Sieze them, and bind them 3 ſo, ſtrip thoſe Fellows, and 
bring their Cloathes. 
Bertol. Alas, Sirz my skin will never hold drefling ; if your 
The Banditt; worſhip has uſe of a ſkin, pray take my Maſters; he 1s a notable 
hold them. thick-ſkin'd knave, and ſo tough with the yellow, 'tis almoſt rann'd 
to your hand, Sir. | 
Bapt. Hah ! What have we here, a bird in a buſh? Away, Bagg 
them; and lay them in the hole, behind the Hermitage , anc 
follow me. [ Exennt 0mnes. 


—_ R Re —————_—_——_—_ 
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SOT. 1%, SCEMR 
Enter Sforza and Richardo. 


Sforza. RN," O more, Kichardo. 

Kich, Sir, *tis my Love and Duty that makes me urge it, 
Sforza. I believe itz but no morc, I know you arc abus'd. 
Rich. Sir, have letters here ſecond yours, and from your beſt 

Friends, ſuch whoſe affeftion, Faith, nor duty, ought to be ſuſpect- 

ed; They are tull of Amaze and Wender, to ftinde your Highne!: 

will ſo ramely conſent to loſe a Countrey that coſt ſo much blood 
to purchaſe ; Wasnot Coſmo born Prince of Pavia ? how think you, 

Sir, a man of his Spirit, and Title to the Place, ſhould conſent to 

hold his birth-right for another? You arc deceived, Sir; Nor were 

Coſmo fit tor your Friendſhip, if his Spirit could grow fo tame and 

degenerate, as toſet a Slave upon his Fathers Throne ; Ceme;, Sir, 

'tis Flattery and diffimulation, and they are all falſe ; this is the opi- 

nion of your beſt Friends. 

Sforza. Take heed, Kichardo; yet your love plcads in this indif- 
cretion z but donot preſume ; You know, I dare be angry, though 
it be long before a friend can finde it ; your faith ſhall priviledge 
uu toas much freedom as any Subject can pretend with his Prince ; 

ut impertinency and rudene(s no diſcreet man will Commit. Had(t 
thou ſaid, Julia, Carlo, and Martino had been falſe,thou had(t found 
my faith; tor I know they have wrought my diſgrace, and 'tis thei: 
buſineſs to break the Friendſhip betwixt Prince Coſmo and my (elf; 
and againſt thoſe Traytors thy words would have raiſed a Tempeſt 
in my heart; For againſt that Villain Martino, (till my Revenge 
hnds him ) even my ſoul makes War ; for I know him ungrateful, 
bloudy, and all the ſeveral ilIs that make a Villain are met in that 
inhumane W retch,and my very dreams arm againſt him : But when 
thou ſayeſt all are falſe, including the Princeſs Fidelia; That Scan- 
dall queſtions the rruth of that guilt which the reſt are condemned 
tor; No, Richardo, ſhe has no ſhare in that Treachery , 4 is - 
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ſoftneſs ; piety and vermeare fonatural to her that, for her ſake, 
[ can ſcarce be angry with the reſt; For when her name but croſ- 
ſes my thought's, I can do nothing with Paſſion, ſave love Fidelia; 
Oh, Friend, thou dos't not know that Noble mind ; and when thou 
ſhalt be acquainted with her thou wilt confeſs; The Princels Fi- 
delia's vertaes were given her, as Cordials, todefend us againſt the 
Poiſonof her Family z and if thou loveſt Sferzz, Honour and ſerve 
the Princeſs. 

Richard. Since your Highneſs is ſure of her faith 1 ſhall not fail 
to pay that reſpect and honour that is due to her; for my difplea- 
fare was _—_ grounded upon the thought ſhe was ingrateful to 
your Highneſs ; yetI ſee not how you can acquit Coſmo. 

Sforza.- Prithee, peace, he is her Brother ; and I know he has 
Courage and honour, and ſuch are onely guilty by chancez Bur 
ſuppoſe him as falſe as you believe him , I ſhall be more troubled 
that hecan do an ill Action , ( becauſe I love him ) then for any 
injury he dares do me; For I wear a ſword, Richarde, which will 
heal all thote injuries; and thereforc let us not trouble our ſclyes 
with much thoſe Icfler thoughts at Millain; we ſhall haye time to 
inform our lclves. | Exennt, 


ACT. III. SCEN. IL 


Enter Baptiſta, Pietro, Nicolet, and another Souldicr, iz the 
Ferrymans habit, but not quite dres't. 


Bapt. CO, diſpatch z and ſome one look out, leſt ſome call to 
i. ) pals; how the old whore beat the fellow ? 

Pietro. She had reaſon ; for the {lave made her huſband he with 
the Maid upon her back. 

Nicol. Nay, he lay with her himſelf upon her back, after he had 
layen with his Miſtris, 

Pietro. 'T was his trick,to get his Miſtris into the boughs; and then 
the ill-natur'd Rogue lett her, for ker huſband to find her, 

Bapt. What oo 'twas ? Bur ſhe has punith'd him. 

Nicol. 'Hee'll be dead erenight, for I have bound them together, 
and left her hands looſe. . 

Bapt. She will kill him then. 

Pietro. No matter, hang him Rogue tell when his Miſtris do's 
him a Curteſie? I would all that do fo were to ſerved. 

Nicol. That folly makes us pay dear : for,by this light, the fear of 
telling keeps more women honelt, then fear of Purgatory ; Burt 't1s 
time tobe gone, I hear ſome body call. Enter Phillipine, 

Phillip. Ferryman, is the Boat on this fide ? 

Nicol. Yes, Sir. PT 

Bapt. Ha! Phillipin 2e Vidtoria's: Page, what buſineſs has he at 
Pavia © F muſt know 3 Someintelli upon my life. Sir, if you 
willwalk to the Boat; we will follow you.” _ "I 

Phillip. Make hafte then Is Prince Sforz4;paſt to day. [Ex.Phil. 

Bapt. Not yet, but we wm him. What, ho, where $0 ar 
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fellows; Do you here. ---- ſeize that youth, and blind him, make 
as if you would rob him, ſearch his Pockets and his Cloathes well, 
for Papers ; if you find any give them me. 
Pietro. 1 warrant you,Sir, we will ſearch him. {| Exit Pietro, 
Bapt. What can his bufineſs be? The Duke perhaps is dead ; it 
muſt be that,or the diſcovery of our defign; Why ſhould they be fo 
impatient elſe ? for they Expect him within theſe two hours. 


Enter the Banditoes,and bring in Phillipine blinded, 
Pietro. Nay, reſiſt not, we muſt have money, Sir z we know the 


Courtiers want none. 
Phillip. And you will find fo little 'twill ſcarce be worth your 


him an4 find pains. 


a Letter, 


He finds tbe 
Letter and 
$475 it up, 


Nicol. What's that ? 

Pietro. A Letter, directed to no body. 

Nicol. Open it, and ſec if there be never a token in it. 

Pietro. A pox on't, heer's nothing but black and white. 

Nicol. What ſays it ? 

Pietro, For that you muſt execuſe me,for I ſcorn to read,or write; 
ſearch, ſearch his Doublet, let his papers be hanged. 


Baptiſta reads the Letter , throws it down , and goes ont, 
When Baptilta is gone, they unblin'd him. 


Nicol. A Pox upon you, you would be cudgeld,Sirrah, for offer- 
ing to wear ſuch Cloathes and carry no money in your Purſe, 
onely to couzen good fellows ; here are three of us put fairly for 


the Gallows, for a Piſtol. 
Pietro. Let us geld the flave, for hanging out ſuch a buſh,when 


he has no Wine in the Cellar. 
Phillip. Alas, Sir, I muſt wear what is given me; I am buta 


Servant. 

Pietro. We ſhall have you a prating too , when you are on 
to'ther fide. 

Phillip. No truly ; give me but my paper, and I will go about 
my bulineſs, and do you no injury at all, O here it is, I am glad the 
Rogues could not read; This chance had like to have _ all. 

Nicol, Come, will you be gone, we will give you a Caſt-aſhoar, 
for your money 3 but we are no Ferry-men, my friend; onely we 
farm'd it, tor an hour 3 and we ſhall ſeave you to take the potlefſi- 
on, if you pleaſe, for our work is done. 

Piet. Tf we had lighted upon nothing but your lean purſe, what 
a purchaic we had had ? [ Enter Baptilta, 

Bapt. Diſpatch, and away,the Prince is for certain coming z and 
if he find us here, we ſhall pay dear for this reckoning. 

Phillip. 1 muſt truſt them, till T am over. Exit Phillip. 

Zapt. What miraculous accident was this! all our plot is diſco- 
vered; but I have handled it fo, that the miſchief ſhall fall upon 
their own heads ;z 'twas Fidela's hand, 'tis certain ſhe loves Sforza, 
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ſhe could not elſe diſcover her mother and Family to him. No Bap- 
tiſta, 'tis viſible Sforz had ruin'd thee; Bur if he obey thy counſel, 
Fidelia, I ſhall quickly have an Opportunity to take a full Re- 
VEnge. [Exennt. 


Enter Carlo with « Letter. 


Carlo. There is the Hermits Cell; now to finde Baptiſts ; 
hereabout 1s a path that leads to the Ferry, where I am to ex- 
pect him. | [Exit Carlo. 

Enter Baptiſta and Pietro. 


Bapt. So, lie cloſe till they call ; that Letter will bring him were 
death in the way. | Enter Carlo. 

Carlo. That muſt be he. Baptiſta ? 

Bapt. Carlo, what news? 

Carlo. Read that letter, and 'twill inſtru you, 

[ Carlo gives him a Letter. Baptiſta reads the Letter. 

Bapt. 'Tis enough; but can you give me nodireftions how to 
know him, or gueſs when he will come, for we cannot long poſleſs 
this place; The people that paſs will miſs the Ferry-man 3 Burt, for 
the other part of the Letter, there needs no Conjuration. 

Carlo, It they ſhould meet, you know it mult be fatall; They 
have both roo much Courage to part without revenge z and if 
Coſmo ſhould f.ll all our hopes muſt periſh. 

Bapt. It he come, I ſhall not faile of my part, either to perſwade 
or force him to (tay ; But Carlo, I tell thee, there has hapned ſuch 
a chance to day that makes me belicve fortune will be kind to us ; 
In ſhort, all Our Reſolutions and Deſigns are known. 

Carlo. *Tis not poſlible. 

Bapt. Deccive not your ſelf, 'tis known; and yet ſhall not be 
prevented : Phillipine paſt this Inſtant with a Letter from Fidelia to 
Sforza;, wherein ſhe aſſures him of all our intentions, and by all 
that is dear to him conjures him to come privately, in ſome dif- 

uiſe, this night,to her chamber; where ſhe and his ſiſter will expect 
im, and give him a full Relation. 

Carlo. And where is the Villain and his Letter ? 

Bapt. Gone. 

Carlo. Gone ? 4 billip 

Bapt. Yes gon, and upon ounds; for knowing Phillipine 
[ _ them blind him pagoon the pretence of _— him, 
Search'd for Letters, and found that ; which having read they 
pretended Ignorance, I threw it upon the ground 3 he not ſuſpect- 
ing the ſecret was diſcovered took it, and is gone in haſte to Sforz. 
By which means we ſhall be ſure to a& our parts with more Conve- 
nience ; for I am confident he will come, and alone. 

Carlo. 'T was done like one that knows how to take revenge; 
Wicked and fooliſh Girle ! unnatural Fidelia ! Betray thy Mo- 
ther ? This news will confirm thy hopes in her ; for now the 
Dutcheſs will give her you, were it but to vex her, and crols her 
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in Sforta : Remember Julia, and as ſoon as you have di- 
ſpatch'd ; pray, _—_—_ to the Count Martine, by ſome truſty 
s Ring. 


+ meſſenger, with t 


Bapt. 1 am inſtructed, farewell. [ Exenmt, 


ACT. 111. SCEN. III. 
Enter Coſino in bis Pilgrims Habit, and Antonio with him. 


Coſ.} Confeſs, Antonio, this is the greateſt ſtreight that ever croſs 

Fate threw me upon 3 for I muſt now loſe my value with 
Sforza, and the world, or elſe break with the Princels Vi@oria, 
whom I love above the world ; and heaven and ſhe know my 
ſoul has no other ambition but to deſerve her favour : But that 
love muſt not make thy friend bear an injury that the world talks 
of, becauſe ſhe commands me to be filent z 1f I do, her reaton will 
hate 3 and my honour will not ſutter the world to wiſper, Coſ- 
mo is a coward. 

Ant. Sir, I find many Lovers complain of Love, and the heavy 
burthens he lays upon them ; yet few'or none make haſte to dit- 
charge themſclves , but rather pariemly he down under rh<ir 
loads ; your Highneſs now complains of two hard Maſters, Love 
and Honour, and you make a difficulry of obeying either 3 Reaton 
counſels you to prefer one, your Pafhon tr'other ; and rome no- 
thing appears eaſier then yourpart in both; for your Idle thoughr 
of coward,Coſmon is know above it z and if the Princels be all your 
aim, if her tavour be your ambitious hope, as you ſay, What need 
you thus hunt your own dangers, and purſue her Brother, and 
your Prince, upon a molt unreafonable jealoube 3; unlefs you will 
pu ſatisfaction to others, by diſobliging her that you profeſs to 
ove and value above the world. 

Coſ: Thou miſtakeſt, Antonio ;, "tis Coſmoloves the Princels, *tis 
not VidGoria loves Coſmo ; and obeying her now is but ſerving my 
ſelf only ; if ſhe loved me, then for her ſake would I put up this 
injury, becauſe I would not hazard what ſhe loves ; but 'tis not ſo; 
no Antonio, 'tis Coſmo only that is a Lover ; and Love in a Lover 
is no obligation nor tye on a Miſtreſs ; that is the great miſtake 
which has ſo long milled the world; every Lover pretending a 
reward from his Miſtreſs, becauſe he loves her z which ts moſt un- 
reaſonable; unleſs he can fay, 1 will love ſuch a woman, which is 
impoſiible and falſez for know, Amtorio, that Prince of rhe mind 
will not come when he is called, nor £0 when he is ſent 3 Love is 
a blind and ſtubborn Boy, and his will is his Law ; therefore no 
wornan is obliged to any man for loving her. We owe the root 
no thanks, while it lies {leeping in the ground; but when by the 
{pring awakened, it ſends forth its Cluſters, then we cheriſh and 
admire the Vine, hoping to taſte the rich Elixar. Love is that 
Root, and Love may bear ſuch Fruit as may oblige a Miſtreſs, by 
being diligent, finding and taking all occaſions to ſerve her z yet 
then the Lover but obeys his Maſter 3 and to a Lover ſuch an _ 

; bot 
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both makes and pays the debtz And this'Confideration, Antonio, 
makes me purſue my firſt reſolution 4 for-ſmce [ cah'/pretend' 00- 
—_ from the Princeſs but what is due eo perſon of honout, I 
mult be careful to preſerve that honour which is currant through 
the world 3 and til the Princeſs loves Coſmo, I'maft not let her 
kindneſs to a Brother make me unhr tor the triendſhip or value of 
that Brother, by tamely ſuffering injuries. - | | 2212 00 
Ant. Sir, 1 fubmit ; but why ſhould you go thas atone, more 
now then at other times? yow have hi thought me wor - 
thy to take a part in your dangers 3 but 'rwas when your Highneſs 
did not grudge me a part inthe honour. o 17 Teepe 
Co. The true, the C—_ {hall gain from Sforza 1 will ſhare 
with none z yet let me tell thee, 'tis not thar which makes (mc 
leave Antonio now ; for you mult ſtay here, and always keep in 
readine(s thoſe Souldiers I ſpoke with Jaſt night, to execate any 
deſign my revenge requires; for I am reſolved to hant, the Au+- 
thors of this diſgrace, though I find them priviledg'd by a Siſter, 
or a Mother. FE 0.037 
Ant. Sir, lam not curious to know morezandſo1 may ſerve you, 
I am indifferent in the kind or place. Fn 
Col. Farewel, Antonio ; prithec keep a watch aboutthe Prinoels, 
and obſerve what ſhe and my Siſter do; and though you ſee me 
_ wg diſpuiſe , at any tine, yet take no notice of me 
ublickly. 
| Ant, | ſhall obſerve, Sir. | [ Exenxt, 


ACT.11TL. SCEN.IV. 


Enter Sforza, Phillipine, and Richardo, (Sforza ws reading 
a Letter.) i | 


EDN there, Richardo, and bhuſh- for the il! opinion 'thou 
hadſt of the molt excellent F:del:a. 

Richard. Horrid villain ! Sure the Dutcheſs has a hand in this ; 
but who it ſhould be that darts undertake this black deed, I can- 
not gueſs ; the Duke being dangeroully fick is the cauſe that 
makes them thus fadden in their miſchiet.. 

Sfor. There is no diſpute now 3 haſte, and provide thoſe habits 1 
wſe tomake the Round in; we will away this night, as ſhe delives; 
only you and I ; Oh K:chardo,thou art yet a ftranger ro that excel- 
lertt Maid, whoſe faith is ſent by heaven to'guar us from thoſe 
wounds that her Mother threatens this State with... . |. » 

Richard. Pray, Sir, let Phillipine (tay here,as if be expe&ed your 
Highnefs anſwer to his Letters, 'twill them ata Bay ſt, and 
—— them uncertain what to reſolve; and if any of your own fa- 
mily be their'{(py or traytor, his ſtay will deceive-them. 

: Phil. And early to morrow I will take wry tune to follow your 

ighneſs. | 
— What were thoſe that rob'd you F'are they at-the Ferry 
| 7. # 
Phil. 


iBy 


Richardo 


reads. 
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Phil. 1 believe not, Sir ſeem to be poor Rogues, ſome 
ing Souldiers of O—_— 
or. Come, Kichardo, let us away. 


Enter Coſmo in his Pilgrims habit alone, 


ſ& 
| Exeunt. 


+ Cof. Sure I have loſt my way ; 'tis late, I will knock at this Her- 
R = = x a and inform my clf. d [ The Hermit within ſays who's there, 
Cof. A friend ; pray, which is the way to the Ferry ? 
Hermit within. Pray, come in, and afford your Charity ; and 
then I will guide you to the Ferry. 


Enter Coſmo, and brings forth the Hermit, and unbinds him. 


Coſ. What Impious villains were thoſe that could fo rudely bind 
e holy hands ? 

Hermit, Speak ſoftly, Son, they were Thieves, that have all this 
oy robbed at the Ferry ; pray, come in, and let me ſhut the door, 
leſt they eſpy us; 'tis late, and they cannot ſtay long, the people 
are already alarm'd. 

Coſ. But that I have other vows to pay, I would know who they 
are that thus boldly juſtifie their villany. 

Herm. For heavens fake, think not of going out, Son, *tis late 
and dangerous. 

Cof. *Tis late, and, I confeſs, I am h and weary. 

Herm, Within I have ſome of yeſterdays Charity left ſtill, 
which I ſhall freely give you ; Come,Son, and put oft thoſe weeds, 
and reſt upon my poor bed, it knows no care of earthly things z 
and if you bring no troubles in your mind, you will find none 
there 3 I will watch, and call you early if the danger be removed 
Iam ſtiff with lying all day upon one fide. 

Cof. Let me help you in; Villains, to uſe an old Religious man 
thus ! [ Exennt, 


ACT. III. SCEN,. V. 
Enter Sforza and Richardo, in their diſguiſe. 


Sfor.” Is latez the Sun is upon the hill already, we ſhall ſcarce 
reach Mil/ainto night. 
Richard. We muſt ride the faſter, Sir ; But once over the Ferry, 
the way 1s ſhort, 
Sfor. Call the Ferry-man. 


Richard. The Boat is upon this fide, I ſaw it from the hill. 


Bapriſta and bis Company peeps and liſten after 'em; Baptiſta 
: ſpeaks to bis Company, ", then —_ 


 Bapt, "Tis he, I know his voyce, as ſoon as the Boat is upon the 
other ſhore, draw upon him, and ſpecd him any way. = 4 
Richara. 
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** Richard, See, here is the Ferry-man. Honeſt friend; is the Boat 


on this fide? : 2: 4 

Bapt. Yes, vir. 

Sfor. What hour is it ? 

Bapt. Late,Sirzdoes not the Prince paſ2we look'd for him today, 
Sfor. Not till to morrow. P 

Bapt. Our boughs will be wither'd by that time. [ Exennt. 


A noiſe of Weapons and fighting within ;, they ſet upon the Prince- 
Enter Hermit. 


Herm. Ha! what noiſe is that? ſure thoſe villains have ſet up- 
on ſome paſlengers. | 


Enter to him the Tilgrim without his Coat, with bis Staff in his hand 


Coſ. How now Father, what noiſe is that ? | | 
Herm, "Twas the noiſe of {words,good Son,come in ; thoſe Ban- 
ditoes I told you of, I fear they are now robbing ſome body ; For 
heavens ſake, come in, and let them not fee you. 
Coſ. Heaven forbid it ſhould ever be ſaid, I ſtood and liſtned 
to the danger that threatens innocence, and hid my ſelf for fear. 
Herm. Heark, they come; and they are ſo many you can but 
loſe your ſelf in that attempt, and bring no ſafety to them. 
Coſ. Who knows, lince they are able to diſpute ir, but that my 
aid may fave them? 
Herm, Sce, tis they. | 
Coſ. No matter,----Hold, villains, what do you mean ? 
Bapt. Upon them, kill them both. 


Enter Baptiſta and hjs party, fonr in all; Coſmo runs to then, 
and beats down Baptiſta's ſword purſuing Storza and Richardo; 
who after two or three paſſes, Richardo and one of the Soldiers 
fall, with their wounds ; Colmo pulls off the head, and deſeovers 
a ſword-blade in his Staff ;, they fight and are all wounded : Bap- ' 
tilta fa/ls under Sforza, and the Souldiers are kill'd by Colmo. 


Bapt. Tam loſt for ever; Hold your hand, till I cell you a, ftory 
may ſave you from the malice of others,fince heaven has preſerved 
you thus miraculouſly againſt my deſigns. '  , ry 
Sfor. Speak quickly.----Sir, I hope your charity has.found no He tzrxs t- 
ſad accident, to make you repent this attion; have you any-wound Col.and er 
that you apprehend dangerous ? I 9507 | bracerh bime, 
: No, Sir, they are but ſcratches; pray, let us know what he 
for, Firſt, let me {ce my friend dreſt that lies bleeding here, He gs to. 
is there no Surgeon neer'? | BOS ward Rie 
Cof. The Hermir-is famous for his skill, and fortunate in what he Þardo. 
undertakes; and fee where he comes. . [ Enter Hermit. 
['Herm, How fares'my Son ? 1s there any uſe of my skill, or is all 
deſperate ? | 194) 17 rl xe | 
Coſ. No, Father, heaven has been kind; and we mult implore 


your 


pw 
aw ea” 
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odr aid, for their miſchief is faln upon their own heads 5 this is 
by on whom you muſt practiſe your skill and charity. | 


Hermw. Help me to bear him to my Cell, and then returgz-- 
{ Exit with Richard. 


d Enter Coſmo again. 


Bat. Defer not to hear what I would fay, it concerns your 
Gfety; and I ſhall diſcover a treachery your honeſt heart will 
ſcarce give credit to. 

Sfor. What made thee attempt my life? thou ſeeſt I am poor, 
no hope of gain cold tempt thee. 

Bapt.. Hide not your ſelf, Prince Sforza, from him that knows 
you, and the cauſe why you are this difguis'd. 

C . Ha! Prince Sforza ? 
or. Suppoſe Iam Sforza, how came you by this knowledge ? 

Bapt. From Phillipine, whom we 6 v3 this day to rob ; and 
in his Pocket found the Princeſs Fideha's Letter, which gave you 
notice that your life was laid for ; and this is 'one of thole 
which heaven has prevented: In ſhort (for I find I am going to 
my grave) your liſe, Sir, is fold to me and others; Jwlza and falſe 
Martina fold it 3and Fidelia ſhould have been my reward, for kil- 
ling you. "IE 

Coſmo aſide. Ye powers, what do I hear ?----Sir, docs he ſpeak 
truth, in part, are you Prince Sforza * 

Sfor. From you I will not hide/my felt; for ſince you durſt pro- 
ecct me, as a private man; I am confident, you will not quit me 
when you knowT am your Prince. 

Bapt. To confirm you in the beliet of what I fay, turn this way. 
and look upon this Face.------Zaptiſta pulls off his diſguiſe, of a 
Beard and Perriwig. 


 ( Sfor, Baptiſta? 
C 


oſmo afide. O heavens ! 'tis he. 

Bapt. Yes, Baptiſta, whom you ſo many ways have ruined : ----- 
All whichT could have forgot, all but my lols in the hopes of my 
divine Fidelia. 

Coſ. Knew ſhe of this Plot ? 
| _ She know of it ? No, nor could any but a fool or a devil 
ask that queſtion 3 would I had fought with thee, theu.could'(t 
never have overcome me that artmaſter of ſo baſe a,dentt; 

Coſ. Was Prince Coſmo at Court when you came thence, has he 
any knowledgeof Sbeſged 077 . 

Bapt. No, upon my ſoul, they are a pair of matchlefs vetrues.. 

Sfor. Then I am happy ; forl confeſs, I'could not but withpain 
of mind think Prince Coſmo leſs then I eſteemed him. * Fisa gal- 
lant and'a faithful Prince; and when you know him. you will: ad- 
mire Him" there is nothing in him an -enemy (can accuſe, or a 


friend with away, unleſs his choler may ſometimes prevail : (Bur 


that laid afide, he is Brother to Fidelia, which is all that can be ſaid 
of excellent. We « r19Gal 14116] of bo; 
Co. 
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thnow the. Prince, andwise Soukler under hin;,andL 


marry. nr rey 


$: tr mans.cay rx 


y unſatisfied with Jo ighoaG bows it{ +6t 2it bes: Hut 
Prince, when he ſha ſhall know: the[better, will not be 
d L could be of ſo low ormedma.crimo;;and when 
believe him not fit for ſuch a [charge or eruſdp 4\ball:obt fear to; 
th _ for 1 ——_ never flatter'd a friend, nor injur” TAG: 
ſhould | be ſo unreaſonable as to - .\Prince 

—_ het inalce had like to have been | no_—_— = fr eli 

of b our friendſhips for' till Z7 


Prince ' (by-his Mothers intereſt) ) proc = Es 
from my Government, here 1 In Pavia tl ran oy. Fe fiber 


achen; and teir malice havbur giv ena growth to that friendſhi 
meant to have withered, ds you, Sir ?* - 

Coſmo. Not well, Ad awalenee ed thenTi ſpare. 
Sforza. Father , pray lend us your help here.——- 


Coſmo. L would fain know _ what ———_—_ this Baptiſta Ac- —_ lean 


cuſed Count Martino and the Dutcheſs. hs 20 Storza. 


B goof Read that Letter, and 'twill ſatisfie your doubts. 
. 'Tis Martino's hand. 
wr 'Tisſo, and Carlo brought it this Evening. 

- ay Heaven ! thy hand:is-vi Read, Sir,tor I dare truſt 
you with the ſecret of my Life: What courſe ſhall I take to prevent 
_ malice ? | 

. Haſte, Sir, to Court, before the Fame of this attempt 
—_ their knowledge, ſhew this Letter to your Father , and 
ſeize Martino ; Bur ſpare to name Julia, 'twill break the Prince's 
and Fidelia's Heart; for whoſe ſake, "if you love her, and her 
Noble Brother, you will hide her part of this fault : And Martino 
once removed, 'twill be eafic to reclaim her Heart ; for-'tis his am- 
bitious Mind has wrought her cafie Nature to this bloody de 
Oh ! I faint, and yet erel die, as you have Charity, fo 
Baptiſta; Then live and love at the rate I have adored the exce 4 
Fidelia, and you will then deſerve-her Heart ; Fidelie is all Angel, 
and Baptiſta too _ x think ſ0.---- Oh Father, your Charity, 
pray that I may a ſad Soul to you, andend better then 

ive 
Sforza, Can you read that Letter ? 

- oe Yes, Sir; but 'tis ſo fad a ſcene it makes my blood _ 
backwards in my veines; loſe no time, Sir, your Life is at ſtake; 
will but dreſs theſe fleight wounds and follow you. 

Sforza. I will leave a Horſe for you. 

Coſmo.Pray,Sir,quit not your diſguile;'tis better then a guard til) 
you know whom you may truſt. 

Sforz4. You have reaſon,and 'twas my own defign.Farewel,Sir; 
at = Lodging I will-expett you. | Exennt Hermit,Sfor.and Bapt. 

we. That Villain, Martino, has ruin'd all our 'F ainily; butlI 
wil od him when his choughts xpedts ——— vide: I'w - in,and 
HCOVET 
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diſcover my ſelf to Baptiſte, and make him writea Lettet to'my 
lead Atairice cuticcciabedelborgl mention the Prince 1s 


eſcaped; and conceal his owt Condirion.z 'He (hall write to-them 
that they ſhould truſt me with awy ; asone he knowes'faith+ 
Full and fit for their This will atinit mero 


their Councellzhe (hall tell them toogthat he has ſeized me accord- 
ing to their Order,and that I ſhal} be private and ſafe ini his 

till their Order require me ; twill keep oft the ſufpimioch of who 
am,or fear of my coming till they ſend for me. ' Thus I am reſolved 
to return to Millan, in this Perjwigg and a Pilgrims Weed'; and 
if that diſguiſe can conceal me, | am reſolved to undertake all 
their defignes ; by which means I may prevent their malice 5 But 
when. the plot is ripe, if chenT fall not withaſad Fate upon the 
wretch, till this fiery promprer has called ro his — 
thoughts all thoſe bloody defignes his barbarous Soul has p : 
and with fatal wounds laid the Traytor at my feet a facritice to 
our injur'd Family , Heaven curſe me ſtrangely. Bur for thee, O 
Julia, my unfortunate Mother , though I'will not lift a hand a- 
gainſt thee ; yet I have words in {tore that ſhall wound thee deeper 
then a ſword, | Exennt omnes 


ACT.IIL. SCEN. VI. 


Enter Victoria and Fidelia., 


Fide. Coſmo, Coſmo, cruel Brother | why haſt thou robb'd me 

of the Joy I had in thee? He has broke his Faith, Ma- 
dam, and is gone to be calmely wicked upon ſecond thoughts, 
in cold blood : cruel | What wilt thou do,unworthy youth? Good 
Gods, would I have given Faith to him that ſhould have told me 
Coſmo would have dilembled with Fidelia, and wept toa Siſter 
when blood and revenge were in his Heart 3 water in his Eyes, 
and Murder in his Mind ? 

Viffo. Donot lay fo. 

Fide. Do not defend him, Madam; he is not worth your Anger 
nor Pity, that could lie to you, you that he loved : And he that 
dares look his Miſtreſs in the face, and tella lie, neither Religion, 
Honour nor Virtue,can have any ties upon him, 

Vio. For my ſake, do not revile him he has ſome new reaſon, 
(1 know he has) elſe I am certain he would have ftayed; for his 
Heart is full of Truth and Honour , and bleſt with all that is glo- 
rious ina Man ; and though his Rage, ſometimes, like a ſtorm 
throwes thoſe Virtues into diſorder , yet when he iscollefted, his 
calm Min! is all divine. 

Fide. This Opinion makes me hate him, that he can be fo faulty 
to you that are thus noble, Pray hate him, pray do, that I may 
learn to do it by your example; For Heaven knowes, 'tis hard for 
me to leave loving him, though I chide till the day ſets , _—_ 
15 next to Sforza m my Heart. But this falſhood has r'd all 
my hopes, tor his Love was that I bnilt upon ; The itious, 


Jealous, 
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Jealous, Angry, nay, the Luſtful Man can Love, but the falſe 
difleni/bler can never be juſt ro himſelf or brters ;; and till I found 
him ſo, my patience bore the preſent miſeries z my Heart (till hop- 
ing Co'/mo's Virtue would one day 'redeem'our Family,” +5 

Vido. So he will , my Soul prophefies he will. But oh, the 
Warl have-within me, when I chi my Brother and Coſmo'are) 
Enemies | Should they meet, 'rwould kill. Pioria exeAbe can 
reſolve who ſhould bervictor. 7 oh © 50h 268 36147 07 

Fide.UnhappyCoſmo/what would I have given to have ſaved thee! 
Innocent , that it might not have been faid, thy paſſion'betray'd: 
ſuch a fweetneſs, whole Love is fo far from being Angry, that'fhe 
chides my Juſtice ! | | 29 (If « 00 

Vido. Pray be not thus paſfionatezwhen there is reaſon, b can be- 
as angry as you, -- z exet 

Fide. Had you chid him I would not;and if you would have me! 
defend him, let me lee you angry that may awaken theSiſter'in 
me, whoſe partial Mind ma _ 
tis impoſſible while you are kind ; had he been one that the-world 
knew nat, had he never given aflurance of what he durſt do; that 
bubble-vanity, and mens 1doll, honour, might have pleaded his ex- 
cuſe 3 but for him that has toſundry battles given a name, and 
won in Warr a glorious Fame , on whom the Sun yet never ſet 
ungloriouſly, for him to break his Faith and Friendſhip to quarrel 
with his Friend ? That Friend that gave him his greateſt Honour, 
by having once been his Enemy. Who but a vain Man would 
afvice higher in Honour and Armes, then to have been,firſt, Enemy, 
then Friend to Sforza z, and afterall, not unwelcome t o the divine 
Vidoria * 

Vito. Nay, then conjure you by what is deareſt to you, leave 
this diſcourſe ; and unleſs you deff iſe the ſecrets we .ſo late bluſhed 
for, you will ceaſe to revile him. | 


Enter her Maid. 


- 
. 


Angelica. Madam, there is a Souldier without who defires to 
ſpeak with you, his buſineſs ſpeaks haſte, = 
Fidelia. Admit him, my Heart fore-tells ſome ſad accident. 


Enter Sforza diſeniſed, 


Sforza, My buſineſs is with the Princeſs Fidelia ,.-yet your 
Highneſs may partake of itz but I ſhall beg ſome place more pri- 
vate to deliver it in, for 'tis of conſequence. 

Fidelia. In my Chamber, if you pleaſe, Madam, we may bepri- 
vate; follow us, Friend. 

ViGoria. Heaven avert what my fears would prompt me to 
believe. Excunt omnes. 


a4 Aa 2 ' ACT. 


d ſomething for him ; bur now! 
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The Pilgrim. 
+1. ACT. HL $CEN. VIL 
Enter the Hermit and Colo in his Pilgrims habit. 


eſe Muſt be gone, my buſineſs calls me hence but to your 
 J care, Father, I muſt leavemy Friend ; you mult be private 


in what has paſt to day ; you know what-perfons are concern'd, 
Farewell. ' Your bleſſing, andbe pleaſed ro take this Charity to 
adorn your Altar. | 


Hermit. Tam counſel'd , Heaven bleſs the Prince, and guide my 
Son 3 My prayers ſhall wait upon you ; and when your Friend 1s 
able to travell, he ſhall come ro Court; In the mean time, 1 will 
carry him to the Ferry-mans houſe, who, in return of your boun- 
ty tothein,” ſhall carefully attend him. 0 
Coſme. Pray let the Count Baptiif« be privately buried; for 

he be of a Noble Family, it muſt not yet be known he is 
dead.-—I could have wiſhed he bad lived ; yer this Letrer and this 


[Afde,) Ring will (Lhope) be fufficient to compals my defignes. {Exenmt. 


ACT. HI. SCEN. VLIIL 
Enter E debia, Vidoria, aud Storza. 


a __ have I heard! My Mother accuſed of a Murther, 
and by Prince $forza # Hcaven fure has ch ity 
courſe, he would not elſe have told me this. Fideha, be thy (elf, 
and let not thy fond AteCtion tame thy Soul fo, as to lit calmely 
down and bear this Injury. 

Sforza. 'T was my fear, Madam, that this truth would grieve 
your Heart; and had my Life been onely at ftake, I ſhould have 
died in ſilence : But when yours, my Fathers, and all our Families 
are thrown into the ſcale, Piety and Honour bid me warne the 
Innocent, that they may flic the {laughter ; while a wiltull lence 
might make me not onely lament the miſery, but guilty of that 
crime too. Yet, witneſs Heaven, 'tisa ſecret toall the world be- 
fides; And you can witnels, when her Malice was moſt active 
and moſt proſperous, that ſhe was Fidelia's Mother was all ſatisfa- 
ction ; for whoſe ſake I have (till had a Patience as great as her 
Injuries. 

1: Fade. Thinkes Prince Sforzs I will juſtifie her; follies? why 
elſe do's he ſtab me with a repetition of thew ? Do's your Highnets 
think to heal my wounded Mind by telling me you have forgiven 
my Mcther ? Do's that take away ber faulres ? No, but ſhewes ber 
guilt, and his vanity greater, and urged but to upbraid me, and 
eivilly tell me how much berter he deſerves then L Yet, it I had 
bot been. miſtaken, you would not have forgot, that I, to keep a 
{potleſs Friendihip with Prince Sforza, have erred even againſt 
Nature, abandoning a Mothers and a Brothers Intereſt,in quitting 
a the world to jultifie the value T had of himaboveit;z and had 

he 
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he foved Fidelia with half that kindneſs, he would have hid this 
fault from me, as if it had been his own Crime z But atl'theworld 
(Prince Sforza too) joynes to make Fidelia miſerable. :- 1 | | 

Sforza. © ye Gods, then I am' miſerable; Come, #feitino, 1 
will now call thee Friend, if thow wilt finiſh what Baptz#ta but be-: 
gun, ſince my Friend can thus miſtake her ſervant. 

Vito. Gentle, Siſter , why this \paſſion ? | what is there more 
in his words then you Your ſe0f have feared? had yourrather we 
ſhould all periſh, then hear your danger from a Friend ? Had a third 
perſon told you, would not you have broke the glaſs that brought 
you poyſon? Good Heaven, I, without bluſhing, dare profeſs my 
ſelf a Lover too, yer will not afſame ſach a partial Dominion over 
his mind, as to prohibit him ſpeaking what is juſt and honeſt; and 
if it be a truth, what he has ſaid,me-thinks you are much to blame. 

Fidelia. Wit be not, By all my hopes, I vow my felt a Widowed 
Virgin, in fome Holy-houſe, and bid farewel to Sforze and his 
Friend(hip, that nn. thus raſhly accuſe my Mother ; and it it be 
a truth, I am then unworthy of his thought or Love. 

Vi#, Why are you lilent, Sir; Why do you not acquit your (elt? 

Sforza. T reaſon, war, or ſickneſs, bring no' wounds but I can 
bear; But the wounds of a friends unkindnef ſtrike the ſoul, it 

rowes dumb, and the heart pale. Bur I have finiſhed. Believe her 
nnocent, Madam ; ſo that Errour wounds none but me, you ſhall 
never find me buſte to prevent a danger ; nor had I (poke now, bur 
for your fake, and to preſerve the Princeſs Fidelia. Read that 
Letter, ----- Nay, then | have lived toolong 
vening had faved Baptiſta, and malice had bcen prof; 


prevent what theſe would do ----- Bleed, and weep,Fidelia's loſt. 

Fit. Sforza, brother,hold 3 for Heavens ſake,hold ; # ielia bids 
you hold, Sforza; O ſtay, what miſery do you fly to? your friend 
calls, and bids you ſtay. [ Exit Sforſa, 

Fidelia. You wrong me, Madam ; Thoſe that can and will go, I 
ſcorn to hold. , 

Vittoria. But thoſe-that obey you ought not to tread upon z 
why did you refuſe to read the Letter , which might have quit- 
red him 2 

Fidelia. Becauſe I have miſeries enough, and will not hunt that 
knowledge which will but diſtrat my mind, 1am now ready tor 
my Grave, and will not goa _— of my way to avoidit, but 
here ſtand and well-come fate; tor fince I have lived to ſee Prince 
= a with me, for a word , when paſſion and miſery had 

ſtrafted we » Why ſhould I delire to live? 'tis folly, 'tis madneſs, 
lince I cannot hope a remedy for my fick mind ; when he, who 
forgave his Enemies a murder would not forgive Fidelia a paſli- 
onate word ? O Madam, this Cruelty in your brother makes me 
invite malice and Murder. Come, both Baptiſta and 24artiro,come, 
come all that hate Fidelia, and ſeeyour ſelves reveng'd upon her, 
and behold her withered by her friend, ſee all the gloried ins _ 
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3 That trown this E- He offers ber 
ous, O tor « Letter and 
thoſe wounds I gave him; thoſe would have cured this miſcry z/** 77/1ſes 72. 


for when Fidelia frowns, why ſhould Sforza live? but I ralk,, and {7% _ 


bis wounds. 
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190 The Pilgrim. 
friendſhip, and her Faith in Sforza, like early bloſſoms, by nntime- 
She throws 1y ſtorms, ſtruck and blaſted ; but why do hold this ION === 
the Lever Yet 'tis well-come, fince it brings news of Fidelia's death and leſt 
—O_ nature ſhould grow weak, and tempt me to fave my elf, thus to 


the fire I offer all my means of ſafery. 


The Scene muſt preſent 4 c—_ in which ſhe throws the Letter 
and _O_ ictoria ſmatc - up the Letter.) Exit Fidelia, 


ViGoria. Their paſſions muſt have way ; 'Tis time, not Reaſon 
muſt il; Love,whoſe glory is built upon our miſery, and our 
oriefs his Triumph ſtill, our fears his food ! Tyrant | whom 
nene ſerves but flaves; Force, not affeftion , fills thy 'Train 
who cares not to have his Servants ſplendid or great; The Pale, 
Lean, and deſperate fill thy Court, which makes me fear, Reaſon, 
nor the gods come not there; But this is no time to diſpute thy 
power. I will zead this dangerous Letter. 


The Superlcriprion. 
For my Friend , Count Baptiſta. 


Now, the Duke was this day dangerons ſick of his Impoſihume, 

and he is yet without hopes of life ;, Storza has notice of our de- 

ſign +, and if you ſtrike not in time, all our hopes are deſperate ; if be out- 
live this day, and the Duke die, your bopes in Fidelia are loſt ;, for we 

are certain, ſhe and the prince hold Imelligence ; The Dutcheſs ſalutes 

you ; Colmo is paſt in a Diſguiſe, to fight with Storſla ; if 7 a meet 
him ſecure bim, till you hear from us; for the Dutcheſs will not ven- 

ture bim in ſuch a Danger as a Duel againſt the Prince ;, upon whoſe 


ſucceſs all our deſigns and Hopes depend. Farewell, and burn this 
Letter : C.is the Meſſenger to whom you may impart how buſineſs ſtands. 


Yours, 


Ds: Martino. 


Vidoria. The other name is blotted out, O heavens 1 what a 
lot was here, to ruine all our hopes? This Letter I will ſhew my 
F ather, whoſe recovery is rhe. we ; Heaven ſure has lent him 
ſome fewdays,to preſerve his name & family; which if he had dy'd 
muſt,in this miſchief , have ſhrunk to nothing ; ſure, when he ſhall 
ſee this paper he will ceaſe togive faith to curled Martino, [ Ex.Vitt. 


Enter Sforza alone. 


Sforza. This is his Chamber : Thus diſguiſed he cannot know 
me, or if he do, nothing ſhall fave him; nor is there ſuch a thing 
as danger, when men are reſolved todie, or Execute; Oh Fidelia, 
thusI will revenge thee on Sforze, and preſerve thee againſt Mar- 


tino, 


The Pilgrin.. _ 


mizd, I will knock. 1 


tino, I muſt not think of her, tho, puts womaniſh thogghes jo.my; 


One within. Whow there ? © * ” 
Sforz.a. One in haſte. that ſhould. ſpeak; with the; Copnt:Agr- 
210, eee * pound ob age rhn  —al 


: 


Martino. How now 2 your 96h | 1165 18 7 < pla o—_— = 
"  &forzs. Pray, my; Lord, retire, to ſome; private plage 3 have 
ſomething to ſay from, Baptiſte... /} Li Me : oe 
Martino. Thog a53 wounded, is the party dead? | //;,, 
8forza. Yes,my Lord.z hut we bad a hard bout on't: {\,.,,, 


z x 
Sd . C1 0: 08h 
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ACT. 1V./8CEN. I. 
The Scene diſcovers the old Duke im bis Chamber ſleeping 3 bis Guard 
and Phyſtians about him, and Carlo. - + | Enten Victoria. 


| By 
Vidoria. Wiki 's the Duke? 
Phyſtian. He (leeps, Madam, 

Vidoria. | muſt awake him. 

Phyſitian. By no means, if you love his health. | | 

Vidoria. 1 muſt, His own, and the health of 4{G7ain depends up- 
on my.news3 Sir, Father, Sir. - | its 

Duke. Who calls? | | 

Vidoria. 'Tis 1, Sir? your ViGoria, ( She kneels.) 

Duke. Riſe my dear Child, thou wert with me in my dream too. 

Vidoria. Oh, Sir! 

Duke. Why weep'ſt thou ? (She gives bim the Letter.) 

Vittoria. Read that paper, Sir, and fave your Son, and ſpeedily, 
or all our hopes are loſt z for Murther and Treaſon, it not prevent- 
ed, will ſweep your Family from the Earth, and 44:Yain no more 
obey the name of Sforza. ( He reads the Letter.) 

Duke. Heaven forbid the Execation of this wicked Deſign. 

Vitoria 'T'> not the heavens, Sir, muſt do it ; their part is here 
in the diſcourle ; you muſt af now, as their Miniſter CE where 
Juſti-e and Nati,re call ter your Defence; and if you donot fud- 
denly Seize Mari'-0, who thus long has abuſed your truſt, you 
will ſee this laſt Scene of your lite fet in the blood of your lelf, 
and family. | 

Duke. Tis ſo horrid it ſcarce finds my faith, 

Vidoria. If your 200dnels defer preventing this miſchief till 
the guilt be vilible, here, in few hours, you will ſee your Son, and 
my dear Brother, bleeding his own Teſtimony z and then your Ju- 
ſtice can onely puniſh, and not prevent the Traytor. 

Duke, Good Heaven, 'tis certain 5 This is his hand, I know the 
Character; and her modeſt & Innocent nature confirms it;She durlt 
not elſe thus confidently , without pregnant. proofs, accuſe him : 
Who is there ? Car/o, command a guard to attend my daughter 3 
Go, Yidorja, aud icize the body of the Count 3, If be refiſt, force 


him 
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tim hither, if he yield, be civil z CaHo, where Juba? 

 ViForia." Wher'ever ſhe be, ſhe dares not appear 'in this 

catſe. _ i | | [ Exennt lf but Carlo. 

© Ditke. Earls, tell the D I would fpeak-with her, -' - 
Carlo. 1{hall,Str --— There is wonder and m in this diſco» 

very; how the Devil came ſhe by that Letter ? "Tis the ſame gave 


45 This day will be full of miſchief; ſom bold and 
Calls Ae Dae ins Bone The 


difficulty will be, how to ſave Martino, they have his hand to wit- 


> { Exter Coſmo in his Pilgrims habit. 
Coſmo. By your favour, Sir;'F would gladly 'fpeak wwith' the 
Dutcheſs. 

Carlo. Some ing Pilgrim 3 I am in haſte friend. 


Coſmo. If not with herSir,the Count A/arting, or Seigniour Carlo, 
| Carlo. What is your buſineſs with him ? 

Coſmo." From a triend ; and of importance. 

Carlo! T am the man, Sir? --/ ' 

Coſmo. Then you know this hand ? 

Carlo. Yes, tis the Count Baptiſta's. 

Coſmo. "Tis ſo, and he ſalutes you. | 

Carlo. What newes ! : 

Coſmo, This Letter will ſpeak, * G | 
" | ( He gives him the Letter, he reads it and goes in. ) 

Carlo. Stay here, till I call the Dutcheſs. [ Exit Carlo. 

Coſmo. She is guiltyzLuſt and Murder have ſtayn'd her ſoul; Aar- 
tino and this Villain have betray'd her. # [ Enter Julia axd Carlo. 

lia. Eſcaped? Is Sforza eſcaped ? Where is the Souldier that 

ſaid he was dead ? my letter in the Dukes hand ? 

Carlo. Yes, Madam ; and the Princeſs YV:@oria is gone with a 
guard, to ſeize the Count Martino, with order to bring him, alive, 


or dead. 
Coſmo. - oh That is good news. 


Carlo. $ Pilgrim will give you a more Exa& Account. 
Julia. 1 am full of diſtradtion: "Come you from Baptiſta, fricnd ? 

Coſmo. What ſays my Letter, Madam 

Julia. Oh, Carlo, we are loſt; there is no ſafety for us, nor hopes 
of any, fince Sforz.a iseſcaped; This is Fidelia's Act, 'twas ſhe be- 
tray'd us; but Ill bet on her ere I die; where is the poy- 
ſon I prepared ? this night ſhall her be laſt. 

Coſmo. aſide, O horrid wickedneſs. 

Carlo. *Tis no time, Madam, to think of ſuch poor Revenge 3 Let 
us provide for our own , 

Coſmo. aſide, Villain, thou thalt fall with the earlieſt,or I will miſs 
of my Aim. 

Carlo. What ſays Baptita's Letter ? 

y_ Coſmo is his Pri zand he will detain him , tell we dit- 
mils him. 


Carlo. Something may be built upon that yet. 
Julia. Baptiſta himſelt ſore , Sforſa cſcapetl, and I muſt 
live to ſee my Coſmo ſtoop to him, and be a ſubject to the Branch 


of 
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of that Cedar, which my frowns have ſhaken, and my dear Marti- 
. 20 to0, is loſt for ever. 

Coſmo aſtde. What ſaid ſhe? her dear Afartino; O, that I had 
been born deaf, rather then have heard that fatal ſound. 

Car. Madam, dare you truſt me in this danger, whenall is de- 
ſperatez no matter who guides the Helm, if you wilt conſent; I 
can from this Letter propoſe ſomething like ſafety , but *twill 
look deſperate; this —_— too mult joyn, under which habit, 
Baptiſta ſays,you will tind a Souldier (tout and faithful 3 Coſano is in 
priſon, this is the ground I will build on ;- haſte preſently to the 
Duke, fall on your knges before him, pretend your Son Coſmo is 
murdered ; let this Pilgrim ſecond you, and affirm he faw him 
dead ; and, friend, you ſhall urge you received thoſe wounds in his 
defence ; be but faithful, and bold in this deſperate occaſion, and 
thou ſhalt find a reward beyond thy hopes, or thy wiſhes 3 and 
when he has contirmed it, then call tor revenge nd juſtice againſt 
the Count Martino, tor the murder of your Son ; ſay that he1s fal- 
len by his plot ; and that you know Prince Sforza is marked for 
Genglnes too z ſeem to know nothing of his eſcape, or any thing 
that 1s paſt concerning the Princeſs Vidoria's complaint, nor hear 
what they would fay, to inform you ; but put on all your craft, 
and plead with whe no matter how unreaſonable, nor how 
excethive it appears 3 the more violent, the more Mother ; the 
more unnatural your griets appear, your ſorrows will be the more 
taking and infectious 3 and Gon to be diſtracted with the los, call 
for juſtice, call tor preſent and exemplary juſtice upon that tray- 
tor, Count Aartino, traytor to the Gods, and his friends. 

J=l. Hold, villain, leave to ſpit thy venom and thy malice; is 
this thy gratitude to him that rais'd thee? and can thy narrow ſoul 
hope I ſhould be brought to betray my Martino # 

Car. Come, Madam, you muſt lay by this womaniſh humour 
'tis no time to expreſs a fondnefs when Crowns and Lives are at 
ſtake 3 if you will ave him you muſt take my counſel ; If you now 
appear his triend, 'ris his certain ruine, and your own; to defend 
him will blot all your credit with the Duke, for the Count is for- 
feit in his opinion, beyond redemprion 3 and will be loſt betare you 
can ſpeak for him. 

Jul. Let all periſh, cre I have a hand in the ruine of my friend. 

Car, Hell of this fooliſh Love 3 that blind Boy miſleads us more 
then Fortune or Ambition ; is it better to have 1t ſaid, you loved, 
or ſaved Martino? Beruled, and I will fave him, at leaſt defer the 
miſchief : thus we may redeem him from this certain ruine which 
threatens him, by diſcovery of that Letter; and by this means you 
may clcar all doubts (which are not a few) that you had a ſhare in 
this plot z and by this way you will move their pity, and turn 
their hate and fears into love of Julia ; and thence will grow your 
power and our ſafety 3 in which cloud of tears and ſadneſs Marti- 
#0 vaniſhes; for being once a priſoner in the Citadel, which I come 
mand, we can do a private way releaſe him when we have re- 


ſolved together what to do ; and while they are ſecure in their 
" "oro "_ minds. 


193 


ns edu n : 
_ ae 


pattern 


At i , b 
Pak Ht co >; 


- hy , oY 
» : __ 
2-P*4Y —_ 


® '# - hed 
*% v7 
| - : 
| —_— n 
+ «a '% 
; $7/% 
s Sh 
#*. 2 
5 / Fr P 
G 1 
j - 
= 
';E 3 
4 ®. 3 
- = 
4. 
> F- 
5 
T# + - 
- 
: 


x We 


% «7 


ow, 
_ > od 
Py + -. . 6 
#5 ASH p - 


a 
us 7 
L 
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minds. believing him a priſoner, we can with the leſs ſuſpition pnr- 
ſac our firſt deſigns 3 for Sforza once dead, we ſhall quickly find 
life in out plot again. . Friend, your Letter admits you tothis tr1:i:, 
and you muſt again joyn in the butineſs ; and it you prove taithtu! 
you will find a grateful Patron. 

Eoſ. When you have tried me, Sir, ſpeak as you find. 

xl. Be private, and ready till occaſion calls; and Carlo, ſee him 
rewarded fr his former ſervice : O Carlo, you muſt excuſe my paſ- 
fion, for being unwilling to accuſe my friend 5 but now I confeſs, 
'ris reafon that you ae, and the reſt we will leave to Fortune. 

Car. Pray, loleno time; heis by this a priſoner. 

Jul. This Lemon in mine eye, that I may weep, and down with 
my hair 3 {o: now Fortune it ever thou wert kind to Lovers, affiſt 
in this my laſt great action, that I may revenge and ſavea triend. 

Car. Go, and be proſperous ; let J#lra's fortune (till attend you, 
whoſe tears have ſtill been more powertul then the ſword; away 
Souldier, follow, and obterve your----(. 

Coſ. To your grict, I ſhall; O hcavcn ! what have ſeen and 
heard ? [ Exennt ommes. 


ACT. IV. SCEN.ILT. 


Funter Martino and a Servant. 


Mart.COEnd in that Souldier, then haſte and find Carlo, tell him 1 
have buſineſs of conſequence with him; this news has 
Ren ſome life to our defign ; The Duke deſperately fick, and 
Sforza living, had been a black day to Martino, Now the Duke 
Enter Sſor.” TECOVETS, and Sforza's death will Crown the work ; ----Oh, you are 
* welcome lo, thut the door,and tell me, how died Sforza, and how 
fares Baptaſta f 
Sfor. At the Ferry, Sir, we ſet upon him, where it coſt us many 
a wound ; for he had notice of our delign. 
Mart. For thy wounds, thou ſhalt not repent them ; where is 
the Preſent thou ſpokeſt of, from Baptiſta £ 
Sforza draws Sfor, Here villain, do you know this face ? do you ſtare ? is it 
bs ſwor!, fo horrid that it Tags thy guilty ſoul 2 What will this ſword do 
- Fe 7 then, when juſtice draws it againſt a Traytor and a Murderer ? 
en aps, Mart. Nay, then Fortune is a Whore (till ; but, for thy fword 
bis (word, It brings no terrour 3 nor did I fect Baptiſta on, becauſe I doubted 1 
; could not kill thee my ſelf; but to have it done, and the world not 
know how. 
They fight S$for. Lam in haſte; this is not all the work I have to do ; ---- So 
_ wond! wary---There I was with you. 
, Mart. And you are mortal too, or that blood lies. 


They 
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They cloſe, and Stforra throws him, aid is upon him when Vito: 
ria ard the guard break.in, and ſeize Martino,” | 


Enter Viftoria, Giovanni, Ferdinando, and a Guard.” © - 


Mart. Thenl am loſt 5 Martino and all his hopes are withered 4 
ris late, I find my ſhadow grows long, and night comes on apace. 

Ferd. How do you, Sir? © © 

Sfor. Too well, Ferdinands. 

Vig, Call a Surgeon quickly ; Dear Sforza, retire to your 
Chamber. f7 $NTik © 

Sfor. O dear Vi@oria, there is no end of Sforza's miſeries ; Hea- 
ven wars againſt him, and Fidelia frowns.'-. 452 

Vi. Why do you fayſo ? alas, ſheweeps, and will know no 
comfort, ſince Sforza is angry for a word whengrief' and paſſion 
had almoſt diſtracted her ; Pray go to your Chamber. . 

or. To my grave, Vidoria; death is welcomer far then this 

life ; till Fidelia (miles my heart can know no peace. 

Vi. I would our fortunes knew rio other difficulties 3 how eafic 
and how certain would our joys be then ? — [ Exennt, 


ACT.IV. SCEN. 111. - 
Enter Coſmo and Antonio. 


Coſ. A Nd did he hurt the Prince ? 
Ant. Yes, Sir, and they are both wounded. 

Coſ. Generous and noble Sforza ; well,-we muſt loſe no time x 
Antonio away ; remember my directions, get "thoſe Souldiers in 
readineſs, and ſtay about the Princefles Chamber ; you know m 
call, when you hear my whiſtle, be ready {this nighe muſt fini 
all our miſeries : and Coſmo's love the innocent ſhall fave, or mif- 
ſing find a grave. | 0 [ Exennt. 


ACT. IV.':SCEN. IV. 


The Scene diſcovers the ſick Dake in bis Chamber : Enter Victoria, 
Giovanni, Ferdinando, and.s Guard kgading Martino bound. 


_— E E here, behold the:Monſter ; ask theſe Lords if we did 
i. ) not ſurprize him in the a&t? executing his Treafon upon 
my Brother, who now lies bleeding of- thoſe woundsthis Traytor 
this minute gave him. 1,7 "I 
Dwke. Villain, what moved thee to this bloody purpoſe ? - 
Mart. Will yau hear me with patience, .Str-3; if T benot inno- 
cent puniſh me; þe pleas'd to produce the Souldier, > which now 1s 
Prince lakapget Dre reaſon urg'd,l know not,unleſs tt be envy of 
yu favour ; who this morning, in diſguiſe, pretended bufmelſs,and 
ing alone drew upon me; AG BEOS bad me detend 
2 my 
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my ſelf, theſe wounds he gave me, and ſome 1 gave him z and 

he could not himſelfdeſtroy me, then he cries out, tis Sfor- 
<4 the Prince 3, at which, Heaven (that only faw the ation) wit- 
neſſes how it ſtruck my heart, till fear and amazement difarmed 
me, and at. hjs feet I threw my felt z in which poſture his party 
found me; Come, Madam, 'tis neither honour nor vertue in your 
ſoft ſex; to deſign of purſue this bloody purpoſe. 


| Enter Julia, and Coſino holding her ; ſbe fall; upon her kyees 


to him. 


Jul. Where is the Duke? 
- Dicke. Whar means thisdiſtraftion ? 

Jul. O, Sir, if ever Julizwere dear to Alphonſo , now let her find 
his juſtice in all its horrour fall in execution upon that bloody 


monſter : O; ler fad fares cloſe thoſe eyes that have ſmiled upon 
the blood and raine of my child. 


Parke. What means this ? fure ſhe has not heard Sforze is 


| plot, I know ; 'tis a ſubrile devil. 
Jul, My Son Coſmo, all my joy, my deat Coſmo / 

Duke. What of him ? 

Jul. He is dead, he is dead, fallen by murder. 

Duke. Dead | 


Jul. Oh ! dead ;, and by that curſed monſter, Martino ; Hell 
upon thy black ſoul for it; 0, Sir, let not the Traytor live to re- 


pent it 3; why ſhould he find ſuch charity that ſhewed no mercy 


to my Son ? . the ungrareful villain gave my dear Coſmo no warning 
of his 


grave which Martino dipg'd ; but ſent him im haſte to anſwer 
all h1sfies : Oh; let me fee the villain ſtruck into the earth with as 
utele mercy-as he ſhewed his Prince ;; and if not ſuddenly prevent- 
&d; Prince sforza will-meer'the ſatne fate 5 for the villain has writ 
his name too ih the black book of death. 


_ Coſmo aſide, O (trange daring ! Heaven, doſt thou fee and ſuf- 


fer this ? 
Vid, Coſmo dead ? Oh heaven !----- 
She faints and fallt, they run to the Princef, [ Ex.Vid. 
Martino fide. There is mote in this fury of hers then any man 
yet can Ar unlefs af women-kind are darrm'd. 
5x1. O,Sir, I beg you'le let them hale the villain to a Dungeon. 
rr A _ _—_ fad news? = 
. By eliis Pilgrim, w chance, and took Coſmo's part, 
refs Srrat>u.cye br pLon art 
Duke. Away to the Caſtle with the villain come hither, friend; 
ſaw you Price Cafmefall > 
Coj. 1 aw Him they call 8xprifta fall 3 and he confeſſed a young 
man that was then wounded , and now they {ay is dead , was 
Prince Cojary z' 3nd hethen affirmed,in my CONES being 
by, who lives ar-the Ferry, that chere came © from Count 
Hertizo x0 Kill Prince &forza too. 
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Giov. Villain, do's not thy ſoul grow pale at this? 
- Mart. "Tis npt all your plotsor malice thall make me quit my 
own innocence 3 and when you have murther'd me by a formal 
proceſs, let Alphonſo look to his own life, he will find Marting 
was his guard 3 for me, I ſcorn to beg my life till ic be forfeired ; 
and when ever Afartino dies, you ſhall ſee him do it with lefs fear 
then thoſe live with that ſtruck him. 

Duke. Hale that bloody dog hence.--- 

Exeunt all, but Colmo and Antonio. 

Coſ, O Artonio, the Princels FiForia's tears had ſo much kind- 
neſs in them 3 the Balſam has cured all my wounds, and this ſtorm 
once over, I ſhall be the happieſt of men; away, remember my 
dircCtions. | | 

Ant, 1 confels, Sir, ſuch a filence as the Princeſs ſhewed when 
ſhe heard you were dead, fpeakslove more then all that whining 
paſſion Poers would expreſs. | 

Cofſ. Dear Antonto, 1 cannot be ſo crael as to let her heart be 
afflicted when kindneſs to Cofmwro wounds it ; and therefore find 
her and Fidelia, andafture them thar I livez but conjure them ta 
—_— and tell them my life depends upon the thought that I am 


Ant, 1 ſhall obey-you. | : [ Exif 


Enter Carlo. 
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Car. Souldier, come away ; the -Dutchefs ſtays to ſpeak with zz, 270es bln 


you.----This you muſt wear, 'tis the earneſt of her bounty. 
Cof. 'Tis an honour, Sir. [ Exennt omnes, 


ACT. Iv. 8CEN.V. 
Enter Vittoria, Fideha, a4 Antonio, 


ans) my life and honour, Madam, he lives 3 but this ſ& 
cret muſt not paſs your breaſt,for ſome few days,if you 
love his life. | 

Vi, O, Madam, what a chatige is here ? Antonio was ever ho- 
neſt, and his friend 3 arid my Heart in deſpight of all that grief and 
fear which then pofſeſt it, believes and hopes in Coſmo. 

Fid. My love to both of you divides my mind ; I fear for Coſmo, 
and hope for Yiforia, yet Antonio's ned traſt not be doubted ; 
dear Antonio, once ſpeak the truth ; do not fear, becauſe we 
are womet), to tell the worſt of Fares ; for know, to deceive us, is 
twice to wound thy friends. ods % 

Ant. Madam, it has not been Antonio's praftice, nor his trade to 


lie; and again, if Coſws be not living ſome ſtrange curſeſtrike me z. 


more I muſt not ſay, rior can I | ſtay, my buſineſs calls me 
hence ; which, with yoar Highnels pardon, 1 muſt obey: _ 


Vit. Since hath changed this Scene, gentle Fideſa , Ketime beg 


you 


a 7ewel, 
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you will make it a perfe& Jubilee; and fince your Brother lives, 
why ſhould mine dye? you ſaw I mourned yours, and will Fidelia 
kill mine ? remember what he has been,and let not one miſtake blot 
all his _ 

Fide. No more, Madam; you ſhall find my Heart both kind 
and juſt to Sforza, =, he were harſh to me ; you have not 
ſeen him ſince he was hurt 

Vi&o.No, but I ſhall now go find him out; and if you will go with 
me, be certain of a welcome, 

Fide, I ſhall not refuſe to go, where ViForia and Honour lead. 

[ Exennt. 


ACT. IV. SCEN. VI. 
Enter Storza, Giovanni, and a Chirurgion. 


Giov, His Chirurgion has a ſovereign remedy to ſtop blood, 
| 'twas his hand ſaved the Lite of Ferdinando, when the 
ret gave him loſt; and I doubt not but 'twill have a good effect 
upon your Highneſs. 

Coſmo. Come, we muſt away z my Father ſtayes, he has called a 
Council at his Chamber concerning Martino; The Villain ſhall 
now Pay for all his Treachery ; tell /iForia ſhe muſt be there ; bid 
Richardo and Ferdinando make haſte,and let us meet there.| Exennt 


ACT. IV. SCEN. VIL 


Enter Alphonſo, Julia, Carlo ; to them, Sforza, Vittoria, 
Ferdinando, Antonio, Giovanni, and Richardo. 
A Tablc and itooles, where they ſet the Council, 


Alphon. Eighing the ſad cauſe of this Aſſembly, the Perſons 
? ww —_— ſo near in blood and L_ 3 I ſhall 
Not need to urge you to a ſerious Confideration , how we may ſe- 
cure our Peace and Perſon , puniſhing the paſt crimes by taking a 

juſt Revenge on the Murtherer of my ever dear Coſmo, _ 
- Jwlia. I owe the world and your Highneſs many debts,but none 
that hes greater tyes upon me then this your kindneſs 3 which has 
ſtill eſteemed and uſed myCoſmoas your Son,whoſle loſs now: comes 
ſo near oe <rna 3 I cannot mourn his Murther,nor reſt in peace, till 
T know what your Juſtice will decree for my Revenge. Nor ſhould 
I appear thus undecently without a mourning garment, but that I 
hope, my impatiency will find a kind interpretation from theſe im- 
partial Judges 3 Amongſt whom, though Coſmo was born an Enc- 
my, yet ſuch was his Nature, that I dare ſay he has not-left one 
behind him , but that ingratefull , ambitious , and treacherous 
Martino, whole Malice though jt onely ſtruck my Coſmo, yet itap- 
pears by his Letters 'twas levell'd at the root of the Family, my 
ever; Hongured, and your dear Sforza ; who, though he found the 
Gods wore kind then Cofmo, yet I will not doubt his vojceto the 
Revenge 
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Revenge of = Son 3, though ſome malicious people would have 
me beheve (what my Heart abhors) that Sforze hated Coſaro. But 
I have done, becauſe my Intereſt in this cauſe might be:thought to 
ſway me 4gainſt the Jultice of what may be pleaded in the defence 
of his villain ; I will now befilent, and leave the Gods and this A(- 
ſcmbly to decree their pleaſures, in mine and my Sons Revenge. 

Sforz4. Though I might urge his ſword drawn upott me, when 
he knew me to be his Prince,and produce theſe wounds,;yet I ſcorh 
to name them ; and ſhall onely defire that Letter I ſent your The Dike 
Highneſs, by my Siſter, may be produced and read, and whar that vires the 
confelles under his hand, (whoſe Charadter is well knownro all this £tter to Fer- 
Aſlembly ) may, according to the Law in that caſe be judged ; dinando. 
"Twill be obſervable too, how crafty his Malice has been in ma- 
king uſe of our Honoured Mothers Name, fo to blind the world 
from having any detign upon Prince Coſmo. But Heaven (julter 
then he hoped) ſent that poor Pilgrim, whoſe honeſt Heart en- 
gaged him by chance, by which means, heis fallen in his own 
practice 3 And though I will not purſue him upon my own Intereſt, 
yet as a Traytor,and Murtherer of my Brother, I think ſpeedy Ju- 
{tice ought to ofter his blood a facritice to Coſmo. 

Anto. And to me there is nothing more viſible then his guilt, nor 
any thing ſo cafie as to give ſentence upon him; and he has my 
voice todie ſome lingring infamous death, to expiatc the ingrati- - mow 
tude he has ſhewed his Prince and Friend ; And fince he could ** 7: 
forget the favours and envied honours he has received from both 
Crowns , and thus, by a bloody Treachery cut from the Earth 
that hopctull Prince, let him fall defpited and unpiticd ; for, ſure, 
no honeſt Man can dctend or intercede for him. 

Ferdi. | am not ſatisfied with this name that is blotted out, 'tis 
ſome one that ought not to be concealed, I hate Treaſon both in 
the Root and Branch 3 no honeſt Man ought to have mercy on any 
that wiſhes it well ; and I not onely conſent to this preſent ſen- 
tence upon Count Martino , but to all that had a hand in it; that 
they may ſhare in the puniſhment as well as in the guilt, without 
exception of perſons. 

Carlo, He that can be ungratefull will upon occaſion beall that 
151113 To avoid which opinion , I ſhall now endeavour to juſtitic 
my felt Loyal ro my Prince, juſt to thoſe Lawes that mutt pre- 
ſerve this State, and yet not forget to be gratefullto my Friend, 
The many Obligations I owe to the Connt Martino arc well known * 
both to your Highneſs and this Afiembly.” And that, I hope, will 
excuſe me, notwithſtanding the paſt vote, it I ſhall (as far as Ho+ 
nour and Juſtice ſhall aurhorize me) in this Aflembly, defend the 
Honour of my Patron. Firſt, | would gladly (ce a legal Con- 
viction of the Count ;, let the Crime appear, and then the Judge- 
ment; Let the dead body of Prince Coſaro be produced, upon 
which all this bufineſs depends: For who knowes he is kill'd ? 
who ſaw the Body? There rs to me onely a report made by 
her Highneſs, oy received the telation{ from a Pilgrim, bis 
granted, her condition and authority ought to find faith and _ 
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Yet when Life and Honour are at ſtake, Juſtice cannot appear too 
circumſpe& ; And though I will not deny he 1s dead, yet I will 
he lives, till I ſee ſome proof more vilible; here is onely a 
enger reports it ; her Highneſs (like a kind Mother) believes 
bo fears; and I, like the faithtull Servant of the unfortunate Count, 
will hope *tis but her fears. And notwithſtanding Count Ferdi- 
nando's Paſſion, I ſhall believe this Action in me has mach more 
Humanity then his ſentence; I am ſure, 'tis Charity, at leaſt, to 
wiſh all men innocent I know, Sir, the Count has many Enemies ; 
your Highneſs truſt and favour has made him fit tor Malice ; and 
who knowes but this is an Arrow of her ſhooting ? Nay, I know 
he has beer threatened, and when there is occaſion will produce 
ro whom. But to the buſineſs; here is a Letter produced, and 
they ſay the Cont hand istoit, and another that ſubſcrib'd pur 
out : why may not thoſe that put out one name, put in another ? 
Baptiſta is the Counts Accuſer, you all know he was his Enemy, and 
I know he had reaſon to be fo ; yet 'twas your Highneſs ſervice that 
gave him that reaſon: For the Count being certain he had ambiri- 
ous deſignes, not fit for a Subject to arrive at, (rather then dif- 
aſt him, by telling him he was not worthy of what he aimed at) 
in Policy, to keep the State quiet , kept him baniſhed. Never 
ſmile, my Lord, for thisis truth, though the Camp knew it not ; 
And Prince Sforza knowes, Fidelia was their quarrel ; for whom 
the Connt Baptiſta has al waycs born an ambitious Paſſion. 

Sforza, You know ſo much, Carlo, and are fo ingenious, I ſhall 
hope, you will confeſs your knowledge of this Letter too. 

Carlo. Your Highneſs has too much Honour, to fear to ſpeak 
what ever you know ; and if Carlo be guilty, pray,Sir, accuſe himz 
ifnot, (though my Prince) I ſhall beg you will not throw a Doubt 
upon Me. ( I know he dares not ſpeak, Fidelia is too much 
concern'd.) 

Sforza. There will be a time when that may be fit too. 

Carlo, Till then, Sir, confident of the Juſtice betore whom we 
plead, and ſtrengthened by my own Innocence , 1 am ſtill de- 
tirous there may be ſome teſtimony produced againſt the Connt : 
God forbid Accuſations ſhould make Men guilty ; if that were fo, 
few were ſafe that Princes call to their Councils or their truſts. 

Ferdi. To the poynt, Sir ; what can you fay, why this Traytor 
ſhould not die a publick example,to givea terrour and warning to 
others? 

Carlo, When you, that have twice called him Traytor, can 
once prove him ſo, then let him die. 

Ferdi. The proofs are evident; here is a gallant Prince mur- 
ther'd, and another fold to (laughter; here is his hand to the 
bloody contract. 

Carlo, It your Highneſs thinks me fit to ſpeak, if there be reaſon 
in what I have faid, I ſhall proceed ; if not, I have done. 

Julia, Monſter, with what impudence haſt thou thus long dared 
to —_ the patience of thy Prince; And thus, in the Ears and 
Eyes ot his Mother and his friends, excus'd the Murtherex ? wy 
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thy ſelf from being one in the plot, thou Idolater of that' Monſter z 
Martino, or both of you ſhall tind a hangman to attend your funer- 
alls. Traytors! thus to forget the kindneſs which I have ſhewed 
ou ! Is this the return your bloody minds have made me, for 
(Santo up your Intereſt with this generous prince? O Sir, let me 
now beg your _ may make them as publique Examples of 
your Juſtice as they once ſtood of your favour. | 
Alphonſ. Be patient, Give him leave to ſpeak ; Reaſon and Ju- 
ſtice dwell neer together z and when they either call, or point, you 
ſhall find I both hear and fee. Proceed, Carlo. | 
Carlo. If *twere for a private obſcure perſon,Sir,one fled from the 
Law or Juſtice ; If 'twere for a ſtranger 1 pleaded, I ſhould not 
wonder at this immoderate haſte, and impatience todo Juſtice, or if 
I were now to inform this Aſſembly who the Count Martino is; 
There might be ſomething ſaid againſt the impertinency of ſuch a 
diſcourſe 3 But when I onely defire to know why , erel conſent to 
the death or diſhonour of my Patron, one that two hours fince all 
men honoured, one that this morning was truſted and reverenced 
by all, having had the faith of two Princes,and power of two Prin- 
cipalities repoſed in him ; Why ſhould it then ſeem ſtrange, that I, 
his Creature, wiſh and believe him Innocent, That hath the Evi- 
dence of ſo many Ages, and ſo many Princes favours, to plead for 
him? In whoſe name 1 onely defire Juſtice 3 Prove his Crime, pro- 
duce his Treaſon; ſhew the , proceed Legally, and it Carlo be 
not as ready to pronounce his ſentence , as any, then accuſe me z 
But (ince no one here ſaw the Prince dead, or wounded, Give me 
leave, again, to ſay I hope he is living z and that hope 1s more kind 
to the prince, and has more Charity in it, my Lord, then all thar 
furious defire of Revenge which your malice ſhews ; And if you 
loved Prince Coſmo, or vertue, as you pretend, you had rather he 
were living, and the Count Martino Innocent, then to have a prince 
murthered, that your hate might then ſee your Enemy deſtroyed. 
Ferd. Proceed, [ ſhall anſwer anon,and make it appear,l ſcorn'd, 
and not envy'd your Idol, | 
Carlo. The Count, my Lord, had honour and parts would ra- 
ther deſerve your envy, then your ſcornz And by that time you 
have Commanded as many Armies, and govern'd as many Pro- 
vinces, as he has done, with honour, I ſhall then Envy your Lord- 
ſhip 3 prevail with your prince , and the world , to give you that 
eſteem and truſt he had two hours ago; ſhew the wounds you 
have received for your Countrey, produce thoſe Arguments, for a 
Prince to truſt you; 'twill be nobler far , then to fit and bark ar 
one, in his Age, whoſe youth you bowed ro; and you will find, 
my Lord, the Count has vertue, even to bear this ſcandal  'ris not 
the firſt miſery he has ſuffred, his fortune has been uſed to ſtorms ; 
and yet I dare ſay, the unkindnels of ſome friends ( turned Ene- 
mies this day, ) has made his Impriſonment heavier then his firſt 
chains, at the loſs of Pavia; Yet when malice has done her worlt, 
he has the word of two Princes, that he is honeſt ; which when your 
Lordſhip can produce, then > lk laugh, as he and I do, at =_ 
C mance 
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malice of the world, which ſtill purſues the favorite till he is fig 
for Pity, 

Julia Did no body ſce his dead body; where is the Souldier 
that brought rhe news ? 

Alphonſ. Let him be called, ſome one, that knows where he is, 
fetch him immediately z none ſtir > who ſaw him? whence came 
the Report ? are you all filent ? all accuſe, and none know why ? 

Carlo. Sir, my Lord Ferdinando knows , ſure; His violent and 
earneſt calling for Juſtice has ſome ground. My Lord, his Highneſs 
would fee your Evidence. 

Ferd. 'Tis vilible enough in thy impudence 3 will your Highneſs 
be pleaſed to read your Letter, and behold thoſe wounds upon 

our own fleſh; the reſt was a Fame I onely met 3 here is the 

raytors hand ſet to this blood, is that roo little ro convince a 
Traytor ? Good God? how black and partial is this Court grown; 
when a few gilded words, (froma party in this miſchief ) ſhould be 
able to divert Juſtice from her Courſe ? and my honeſt heart muſt 
humbly beg pardon, if I take liberty at full to anſwer this Impu- 
dence in his Creature 3 The firſt part of my wonder is,to find,even 
the beſt men aregrown tame by Cuſtome (laved fo by a favorite, 
that their mindes are ſcarce left free 3 Even their thoughts are led in 
Chains, and cither dare not, or will not ſce, blinded either by fear, 
or Intereſt, through the miſt his greatneſs throws before their eyes, 
elſe We might have grown wile, by our Neighbours miferies, ra- 
ther then have cheriſhed a Frozen Viperz And whereas he boaſt- 
eth of his dead Maſters Truſt, Ask the deceaſed foul of Great Mat- 
thias, whether Martino be not a falſe and a bloody Villain ? Nay, 
alk this Aflembly, whether he was not a Traytor to that Maſter ? 
And ſince | am urged, I muſt ſay, I know A4artino (old the Battel of 
Pavia; And he that would then fell his old Miſter, and his Coun- 
trey, will not (tick to betray the new one , when he finds a Chap- 
man; Bur he has now nonecd of theſe low Artsto riſe by. Here he 
finds his way prepar'd, and, by ealie ſteps now gains his deſigns; 
Luſt, Covcrouſneſs, and flattery, in others, make his way z Who 
findiog he growes powerful in your Highneſs mind, there reſts one- 
ly, darkly to tell what he defigns; And then let Signior Carlo, and 
his Emillaries, with all Arts and Diligence, ſtrive who ſhould firſt 
underſtand or (crve his will, and procure that his ambitious defires 
may be offered erc he pleaſe to alk them; Nay, to fuck a height 
of Impudence his faction is grown, that here, even in the preſence of 
your highnels, where the Allembly is made up of the Royal Blood; 
One of them, and That, our Prince, calling for Juſtice; for thoſe 

wounds which yet bleed in our Eyes,inſtead of puniſhing the Tray- 
tor , Behold, with what impudence one of his Pargfites dares de- 
tend him, urging his honours, and his Truſts, ſo many Armys raiſed. 
Fool, thoſe are ſo many Crimes onely, ſo many (tains, ſo many 
why's he ſhould be torn in pieces, being loſt, or fold; I ſpeak my 
own knowledge, this is a ſecret of the camps, Sir, that holp to buy 
one ot them 3 fince which my ſoul hasa 'dthe Traytors more 
tor (cling that gallaot Prince, then himhe has murd'red —_ ; 
#14, 
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Julia. aſide, How came he by this knowledge ? 

' Ferd, Here we find the Connt confefled Debtor to the State. 
even by his favorite and inſtead of paying it, he would' have Cre- 
dit, to Cozen his Prince again z you confeſs, he has had his Evi- 
dence of both Crownsz ſhew, where he has done his duty; elſe 
you will find thoſe Armies, thoſe Provinces, thoſe truſts you boaſt 
of, ( if ill diſcharged) ſtand ſo many Evidences againſt him ; and he 
ſo far from meriting the leaſt grace or favour, for theſe, 'tis impu- 


| dence to name them. And I dare fay, (in the days of liberty and 


freedom, ere his power awed this Table fo, That both Princes and 
Councel ſt tothe Frowns of a Favorite and a Woman ) Mar- 
tino had died upoy a Scaffold ere he had found a place above his 
Fellows. 

Alphonſ. Ferdinando, you are honeſt ; But yet know the reſpe&t 
you owe this place elſe you will tind I can be angry. 

Ferd. Sir, 1 (hall not diſpute againſt your Highneſs; yet being 
called this day where my Honour and Conſcience are both at 
ſtake, I ſhall claime the liberty of an honeſt man, that I may dif- 
charge my duty both to my Prince and Countrey. What FT have 
ſaid,Sir, is truth ; and ifT make it not appear, let me anſwer it with 
my lite 5 And the day has been , when your Highneſs would not 
have check'd me for ſpeaking truth 3 Nor this Table have let any 
one man grow fo great, by his guilt, that we durſt not accuſe him; 
"Tis an 11] Prelident thus to encourage Traytors. Had Martino fal- 
Jen under your Juſtice when he ſold his firſt Maſter , *twould nor 
have been a crime, in me, to have accuſed him now. What makes 


Carly defend him, but he finds he is grown ſo powerful ? non dare 


ſpeak their fears z And your Highneſs bounty has fo chang'd his 
condition, and fer fuch a ſtamp upon him, that he appears the 
greater part of your ſelf; Nay, the honeſt part of the world ſticks 
not to lay you have forgot what he was. Take heed , Sir, his 
ate ſuch, even 
the Women ( you fee) have loſt their piry for him, and I pray 
Heaven, it be not too late for your Highneſs, or Juſtice it felt, ro 
take notice of him ; So powerful he 1s, that the Lavy dares not 
ſpeak to him; and he is now ſo guilty, that he is bedome Inno- 
cent; for who is beyond the Laws reach, He is mygre guilty; 
And, it not prevented, we ſhall ſee him begin to give Laws both 
to your ſelt and people; to prevent which, again, 1 "ep your High- 
neſs would but read that letter; Bchold theſe wounds , do they 
ſpeak leſs then deſtruftion to the name of Sforza? Grant Coſmo 
living , Is he Innocent? Behold theſe wounds given your own 
Bowels 3 Do Juſtice for theſe, and Juſtice is cafic to all but the 
wicked ; Mercy is firſt due tothe Innocent, and from them, let the 
guilty beg, and find it ; 'ris ſafer far, then to leave the Innocent to 
the mercy of a Traytor. 

__ What can you ſay againſt Ferdinando's reaſon? His ho- 
neſt heart will excuſe his paſſion ; and grant Coſmo living 3 yet be- 
hold his Prince wounded and delign'd for his grave, it this be Mar- 
tino's Letter, | 


C C 2 | Carlo 
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Car. For the Princes wounds, I can fay nothing, but mourn the 
unhappy accident 3 The Count made his own an{wer to that parti- 
cular:and for the Letter,it ought to be puniſhed with exquiſite tor- 
ture and death, if (as your Highneſs ſays) it be proved his; I know 
his hand, but cannot ſay, upon lite and death, this is his, ſince the 
Count denies it ; the Souldier would give ſome light in the bufi- 
neſs, could your Highneſs prevail to have him produced ; *tis not 
well to conceal or diſmiſs fm at this time, in a buſineſs thus im- 
portant; for his evidence would ſway much, cither to the clear- 
ing or convidting of the Count ; Treaſon has that curſe with her, 
ſhe is never quite rooted out z nor juſtice cannot cut fo even, but 
even truth and innocence it ſelf may ſuffer. 

Alphon. Who brought this Letter ? 

Vid. "Twas 1, Sir, gave it your Highneſs. 

Alphon. Where had '0u It ? 

Jul. That I would oladly know. 

Sfor. I gave it her. 

Car. O, then 'twas your Highneſs brought the firſt news of this 
to Court ; then I have done, clſc--- 

Sfor. What elſe, impudence ? ſpeak thy heart, without theſe 
abrupt avd dark ſayings, without your ſcandalous---elſe : Or, by 
my life, there is no place ſhall priviledge you from being nailed at 
my foot, you Traytor, | | 

Alphon. Hold, and give good reaſon for this anger ; Ic& I doubt 
the juſtice of your val. 8 

Car. If your Highneſs fears had no more cauſe toput on your 
diſguiſe to day, then you have to be angry now, I ſhall hope the 
Count innocent in the one cauſe, as I am in the other, 

Sfor. 'Tis enough, Sir, you know there is a cauſe; and time 
{hall cell it, in the mean time I will take my leave. 

Jul. O ſtay, for heavens fake, ſtay ; tor honour and all our 
peace, ſtay; and if you know any thing can clear this buſineſs, - 
= it frecly ; and let not our fouls b@afiticted with the doubt ; 

peak, Sir, and let the Traytors tind the vengeance due to them 
only ; now you afflict the innocent with your doubts and dark 
ſpeeches. 

Sfor. Pray, Madam, let me go before murder has its will. 

Jul. Why this anſwer ? is this the return for all my kindneſs 
and love to Sforza ? 

Sfor. O impudence | 

Car, Sir,'tis but juſtice ſhe and all the world defires ; the Duke, 
Sir, would know where you had this Letter ? 

Sfor. Villain, Traytor, Murderer, whole impudence has broke 
my reſolution ; dareſt thou call for juſtice that wertt he Meflen- 
ger of death? thou Traytor, impudent wretch, 'twas thou that 
gaveſt this Letter to Baptiſta, and this Ring ; let who dare own it, 
and with it, a Murderer.--- [ Exit Sforza 

Car. 'Tis fad to have my Prince my accuſer ; elſe the Law of 
Honour would do me juſtice, and the world find I wear a ſword ; 
'tis hard, Sir, to be thus accuſqd, and no witneſs dares appear. 

4lphon. 
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Alphon. Give me the Ring, and all leave the *pface butyou #1- 
Horia, and Ferdinandoand ; Giovanxi bid Sforza come hither; and 
you Ferdinando command the Guard to watch'this nightupon my 
Chamber, and-be you in perſon with them 3 this Ring I gave Julia ; 
if ſhe be falſe. 

Ferd. If ? | 

Alphon, If? Ferdinando, can you accuſe her ? 

Ferd. Will you have patience, Sir, till I prove what fay? if not 
you will yet fee your whole name deſtroyed... 

Alphon. Speak, but remember I love Julia; yet if ſhe can be 
guilty of this, the carth ſhall not redeem her ; can J#l;a be falſe 
ro me 2? 

Ferd. Falſe as hell ; 'tis her name is blotred out of the Letter 
the Prince in pity of Fidel:a did it, becauſe he would not have her 
grieved with the infamy of her Mother. 

Alpbon.. But what could ſhe hope by killing Coſmo £ 

Vit. O, Sir, that is a miſchiet which is yet a Riddle to the 
world ; and ſecret to all but my felf and Fidelia; Coſmo lives. 

Alphonſo and Ferd. Live | Coſmo living | | 

Vie, 1 muſt not, cannot, dare not ſpeak my knowledge, much 
leſs my fears; only, for certain, Coſmo lives, and Martino diſho- 
nours you, and Jlza's falſe 5 and now the villain is 1n hold we will 
make ready our proots ; and, for heavens ſake, truſt none of them 
till we have made it appear that they, or we, are faulty ; this ac- 
culing Martino, and railing againſt Carlo in publick, js too grols to 
blind any eye that has obſerved them as YiForia has done 3 Coſmo 
went hence ina diſguiſe, to queſtion my Brother about the Com- 
mand of the Army, which 1s the true caule why Sforza came in 
diſguiſe to Millain. : 

Ferd.This is a knowledg your highneſs ſhould have had ſooner, but 
that we are reſolved to accuſe none till their treachery is vilible z 
and pray be pleaſed to keep your old kindnels to the Dutchels, and 
continue your coldnefs in balloving the Princeſles accuſation, for 
a day or two, till all things are ready 3 this night we will meer at 
your Highneis Chamber, and there reſolve in order to our buſt- 
neſs ; and, pray,let the Dutcheſles part be concealed, for the Prin- 
ccls Fidelia's ſake. 

Vi, 'Twill break her heart; the firſt news of her Brothers 
death had almoſt diſtracted her. 

Alphon. They are a pair of vertuous minds, and I am glad to 
find Vioria fo kind to them 3 and ſince herven has preſerved him 
from this ſtorm, My Coſmo (hall find I lov'd and valued him. 

Ferd. Let us retire, Madam, that we may get the Guard in arms; 
and then I will wait upon you in the Princes lodging; our ſtay 
may beget their jealouhie, for guilt is ſtill upon the Alarm. 

Alphon. The Gods bleſs my child ; and, pray, tell Sforza, I want 
not any of that kindneſs a Father owes to a goed Son , though I 
cry not my love in the ſtreets; which he ſhall now find, in cutting 
from my breaſt what has long been deareſt to me, even Ju/:a, fince 


the is falſe. » 
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Vi. God forbid, though the tree be guilty, let the fruitplead ; 
Fidelia has enough to expiate any crime ſhe can com- 
mit with wiſhes,which is all the ill ſhe is yet arrived to.: - 

[ Exennt o0mnes, 


ACT. V. SCEN. I. 


Enter Julia ard Martino, ſbe in mans apparel, with a Dark: 
lanthorn. | 


9 og" are ſad, Martino. 
Mart. No, Madam; but my heart's awak'd with this 


ſtorm 4 and Iam glad to find our miſchief was ſo unſucceſsful, fince 
Jalia could accuſe me, 

Jul. And could'ſt thou be fo faulty as to think Julia falſe > Oh, 
my ſoul ! had not I my maſter-piece to a&; and though we have 
bravely gone through with it, 'twas a troubled fea we wrought 
through to gain this Harbour z and here ſhall ſtill be Aartino's ſate- 
PE My Coſmo is ſafe ; and while the Duke reſts in doubt, we mult 

iſpatch Sforza, let me alone to {cttle all the reſt ; this was Carlo's 
plot; the honeſt Souldier (that is without) too did hispart 3 whom 
they are now buſie inquiring after z therefore, ſor a day or two, 
till Sforza be dead, let him le concealed here. 

Mart. Sforza's death isa counſel I could wiſh you would aban- 
don for though it may ſerve in this our deſperate diſeaſe, yet what 
the ſucceſs muſt be thoſe that know there are Gods may ealily 
divine; to murther three ſuch innocents, one of them your own 
too, 'tis black and terrjble; and 1 tcar will beſo far from confirm- 
ing Coſmo in the Throne you defign him, 'twill rather make him 
odious to both Nations. 

Jul. Tknow the price of thoſe Jewels ; but ſince the ſtorm would 
not be reſiſted, rather then let our Barque ftinke we mult throw 
over our richeſt goods. 

Mart. Be patient till Iam gone, and obſerve what effe& that 
change will have; Coſmo has vertues enough, and needs none of 
thoſe dark pathes to lead him toa Crown; and though he be inn-+- 
cent, yet 1 tear the Gods ſhould puniſh our faults upon him; and 
we but make our ſelves monſters, and him miſerable, only ſhewing 
him that Crown which will be ſnatched from him, and givento 
{ome third pretender. 

Jul. No matter:if Coſixo cannot keep a Crown when we have gi- 
ven it him, let him that wins it wear it; he is J#lia's heir that can 
fucceed her; the generous Conqueror is my child ; and I ſhall 
hate my {elf for detigning Coſmo ſo much honour, if he want cou- 
rage to keepit; I amnone of that ſort of fooliſh women that love. 
their own fruit beſt though it be ſower 3 'tis thy intereſt, and the 
memory of thoſe happy hours that makes Coſmo dear to me; I 
know not why dull cuſtom ſhould make us love a fool or coward, 
becauſe got in Wedlock ; a natural accident in Marriage, and = 
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cold effect of a dull thoughtleſs At, which every Beaſt and Bird 
does as well as we 3 and before it ſhould be faid I love: Coſmo tor 


thoſe Reaſons, he ſhould this _ fill a grave, with thoſe fooliſh 


ſouls we have condemned, while the brave, the daring and the 
fortunate were adopted 3 and I will till belieye rhe r 
1s our Son, who cre he be; and Coſmo changed in the Cradle, | 
the falſe Nurſe deny it. No,4fertino,thou haſt taught me to know 
we are our own Gods; thoſe thrive here that dare Fortune, the 
knows neither conlcience nor prayer, ſhe is a woman, young, nak- 
ed and blind ; they ſay, Youth and Courage binds her; —_ if Coſ- 
mo cannot force a naked woman, let him reſt deſpiſed for Juh.---+ 
$ce where Carlo cames. Carlo, what news ? 


Enter Carlo at a bole in the Vault. 


Car. You have no time to ſpare; the Duke has all this while 
been in counſel with his Daughter and Ferdinando ; and you may 
find by Yiforia's brisknels,the knows Prince Ce/##0 is fafezthe Guard 
is in arms tao, commanded by Ferdinando; and we muſt expect no- 
thing bur rune, [ Enter Coſmo. 

Mart. And where is the Prince and Princeſs ? 

Carlo. They are all ſafe, at the Princes Chamber, upon a vilit z 
we haye laid our delign, I am now come for the Souldijer : Came, 
friend, when we have plaid this part all is our own 3 when they are 
in the grave. we will return, and call you ; till then, pxay be pri- 
vate here. [_Exewnt Carlo and Coſmo, by the Fault. 


ACT. V. SCEN. 11. 
Enter Sforza, Vittoria, Ferdinando, and Fidelia. 


Ferd. J F it be poſſible I will find the Pilgrim, his teſtimony will 
| confirm all z and then I will return with a gyard to prevent 
the worſt of malice. 

Sfor. Kind and fairhful Ferdinazdo (till z all good ſucceſs attend 
thee. 

Fid. Pray, Sir, retire to your lodging 3 ſmall wounds negletted 
may bring a pon conſequence 3 you know, Sir,there be many 
lives depend on Prince Sfarza. 

Sfar. Fear not, Madam, fince I have cured thoſe wounds that 
grict and diſtraQtion gave by ap diſpleafure, my heart can know 
no danger ; when Fideka fmilcs, Sforza is all joy and peace. 

Fid. Heaven protect the Prince; and when T lole not his value, 
I care not whofrowns ; I had wounds too, and they bled as long 
as Sferza was ; but we arenow perfetly happy. 

Vi. The Gods were kind to Yidoria, that ſpared Sforze, and 
preſerved Coſmo ;, Julia too is innocent, m ſpite of Treaſon, which 
falſe Martino would have betrayed her into; and time will heal 
All theſe wonnds that Love and Fortune have dealt among us, 

Sfer. What noiſe is that ? 


Enter 
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Emter Antonio and Souldiers, and ſeize them all. 


Ant. Reſiſt not, Sir 3 theſe dye, if you refit. 

Sfor. Is Antonio falſe too? Heaven ! is there nothing but trea+ 
chery among men? this I foreſaw in —_— death of Coſmo. 

Vi. Antonio falſe ! perhaps Coſmo is dead too ; if he be, let thy 
words ſtab YVi&oria to the heart. 

vr. If there be any honeſt thought left in thy mind, Antonio, 
lead meto the Pri Fidelia, that TI may dye (what I could not 
live) her Sforza. 

Fidelia. O, Sir, theſe meri have added cruelty even to death ! 
had I died yeſterday when Sforza was angry, 'twould not have 
been half the grief; but to be reconciled to Sforza, and then 
ſnatch'd from his friendſhip, is beyond Murther, cruel. O, Sir, 
'tis now too late to ſay that truth which my modeſt heart could 
never find yet ſtrength h to utter ; yet, witneſs heaven, 'tis a 
truth my heart will break with ; Prince Sforz4 was all the buſineſs 
of my mind, how I loved him I ſhall not live to tell ; yet here up- 
on = breaſt, with my laſt breath, I vow my firſt and moſt unſpot- 
ted faith. | 

Sfor. This cold kiſs on your fair hand ſhall be both our Fpitha- 
laminm and our Epitaph; O, gentle Fidelia ! we were one in friend- 
ſhip, and one in miſery. 

Vi. That the Gods ſhould give to Beaſts venom in their eyes, 
and death intheir teeth, ro deſtroy the innocent, and not afford us 
that power in an hour of miſery, for a guard againſt Murther and 
Treaſon. 

Ant. Away, where I appointed, and obſerve your Order, [ Exe, 


ACT. V. SCEN. IIL 
Enter Martino and Julia, in the ſame diſeniſe. 
Mart. 6 ge have been long, but now I believe he comes ; for 


now [I hear a noiſe in the Vault. 
Jul. "Tis they. [ Ent.Car. and Col. at the Vawlt. 
Mart. Carlo, is all ready ? 7 
Car, Yes, they are ſeiz'd and bound, andin the :Cypras Grove 
a__ us, your horſes too are ready, we ſhall have the ſport to 
pals that way z and fee them whine and dye, and then away. 

Mart. But whither ſhall I go? that I may hold a correſpondence, 
and adviſe you of my reſolutions, as occaſion preſents. 

Jal. you muſt find out my Son and Count Baptiſta; but you 
mult not let the fooliſh Boy know of what is paſt; his paſſion makes 
him deaf to all our reaſons. 

Car. Come, come diſpatch, Sir, the time is pretious. 

Mart. Madam, this ſhadow goes, you ſee, forced hence by cruel 
{tars; other joy I never knew then Julia's friendſhip, with whom 
I muſt leave this parting kiſs. Farewel to all that is dear to Mar- 

tino, 
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tinoz witneſs my Soul , I have no joyes but in thoſe Eyes, and till 
gen in - lad heart will know no b 
4. Farewell, Martino; Julia can yet ſay ſhe found a friend 
that was faithful, and + wrtP! nt to Aivide our hearts; How 
unwillingly ſhall 1 let my Eyes loſe this obje&, witneſs all the kind- 
neſs that my life has ſhewed thee ; I ſhould hate my ſelf, if 1 
thought I had words to expreſs how much Thave loved Martino. 
Farewell, Ihavetoo much Woman in my Eyes,I cannot ſuffer this 
ſeparation without tears ; Separation is death of Friendſhip, my 
Soul and I now part. This kiſs to my dear Coſmo. 
Coſmo. Ye Gods, what dol fee and hear? O Villain, Villain. - 
Carlo. Go afore with the Lanthorn. 
5 Colmo goes afore, with the light down the hole, 
1 Carlo and Martino follow bin. 


Mart. Carlo, give me your hand. [ Exennt omnes. 


ACT. V. SCEN. IV. 


Emter Sforza, Fidclia, Victoria : Antonio and the Souldiers 


bind them to the Tree. 

orLa. Hy doſt thou delay thy bloody purpoſe? If it be 
bi w Repentance holds thy hand, wake itgood 3 I will 
purchaſe itat any rate to fave thoſe Innocents ; and I willdie too, 
that thou maiſt have thy reward from thoſe that hire thee. 

Fidel. Vido. O Sir, we hear them coming z now 'tis the time, 
farewell for ever. 

Anto, Are they bound ? 

Sould. Yes, Sir. 

Anto. "Tis they, wear your {words in readineſs. 


Enter Coſmo with a light, Carlo and Martino following him. 


Mart. Where are they ? 
Coſmo. In the Arbor. 
Mart, Let us diſpatch them, Carlo, and away. 
Coſmo whiſtles, Antonio and the Souldiers 
3 ſeize Martino and Carlo. 
Mart. Hah! O Carlowe are berray'd. 
Sforza. What noiſe is that ? ; 
Coſmo. This way, Antonio. Do you ſee this ſight, Sir ? 
They lead them after the light tothe place where 
the Princeſſes and the Prince were bound, 
Mart. Yes, what is thy meaning ? art thou falſe, or no? Why 
doſt thou fright our hopes ? * IE 
Carlo, Upon them, and diſpatch 3 you will find this no jeſting 
matter, 
Sforza. Ha, Martino at liberty ? 
Fide. Martino looſe ? nay then we are loſt for ever. 


Mart, Why doſt thou not kill them? 
Dd Carlo, 
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Carlo. Or let me doit. 

Viddoria. That is the Souldier brought news of my Brothers 
death. 

Sforza. And that face I have ſeen before. 

Coſmo. I thought you had forgot ir. 

orza, No, 'twas thou that ſavd'ſt me, when Baptiſte would 
have murthered me. 

Carlo, What ſayes he? y 

Mart. Enough to fatisfie me, we are all betray'd. 

Coſmo. Sir, I ſaved you once. 

Sforza. And why ſhouldſt thou not again be honeſt ? Threats 
are loſt where they meet Minds reſolved like ours; yet if thou dar- 
eſt ſave theſe, they will pray ſo faithfully for thee, that thou maiſt 
kill me and be forgiven; All the horrour thou canſt put into thy 
look I candefpiſc ; for the valiant man, in his firſt thought, digeſts 
the neceſliry of death 3 Arf ſince we cannot avoid that ſight, I have 
long ſince Philoſophyed upon my grave, as the ſecond womb, and 
the certain way to the other world, as my Mothers led to this ; and 
he that is honeſt onely ſees rhoſe dangers. The guilty trembling 
Coward, 'tis he that taſteth the bitter c up, while his pale Soul 
labours and feels the throws of every apprehended Dart, whoſe 
anguiſh ( Gentle mg is in leaving thee, and kind YiGoria 
Thoſe that fear him ſuffer in every thought, and languiſh in ex- 
peCtation ; For, dying, not death is the wound 3 and when death 
will appear, though in a Fever, Aartino, Carlo, Treaſon and the 
Sword,are there. 

Fide. O Sforza, talk of death, but not of parting 5 when we 
can dic without that , theſe threatned wounds are welcome ; 
Fever, Sword, nor Treaſon, I fear not, they are ourflaves, and 
would be tame things it death and malice (Enemies to Nature and 
Fidelia ) did not ſet them on to deſtroy Noble Sforza. O be ſtill 
that good man, and let not theſe Villains prevail with thee to 
murther the Prince ; Hell and curſes are on theirf1de, Innocence 
and Virtue on the Princes; if thou kil'it him, thou artdamn'd ; 
ſave him, and become an Angel. 

Carlo. Strike, fool, or ſhe will talk thee to the Gallowssz Dos't 
thou not know the intent in Treaſon, is as guilty and as mortal as 
the blow 2 

Mart. Thou art a fool, weareall betray'dz and now Ifſee him 
thorow all his cloud ; 'tis Coſaro, Carlo, [ Colmo diſcovers himſelf. 

Coſmo. *Tis fo, horrid Villain ; what can thy Soul tell thee now, 
but death and miſery attend thee ? 

Carlo, Coſmo ? 

Vido, Coſmo? 

Fide. "Ts my Brother. 

Coſmo. Villain, canſt thou look upon this ſpeCtacle ? Do's not 
thy Soul melt with horrour ? Dogg, I will kill every limb of thee 
apart. Kill that Villain. | The Souldiers k&z/ Carlo. 

Carlo. Oh! oh! [ He dies. 

Coſmo, Sir, Tbeg your pardon for this fright, there was no fatc- 

ry 
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ty without it; I could not elſe have betray'd theſe Monſters from 
their ſecurity, but+- with-the- hope of ſuck k baith But now I will 
offer their hated limbs a ſacrifice to all our fears. 

Fide. O my Coſmo, joy of mylite;.unbind the Prince. 

Coſmo. I have another bufinels to diſpatch firſt ; I muſt be grate- 
full as well a+ juſt 5 The fword; Untonio.--d{ Ant: gioes biz « freridy 

Coſmo. Do you kriow ir, Sir> Hs F 

Mart. Yes,” and what of it ?: Vt , #:1.57> 29000 nowile 

Coſmo. When I was down inthe battle'of Pavia, thenthou be-/ 
ſtridſt me, and gaveft me this with a wiſh I niight never loſe'when/ 
I drew it againſt my Enemy ; Here, take thisother, while prove. 
thy wiſh upon thee. Antonio, if I fall, let the Law proceed to 
Juſtice againſt this Villain, and ſecure the lives of theſe Princes. 

Sforza. Why doyou armthe' Traytor ? | Is 

Coſmo. There is no danger in 'a known Traytor : 'tisthe Truſt. 
that makes them dangerousz and Traytors m the field are but 
upon their way to Execution. | 

Mart. | will not hope to eſcape; yet I have known the day. 
when I would have forced my ſafety thorow more {tops then your 


Atl + 


Y 
Arm threatens Z But 1 was innocent then, and yet the greateſt of [ Afide.] 
my Crimesis Coſmo; and Heavens juſt in him my ſcourge. ,, . Spa 
Coſmo. | will hear no more. _—. That for Fidelia. Aort 


Mart. For Martino, that. 


wound ed, 


Coſmo, For Sforza, that, and that, and that for Julia ; let that — 
falls, 


name fink thee and thy Soul, ___ 

Mart. 1 faint , O Coſmo! T have yet kindneſs enough inall this 
blood, to fear and pity what Fate attegdsthee that baſt kid thy 
Fatherza ſecret yet to Coſmo, 

Sforza, What ſaid he ? 

Coſmo. No matter what. 

orza, How do you, Sir ? has he hurt you ? : | 

Coſmo, Yes, but not muchz Take up their Bodies, Antonio, 
and carry them to my Mothers Lodging 3 Madam, to prevent this 
danger , I was fain to break my word with your Highneſs ; and 
that neceſlity, I hope, will plead your on. 

Fide. 1 am glad, you had a reaſon for thatfault. 

Coſmo, The Story of this accident, how laid and how prevent- 
ed, will aſk an ages time to relate z but till the dangeris paſt we 
muſt defer itz and I muſt beg, for an hour or two, you let me 
lie conceal'd, and in this diſguiſe, till I have finiſh'd my work ; I 
muſt now find my Mother ; O Siſter, ſhe muſt be reclaimed with 
Tears, not Wounds; And I mult beg your _—_ ya a ro 
make her ſhame the greater. The horrour of her will 
preſent unto her as things executed ;and when I have brought her 
to a repentance, and a deſpair of Peace, then, as a Mercy beyond 
her hopes or merit , ſhe ſhall know how Heaven has miraculoutly 
preſerved her innocency from all this blood; This way I hope 
to reclaim that unfortunate Woman,now the authors of her f1ns are 


e. 
h : Exennt. 
Sforza. Pray lead the way ws VS) 
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Enter Julia aloxe, in Man: Cloathes. 
is full of change; within this hour | 


__- Re z 
ws once dead, Vidtoria ſhall Coſmo ;, IS 
will put her in, * ben ſhe ſces Fidehs die, will make her prou 
beare ſtoop to Coſmo, I know ſhe loves him This day her lo 

- aps ctr of his death z and though ſhe 
Me hn ſelf ro a Monaſtery when her Father dies, 
ay oro ine ma —— to forſake that cold pretence 
for a warm Palace; Thoſe will crown all my eng, wats 
and then 'twas a happy loſs if Powe, if we Millain;, bot 
which will be the reward of my long travel. The Duke muſt die 
ere they can Wed 3; for fince we are ſtept in, we muſt now 
tho with the work : Luſt and ambition know no 
wr pry are dn. rig Yor cr ” 
will new time, a 
ſickneſs could not do. What noiſe is that ? 9s 
Coſmo. Madam, the Count, and Carle, kiſs your hands. 

Julia. Are they gone ? 
Coſmo. Yes, 
Julia. And the reſt? how ? how? 
Coſmo. Dead, all Dead. 
\ Taba. And was noe Sferse fad to depart with Fidelia, and the 
Or 
Coſmo. They made a t Ceremony of itz and by my troth, it 
—_— 1 dia what ">. monary, \ ee Akin, Twas a 
gallant and a ſtout Gentleman z the Women too lamented , It 
almolt ſtagger'd my reſolution 3 and Ithink,though y our foul bates 
them, ——_ have grieved your heart to have Han them part 
She that died, (FideliaIthink you call'd her) fell, a ye" ar 


upon the ighe of of of Sforza's Ln 
Julia. pityful 2 he will tell, if not prevented. 


Coſmo. Mata Lan er bid me tell your Highnels, he thinks 
it fit Carlo dies too 3 for he knows too much, and grows too ſawcy, 
upon the Truſt you have given him. 

Julia, We will think on't 3 let us talk no more at this time, 'tis 
late; is any body ſtirring in the Gallery ? 

Coſmo. No, Madam, 2ll is whiſt. 

—_ Take this purſe, and conceal thy ſelf for a day rome 
then find Martino; for I would have thee always 
CEESENS heap , and a ready hand z here, give FR 


me you wear privy Coat? 


_— 

i The more fool , in theſe erous Occaſions ; 

| try a- Sy (8he ſtabs hin) 

Coſins. Oh! hold, wretched Woman, (he itabs him Go J) 
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Julia. Thou art too pityful a fool to truſt a Crown to. 
Coſmo. Hold, hold, 'tis Coſavo that thou haſt murdered. : 
Julia. What faid he 2 Coſano # (She runs to bias, ) 


Enter Sforza, Viſtoria, Fidelia, Antonio end Soxldiers, with | | 
the deatd Bodies of Garlo and Martino. 11: 1] venoh 
Fidelia. O my Brother ! poor Coſmo | unfortunate youth 1+. 
ViFo. Curſed Woman, ſhame of thy Sex, what baſt thou done? 
 Sforza. Inhumane A&, O Flies, thy foul will ake for this 5 lik 
him up ——— raiſe tho 
Court; Try if there be any hope of life. Bile 
Julia. Sforza alive?, and Fidelia too? Coſmo dead ? and Marting 
Dead! O wretch, 'tis too ſad a Truth; 'tis he, my dear Coſwo? 


Thou wert my beloved fin, all my crimes were loves to Coſme, and 


now my greateſt fin is thy blood 3; all that I loved dead ? And altS%* Eo 


thoſe I hated living? Hence fooliſh Woman,quickly be gone 3 what ® 


bufine(s haſt thounow upon the Earth ? deſpair, and die 3 Icannot 
talk, my grief is too great for words, and yet I could be angry with 
fate ; Bur 'tis too late ; Make room.,Coſ#:0,for thy mother : I ſtruck 
not thee with half ſo good a will; Thus I thall 2, mays ay 
is of one piece now, WET (8he ſtabs her ſelf, ys falls. 
Vid. O! hold herdeſperate hand --- (They r»n, to take the Dagger. 
Julia. No, 'tis too late, Amtorio z Julia was Julia's Fate ; yet cre 
I die, you that live;forgive, and bring F:delis hither. Fidelia,whom 
my Kh. hated, but my death loves, ive thy mother; and live 
{till the thing ſhe hated, the Religious, Chaſte, and faithful Fidelias 
and let thy name redeem the Honour [ have loſt,in ſtory ; does any 
know how Martino came by his death? 
orza. Yes,Madam ; Coſmo, in Duell, killed him. 
alia. Came kill Martino? Nay, then 'twas fate, not Julza,ſtruck 
Coſmo; Untortunate youth ! wicked and guilty by chance 53 What 
fare guided him to Coſmo's ſword ? Heavens ! None but a Son to 
ſpill a Fathers blood, and a Mother to revenge it ! (She dies.) 
Sforza. What does ſhe ſay ? 
Antonio. Sir, I am loath to be the Author of ſuch a ſcandal ; yet 
I heard Martino, when he fell under Coſmo's ſword, tell him he had 
killed his Father ; your Highneſs knows their Friendſhip has been 
ſcandalous, though the world durſt not ſpeak of it. 


Enter the Duke, Ferdinando, Giovanni, and 4 Guard. 


Duke. Dead? heaven forbid. 

Sforza. Pray, Sir, retire the Scene is too fad ; for a Fathers Eyes; 
The Story, Sir, will be fitter to be mourned then ſpoken of; the 
Gods have taken a ſevere vengeance upon thoſe people , and we 
may lament, but not redeem, their faults ; Come, Madam, when 
=: can digeſt this griet you ſhall find Sforze 1s ready to pay all 

is vowes to Love and Friendſhip. 

Vi&oria. No, Brother, Siſter, Father, all that were guilty, in ma- 
kingIme break my vows with Heaven , here I beg the dead __ 

O 


bout ber, 
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of my Coſmo may be interred in-our Chappell , where again vow 
ro waſte my days in Holy Orders, and with the Penance of. my life 
my paſtfaults, and lament poor Coſmo. "7 


Fidelia. Oh, Sir, -let me retire tooz Let not ſuch a grrmooes 


fruir be- 'd in your breaſt , leſt the diſpleaſed $'take 
ſome farther vengeance on Our Family ; and fo diſtratt my ſoul, to 
find Prince Sforza puniſh'd for Fidelia's fins. 

Sforza. This miſery isfo — and fo infeftious, that 'even my 
heart grows fick of Love, and fear; Heaven, if thou haſt decreed 
more affliction for this gentle maid, let them nor fall till I am earth. 
O Fidelia, nothing but death ſhall divide me from thee. 

Alphonſo. Take up their Bodies, and let all Funeral Rites be gi- 
ven to theſe unfortunate people : and fince they have born the pu- 
niſhment of their Crimes, let their faults have no more memory,but, 
with them , lie buried in their Grave ; And let their Example 
reach us ; Impious men may play with Heaven, but they can ho 
no better fate to Win. Dry thy Eyes, Fidelia, Heaven torbid, thy 
Innocency ſhould ſuffer for the Crimes of others; To whom there 
is a reward due, as a puniſhment to theſe; And if Sforze do not 
pay his Debts to Fidelia , he will neither have Heavens nor my 

lefling ;z and when Our griets have given place, I ſhall onely with, 
that my laſt Scene in this world may wait on thy Hymens; for I am 
quite tyred with the Affiction of this World, and will onely refreſh 
my ſoul with ſeeing Fidelia and Sforza happy 3 And then I care 
not how ſoon Nature and Death decide their diſpute z That I. 
might make an Exit from this Theatre where misfortune hath made 
me Act a Part in fo ſad a Tragedy. [ Exeunt omnes, 
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The Names of the Acors. 


Marius, The Roman Pretor, Lieutenant of Lombardy. 
Otho, His Son, and General under him. 

Cicilia, His Daughter. 

Calis, Her Friend. 

Dyon, A Gentleman of Rome. 

Orante, The Lombard Prince. 

Clyandre, A Lombard. 

Turnus, A baniſh'd Lombard. 

Lucius General of the Horlc. 

\ & EBrocen ; 


Manlins) Lieutenant-general of the Army. 
Cleon | T 
M wo Romans. 

empmon 


Amadeo, Prince of Savoy. 

: Clorinda, His Siſter. 
Lyſander, A Lord of Savoy. 
Stella, Cicilia's Woman. 
Two Hermits. 

Banditoes. 


Souldiers and Servants, Such as the Scene requires. 


OF —_ 
Cicilia & Clorinda, 
OR, 


Love in Arms. 


ACT. I. SCEN. IL 


Enter Orante and Turnus, Orante # cloathed in black, with 
black Feathers, black Perriwig, his perſon 3s crooked and 
ugly, with a Dagger by bis fide ; His habit muſt be good : 
Turnus diſguiſed like a common Souldier. | 


Oran, Ave you heard the news, Turnus £ 


Turn. No, Sir, only a buzzing of ſomething 
from the Army, andthe diverlly reported, has 
the Pretor Letters ? 

Oran. Yes,and Otho writes of a Vidtory gain'd 
that day againſt Amadeo, and that they are ſtill in chaſe of thoſe 
Mountainers. 

Turn. And is Amadeo become an enemy worth Kowes joy when 
ſhe overcomes him ? 

Oran. 'Tis not the Souldier, but the Hunts-man that is ſhew'd in 
this Victory, they have at laſt catch'd the Boar, his Siſter is in the 
toil too 5 the Virago that has ſolong made 0tho a Souldier, for'tis 
certain he loves Clorinda ; bur why, unleſle it be for loving him, I 
know not; the great reaſon' why moſt men love their dogs ; they 
ſay they will treat at S»ſa. | 

Turn, Then there is more then weſee in it 3 remember, Sir, 4- 
madeo was your Rival, and believed by moft that know the Court 
the chief cauſe of Cicilia's averſion to your Hi z therefore i 
wiſh he may rather fall by the diſeaſe of his Family, (a Roman 
word) then come to diſpute his 2 here, for though he fled the 
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which wasſlain in the Battle of 
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Court when he was a priſoner upon the death of his Brother, 
r z yet moſt believe Cicilis knew 
of hisc : 


Oran. Hah, and this may be worth our thoughts ; for I am cer- 
tain Lacizs, who is now my Rival, is ſaid to have made war agai 
Amadeo, not Savoy,--—(See the Pretor)now we ſhall know the 
news, for his vanity cannot conceal it. 


Enter Marius, Cicilia, Calis, Dyon and Cleon; Marius has a 
, Letter in his band, 


Mati, Mine arc fr6mthe place,and mention a vidtory compleat, 
and that they are ſtill in chaſe; the Princeſs Clorinda too is with 
her Brother ; and 0tho writes that he believes this will be the laſt 
ſtroke they will be able to ſtrike for their Country ; 'tis now ſe- 
ven years wa that handful of men have ſtopped the Roman for- 
tune, at the price of five generous Princes, whole bloog has been 
dearly fold ro the Roman ſwords, 

Cicil. 0tho writes, that he never ſaw more beauty,nor more cou- 
rage then the excellent Clorinda ſhewed in the Battle, ſtill fightin 
by her Brothers fide; and he hopes to gain them without _ 
for they are now ſhut into the {treights of $»ſa , and the Cattle 
poſſeſt by the Roman party 3 and I confeſs my ſoul longs to ſee her 
whoſe fame and vertue, though ag enemy, has at this diſtance won 
my Brothers hearr. 

Oran. Amadeo will then be fit for a ſecond liberty, Madam ; 
which I believe your Highneſs will again conſent hae he may 
have. 

Cicil. Prince Amadeo will be a Prince in chains, his heart is 
made of royal metal ; and gold will be gold ſtill, what poor mean 
uſe ſoever employed in; ws Lead will be Lead though ina Crown. 

Oran. Yet he brake his word, and ran away (even with Cicilia he 
brake his word) and ran from what he joved ; nay, ſome ſay, from 
what loved him. . 

Cicil, But he fought afterwards, and by this loſs has got more 
honour then ſome men win by vifories : To the Roman fate a 
mers man may loſe , and yer keep more honour then ſome are 

Yorn to ; her Stars have ſet her ſo far above the world, that ſhe 
ſ[tampseven vertues ; and they bear a price as ſhe bids them be cur- 
rant ; and I doubt not, but Prince Amadeo will find that Rome ho- 
nours him more for being a brave enemy, then if he had proved a 
tame temporizing friend, which hath neither vertue enough to di- 
{pute, nor love enough to revere her power; and I confels, of all 
the ſervices the Prince did to win } ons from me, I loved him 
more for running from me when his honour call'd him, then if he 
had ſtaid, and pin'd at my feetz Prince Amadeo went then to make 
himſelt fit for any gallant womans love ; and Prince Orante ſtaid 
till he was fit for none. 

Oran, You havereaſon, Madam ; he that will not be reveng'd 
ought not to be eſteem'd 3 he that will ſuffer injuries —_y—_ 

them + 
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them; a Dodtrine Orante may learn in time, could he leave to. 


love 3 and theſe remedies may work that miracle. 
Exeunt Orante, and Turnus., 
Marins. You are too harſh;his mind,we know,is full of envy and 
pride ; and when thoſe meet with courage and deſpis'd love, it 


ma a our power nor mine cannot refiſt ; let him 
TEST. 


vent his malice no body, 

Cicil.'tis my honour and duty that he (ſtrikes at,and he has a thou- 
ſand times accuſed me of contriving the Prince Amadeo's eſcape; I 
confeſs he told me he would Lo: and would have taken his leave of 
me; but I thought my ſelf obliged neither to betray a Father, or 
a Friend; and reI would not hinder him, by betraying his 
truſt ; nor be ſo guilty as to countenance the fact by alin the 
leave toviſit me; and for his diſcourſe, I told him it ſhould paſs as 
a thing I neither believed nor counſelled (and Amades had honour 
enough to know how to chuſe with honour) this fad, I left him, 
and he fled ; for which I value him, 'twas done like a Prince, whoſe 
firſt buſineſs is honour. 

Marins, 1 confeſs | ever lov'd him, and though I took it unkind- 
ly that he went away 3 yet being a priſoner of war, and no word 

, we ought to have kept him better ; and [ believe, now, 
that if his love had not been more his guard, then his guards were, 
he had been gone ſooner. 

Dyon. Manliws gives great honour to the Prince, and he is full of 
pity and admiration of his Siſter ; he ſays, they tought beyond the 

lief of men, only to avoid the being led in triumph; bur his 
Letter mentions no ſuch certainty of a victory 3 he rather appre- 
hends Prince Amadeo has ſome deſign in his retiring to thoſe 
ſtreights3 for their flight was rather a retreat then a flight z and that 
he was againſt the purſuing of them into the ſtreightsz and your 
Highneſs knows Marlixs is a Souldier of ſo much practice that tis 
fears may find faith ; he had the Van in the Battle, and lies now next 
the enemy. 

Cleon, His Letters to me ſpeak doubtfully of this days bufinels, 
they being deſperate men forced beyond a hope of ſafety ; and 
ſuch as experience has taught us to know, they will ſell themſelves 
at as deara rateas any enemy the Roman yet ever purchaſed with 
their ſwords ; and where they now lie, our horle can do no 
ſervice. 

Marins. There is no diſputing of this buſineſs; but diligently fee 
thoſe proviſions ſent which 0tho deſires; and leſt 2fanli#s his fears 
be true, Cleon, command the ſecond and third Legion be this night 
ready to march ; and when they are at the Tower upon the Poe, 
there tet them expe& Orders from 0tho ; by which means we ma 
ſecure our friends, if there be any danger 3 which muſt be ſo mu 
the more deſperate as it is unlooked for ; within we will reſolve 
further. [ Exennt Mar. Cicil. Cal. 

Cicil, What ſtrange trouble's this ? is not Marnlizs Brother to 
Lucius? am 1 diſpleas'd that the world believes him a gallant and 
a knowing Souldicr, young in years old in experience, and high 
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in famez one whom his generous brother dotes upon, one that 
all the world eſteems a perſon of bonour, ſtain'd only with craft 
and a little fullen roughneſs in his nature, having ſtill been bred in 
Camps, andnurs'd in war z but he is L»ciws his Brother, and that 
beals all. 

Cal. How ill a character has the gentle Cicilia received of the 
beſt of men, except his Brother ! then Manlizs there is nothing 
more gallant, nothing ſofter nor humbler then his naturez famous 
for war and peace; and though his rough mind want love to poliſh 
it, that the world may ſee how cleer a vertue rules his heart; yer 
I am confident when your Highneſs ſhall ſee him, Aanlizs will pro- 
duce ſome excellencies that will be new and ſtrange, though is the 
Brother of L«ciws. 

Cicil. Atlaſt,Calis, I have found thy heart, bluſh not, "tis Afanli- 
& which ſo often in a third perſon thou haſt accuſed, prailed and 
lamented ; O Calzs, could'ſt thou hide from me thy love, that ſtill 
told thee all the ſecrets of my heart ; have I lived with Cali as if 
I would condemn her for loving Manlizs # is that a crime in her, 
and vertue in meto love his Brother ? is Manlizs unworthy ? why 
elſe do's Calis bluſh to own her friendſhip ? 

Cal. Ne, Madam ; neither of theſe was the cauſe of my ſilence, 
which I ſhall now no further obſerve, though a cur! to know 
my fate made me conceal it till now ; for they are fad ſtars that 
wait upon my love, blood and death threatning all the friendſhips 
that I make, 

Cicil, Fie, Calis, ſhall dreams fright thee from loving vertue, or 
fear of ills make thee att ills ? AManlixs is a man my heart 15ſo well 
acquainted with by publique fame that though yet I never 
ſaw him, I could at Fi ſight, methinks, deſire all fair and reaſona- 
ble things from him, for he is friend to 0tho, Brother to Lucia, 
and lov'd by Calis ; and ifT live to fee him, I will fo chide his ftro- 
zen heart,ſhame ſhall make him kind and civil,though not a Lover. 

Cal. If your Highneſs will become concern'd in my fortune, I 
ſhould no longer doubt my fate; thoſe eyes have ever been ſuc- 
ceſsful ; and when your Highneſs will plead for me, who can deny 
that has honour ? fince we ſee the worſt men, and worſt natures 


Enter Oran= have ſtoop'd to your power. See, Madam, where comes a mira- 


re ſullen, 


culous efle&t of it in that wretched Prince, Orante. See if he be 
not returned; retire, Madam, and avoid the viſit. 

Cicil. No\I have yet the juſtice on my fide; and let Orante do as 
many unhandſome things as his ill nature can prompt him to,] ſhall 
do nothing —_— my ſelf; 'ris his guilt muſt make my ll uſage 
juſtice.; elſe to puniſh him and uſe him ill, is not fair ; while he is 
taulty I can with honour deſpiſe him; and while I uſe him like a 
Prince (which I will do, and not encourage his love neither) if he 
then fail in what a Prince ſhould return, the world will condemn 
him, and excuſe me, His perſon is not his crime, he made it not ; 
and if his mind had Been good, I could with honour have 
liſtned to his paſſion; but his ſoul is as crooked as his body, and 
that is an imperfection that honour cannot be reconciled to; Fw 

3, 
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feſs, Cuſtom has made his importunities leſs troubleſome then they 
were bcforez _— conlider, how much more afflidi- 
on his Love mul? be to himſelf, in being the Lover, while defpis'd, 
then ro me that am beloved; for while I endure the ing of it 
he has the. Torment of ſuffering thoſe pains he would deſcribe, 
whoſe cure is de/pcratez for he knows my heart is vowed to Lucie, 
ID he _— AndI am = denr wer him, if 

edur er me; for, amongſt all his crimes, Coward is none. 

Calis, Speak lottly, Madam. 

Orante, \V\1dam, ſuch is Orantes Fate , that even Injuries from 
your Highne!'s cannot divert his Love, nor all the Harſhnefs in 
your words, this morning , make me omit the ſeeing my Enemy 
when any pretence can give me the Occaſion z There are ſecond 
Letters arrived, Madam,trom the Army ; Do's your Highneſs know 
the contents ? their news has dul'd the Court. 

Cicilia. No, my Lord, not any thing : what is the report ? - + 

Orante. They lay, the Pretor trown'd ; and 'tis reported, the Ar- 
my, and all the Othcers, are engaged within the ſtreights of _ 
and their condition molt deſperate; They have writ for preſent 


aid z The third and fourth Legion are marched, and the Pretor fol- 


lows with the reſt of the Army. 

Cicilia., This Marlins ftear'd, the gods guide my Brother 3 Cali, 
we have other deities then Love to Peridice acted I hope that 
God will be propitious, [ Exit Cicilia and Calis. 

Orante. Amen to that; But Love will ſtill be as blind as For- 
tune; yet were it not for Love, I could force Lacixs his fortune, 
though I cannot flatter my own; for though my Stars have delign'd 
my Perſon the Scorn of all the world, yet kinder Nature has given 
me a heart that dares be revenged on all the World; And al- 
though I cannot be as happy as I deſign'd , yet I will make others 
as miſerable as pleaſe ; and when Love will not let me be a gueſt 
in Cicilza's heart , Revenge ſhall be in Orantes; My reſt 1s up, 1 
will either have her Friendſhip, or her Honour ; Whofears not his 
own may laugh at the Tragedies of others. Divine-form'd Lacs, 
with ſounds of Flattery, may pierce her heart, by the Eye and Ear ; 
But if deſpiſed and defpairing Orante, thus branded by Nature, ſtab 
not as ncar her heart with his Dagger , as any ſmooth Courtier of 
them all, let me die defpis'd in Story too ; that, for a little Beau- 
ty, fold my Honour,and my Peace. When Lxcizs returns, I mult dit- 
ſemblc my hatred to him 3 which is as hard for me todo, as for him 
to belicve itz yet | do not hate Lacixs ; I could love the man, if 
Cicilia did not; Strange Madneſs ! to hate him becauſe ſhe Loves 
him 3 And becauſe ſhe loves him, not dare to ſtrike him Love, 
blind love, why haſt thou choſen me for a ſcorn'd ſubject of thy 

wer? Unreaſonably in;poling on my Reaſon a Love for her that 

tes me, joyning ſtill with fortune, both which have decreed net- 
ther Crown nor Love tor Orante; Depoſe my ſoul to ſome greater 
power, by taking my reaſon from it , and thenI may be happy a- 
mong(t Beaſts, though oſt miſerable among(t men. | Exit Orante, 
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ACT. IL. SCEN. IL 


An Alarm within. Then Enter Souldiers of both parties, and Man- 
lius wounded, and retires, purſu'd by Amadeo, and Clorinda. 


Amad, Tand, ſtand. _ | Enter Lyſander. . 
Lyſand.,_) Give the word ; ſtand,ſtand. [ The Sould.Er.G then ſtand. 
Amad. A little Patience, and then they are all our own. -- Why 


make # ſhout. this ſhout ? Why this cruelty, in chaſe ? Do you fear the Roman ? 


Enter 
Lucius, 


Isa Conqueſt ſuch a new thing, you are ſurpriz'd thus with,a vidto- 
? have we won, or heed, them of the Day ? it not, Why this 
ildiſh noiſe ? Doth the ſkilful Artiſt make fires of Triumph,when 

he arrives at any thing 'in his Trade ? 'Tis Womaniſh, 'tis Cow- 

ardize, 'tis like fearful Girls left in the Dark ; you ſhout and 
tremble, as if you could fright your own fears; And all this Joy 

ſpeaks your minds now, as your hopes were before, poor,and low 3 

Nor did you believe me yeſterday , when I prevailed with you to 

retire, having no hope left, unleſs their Pride could be ſeduced to 

urſuc us to theſe ſtreights; Did I not tell you then, 'twas the num- 
bw not the name, nor vertue of the Romanes, that beat Amadeo ; 

And now , it you will tollow me with minds prepar'd for all For- 

tunes, they ſhall, at laſt, find us an Enemy not to be deſpis'd ; and 

either we will become their Triumph,or they Ours. [Exennt omnes. 


ACT. I. SCEN. III. 


Enter Manhus and his Party. 


— ſtand, As you are Komans, follow Manliws; See 
where Old Marizs his Silver Eagle lies 5 Born in ſe- 
ven Conſulates betore him 3 It there be never a Koman dares ſecond 
me to fetch it off, Let Amadeo bear it to S»ſa, while you ſubmir 
your necks under the Savoyard yoke; Are you all dead, all 
ſ{tabb'd with one Calamity ? Why did you ſhake your ſpears in 
the morning , and call for a Signal to the Battle ? Now you fee, 
how low and fooliſh it is at any time to deſpiſe an Enemy; Yelter- 
day you were all noiſe, and full of revilings 3 Now a Pannick fear 
poſleſies you : If you had Conquer'd yeſterday, you had rob'd 
your ſelves of Triumph, for your vanity left nothing fit to be re- 
warded; and now you are overcome , how your wounds will 
bluſh with ſhame ; What diſhonour muſt your General ſuſtain, 
when he ſees himſelf a Priſoner to the enemy ! he Geſpis'd -- See the 
General of the Horſe too, ſhall he ſee you deliver the Koman Eagles 
to a handtul of beaten Enemies ? 

Encins, No more, Manlins;, I ſee a Roman anger in their looks, 
and this Affront has given an Edge to their Swords; Let us go, and 
make ; pada ye pals, and we may regain the day ; for 0tho, and the 
ſecond Legion are drawn to the mouth of the Streights to meet 


with Cleor and the fourth Legion ; The Pretor too is upon the 
March himſelf. Manhiws. 
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Marlins. 1 can bear any thing but this dejeftion upon a 
Los z yet I know not. why we ſhould at any time deſpiſe Ly E- 
nemy 3 Remember my Opinion yeſterday, when you were all bent 
to purſue them to this place; Let us call to mind ,what they have 
done with a handful of men 3 how, in Ter pitch'd Battle, they have 
ſtop'd the Rowan Eagle in heighth of Conquelt, and check'd her 
yowey more then whole Nations; Five Gallant Princes have defen- 

their Freedom with their blood; and this, the laſt of that 
Great Race, whoſe vertue we have proved in Peace and War 
And I confeſs, but in kindneſs to Lacivs, whoſe Rival I know 
he is , nothing ſhould have engaged me to have drawn my ſword 
againſt Tay vertue which even accuſes the Gods for arming a- 


Lucins, Dear Manlins, Brother in my mind as well as Nature, 
how I admire thee tor this honeſt plainneſs? But we are now en- 
gag'd, and the Rowan Honour is at [take ; 'tis Koxee,and her Battles, 
we bleed in; and who draws a ſword againſt her muſt be Our Ene- 
my 3 Elſe, by my Honour, though it be my Rival, I would hazard 
my life to ſave him, the Princels has given fo noble a Character 
of him, 

Manlizs. Let us find the General,and joyn with me in propoſing 
a Treaty, while there are ſome to ſhew mercy to. 

Lacins. Yeſterday your words would have come as well-come 
as Victory to him, fel know his heart loves Clorinda ; But now, 
'tis neither Honourable nor ſate to propoſe it ; you know they are a 
Reſolute Enemy, and muſt not be ſought tor till they are beaten ; 
if we treat, They will believe we feared they might overcome 
us; And 0tho muſt not treat with the Roman Enemies in Arms ; 
When they acknowledge her Power, then 'tis time to ſhew a Ko- 


- 


man clemency ; till then, all Acts of War are Roman roo. ----- See Frter 
the General; I would your Highneſs had been here a witneſs to our Otho. 
Diſcourſe. 


0tho. All Diſcourſe is tedious, and unſeafonable now. 

Lucius. Sir, We were propoling of a Treaty. 

Otho. 'Tis out of time; We muſt not give Our Honours for He whi/pers. 
Our Safety. Your Ear, Lucins, ----- The Legions will not be here, 
as we expedted  'twill be night ere they can arrive, and We mult 
be refolved, with fuch Cards as tate has dealt us, to play this 
Game ; Manlixs, you mult give the C_ it they advance. 

Man. I ſhall obey your Order, Sir; tor my kindneſs as well as 
duty obliges me to your opinion 3 yet 'tis ſtrange, that nice 
Ceremonies ſhould make Prince 04ho thus yay, be to puniſh 
that Courage in an Enemy which all the gods have fo often reward- 
ed in himlſelE This generous Prince has no crime but valour that 
pleades againſt him; and ſhall Courage be a finin him,and virtue in 
a Roman £ Come,Sir,l know you have too much Honour to diſpute 
this with me; witnels all the wounds that I have felt; I look 
upon them as the copy of our firſt Kome ; Rome in her cradle, ſuch 
a deſpicable handfull of Men were we, ſach a contemned virtue 
was Zneas, (o delpisd , fo preit by an infolent Monarch, _ 

prou 
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proud Neighbours found Rome in her Infancy , and what had we 
then but this virtue to defend us, what right to Rowe £ What force 
to defend or redeem us but ſuch a Co ? Nay, bywhat Title 
now do we hold an Empire over the world ? Burt by theſe ſwords, 
and minds reſolved, ſuch an Imperious Enemy wakned then our 
ſleeping virtues, and by forcing us often to diſpute for her, at laſt 
won Fortune to our fide;with our ſwords we overcame the greateſt 
difficulties 3 And froma Colony of a few ſea-beaten Fugmives, we 
are become Lords of the Earth; and who knowes the Fates of 
theſe Men ? We have try'd their virtues fin ten years Warr, to 
which now is added their deſpaires ; Nor has our ſupplies and 
numerous Armies, during this War, been oftner recruited then 
they have renewed their virtue,ſtill ſhewing equal Courage toour 
beſt of Fortune. 

Luciws, When Tſhall ſpeak in favour of a Treaty, ſure none that 
know my Intereſt will doubt theReaſon of it 3 And your High- 
neſs knows with what zeal I have purſued this Warr; YetI con- 
fels, Manliws his words have made me aſhamed of that cauſe thar 
bred my hatred to him, whoſe Gallantry I ſhall alwayes lovt next 
to Honour : And I know the generous 0tho could not bedeaf to 
the reaſons he hath given, but that he is angry with the affront 
which they have this morning thrown upon his Fortune. I know 
his Heart is too noble elſe, to hate this little great Enemy,amongſt 
whom Clorinda fights z "Tis true, 'twould vex a winnerto find 
one, and the laſt ſtake ſtoop his fortune. 

Man. Come, Sir, win this Prince any way ; his virtues in friend- 
ſhip will do more Honour to 0tho then a Conquelt ; Werel the 
General], I ſhould be prouder to fold fuch an Enemy in mine Arms, 
then to have led 8yphax in chains. 

Lucius, Now Mer a day won and loſt, in which they have 
ſhew'd both Active and Paſſive Valour, not dejected by the loſs of 
yeſterday , nor blown up with the ſucceſs of this day ; They fell 
under our wounds, yet no groanes fil'd our Ears; at our feet their 
wounded truncks lay, and frowning breath'd their great Souls out. 

Man. We call them barbarous; but what will the next age ſay, 
when they ſhall read this ſtory, but that the Romans feared Ama- 
deo, and deſtroyed that eminent virtue, becauſe he might have 
become their Rivall ? But this is bur diſcourſe, ler us conſider the 
place and our condition ; If they know and take the advantage, 
It may be cur turns ere the Sun ſets, to fill the Graves wetalk of ; 
The place will ſerve for a Moral ; have wenot this day ſtumbled 
at the bodies we flew yeſterday, making thoſe Triumphs then our 
dangersnow ? Your ſilence, Sir, confetles the Reaſon we ſpeak. 

Otho. O Lucius ; Manlizs. Friends, dear as my Eyes 3 why 
ſhould _ two; whom my Soul loves, thus gall your friend ? and 
now when he is beaten and diſhonour'd, tell him what a Conquer- 


our ſhould have done? Yeſterday who mention'd a Peace ? was 
not victory then in all mens mouthes? And now , when we are 
expos d to their {words,and no way left to ſhew we are Romans but 
by dying bravely, you would have me treat ; 'Tis poor and low 


for 
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for Otho, a grave is handfomer far ; and they will underſtand it 
Fear, not hn pr mh ſhould we propoſe it 3 Let us redeem this 
fatal day, then command me ; but till we can give Laws,l am 
reſolv'd to try Fatetothe laſt ſword, and here. Let us part and em- 
brace; whether we meet againor no, we are Romans (till; Manlizr, 
our Honour and our Liveslie in thy handsz AndI am pleas'd to 
think the Roman Eagle has ſuch a Protettour ; If they force the paſs, 
Lauciws and my elf will be ready to receive them. | 
Man, Come, Sir, he is a __ Enemy, and to loſe to ſuch is 
no dilhonour ; "Tis their turn to day, 'twas ours yeſterday, and 
may be again to morrow ; Gameſters that play fair muſt expect to 
loſe ſometimes, eſpecially thoſe that will adventure at a Game fo 
full of Fortune as a Souldiers trade ; Be therefore, Sir, refolved 
to make a ſafe retreat, and ſave our Honours; ſo to play this after- 
game will ſhew a Souldier no leſs then a victory have would done. 


Enter a Souldier. 


Sould. Sir, the Enemy advance apace, they have gained rhe 
the Hills ; and 7xllizs ſayes, unleſs he be ſupply'd he muſt ; 2 the 
[s ; Nor do's the Enemy move ditorderly, as upon a lucceſs, 
bs whole and in Bodies, as to execute ſomething long fince 
defign'd, The Alarm 
Man. Let your Forces ſecond mine ; for if we loſe this paſs, you increaſes. 
mulſt not think of a retreat to S»ſa. 
Otho. Away then, each Man to, his charge. |[ A charge ſoundes. 


| Exennt 0mnes, 


—— —_ —_—_ ” Fs — 


ws —- 


ACT. II. SCEN. I. 


Enter Lyſander, and after him, Amadeo and Clorinda. 
Souldiers bring in Manlius bound, 


o 
Fi 
4 * 


Amadeo. A Way, Lyſander ; follow where Fortune and Victory 

{ Mleades thee, and let theſe Romans fee we can be an- 

ry though not revenged ; this is more then ever the Komars 

could boaſt from us; 'Tis true, your ſwords have digg'd our 

Princes Graves, yet they could never ſhew one of Amadeos line or 

Family led in chaines 3 ſee, Clorinda, a Roman Generall in 
chains, 

Man. 'Tis a noble ſence of Honour , and Amadeo chides me 
handſomely ; but if I had any. ſcryple in my Heart that tells me, 
Marlins, for fear of death, or want of Courage became thy Priſo- 
ner, I would now thy ſword to fall upon me, to let thee 
ſee, how a Roman ought to free himſelf from fuch calamity z- But 
I will live and tell the world how much I honour that of 
Mind, though in an Enemy. For Marl:#s is a name, thy Father, 
Brothers, and thy ſelf have often proved in Bartlezand I am fad to 
think, how fatall my ſword has _ to thy Noble Femlly. ; 


lorin, 
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Clorin. Manliws is Brother to Lucias, cbr to _— woos 
that I durſt ſpeak my thoughts now, or that my er h 
kindneſs enough to hear me ſpeak, before he chides my Paſſion. 

Ama. What wouldft thou ſay ? ſpeak any thing but in praiſe of 
bloody Otho. 

Clorin. Bloody Otho ? 

Ama. Yes, bloody 0tho; fo bloody that his Love cannot tame 
his Heart ; whart elſe can he hope from us ? Why ſhould Rome, 
which is the Miſtreſs of all the world, hunt poor Amadeo , and 
watr againſt him, to make his le more miferable then Nature 
has 'd them 3 Here we hve contented with oar own, though 
the place be ſo poor that curious Travellers are fcarce rempred to 
paſs through it, toenjoy the fruitfull vales of Lombardy 5; What 
can ye hope by making us your ſlaves ? Rich Mines we have none, 
Odours, Ipices , and the Silk-worm arc ſtrangers here. Theſe 
ſtreams no ſhels with Orient Pearl afford, our ſands breed no 
ſtrife-full Gold ; Theſe Rocks have vcins , but far from the blew 
Saphyrz The Ruby, Emrauld, nor the Diamond, grow not here. 
Innocence and Peace of Mind is all the wealth we boaft of : And 
our Freedom the only Jewel we defend , which we will keep ro 
the Jaft Man ; and the Romans ſhall alwaics find trs ſfrongenough 
to kill our ſelves, though we cannot deſtroy out Enemies. 

Clorin, If my Love or Faith has any Credit with my. Brother, 
ter him take my Councel ; Ler'a Virgins divititig Soul prevail once, 
though my words ſeem now moft unreafonable to common ſence. 
Now when he has power to kill, now when Conqueſt is in his 
hand, when flight, diſhonour, and certain death $ Over his 
Enemy, 'tis, like Amadeo, now to ſound a retreat 5 Now offer 
Peace, offer all but our Honoursand Freedom for itz This my 

Amadeo Soul prompts me to ay. 

after a lule Ama, Call Lyſander back, ſound a Retreat, let Clorinda's Fate 

thought. guide A##aHeo,; niy gentle Siſter has refuſed no Fortune to follow 
me; and Heaven forbid I ſhould refuſe to venture upon thy hand 
this laſt ſtakezonely ſwear upon this ſword,by thy Fathers Soul,and 
by the chaſte aſhes of thy honoured Mother, never to be tet in 

She (wears Triumph; ſwear this, and let what Fate difpleaſed Heaven has de- 

and be em- creed come, I ſcorn to fear it. 

braces ber, ;, Clorin. 1 ſwear, and Heaven curſeme if [break my vow. Sir, 

= bs ol "* by the Power my Brother has given me [ rtfeaſe you ; give him 

Tt his ſword, and condu& him through the Army fafe ; Ler all Prifon- 

ers be armed and releas'd, and give command, that ao Man ſtrike 
a blow more, nor hinder any Roman in his Retreat, Sir, you are 
a Friend to Otho, and may nd Faith when you (peakc' Pray tell 
him, a Virgin that loves as much as he can hate, ſent you to him, 
one that loves him next to her Honour, equal to her Brother, and 
far above her felf, would fainfpeak with him 3 totry, ifit be poſ- 
ſible, ro ſave one Root of a Royal Family,and tie without Infamy; 
that is all we aſk, and here we ſhall expett your Anſwer, 


Enter 


Part. I. or, Love in Arnts. 


Enter Lyſander. 


Manl. | accept the benefit, Madam, with a heart as pleas'd as if 
Forrune had given me power to have plaid your part today; And 
if I live, I'll ſerve you; or being deny'd here I promoſe to return 
my ſelf your priſoner; till when, live moſt excellent among men, 
and nobleſt women. | 

Amadeo, aſide. Tis high Reaſon that ſhe ſpeaks ; for if we over- 
come them, 'ris but exaſperating an enemy we cannot conquer; 
and this little victory can but prolong our miſety ; we might if we 

urſu'd this advantage have kill'd ſome few enemies; bur in ſpat- 
ing, of them we have gained many friends ; for they are a generous 
Nation, and have often been won, but were nevet conquer'd. 


Clor. Tohave killd them all would have tir'd us, though _—_ [Afide.] 


had fat ſtill; and when we had done we had but ſhew'd our teet 
to them, and. have taught thetn to imitate us, by deſtroying all 
that fall into their power ; for why, after ſuch an aCtion, ſhould we 
expe&t ought but the fortune of the war ? hitherto we have de- 
fended our ſelves with honour, and enou —_— as enemies,to 
make them value us, if we become their fri | 

Lyſand. If Fate have defign'd the Romans maſters of the world, 
we in vain diſpute what the earth hath granted ; and 'twill be ho- 
nour enough for us to have it faid we thus long durſt be their 
enemies4 and if your Highnefs can thus compaſs a peace with ho- 
nour, 'tis my opinion, to embrace this opportunity 'twill give us 
ſome reputation with them, to ſee we have taken this handſome 
way to offer a friendſhip when we not only can defend our ſelves, 


but deſtroy them. 
Amad. Let us ſtand upon our defence only, till I give the 


word. 
Lyſand. Your Highneſs Order ſhall be obey'd. 


Amad. So ſhall my ever dear Siſter, the vertuous Clotinde. 

Clor. And when I am ſwayed by any intereſt, to propoſe ought 
againſt my Brothers honour , let him and heaven ſcorn me. 

Amad. Sir, whenlT was priſoner to the Romans, I found civility 
from Manlizs;, and though he be Brother to my Rival, he has too 
much honour to hate an enemy ; Clorinde ſays you are free, and 
ſhe commands here 3 and now I owe the noble Marizs nothing, for 
young Amades was not worth a limb of gallant Marlizs, great in 
arms z and'tis the greateſt joy niy life has ſeen, to be able this day 
to pay that debt z and when you ſhall bleſs your eyes with a ſight 
of the divine Cicilia, throw at her feet the life and ſervice of the 
unfortunate Amades. 

Clor. Luciws is Brother to Manlizs ;, and you cannot be —_— 
that love more then hate, or Empire, has made him thus long an 
enemy to his Rival; the General cis had odds enough in being 
Laciws, and needs not the adva of an Army, to diſpute his 
fortune ; the gentle Cicilia is a Judge of Love and honour 3 


and would not be ſeduced to chuſe the leaſt noble, and where 
Ft 2 Orante 
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Cuilie and Clormda ; Part. L 


Orante is only Rival, 'tis no honour to overcome; therefore, for 
Lucius his honour make a peace, and give Amadeo leave to try his 
fortune. 

Man. | ſhall not only deliver this, but find ſome other Argu- 
ments, which Cloriuda's modeſty will not let her name 3 and thus 
much [I dare ſay, Leci#s his hate, 1t; he be ſo poor as to hate a Ri- 
val, will not hinder this peace fo much as Prince 0tho's love will 
advance it; and although my ſullen nature was never yet a Lover, 
yet he that can hate may love; and-I that can fee others love, 
though I cannot love like them, yet I can tell what diſeaſe reigns; 
and I ſhall cither find the Prince of my mind, or return Manlizs a 
priſoner, bound by the Reaſon and Goforary of Clorinda. 

Clor. All kind fates wait on Manlizs ;, here we ſhall ihe tem our 


dooms, with minds prepar'd for all that peace or war can threaten. 
[ Exeunt 0mnes. 


ACT. 11. .SCEN. IL 
Enter Otho, Lucius and Souldiers, 


Otho, Hat means the enemy, they make a ſtand; and have 

founded a retreat ;/ haſte Lxcizs to the Pals, perhaps 
they ſee not their advantage; if we can gain the Valley, we =y 
defend our ſelves this night , and joyn with thoſe Legions whic 
now = upon the march ; poor A/anlizs, thy fate is fadder then all 
the reſt.” 

Laciws. Pray, Sir, give me leave to charge again ; if it be poſſt- 
ble z let me ferch off my Brother, his faith ought not to be aban- 
doned, ſhall we ſee a Roman General thus; forſaken in the hands 
of a barbarous Mountainer,and his body, tor ought we know, want 
his funeral Rites ? | 

Fnter divers of the Roman Soulgiers Arm'd, 'and that had been 

21: 1 Prijaners, releas'd by Clorinda, | 


Otha.| How now, whence comes this rudeneſs? where are your 


Othcers, under whoſe.command are up = 
.., Sould,; Manlixs's,and thus fet free by warlike Clorinda, unſpoil'd 
either of Arms or Enfigns. A [Enter Manlivs, 


Txciws. bs Mavlinz late too, what means this ? my ſoul, is full of 


run to him wonder 3 ſec, Six, my dear Brother is return'd. 


and embrace 


bim, 


Otho,' The ever nable, always welcome Aaxlizs ; but how thus 
arm'd. and ſafe, with freedom inform us, dear Manlixs. 

Manl, Sir,here I ſtand,the bounty of Clorinds ; not only my (elf, 
bur all-of vy owe to that generous. Maid our preſent y 3 be 
pleas d' to know,we tell not into their power by chance; 'twas long 
deligh'd znox arcthey ignorant ofthe lcaſt advantage,and had pur- 
ſud it burfor the divine.Clorinda, who prevail'd with Prince Ama- 
eo , and frop'd. his tyry in the heat of chace, and conjur'd him 
ere he tbok the advantage of this day, to hear her ſpeak; Now is 


4 time. 


Part. I. or, Love in Arms. 


a rime, faith ſhe, for Awazes ro (hew his vertue; now'tis time to 
treat with honour; now wher-you cannot only defend-your ſelf, 
but deſtroy the Foe'z if ever you hope to mmake a peace with this 
great enemy, neither rob nor difarm them s if they fight* for ho- 
nour, and ro command the wortd, they will-not en a dſho- 
nour, .nor forget a benefit 5 what-we have done this day, and all 
the wounds we have given tothis place, was for our honour and 
fafety ; but what we ſhal} at further, if you purſue them, will look 
hike a delire of revenge or hatred 5 and make the world believe if 
we could have conquer'd we would never have treated; then ſhe 
rurn'd to ine, and having recetved abſolute power from her Bro- 
ther ; Man(zs, lays the, 1s Brother ro the noble Lucizs, and friend 
ro the moſt.excellent of men, Princely 0tho ; and Marlins has ver- 
rues Which-will weigh down+the 'feale of ' Amtedeo. Thus when 
ſhe had made me bluſh.with praiſe of my felf; with our Arms and 
Honour ſhe commanded we ſhould in ſafety pats to pay'the debr 
her Brother owes Prince 0tho; and when you ſee the General of- 
fer our fricad{bip to him, offer thefe few Hives and fwords we have 
left to ſerve him and the Roman Eagles; offer all, but our ho- 
nours, for a peace ; and let it be ſuch a one aswe may not-bluſh to 
receive,. nor the Romans deſpiſe us for accepting z and if we can- 
not gain his friendſhip upon theſe terms, here you ſhall find us rea- 
dy todefend, with cur antient vertue; both'oun Fame and! Coun- 
try, with. minds; refolved foy' what fates 'fcver the' Gods ap- 
point us. i 24 "(100 OL Ya [er | 
Lucizs. Did T nottell you 'twas a gallant "enemy > what is there 
to conlider? why ſhould not your heart fly into the arms of this 
gallant Prance-? ? pt fs A 
Otho. (Diear Lucivs, draw up the Army, ad ſtand tpon your 
Guard, till wereturnz.-and darirſs the ceflativen be only ready to 
defend your ſelvcsg : Come, Martlivs, we will find this gallant ene- 
my; and tf we can with honour grant what he defires, thou ſhalt 
find how welcome Afarlins and hivopinion "is! to his friend ; fend 
Cleon with a Guard to-attend us/thiring the Freaty, 
Luci... 1 ſhall el 0 10) [Exennt omnes. 


KOT. MA SCENPE 77 
Enter Amadeo, Clorinda'aud Lyſander ; "Clarinda was wornded, ' 
and her Arm in a Scarfe. i 04g, on 1h ls 
i 1 1V'P (v8h 9 2D macrer: fÞ ill Af. 

———_— Officer ſays, Manliny was retetved with much joy 3 
| Þ+ and pon the afrivat of the' Soutdiers the” General 
gave immediately Orders for a Ceflation of Arms; and 'ris Manli- 
»s delwe that we him here; where Clorinde ſhall, atlaſt, ſee 

this fare of Savoy 5 | do's her 'Afmm, Lyſ7 > un. | 
Lyſaud. Sir, the woxtind had taken cold before 'twasdreft. | 
Cloy.; This wound will heal," #$ we fuccered 5 if Tcan cure them 
of my Country, theſeare but'ſl&jghe 3 bur if it maſtbe war ftill, 
ladneſs will wa one'more to my heart, that forefecs: I muſt part 
with my dear Brother, Amad, 
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Cecilia and Clorinde ; Part. I. 


Amad. 1 hope, Clorinds, we are not now to ſet up our Reſts; 
have been long at ſtake, we were born Princes, we have lived 
and muſt reſolve to dyeſo 3 we mult all dye once, and Princes 
have noſepulchre more noble then a Battle, nor Epitaph ſo ho- 
norable as a wound when 'tis received in his Countries cauſe. There 
is no diſcaſc ſo Princely as to fall by the ſword when he muſt dye ; 
Chad oliomubs away from that Majeſty that Reverence 
men pa dog iy” apc a4 ns heros - _ 
Gout us,or a laucy ague a out O, C 
Ms will call me to my Doom, let me meet it in a 
itcch'd Battle, againſt a gallant enemy z then we fall like our 
elves, and our Funerals are waited on with thouſands of loyal 
Souldiers 3 thoſe that live to wither here till old age waſte their 
ſouls,dye common deaths 3 and go to heaven like private men, and 
paſs unregarded like ſome melancholy Gholt, 
Loſend, Sir, the Roman General appears. 


Enter Otho, Manlius, and ſome of bis Guard. 


Liſend, There btreamcs and gallantry in bs looks. Good 
L There is grea gallantry in hi 
Gods, why ſhould theſe men be enemies ! 

Manl. 'Tis proper for me to break this filence, and to ſhew Clo- 
rinds my heart is not ungrateful for the benefit I received 3 the 
General 1s here ready to receive your propoſitions. 

Otho. What excellencics, what vertues muſt fill the minds of 


theſe Princes, when their very looks ſpeak great things? I never 
ſaw her ſteadily before, but and charging 3 fhe robs her 
allant Brother of my wonder, ſhe his , which ſhould 


my admiration (were ſhe away) ſhe is chaſte and ſtout, courage 
of borh exe flows there fch x fellow in Ars who —_— 
againſt ? her eyes have gain'd a perfect victory over m It 3 
my youth and fortunes feſt kindneſs ſhines in thoſe divine lights 

Amad. Sir, by Manlins we ſent a meſlage to great Otho;, Clo- 
rinda's Prophetick ſoul propoſed it, our defires were few and ſhort, 
my of thoſe minds which never yet were falſe ; we on- 
ly ask to be uſed like friends to the Romans; that we once dared 
to be enemies t not to prejudice us, but rather ſhew us wor- 
thy the honour of a peace, which, with honous, is all we ask, and 
then command us. 

Clor. Why ſhould the Roman General be twice moved to ac- 
ecpt us for friends ? Rome has enemies enough beſides ; ſhe has ma- 
ny Tributaries, and many Slaves ; Nations of poor minds, worth 
no better fates ; ſuch as «pg amongſt, for they had 
none to Joſe, ſcarce worth a Triumph ; methinks they for 
variety deſire one friend, m begsthe place z may 
love him too, and not be j of his greatneſs ; and well he may 
become their friend, and other mens envy, whilſt Rowe takes a 
pride to make him fo, Alas, Sir, we are no Carthage z no Antio- 
chxs, no Philip treats now, that way be emulous with the Roman 


great- 


Part. T. of, Love in Arms. 


Greattieſs, We onely beg to pofleſs, with honour , the Sepulchres 
of our Fathers, in this little Province, and to hold, as to 
Rome. what is even loft in the Map ; and for your F , take 
Our Faith, and Love ; Other tribute Amadeo cannot give you, he 
receives no other from his Subjetts; 'Tis alt his wealth,that we love 
him, and he aſks no more of us, and that We will pay to yor 
Leave us our Honour, that We may be worth your Friendſhip and 
then our Swords are yours 3 But if you diſhononr us you will de- 
ſpiſe us too, and we ſhall hate yor 3 This is all we haveto fay. 

Manli. Why are you filent, Sir ? Is there room for thoughts in 
your great mind > Can you be in doubr, whether you fhould re- 
ceive thoſe for friends, or no ? They are ſo few, 'tis a ſhame for tis 
to War againſt them; they are ſo few, they ate onely fit to be 
Friends; But when you confider their Gallantry , and Numerous 
Excellencies , their Courage too, how Infinite, 'twill be wiſdom 
_ togather this rich ſeed into your Boſome ; Romwes Dominiotis are 

large, and lie fallow for want of fuch virtues; Plant theſe brave 
minds amongſt them, and bleſs the Empire. There is a Virgin too, 
worth your higheſt thoughts ; try to — her with Love, and 
ſoftneſs; ſuch a Pallas in your lawful Bed would Steel your foul a- 
ainſt the world; and under her virtne, and your fortune, what 
Souldiers could miſcatry ? 

Otho. Prithee peace, and learn to love, and then thou wilt ceafe 
to wonder at my filence ; Doſt thou think the firſt ſight of rhe 
objects we love can fo little poſſeſs our fouls, that there ſhould be 
room for words; what has Mazlins feen in 0tho, tilt this Minure, 
that could call him dull or vain; if not, ſure Clorinda's Eyes and 
Reaſon muſt beget both Amazement and wonder, and let not the 
Excellent Clorinda, becauſe Iam filent,doubr her Power ; for know, 
my buſte ſoul was full of ſurprizi Joyes, and unexprefsible won- 
der; and my narrow heart bluſhes till ro think, how ſhort my love 
and Fancy fell ; when they thought by Imagination ro prefent the 
divine form and great mind of the Excellent Clorinda; ro exprefs 
whoſe Excellence where ſhall we find Epithetes , when a Lovers 
fancy could not coinprehend it 2 O my Fate! can ye wonder, Ma- 
dam, at this dumbnefs and amazement in me, when 1 fee my bar- 
barous heart upbraided by that ſcarf? thar wound has ſhame be- 
longing to it, which will ſtain my ſoul for ever; and k could ctrle 
this prophane and Sacrilegious hand for violating that Temple 
where Honour, Love, and Beauty, with a perfect verrye, were en- 


536 


ſhrin'd in thoſe chaſte Veins; tall the prophane 0tho watred againſt 11: knee1; 
Heaven and Clorinda; at whoſe Feet behold the guilty ready to t» ber, 


weep Que his laſt blogd a Sacrifice, to appeaſe the incenſed Clorinda. 
: Clorinda, Do not deſpiſe me, Sir z for though Clorinda may lole 
her hopes, yet the will keep her Honour 3.and then, though ſhe be 
not worth your Friendſhip, yet ſhe oughr to be above your ſcorn. 
Otho, .Frown heaven , if [ deſpiſe or diflemble with the belt of 
Women; and ſome Curſe, new and beyond png 3 as his fin, 
ſtrike 0tho at your Feet, if my foul have not a.clecr <> and Ado- 
ration for Clorinda ; nor will I riſe from this place, till ſie believes 


and 
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and pardons me this crime, which thus, in ſhame and Repentance, [ 
have confeſt. 

Clorindas. No more, Sir; 'T was the firſt favour I ever received 
from Prince tho; 'tis an honour I ſhafl ever be proud of; from 
this wound I gathered Co , and began to your © og 
had ſome value for me ; Whilſt Prigce 0tho turn'd away in Battle, 
whilſt he received my Blows,and would not deign to ſtrike again 3 
he call'd me Woman, and deſpiſed Clorinda, which made me both 
with Love and danger hunt him tillI had gained this Wound ; then 
I began to hope, ſince he thought me worthy of his Sword , when 
we were Enemies, if we live to ſce a Peace, I might be worthy of 
his Friendſhip too 3 and if this Wound can make Prince 0tho kind, 
I am happy to have bled for the health and ſafety of my Countrey ; 
and if your Highneſs have kindneſs enough to wiſh it whole, Em- 
brace my Brother; Then you ſhall ſee, with what Pride I will kils 
and wear this Scar. (Otho runs to Amadeo.) 

Otho. Tembrace him, as I would my peace of mind, or Clorinda's 
Friend(hip, and at her Feet throw my felt and power ; Here, Sir, 
ends all Acts of War betwixt us; And it We diſpute again, it ſhall 
be to o'recome in kindneſs;Sir.l am here my Fathers Licutcnant;Till 
he and Kome Sign and Confirm my Acts, They are onely kind in- 
tentions, which have a readineſs to ſhew how much my heart is 
vowed Clorinda's ; Thoughl belicve the Senate will not diſpute m 
Act ; However, Sir, your are ſafe from this War 3 Manlixs, let all 
the Garriſons be drawn off , while this Prince and People be re- 
ceived as Friends to the Senate; and fee there be no wmjury 
ſhewn to the meaneſt perſon; bur let all be treated like part of 
thoſe whom thy friend Loves and Honours; at A4i/ain we hall 
expect you, whither if your Highneſs pleaſe, we will repair, to ſtay 
my Fathers march z whoſe kindneſs is, now, upon the way , to pre- 
vent that Danger our Alarm gave him laſt Night, 

Amadeo. I (hall wait upon you, Sir, and not deſpair, by your in- 
terceſſion, to obtain the Pretors pardon for my uncivil depar- 
ture laſt, 

Otho. Marius is too much a Kowan to be diſpleaſed with a ge- 
nerous Act, though his Enemy perform it to his prejudice 3 Your 
Highneſs needs not fear your well-come where Marins commands, 

Clorin. May your wilhes find the Gods as propitious to you as 
you have been to us, while we love and Sacxibice to Otho, the No- 

leſt of the Romans, 

Otho, Otho is, in all things, Clorinda's Servant, and Prince Ama- 
deo's Friend 3 Manlins, you are lad. 

Clorin, Not difpleasd with our happineſs, I hope. 

Manl. Heaven forbid ; No, Gentle Clorinda, though I have been 
bred in Arms, unacquainted with the Peace and ſoftneſs of the 
Court, nor ever taſted this Love you ſo greedily drink down, ha- 
ving never knownnor ſought other Honour then the Sword gave ; 
yer I find, 'tis not impoſſible for Marlins to learn to love, if he had 
luch a Letſon as Clorinda before him to imitate. 

Amad. War, Sir, has been your Miſtris, atid your Buſineſs (till F 

| an 
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and 'tis a Trade that Princes learn with Honour ; Swords are the 
Inſtruments, and with His the Noble Marlins has Writ high 
things There is no Beauty like an Army , in a Souldiers Eyes; 
Victory is his Miſtris ; And paſſionately gallant Afanlins has, all his 
life, putſued her. 

Clorin. Manlins has not yer ſeen any thing he thought beautiful, 
perhaps; but love will have a ſhare in his heart : Honour and Cou- 
rage are but Fore-runners of that god, to prepare the Heart, when 
it ſhall bid Beauty and Vertue Well-come, which makes me pro- 
phefie, I ſhall live to ſee Marlins , for all his roughneſs, a paſſionate 
and 2 handſome lover. 

Manli. She is a Witch, by this light; 'Tis the Divel, or love, 
vexes ine already. 

Otho. If your Highneſs pleaſe We will retire, and give Marlins 
Opportunity to ſee the Army march. 

Clorinda, We are here to receive and obey your Highneſs 
Orders. [ Exennt.Manet Manlius ſolus. 

Manli, The Nobleſt of Komans | I am not envious, nor proud, 
yet the Nobleſt, me-thinks, 1s a Title ſhould be —__ at a higher 
rate then Otho has paid for it. Ambition is a Souldiers Beauty, 
Honour his Miſtris 3 and I will not give place to any man when 
that 1s in diſpute; What, a Pox, makes me thus Quarrelſome ; 
Thus on the ſudden concern'd in her Opinion 53 There 1s ſome- 
thing ſeems new and ſtrange to my mind ; 'tis troubleſome,and yet 
tis pleaſing, 'tis a vexation I never felt before; Her words raite a 
ſtorm, and her Eyes allay it again; I never was concern'd in a Wo- 
mans thoughts before; Me-thinks I could now be ſtrangely plea- 
{ed to alt ſomething, that _ pleaſe her ; If this ſhould be love 
What would become of me 2 A peace and Love both together, 
You muſt get a dark houſe for Marlins; They will make me fit for 
Hellebore ; I will find Calrs, and tell her my pain , ſhe has talk'd of 
Love, and loving me; I will find by her, whether I am bewitched 
or no; My heart will not be idle, I perceive ; We no tooner ate 
propoſing of peace, but he is buſying kimſelt with Love. All brave 
menT loved before 5 But never faw a Woman that could poflicts 
my thoughts; Bur this has ſo much of the Souldier in her, I begin 
to fear 3 I would I could fee her ſpin; This ſtorm has lo diſordered 
my mind, all things lie on heapes in my heart ; Love and Hate, 
Reaſon and Honour, lie ſhutfled rogether ; 'twill colt an Age, in 
thoughts, to Collett them, and place them as they were before this 
fatall day, fo full of care. O ! That I could fee what fruit this bit- 
ter root can bear. 


© EW nw roo ——_ - — —_— _— 
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ACT. I. SCEN. I. 


Enter Lucius, in a Diſgniſe, with Calis. 


Lucins, (He my fears aze ripe , and the doubts my foul 
labour'd with are now delivered tothe world , thou 
Gg know'ſt 
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know'ſt my heart has try'd Love, in all his Paſſions, but never felt 
a Torment like a jealous mind. | 

Calis. Whence this diſorder 2 Why this fear ? Is the Army De- 
feated ? 

Lucins. No, no, Viftory and Peace attends itz And with that 
Peace, All my miſeries flow in”; In ſhort,0tho loves Clorinda's beau- 
ty.and Amadeos Gallantry ; all theſe ſeveral virtues make but a poi- 

for Lucins. 

Calis. Be plain ; Orelſe Expett no help in my Counſel. 

Lucius. Know then, 'twas all our opinions, That 0tho ſhould 
make a Peace with Amadeo ; which being done he now avowes 
his Love to Clorinda , whoſe heart has alwayes admired Prince 
Otho , and hither they are coming with ſpeedy Marches, to renew 
the Ancient kindneſs betwixt Cicilia and Amadeo; which ſprung 
firſt, when he was a Priſoner, more to Cicilia's _—_ then Marius 
his Guards ; you know the ſtory : O Calis ! had the Princels leſs ver- 
tue, or Beauty ; Were fame filent in her praiſe, or had the noble 
Amadeo been onely born great, like wretched Orante ; had not hea- 

ven given him Honour equal to his Birth, I could then have flept 
with a ſecure mind, ſceing him love while ſhe had defpis'd; But 
his verrcues, Calis, make me fear a ſecond ſpring will grow, whoſe 
Harveſt cannot but be farall to Lxcins, I conjurc thee therefore, let 
my paſſhon prevail above thy Reaſon, that I may receive the Ho- 
nour of ſpeaking with the Princeſs , this Eyening, that my trou- 
bled foul may tind ſome peace from her, to calm my Jealous heart, 
whoſe doubts, and fears of my own worth, make me ſtill Jealous 
may loſe the Jewel of my Heart ; Dear Calis knows, I never pre- 
tended to purchaſe Cicilza 5 Nofſuch guilty vanity has ſtayn'd my 
Love; but, like an humble Beggar, ſtill offer'd all my Heart 


She diferrers Or Loves And if her gentle mind can forgive this fear, which 
ber 47 6ef, 1 can never loſe, till ſhe be mine, though a ſmile from her may allay 
Enter Cicilia the Tempeſt that now diſtracts my mind. ---- Ha! The princeſs. 


Madam, it you have heard me, Behold, at your feet, the bluſhing 
and the guilty Lacins, 

Cicil, Riſe,Sir, Lucins is welcome as mine own wiſhes; Lucins, to 
me, in his faults, even in this fear is well-come; and though 1 
w1ll nor chide him, becauſe his Fear is Love, yet I will counſel his 

ealouſie, which, tothis hour, I confeſs, is not onely pardonalle, 
ut ought to be rewarded 3 Which thus I do. wW Lucius, 
Though Amadeo has Excellencies enough if 'twere poſlible to 
juſtite a broken Faith; Yet it muſt not be where my friend 
1s his Rival , Who has all that is required to make a happy 
Friendſhip , if not ſtain'd with Jealoufie. Be therefore con- 
hdent that I have Honour; And here muſt ceaſe all the un- 
handſome fears that tell your heart ought , but Lacixs ſhall en- 
joy my Love; And now I have faid this, if Lucie ſhall again ſtain 
me with his Jealouſie, I fear my heart will not bear ſuch an Injury: 
For none but a faulty heart can doubt the Honour of his Miſtris, 
when ſhe has given her faith, _, 

Lacixs. Alas, Madam, would you have me hate " 
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whilſt you Excuſe it,and reward it thus? 'twere [ngratitude; I ought 
rather to Sacrifice to that weakneſs, fince it has been ſo fortunate 
oP make me happier then all the endeavours. of my life, be- 
 Cicilia, Juſtice, Sir, ſhall ever prevail, and that; makes me confeſs 
your jealoufie to this hourwas'Innocent ; for it tells me, Lucius 
was afraid toloſe me; Burif, after this declaration,he ſhall doubt a-, 
gain, that doubt calls me falſe, and. tells all the world I am nar, 
worth his Friendſhip ; Therefore, if you love me; here you muſt, 
begin to hate jealoufic or ſhall find as ſevere a Revenge to puniſh 
that Injury, as I did a kindneſs, to reward this Alarm which Love 
gave to Lxcins his heart. 7.1 | 
: _ Pray, Madam, ſpin this Thread no-' finer , leſt ir 
reak. 
Cicilia, 1 have done, the Pretor expects you , whither now Iam 
going, and long to hear the truth of this Buſine(s,which has ſo much 
urpriz'd the Court. | | [ Exennt, 


ACT. III. SCEN. II. 


Enter Marius, Otho, Orante, and Dyon. 


en we have paid our ſacrifices to the Gods for this 
iverance, not onely from a danger but from 
a warr too , 'twill then become 0tho to provide for the entertain- 
ment of theſe Princes, like Friends and Allies to the people of 
Rome ;, whoſe Honour isno leſs at ſtake now when they are Friends, 
then when they declared themſelves Enemies. 

Otho. 1 ſhall moſt gladly, Sir, receive this Commitſſion;and I am 
ſo partial to mine own Heart, that I am apt to believe Kome never 
got more HonSur @m the Triumph over any Prince, then ſhe 
will in the Friendſhip of thoſe whole Virtues and Perſons call the 
gallant part of Mankind to protect them. 

Marins. Amadeo has more years in his tace,elfſe the fame Man he 
was when he fled unkindly from uszI confels, I never ſaw any ſtran- 


Marine. 
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ger I had ſo much kind value for before. There is ſomething too ſo Enter Cici- 


new in the Princeſs Clorinda, which I cannot but admire and pity 
and I would not, for my old Honours, this war had ended in the 
(word; 'twould have upbraided the Roman clemency 3 Cicilia, 1 
obſerved,you were diſordered at the fight of them; you ſee Beauty 
nor Virtue are not confin'd to the Roman Empire. 

Cicilia. Far from me be the vanity or guilt, to wiſh the Gods 
ſhould confine their Bleſlings ; 'tis well if the Kowarns can preſerve 
their own Honours, and nobler far then to ſeek the ruine or deſtru- 
Ction of it in others ; I confeſs, I never ſaw nor read of any perſons 
more to be admired then theſe two Princes : And Rome joynes with 
me in their praiſe, ſince in all her pride of Empire ſhe has thought 
thele worthy both of Warr and Peace 3 and now, after ſeven years 


diſpute ſhe embraces them, 
Gg 2 Marins. 


lia and Cali: 
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Marins. Did your Highneſs never ſee them before ? has there 
never been any League berwixt your ſelves or Nations ? 

Orante. Not any, Sir. I fy 181 

Mariws. Alwayes Enemies ! What eſteem had you of them ? | 

Orante. Nor Fri:nds nor Enemies 3 he of; they lived by 
ns. "Good Heardſ-men, fullen, ftour, mp ows,luch as this his 
race have alwayes been ; who becauſe know no better, ſeem to 
deſpiſe the valleyes wealth, bravery 4nd luxury they are unac- 

uainted with; For what ſhould they be drunk. with? Milk ? 

exerciſe their gluttony ? upon black bread.and fcorch'd fleſh ? 

For Cloathes, lata, they have as little yariety as invention $4 

Sun-tan'd (kin, with the Fur inwards turn'd, with the feaſon, is the 
Wardrobe of their great Shepherd.  . | Aa 

Mariws. | find Orante has no great kindneſs for the Prince nor 
People ; yet he cannot deny the Princeſs Clorinda, 1s 4 itrange ex- 
ample of Virtue and —_ 3 ſhe fears no wounds nor dangers. 

- Orante. She will play at foot-ball, thrcſh,and hew woods,as well 
as her Brother ; Maſs , Sir, 'tis not there as in Kome, and the 
Eaſtern World, where the Women arc ſoft, bred nice, and full 
of tender thoughts; Here isno differcnce betwixrt the Sexes, but 
that they eſteem them leſsthen Men ; Their Cowes plow too, and 
their Mares bear burthens, and their Women fight.” ' No beaſt of 
that Country has any priviledge 3 and I wonder at nothing fo 
much as the Roman Cunofity,that hasmade Wearghre againſt 
this waſpes neſt in a Rock. By all our Gods, er thought 
their Country worth aſking for, we onely bamiſh'd Maletactors thi- 
ther z; and they have chills rather to teturn and die here, then 
live and wither out their daies in that neſt of Winter. Cold,Pover- 
ty, and Ignorance, are the onely commodiries , I know, their 
untry affords. 

Otho, Yes, they have ſomething elſe; they have a breed of 
ſtout and handſome Princes; Their NatioF®toothave Loyalty, 
and Amadeolookes like a Prince among his People, his Mind too is 
Princely 3 and though he live in a Cottage himſelf, yer his Soul 
relides 1n a Palace z which isnobler far then to fee Fortune blindly 
pvc a Crown to a wretched Prince,who fills a Palace himſelf,while 

is Soul hies in ſtraw. 

Orante, You are Otho that ſay this, elſe you ſhould know Orarte 
underſtands it, 

Otho. And 'tis to Orante Ifayitz who, I am certain , hasguilr 
enough to know I mean him; whoſe Envy cannot fuffer the Virtues 
of a gallant Prince, and faithful People, ſhould be praiſed 3; Be- 
cauſe he knowes'tis upbraiding of him, who has neither Merit to 
win, nor Power to keepa Crown. Where were the Battles fought 
that wonn thoſe fruitful Valleyes? What have we to triumph 
over in Orante *f 

Marizs. No more, I ſay; the Prince is in our protection. 

Orante, Let him talk on, Sir z he has Reaſon on his fide; For 
Orante is both in Perſon and Fortune fit for 0tho's ſcorn : But if Ci- 
cilia's eyes had not more Magick in them then his ſword, I ſkould 
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ere this have found a way to be revenged. [ Exit Orante. 

Citilia, Otho railes ſtormes, and I muſt allay them ; All this will 
fall upon my head ; and, in (crious earneſt 'tis not well done to 
upbraid him: with his Perſon or Fortune 3 you will rub that tender 
part til} he grow deſperate; A thouſand times I have heard him ſay, 
tis yet in his power to kill a Prince, though he cannot reſtore one z 
which dark {aying: he will never explajn with other anſwer, then, 
Am notla Prince, nay I not kill my ſelf? , 

0tho. Let him be juſt to athers, I will be juſttobim 3 Why 
ſhould: his ill Nature, find excuſe, and my truth be . trouble- 

ſome ? Why ſhould he lefſen my Honour in this Warr, by deſpi 
my Enemy, undervaluing, and detracting from the nobleneſs 
thoſe Minds with whom we have made a Friendſhip ? 

Cicilia, 1 confeſs you have reaſon to be angry, if the ſubjet 
were worthy of itz but being branded with the marks of a Malici- 
ous Nature and an ill Tongue, you ought to deſpile his words for 
how can you be. handſomely angry with one you have overcome 
already? To whom you may give Honour, but can hope none 3 
And I know 0tho icorns fuchancalie ſecure Warr. 

Otho. Yet I am then like my Siſter, who, whilſt ſhe con- 
gemns it, fights that battle, and has again overcome a Brother, 
whoſe Heart and Reaſon has by a thouſand vittories confel(s'd her 
m_ and ſtill ſhall remain the loving, though the conquer'd 
OtÞhs. 

Marins. When you ſee Lucie, let him know I would ſpeak 
with him, and let us have no more of this diſpute 3 You know, he 
1s a thing we cannot fear, let him paſs by 3 and ſince he has not Ho- 
nour enough to kill himſelt, let him live. 

Cicilia. How now, Calis | ſad! 

Calis. So will Cicilia be, when ſhe knows what I ſee. 

Cicilia, Prithee what can there be of new that ſhould make me 
fad ? 

Calis. Did you obſerve Lucius, when Amadeo ſpake to you ? 

Cicilis. Not particularly, 

Calis. Thave ſo much Friendſhip for Lucizs, as to fear ther2 may 
be ſome trouble 1n his Mind ; ſome fears worth the remedy of his 
friends to cure betunes, 

Cicilia, His fears ? 'tis not poſlible, ſure, that Lxcizs ſhould have 
fears now ; if he has, they will be more dangerous then any thing 
he apprehends ; for if he fears me after this mornings ſatisfaction, 
he has loſt my Heart ; for I ſhall deſpiſe him that call me falſe, Love 
has but one path, but one ſafe _ he that would walk in two 
may loſe himſelf; and I have told Laciws he is that way z and no- 
thing bur his Jealouſic and Injuſtice can make Ciczlie (tray, 


Enter to them Orante. 


Calis, See, Madam, a viſit not to be avoided z would Amades 
were no more to be ſuſpected for Lxcixs ſake, : 

Cicilia, While 0rante is civil, I mult bear his viſit 3; and his Love 

bs 
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is leſs injurious then Lucizs his fears will be. _ 

Orante. If my return be troubleſome, as my fears ſtill cell me, 
unfortunate Oramte is even in his Love to Cicilia , who has no guilt 
but what ſhe and Love are to anſwer for ; Behold I am come once 
again to offer,with humble thoughts , all the ſervice of my lite at 
Cicilia's feet 5 Dot no deſpiſe me becauſe your Brother throws his 
Injuries upon me ; *tis your Highneſs protetts him from Orazte,who 
fears nor loves any thing but Cicilia; for whoſe dear ſake I have 
{till born the burthen of my Miſeries. L 

Cicilia. Sir, Tam not now to tell you why your Propoſitions 
come too late ; Orante is not ignorant of that Obligation Lacins 
has upon me 3 and to purſue me after that know is ſuch an 
Injury, as if Orante doth not repent and defiſt from, I ſhall be 
bound in Honour to puniſh. 

Orante. To puniſh you have reaſon, Madam 3 your Brother 
teaches all the world how to treat tame Orarte. 

Calis. Your Highneſs is onely ſenſible of thoſe Injuries which are 
done to you, and never conſider how you force Men into Paſhon 
would you have heard a third perſon defpile the Princes? Iam con- 
fident you would not ; why then ſhould your Highneſs ina full 
Court ſpeak diſdainfully and fleightly of Clorinda, knowing what 
Patton the Prince and the have or each other ? 

Orante. | deſpiſe her not , nor ever conſider her or her Brother 
ſo much as to beget my Envy; I cannot admire them for lying in 
ſnow, and eating of black bread ; they live and eat as they were 
bred ; better food would ſet their teeth on edge. 

Cicilia, Yet 'tis great Virtue to bear thoſe difficulties, and ſuffer 
them rather then loſe their Honour ; and will be admired by all 
generous Minds that ſhall read their ſtory. 

Orante. Not at all ; no more then we admire our Horſes for cat- 
ing graſs, 'tis their Nature nor is there more wonder nor pity due 
to what Clorinda atts or {uffers, then to a Tree for ſtanding in the 
rain; and I would call one as ſoon into my houſe as the other ; they 
are all bred to't, 'tis their Countries Nature and Cuſtom z their 
Fathers did it before them, and their Children muſt do it after 
them 3 *tis Nature not Virtue you admire. 

Cicilia, If this be not Virtue, what will plead for an Admira- 
tion in your ſence ? What do you believe worth Honour and 
Admiration ? 

Orante, Their contrary; to have been born great, heir to the 
pride of Nature , Prince of a Country the envious world, na 
Rome her ſelf, hath looked upon with covetous eyesto have pol- 
ſeſs'd 3 That without trouble, fear, or danger, to have had all the 
blefiings that the Gods could ſend a Man; To give theſe, nay be 
robb'd of theſe, and not feel the theft, but willingly ſuffer to be 
thus depoſed from all his joyes for Cicihia's lake, This if it be not 
worth her admiration, it deſerves her pity at leaſt, ſince ſhe is the 
cauſe of all this miſery 3 For her Beauty is the chain that binds me 
from —_ for this theft, for whoſe dear ſake I have di- 
geſted all theſe ſcorns and injuries; Nay, Ihave brooked a Ri- 
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val, a happy Rival too, becauſe ſhe loves him; but be 'not too ob- 
ſtinate 1n this cruelty, urge not a heart too far that is full of love 
and duty 3 your ſcorn may bow him till he breaks all bounds of 
Love and Honour, as you' have done of Charity z My form, 1 
know, is deſpicable z but Love is beauty ſtill ; Love can make me 
lovely, and ſcorn, gentle Maid, is asd asl am; and ſfucha 
poyſon it will even infe@ Cicilia's heart, and make her ugly, even 
In Orante's eyes ; Scorn will do more then Reaſon, Love, or Ho- 
nour 3 twill beget anger, in whoſe darke ſhades, in whoſe ſtorms 
Love and Beauty will be blaſted ; and then what ſucceeds, hate, 
dang&rous hate, whoſe effe& will be as full of miſery to Cicilia, as 
Love has been to me 3 who cannot hope will be angry, and re- 
venge (till waits a deſpairing Lover ; and who ever he be that is 
deſpiſed, till he deſpiſe himſelf for loving fo unfortunately , may 
when he will be —— though not pleaſed ; your Father con- 
quered my Country, betray'd by thoſe I truſted 3 all, but Orante, 
Treaſon gave you; but | was reſerved to give a victory to Cicilia's 
cyes; burat the ſtill delight to frown, know, I can and will be 
free 3 but I have yet fo much love, asto fear, for your Highneſs, 
what iſſue your ſcorn and my revenge may have. When [ have 
the honour to ſee you next, and your Highneſs has conſidered 
what I have faid, I ſhall hope my love may beget an anſwer to 
bind me ever to your feet z your pardon, Madam, I will retire. 
[ Exit Orante. 

Cal. What do you ſtudy, Madam ? isthere any thing in this to 
be conlidered ? haſte to the Pretor, let him and —————_ be 
acquainted with the dangers that he threatens; he is no more to 
be truſted looſe,my heart propheſies he will act ſome deſperate vil- 
lany, it you permit him to walk and converſe among us. 

Cicil. Thave my fears too, bur not for my ſelf; Lxcizs and Otho 
are the objects of his hatc and envy, which makes me apprehend, 
for them 3 elſe for what concerns mel deſpiſe him. | Exennt. 


ACT. III SCEN. IL 


Enter Amadeo, Otho and Clorinda. 


Otho, We: will diſpute this no more, Sir z pray give me leave 
that my faith and love to the fair Clorinda take all 
ways it can toexprels it ſelf; I held it a duty in friend(hip, when I 
knewyour noble heart had ſtill retain'd his love to my Siſter, not 
ro expett your ſollicitation to expreſs my readineſs to ſerve you 3 
and ſince we have gain'd my Fathers conſent, doubt not the reſt ; 
for I know ſhe is too much a Daughter,and Sitter, to refuſe to meet 
our deſires in Prince Amadeo's love. | 
Clor. 'T was the opinion of many when my Brother was priſoner 
here, the Princeſs was not diſpleaſed with his addreſſes; but ab- 
ſence and ſuch a diligent Rival as noble Lxcins makes us fear a 
greater oppoſition then your kindneſs will apprehend. 


Otho, That Lucins loves I doubt not, for Cicilia has beauty and 
vertue 
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vertue enough to win an eſteem from the ſevereſt minds; bur cer= 
taimly I am ſo mach a friend to both, they will take no reſolution 
without my conſent. 

Amad. Alas, Sir, how blind is kindneſs ; and how unlike toa 
Lovers — is that which Nature owes, and pays betwixt Bro- 


ther and Siſterz had your Highneſs my heart and my eyes, how 
viſible would thoſe Lovers appear ? how many Kind jealous 
doubts would their looks, this day, have raiſed” m your heart? 
know, Sir, I am certain hg purſued this late war more as my Rival,' 
then your General ; and how. much againſt his heart rliis peace 
was made, time will ſhew z but when I conſider his fears tolIhim 
the Princes Cicilia was at ſtake, 1 love and forgive him for that* 
hare; for ſhe is cauſe enoughto put tlie world in Arms, and worth 


' the trial of their fortune, till ſhe declate whoſe ſhe is 3 and then'tis 


equal fin and treaſon to —_ her deſires, as 'tis now vertue and 
true honour to aſpire her friendſhip. 

Clor. Andif Amadeo bethe man defign'd for this bleſſing , The 
gods have largely paid all our ſufferings, in the friendſhip of two 
(uch Princes. 

Amad. 1 confeſs, my fears make me wiſh the Princeſs had firſt 
been moved on my behalf'; then the Pretors conſent had com- 
pleated all my wiſhes; the honour I have had heretofore to pratiſe 
her excellent mind makes me fear ſhe ſhould believe me faulty in 
this Propoſition ; for though it be kindneſle in your Highneſle, 
as a Brother, to move it to her Father yetT that am a Lover know 
the firſt ſacrifice of Duty and Prayer are to be paid to the Miſtriflez 
Aſt ſhe may believel defire her friendſhip, but am loath to take 
the-pains to win her. | 

Otho. Come, Sir. no more fears; ſhall we in peace know that 
pain we felt not in war? or doubt a conqueſt over a Siſter when 
honour pleads againſt her, will ſhe deny to follow'this preſident 
and by the —_ of Clorinda that has bleſt me with her friend- 
ſhip, refuſe to make Amadeo happy ? ſhe cannot ſure, unleſs ſhe re- 
ſyve to make me bluſh to death when I ſhall find how muchlT have 
loved, and how little reaſon I had to value her kindneſs. 

Clor, It your Highnels then will diſcover to het how far you are 
advanced (as unknown to us) 'twill be a way to inform your ſelf, 
and prepare her for the love and ſervice my Brother is ready to 
preſent. 

Otho, This morning I have defign'd to ſpeak with her, that ſhe 
may not haveany ym” for her diſpleaſure ; I will only acquaint 
her with it, as my defire,which before I would proceed in it, I rook 
my Fathers opmion ; according to her anſwer, we will reſolve zrill 
when, your Highneſs pardon. [ Exennt omnes, 
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ACT. HL SCEN/ALV, 
Enter Cicilia, and Calis. Y 
Cal. Our Highneſs is ſad.,------Pray . eaten Luciuy's fears 'be 


vVain,--- Altde.' 

Cicil. 1 confeſs, my mind never had more buſineſs then at this 
hour 3 then now my Keart had never more uſe, nor ever was leſs 
capable, of counſel; divers intereſts plead within me, bat honour 
ſhall (til! b- my gaide, and Laxcivs ma (if he be wiſe) ſtill keep his 
power over this heart; yet his focal car has made me fo angry, 
that I begin my ſelf to fear Amadeo. 

Cal. And x: he do's that fear prompt you to ? 

Cicil. Tobelieve that Laciws and my ſelf had kind ſtars that re- 
moved him hence, leſt ſuch a gallant Rival might have diſturbed 
our peace; for 'tis not cafie, without partiality,. to decide ſuch a 
diſpute as their love mult have bred in a mind of honour. 

Cal. 1 do not wonder at Lxciss his fears, fince I find you doubt 
your own ſtrength. 

Cicil. 1 donot fay this from any guilty thoughts of mine, which 
ſhould give Lxci#s reaſon to be jealous;but asI apprehend the world 
may condemn me of my injuſtice to Amadeo; for certainly, with- 
out partiality to hymſelf, Lacizs.could not pretend to that juſtice 
which my kindacts gave him; for my love to Lxc:#s cannot blind « 
me fo bur that I ſhall always confeſs I ow Amzadeo what I can ne- 
ver pay 5 and though he nor the world ſhall ever know how much 
this debt troubles me z yet he ſhall have all the ſatisfaction I can 
in honour give him, 

Cal. | confeſs, Madam, the character that Aſanlias gives this 
Prince is enough to inflame the world. 

Cicil. Manlias has his clouds too; and methinks, Calzs ſhould 
have remembred his praiſe of Clorinda ; had I been ſhe, 'ewould 
have concern'd me more, Manlizs is one I never faw betorez and 
though my mind were too bufie, then, to make an cxaCt obſervati- 
on of him; yet, methought, there appeared none of that gayneſs 
in his humour, none of that voluble tongue men ſpeak of ; By this 
ſight of him, Aamnlixs is changed, or cl{c the character I have heard 
of him was made by a very ill obſervation. 

Cal. 1 ſhall hide my fears no longer from your Highneſs, but 
confels his coldneſs (fince he returned ; and that ſtrict triendthip he 
has made with Prince Amadeo makes me believe he has ſome de- 
ſign on the fair Clorinda, which vain hope; when I conſider, her 
mind and his Rival.l cannor fear he ſhould be maſter of his wiſhes; 
yet the attempt will be enough to let me fee I am paſt hopes of 
mine 3 for I know him of a nature moſt violent in his pathon, e1- 
ther of love or hate, bred always a Souldier, and taught by ſucceſs 
to know no oppoſition but what a Souldier ought to remove; yet 

when your Highneſs {ces him you may, by ſome Queſtions, as by 
chance, inform your (elf of what I dare not wiention. 
Hh Cicil, 
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Cicil, He is Brother to Lacizs, and friend to Calis, which are 
obligations enough to make me concern'd in his fortune, and to 


juſtifie ſuch a curioſity 3 andif I candeſerve from him, Calis ſhall 


find a diligent friend ; and he ſhall be very crafty it he hide his 
paſſion from me3 and if I perceive any name but Caljs in his heart, 
will o chide [= ASAT OS f, he ſhall not dare to pur- 
ſue ſo injurious an act. 

Calif But how will he brook this freedom, Madam, being fo 
newly acquainted ; I would not for the world he ſhould believe I 
ſet you ons for we have {till made it our buſineſs to hide our 
friendſhip, ſo much, that 'tis yet a ſecret to Lucr#s. | 

Cicil, That ſhews Marlizs has not ſo open a nature as his Bro- 
ther ; for Iam confident Lucizs has not a ſecret but Manlizs knows 
It, | Enter Stella. 

Stella. Madam, the General and the Lord Cleor are within to 
wait on your Highnels. * 

Cicil. We will follow you 3 come Cal, a little patience will re- 
concile all; and remember theſe thornes will grow where there 
are Roles; 'tis as natural as his beauty, or his ſweetneſs ; and kind 
nature thar gave us the Elixar of the Bee, gave him a ſting to de- 
fend his Hive againſt Drones, but not to wound thee or me. 

Cal. Nay, Madam, I am fo — a Lover ; I find lirtle things 
make me fear, and leſs reaſon hope ; yet 'tis as pleaſant as ſtrange, 
to obſerve in Loves war how many fear, and how few deſpair. 


— - —— —— —— — . = = " X 
—— _— 


ACT. IV. SCEN.TI. 


Enter Orante, and his Banditoc. 


Bandit.” Is moſt certain, Sir, I heard your Bardo proclaim'd ; 

the le ſaid twas publiſhed upon a complaint 
the Princeſs made of a violence that you threatned; three days you 
are limited to preſent your (elf. 

Orante. Then there is three days to be revenged in. 

Band. | was told too, from a good hand, that Prince 0tho had 
| the Pretors conſent for Amadeo to marry the Princeſs Cicilia, 
o to tye by a croſs match an alliance betwixt the two Families. 

Orante. And all this ſtir only to compleat a curſe for Orante; yet 
I have three days, and this Daggerlett; and if this hand-hold his 
humour, and this Dagger keep his point, I may ſpoil the Plot ; m 
Lord, we muſt keep our friends and our ſelves ſtill in readineſs, 
and in this diſguiſe walk amongſt them, for a day or two; but this 
curſed perſon of mine that will lye hid in 2o dike : how inthe 
Devils name {hall we contrive to obſcure it ? this hill upon my 
back calls all eyes to my vexation and my ſcorn. 

Band. Like an old woman, ſtooping upon your ſtaff, you may 
creep amongſt them ; and in that diſguiſe frequent the temples, 
where you are ſure to find an opportunity; and in theſe woods 
here you may abide amongſt the old Hermits, and mingle = 

thoſe 


Parr. I. or, Love in Arms. 
thoſe rs that haunt Juno's —— | prepare our deſign 


in the City 3 and when 'tis time then be reſolute ; and let us 
{trike home, better dye at one blow then wither thus, 

Orante. How comes it they defer thus long the hunting of the 
Boar ? Otho and Amadeo were wont to delight in that chaſe z me- 
thinks 0#h0 ſhould long to ſee his Virago, that cloven knight, 
come pricking over the Plains, clad in mighty Perti-coats , Clo- 
rinda hight ; that hateful ifſue of a fruitful enemy, how comes ſhe 
to change her ſavage mind for love ? 

pr Love has made her change her tragick Buskin, and now 
ſhe delights in the ſoft ſteps of Comick love. 

Orante. Sure all the world changes its nature only to vex me. 

Band, Well, Sir, we muſt now leave to wonder or talk ; and 
reſolve ſpeedily to take our m—_ upon them ; your diſguiſe 
ſhall this morning be with you; and if I can learn any news you 
ſhall immediately have it. [ Exit Banditoe. 

Orante. To what a ſtreight am I forced by Love and Fortune! 
how havel armed all the world againſt me ! but Nature, unkind 
Nature was my original enemy, who has not only fetthe world, 
bur my ſelf againſt my ſelt; mine own eyes delpile this object, what 
wonder then if Cicilia hatcs it ; yetl love Cicilia, and her mercy 
is as due to my love as herſcorn 1s to m prone 3 but 'tis not my 
deformity ins me deſpair, but Cicilia's love of another ; that is 
it makes my blots ſo viſible, and my deſpair fo high, that of all 
the paſſions mans heart is capable to feel, revenge 1s only in my 


power; and that, if fate deny not, Orazte will command. 
[ Exit Orante, 


ACT. IV. SCEN. IL 


Enter Otho and Cicilia. 


—— anger, Siſter, is more unreaſonable then your de- 
fires; and the worſt way you can take to fatisfie a 
friend. 

Cicil, When my heart tells me I have injur'd you, like a Siſter 
that honours and loves her Brother I ſhall humbly beg your par- 
don 3 but you muſt give me leaveto ſay, Iam injured now, which [ 
will not diſpute with Otho;, whoſe heart is ſo bufic about his own 
love, he has no leiſure to conſider his Siſter ; elſe I am confident 
he would have ſpoken to me before he had engaged himſelf, or my 
Father; and 'tisnot the leaſt of my troubles tq find a Brother that 
[ have loved, fo (leightly to part with me to pleaſe another, with- 
out a thought of Cicilia, or her future happineſs ; I mult there- 
fore tell you, Sir, I am engaged to Lxciss, who has honour and 
love for me 3 and humbly he has vow'd it, and I have kindnels 
enough to ſee it. This I know is no ſecret to 0tho. 

Otho. Engaged! how can you engage, or how dares Lxci## re- 
ceive it? have not you a Father and a Brother? have they no 
ſhare in Cicilia? ſure you will make up an unhandſome prelenr, 

Hh 2 Ti 
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ſpeaking with me; 'tis not 0 


Enter Calis, 


Cicilia and Clorinda ; Part. I. 


if you give their part without the conſent of ſuch friends. 

Ficil Atleaſt my own part is free for me to give, and that is 
Luciws his, the reſt you may give to Amadeo ; and if Lucims keep his 
value, all the intereſt I have in Cicilia is his, and nothing but Laci- 
as ſhall make me forſake him. 

Otho. You are now in paſſion, yet that ſhall not make me loſe 
my kindneſs, nor my reſpe& z nor can you wonder to find me ſur- 
priz'd with this anſwer, ſince 'tis the rſt time | heard Lacias his 

retence had gain'd your heartz and what I did in moving for 
Þrince Amadeo, was in kindneſs; believing his love would be wel- 
corhe to you, without making you bluſh at the ſaying fo; nor was 
thismy fingle opinion. But I have done 3 and fince Luci#s has for- 
got the reſp he owes to me and my Father , I ſhall find other 
waysto reſent his injuries z he is no Brother, yet, though Cicilia be 
a Siſter, 

Cicil, Nor 0tho a Brother longer then he is juſt to Lacizs ;, 'tis 
not threats nor anger can prevail with me; I have too much of 
Otho's nature in me to be beaten into any mans opinion z it your 
kindneſs and Reaſon cannot overcome me, your anger ſhall nor. 

Otho. Something I ſhall do. [ Exit Otho. 

Cicilia. This raſh a& of Otho has forced meto diſcover our 
Reſolutions, which I meant ſhould have lain hid till Lacizs could 
have made his way to my Fathers conſent, who has long lince been 
acquainted with our frindſhip ; and knows how much I have been 
concern'd in the honour and fortune of Lxciws ; I cannot there- 
fore but wonder he ſhould give his conſent to Amadeo, without 

; eſterday that we have becn friends, 
and he has known it; nay, I know he has not been diſpleas'd with 
Luciws his pretence z I will be better fatished, for I believe "twill 

rove only the importunity of 0tho ; but I muſt mind the preſent 
—— paſlionate men when they do mjunies they are loath to ſee 
them; and Otho is as much diſpleas'd as Lxci#s ought to be,and his 
threats are fit for my fears; for I know Lxcixs will no more endure 
a threat then Otho will fear to give it 3 ſomething I muſt doin time 
to prevent what the purſuit of ſuch a paſſion may breed betwixt 
'em : They are too much Lovers, for Reaſon or Friendihip to ſe- 
cure them ;, Clorinda is at ſtake in 0tho's anger, concern'd in her 
Brothers love, equial with her own; and I am at ſtake with Luci- 
#5, who I am vain enough to believe will not, for fear of any 
mans anger, quit his pretention. Theſe thoughts diſtratt me,----- 
See Calzs, ſhe is come as if ſent from heaven ; the ſhall know all, 
and acquaint my Father with it, as her own obſervation; {© toſe- 
cure them from deciding by the ſword what 0tho pretends to ; 
and ſhe ſhall intimate to my Father how unkindly I took 0tho's 
motion ; and how to the heart it ſtruck me ; that after all the love 
and duty I had ſhewn him, a Father could part ſo fleightly with 
me and conſent to rob Lacie of the reward of all his faithful 
ſervice, and give his friend toa ſtranger, unask'd.-- | Enter Calis. 

Calis. Madam. 

Cicilia. O Calis, there is an accident hapned this morniog, 

which 


Part. L or, Love in Armes, 


which will require both thy kindneſs, friend(hip, and diſcretion, 
ro manage our part of it 5 within my friend ſhall know all. 


Fater Lucius. 


Luciws, | met the Prince,and he would not ſpeak with me: 
There is the Princeſs too , I will ſpeak my griefs to her before my 
fears take root, and try if her friend{hiphath kindneſs enough to 
weed them out. Hah! gon withour ſpeaking to me ! | 

[_ Exexnt Cicilia and Calis, 

Stella. See, Madam, there he is, | Exter Stella,Cicilia,ard Calis. 

Cicilia, "Tis enough, away Calis ; make haſte, I will entertain 
him here while you return. 

Calis. Leave the reſt to me. *TEx3t Calis. 

Cicilia. Otho's Injuries have made me forget thoſe of Lucins; and 
my kindneſs has now ſpent that ſtock of anger had for him, that 
ſhould have armed my Juſtice againſt him. 

Luciws. She is troubled too; I fear, Madam, my viſits arc un- 
ſeaſonable. 

Cicilia. If there were nothing more unſeaſonable in Lncixs his 
Heart then this viſit, he would not think fo. 

Lucius. Love, Madam, 1s a fruit alwayes in ſeaſon in a Lovers 
Heart ; and other fruit then Love Lxcizs his Heart never bare for 
the fair Cicilia. 

Cicilia. Why then, after all my kindneſs, do's he fear his 
Harveſt ? : 

Lucizs, That ſtorms, Thieves, or the wild Boar may deſtroy it. 

Cicilia, But he is a Mad-man that will for fear of theſe pofiible 
ills afHict himleclf as it they were come; or cut his Corn green to 
prevent the Lightning, that might blaſt it when 'tis ripez And a 
jealous man is this Mad-man, and Jealouſte will be that ftorm,that 
Boar, that T hick you ſpeak of; And it Lacizs will not leave con- 
verſing with that Enemy to Honour, which will break all band 
qnd Lawsot Friendſhip , he will ind toolate the danger of ſuch 
an Injury as purſues with doubts and tears a Heart that loves 
him. 

Luciws. This Remedy, Madam, will not cure the wounds that 
afflit my Mind, they are too ncar of km to my fears. Your my 
was the greateſt dangerl apprehended ; and tince that is fal 
upon me Þr loving, what would not my Heart doubt hereafter ? 
Why ſhould Cicilia be angry with Lxcivs for loving, it it did not 
binder her from receiving the Love of another ? 

Cicilia. Yer 1 have kindneſs enough, notwithſtanding this An- 
ſwer, to tell Lucizs when cverl ſhall dare to befalſe, I ſhallnot 
fear his diſpleaſure 3 and a few hours willghew him,though Jeatou- 
fie be at all times as unreaſonable as the fears of Comets (which 
makes them ridiculous when there is no danger, and difarmes 


them when thereis;) Yet, atthis rime 'tis moſt injurious 3 andif —— 
Lucius be a Lover, he has no way bur that to deltroy his, 1;-.., 


hopes——(8peks ſoftly.) to Cicilia, 


Calis, 
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Calis, "Tis done, the Pretor was much troubled at the accident, 
he has ſent to command them both to their Chambers. The Prince 
was ſeiz'd while I was there; and Dyor is now coming with a 
Guard for Lucie. 


Enter Dyon and a Guard. 


Lucizs. Hah ! Dyon and a Guard, what will this be ? 

Dyon. This Ring, Madam, will make my excuſe ; By virtue 
of which, and the Pretors command, I beg your Highneſs leave to 
deliver his pleaſure to the General. 

Cicilia. There is nothing, Sir, but Duty in this place. 

Dyon. My Lord, 'tis the Pretors pleaſure Ty retire to your 
Chamber ; where I ſhall wait upon you till I receive further 
Orders. 

Lucius, To my Chamber ! 

Cicilia. If T have any power, I ſhall beg of Lxcins to ſubmit to 
this command. 

Lucius, 'Tis enough, Madam; when your Highneſs faics die, 
though I do notlove enough to pleaſe, yet I ſhall obey you, though 
it be to become a ſacrifice to my Rival ; Sir,you may execute your 
command, Iam ready to _ 

Dyon, The Pretor commanded me, in his name, to prohibit your 
Lordſhip from {-nding a Challenge to, or receiving any from, the 
Prince or any Man. 

Lucius, What Riddle's this ? 

Cicilia, In the evening, at your Chamber, I will inform you of 
all : till when, let no troubles afflit you. 

Lucius. Madam, can obey ; and that's the true obedienc?, when 
we do it onely to ſhew what power they have who command 3 
without requiring any reaſon for them. 

[ Exennt Lucius and Dyon. 
Calis. Why did you not tell him the cauſe of the impriſonment ? 
Cicilia. Becauſe I am loath to declare fo abſolutely again.a 

Brother, as to joyn with his Enemy againſt him ; Therefore, dear 
Calis, go from me to Lucius, hs thou wilt find fuller of di- 
{traction then ever;tell him all that is paſt betwixt my Father,0tho, 
and my felt, concerning Amadeo, and his deſires; Tell him of the 
conſent they have gained 3 but withall aſſure him, 'tis in the power 
of nothing but Lucixs to alter my Reſolution; Tell him, I have 
contetlled our Loves to 0tho, which bred his Anger, whoſe threats 
begot this Impriſonment ; But then conjure hia to remember, 
0tho1s my Brother, and not to think of a Revenge upon him,if he 
loves Cicilia, 

Calis, I (hall-not fail tp obſerve your directions. [Exit Calis. 

Cicilia. Love is fo ſhort-liv'd , and ſubje& to ſo many diſeaſes, 
that few Lovers live long enough to know their names or reme- 
dies; Nay, ſome die with Receipts by them ere they know which 
toulez I am now to cure Lucixs of his fears, and yet obſerve the 
duty and kindneſs due toa Father and a Brother , though 0rho 

(unkind) 


Part. 1. or, Love in Arms. 


(unkind) to ſhew his Love to Amadeo, forget a Friend in Lacins, 
and a fiſter in Cicilia 5 And now how ſhall we remedy theſe ills ? 
though We know how to cure them, yet we are to ſeek the Ingre+ 
dience; for though the ipt be common , yet where are the 
Drugs ? Juſtice will cure all, but partial Love, in 0tho, conceals 
the remedy. [ Exit Cicilia, 


ACT. IV. SCEN. III. 


Enter Lucius (iz Priſon) Memnon, Cleon, and Souldiers. 


Cleon. Rince 0tho, Sir, is a Priſoner too, 
Lucins, 4 Do you know the Reaſon ? 

Cleon. Not certain, there are divers Reports, 

/emn, Some ſay, that the Prince and Amades have from the 
Pretor obtain'd the princels Cicilia, which bred a diſpute betwixt 
him and the Princets 

Luciws, Ha | Prince Amadeo? has the Pretor given him his con- 
ſent ? 0tho would not ſpeak to me this morning ; foul ! foul ! that 
I am dull, cold, negligent Lacins. 

Memn. Prince Orante too is fled to Rome, dilguis'd, as they ay, 
with the news, and ſome Injurious words that Orho gave him late- 
ly ; In ſhort, the Pretor and prince are full of diſorder, your Bro- 
ther too is miſſing z obſerved to be dull and melancholly of late, 
and do's look much upon Clorinda. 

Cleon. Orante is this day baniſhed, at the Complaint of the Prin- 
ceſs, to whom he threatned violence, and has but three days to ap- 

ar. 

" Ra "Tis Amadeo, and Lucins muſt diſpute this 3 and if thy 
fate give thee Cicilia, I will wiſh thee all Honour and happineſs ; 
But know, neither her Father nor Brother ſhall make me quit my 
Intereſt, though Cicilia her ſelf joyn; the Sword onely ſhall decide 
our doubts. 'Tis viſible now why ſhe made me ſtay till Cal:s re- 
turn'd, with whom ſhe whiſper'd when Dyor ent'red with the 
Guards; The plot is viſible, 'twas contrived betwixt her and 0tho, 
this morning z to bind my hands till they had paſt the Ceremonies 
of a wicked and a perjurd Hymen; She conjured me roo I ſhould 
remember Otho was her Brother, wholc Intereſt has prevail'd ; and, 
to pleaſe Clorinda, Lucins is to be fold, and condemn'd to miſery for 
ever ; her ſtay too confirms my fear; tor her promiſe was, her ſelf 
to come and clear my doubts; and 0tho 1s made a Priſoner too, 
for fcar of my Revenge; 'tis clear as the Heavens ſhe is forc- 
{worn by. 

Menn, He is ſtrangely netledwith this news; it makes me be- 
lieve, there are ſome grounds for theſe diſcourſes concerning him 
and the Princeſs. 
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Lucius, Amadeo is yet at Liberty; I will find him before he has Aſie; 


time to triumph over my miſery 3 This Window is not high, When 
they are gone, I will - itz But how to be rid of the Importumty 
of theſe people ! 1 will forbid them to let any body ſpeak with me, 


and, 
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and, under a pretence of a privacy when I write this Evening, make 
my eſcape 3 Cleon pray give Order for a Pen, Inke and paper, 
I will write to the Pretor, | Exit 4a Souldier. 

Memn, You are ſad, Sir ; which the Noble Lxcizs cannot be, bur 
all that love him muſt be curious to knaw the cauſe; you wrong us 
roo, if you conceal it ; He isnot born, Sir, ſhall injure you 3 Pray 
tell us onely the publique part of the cauſe ; and it We can ſerve 
you, command us. 1 

Lucius. 1 thank thee, Memnon ; and if I thought both the Court 
and Camp had not been full of it, I ſhould my iclt have told you. 
Know then, Amadeo has broke my Friendſhip with 0tho, and his 
Siſter ; We have long been Rivals in Love and Honour; But Ama- 
deo has the odds; Clorinda is a powertuller Argument, then all my 
Services; ſhe pleads with 0tho ; ro pleale whom Lucius mult be fa- 
crificed to Amadeos Love. 

Aemn. | am glad to hear 'tis no worle, 

Lucius. No worſe ? doſt thou underitand what I have ſaid ? 

Memn. Yes, Prince Amadeo is your Rival. Will you kill all that 
love the Princeſs ? 'twill be a great task, though Lxcis undertake 
it ; and when he has done, he muſt fall upon his own {word too, 

Lucins. What has he ſaid ? 

Cleon. By my faith, Sir, much reaſon me-thinks ; and if you hate 
the Prince '& loving your Miſtriſs, what would you do to him that 
ſhould hate her ? 

Lucins, Kill him. 

Memn. So you would do this that loves her , 1f you had your 
will ; how ridiculous would this be, in one of us, that ſhould di- 
ſpute the rewarding Love and hate alike 2 Well, Sir, Lam glad you 
have no other cauſe of trouble ; By this light, I thought the Prince 
had rais'd ſome ſcandal upon her, ſtruck her, or ravith'd her; theſe 
Injurics, I confeſs, had been fit for your rage and our Revenge; But 
to be angry with a prince, and fad. becauſe he loves an Excellent, 
virtuous, beautiful maid ! 

Lucius, This is thy ſence, Memnor : But love has his own reaſon 
and though he gives Laws, he will take none ; and Love has faid,he 
cannot Love his Rival; and if Love be againſt you, what will your 
Reaſon avail ? 

Memn. But the General had wont to give Reaſon place ; evcn in 
his Anger, and his wounds, he would not be averſe to Reaſon ; elſe 
I ſhould nor venture thus rudely to give him my opinion. Pray.Sir, 
tell me. is it a Crime to love,or a fin to be loved ? tor in one of thele 
two lies the guilt; if it be a ſin incither, why are you ſo partial to 
beheve your ſelf Innocent for doing that which is a Crime in the 
prince ? whoſe Love is Honour, rather then prejudice to you, and 
but juſtifies ro the world that you have placed your Afﬀection upon 
a dclerving perſon; and this Injurious jealoufic of yours, but thakes 
her Reſolution; and, by diſguſting of her heart.gives more ground 
to your Rival then ever his Addreiles could have won. Were I the 
General, who would ſhould love my Miſtris better then I, fo ſhe 
loved me better then hims And then my Rival ſhould break my 

neck 
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neck aſſoon as my ſleep, upon that ſcore. Rivals are ſo many Wit + 
neſles and Arguments, ſo many Athdavites, that ſhe has honour, fo 
many Bucklers to defend her againſt the Envy and malice of the 
world ; and when you fold her in your Arms, they become ſo many 
Trophies of your Vidory ; Rivals are, in Loves war , as Pri- 
ſoners, Colours, and the Cannon 3 Win the Battel, and lead them 
all in_ Triumph. 

Lucius. 1 confeſs, this is wild reaſon, yet ſuch as I cannot deny 
but what can _ lay to hinder me from hating and ſeeking ts by 
Revenged on both, when you ſhall know the Prince tempted her, 
and ſhe has broke her faith? and as I loved the vertuous C#- 
cilia, (o I hate this; for ſhe is falſe, though ſhe prove true to 
Amadeo. 

Memn. Faith, Sir, if this be ſo , ( which few will believe ) my 
Counſel 1s , that you ſhould be filent ; for ſhe has ſuch a ſtock of 
Reputation inthe world, as no ſingle Opinion, nor any one Action, 
can waſte; and 'twill not be for your Honour , while the world 
cſteems her, to ſay, Iam that Lxcizs that the Prince(s Cicrlia loved 
once, but ſhe is now unconltant ; 'tis the ſame thing, as to ſay , you 
had like have couzen'd her, but ſhe found her Errour : Hide this 
misfortune, rather,as ſome imperteCtion ; 'tis a ſtory better forgot z 
tor cither, you were deceiv'd inher, or ſhe in you 3 *tis clear, one 
of you wanted your value; Come, Sir, let no man think to get 
any advantage over his Miſtriſs, or, to add to his own Eſteem, by 
ſaying ſhe is falſe 5 for no worthy man ever let a Gallant Woman 
be falſe; 'tis not poſſible to deſtroy a perfett Friendſhip , you may 
deſtroy nature as ſoon; 

Cleon. This plain ſpecch has poſed him ; and it not cur'd his jea- 
loulic, yet he has ſo vexed him, I hopethe Nobler Pathon, anger, 
will pofleſs him 3 This damn'd jealous licknels is as ill ina lover, as 
a Coward in a Souldier. 

Lucius, Cleon, you have heard all this, and your filence makes 
me curious to know your ſenſe of my ſuftering; you have ſtudied 
and travel'd in your time, and are now a Souldier ; how would you 
have born my part in theſe three ſeveral Conditions; When you 
were a Courtier,how would you have born it , had you found your 
Niſtrifs falſe ? 

Cleon. Faith, Sir, in thoſe youthful days I dwelt in the Garden 
where they grew; and when 1 found my telf injured, asa wither- 
cd Flower I forgot her, and (till gather'd ſome new Roſe unblown 
with the praiſe or flattery of any; in whom 1 fancied ſtill more 
plcaling Graces far then the former had. 

Lucius. This was, when you were a young Courtier, Cleo; But 
now you are a Souldier, whoſe Paſlions, both of Love and Anger, 
are not onely Excuſable, but laudable. 

Cleon. Why. I would have given her love the he, and in hernew 
lovers face ſpit the vows and faith ſhe gave me, and, to vex her, 
Cur his throat. 

Lucins. Ha ! 'tis but juſt a Souldiers anger ſhould berevenged, 


not reaſoned, nor argued into Peace 3 no Qyarter to his Rival, nor 
I i violence 
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Cicilia and Clorinda ; Part. I. 


violence to his Miſtriſs 3 I love thee, Cleon,and thou and I will talk 
farther on this buſineſs. | 

Memn. Pray, Sir, afk him how his Philoſophy would have born 
itz hear all, and then chulſe. ; 

Cleon. 1 would, as neer asI could, have imitated Hiſtory, which 
delivers many ſtories to us, by which are preſerved the honoured 
memories of chaſte and vertuous Lovers, of both Sexes, whoſe 
Friendſhip ſtands high in Story 3 Many too arethe blots thar ſtain 
even the ſheets they are writ in , whoſe black Actions and names 
are left as Terrours and whips, to deter mankind from becoming 
like them, the hated ſubjefts of ſucceeding ages; Yet nothing has 
met my wonder more, nor bred my amazement ſo often,as to finde 
that excellenteſt of Creatures, Women, whoſe body and Nature, 
when virtuous, are ſo tender that we pity them it the wind blow 
ſharp uponthem 3 Yet when luſt has prevail'd , and arm'd them, 

ou would ſtart to read where they have taken the ſullen Mur- 
dis by the hand,and undaunted led him through difficulties even 
thoſe men {brink at; Nay the murtherers heart has become ſoft ; 
Poiſon has loſt her force, and the Dagger his point , to ſave what 
they have doom'd to death. 

Lucius, No more Cleon ; heaven keep Cicilia from breaking with 
the gods, if ſhe ſhould be falſe to men. 

Cleon. Your patience, Sir, that I may Vindicate Hiſtory, and my 
own memory, in being Juſt rothat Sex whoſe very Nature is ſoft- 
neſs, and theſe but the Monſters and depraved = of that Excel- 
lent Creature, left the world believe I onely tuch the Poiſon out 
of Hiſtory z Where I ind more Excellency in that Sex then you 
once fancy'd in the divine Cicihia;, where the Crimes of the we} wo 
have not arrived to the ſufferings of the good. Their conſtancy in 
Love , their often and patient becoming Martyrs to Friendſhip 
and Honour, as far beyond the merits,as faith of men,ſcarce one of 
them truſting that has not been betrayed by our perjur'd Sex ; 
Mercy being their Nature, and oftentimes their Enemy , having 
rendred them miſerable ; For could they fee us fad , they might 
laugh z But their pity of falſe men makes many of their Scenes ſer 
in tears and blood ; and 'tis as rare to find a Conſtant man, as a 
faulty Woman ; Yet I find Hiſtory condemns revenge in either, 
Mercy in the laſt Act being as becoming a gallant Lover , as Love 
inthe Firſt, ſo to ſtrive to win from the world a handſome Cha- 
rafter, by forgetting and forgiving each otherscrimes ; and thoſe 
who ſeek by Revenge to vindicate themſelves; The guilty has 
from that found pity, and their Rage ſtood condemned by gods 
and men; Yet, in this latter Age, we have deliver'd our elves up 
toa miſtake of Honour ; and Cuſtome has made it ſo binding, thar 
ris not to be diſpured againſt, 'tis by Ducl; which vain &Cholerick 
men embrace with Joy, as a quick way forthe one to be known to 
the World, and the = to ' revenged of the World ; Nay, wiſe 


men ſubmit to 1t now, as a neceſſity ; and though, in your caſe, 
fome would fight , Yet there are divers would not; Much is to 
be faid for them both, and againſt them, and the wilde Juſtice 


of 


Part. I. or, Love int Arwuts. 


ofa Duel ; but he that diſputes it muſt be ſome one that is known 
to plead againſt his own practice; for whoever will be heard to 
declaim againſt Duels muſt fight many. firſt 3 and when his va- 
lour is as his Reaſon may prevail s butw to find ſuch 
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an Orator as- will uſe his Rhetorique. to perſwade the people to Lucius 


pull down the fame he built at ſuch a rate, I know not. frown, gives 
Mem. lam glad to find there is ſo much of the old Lucia left, rebar. 
w 


as will give over rather then be beaten. | 

Cleon, Have not I fitted him for a grave ſpeech? _ 

Mem. Yes, Idarefay, if he had thought thou could'ſt have re- 
membred fo much of Books, he would have broke thy head ra- 
ther then open'd.thy memory with a Queſtion z he looked for a Sa- 
Fes. I geates nc fu hob ha ways A 

Cleon. 1 guel(t as much, but thought this the ſhorter way 3 x 
on it, they know we are Souldiers, and have other buſnef { San 
to obſerve him while he belieges one woman, and defends another 
all his days 3 if he had ſtaid, I was coming into mine own ele- 
ment 3 he knows we are Souldiers and Travellers ; fit people tode- 
cide Queſtions in Platonick Love, that have been bred 1n the 1i- 
berty of other Nations, whoſe kindneſs has engaged me to defend 
that ſweet ſin he ſpeaks againſt z if he had asked me what I would 
have ventured to enjoy another mans Miſtreſs, 'tis a caſe I have 
been verſed in,-and he might have been reſolved ; but for the re- 
vengeful part, By my troth, I amto ſeek 3 for I never had any Mi- 
ſtreſs of mine:gwn yet, upon which ever cared to ſhut the door 
whenl went-our; that and Marrying I defiez my experience has 
taught me 'tis ſo much cheaper od jer to get another mans Wo- 
man, then keep mine own 3 and now he is gone, prithee be free z 
«x wa think the Princeſs a Rogue, Sirrah ? By this light, if 


Mem. And what if hebe ? | | 
Cleon, If ſhe be, I am ſure Iam one; and I cannot chuſe but 


hope; and if ſhe be one of us, let Cleor alone to tell his tale 3 come, 


come, let us away. 
Mem. And if Cleo do's not, let me alone to tell it to the 


Princeſs, 
Cleo, Well, well : when you dare tell, it will be a jeſt for Cleor 


to laugh at as well as Memon, | 


Ir IEEE On mo—_ 


ACT, V. SCEN.L 
Enter Manlius, «lone, 


Manl.CUre, Love makes me his ſcorn ; and I that could not love 
any now dote upon all ; Clorinds wiped Calis from my 
mind 4 the one too much, and the other has too much anger 
in her eyes ; now all her graces fall too, fince I aw Ciciliaz in 
whom chere is not more vertues, then difficulties; 'tis hard to ſay 


whether my Lover deſpair be greateſt 3 why did my Brother and 
Ii 2 Amadeo 
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Dagger, 


Cictlia and Clorind3 Part.T. 
Amadeo praiſe her ſo to me or _— ns her not hid her 


from mine eyes ? either vanity or made them ſend me to 
her, for my tion 3 my way was uo too, by a friendly 
tharadter 3 That I heard nothing but prailes of Aſanlizs from her, 
even then admiring Marlins for friendſhip and honour when his 
heart was buſic how to deſtroy a Brother and a Friend : yes, thoſe 
are the ties,thoſe are the im ilities that I muſt labour againſt ; 


. yet their Love, Birth nor Merit, I fear not ; for t they ſtar- 


red before me, they ſhall not make more haſte then 1 to gain the 
, ney ; h- 

prize, could T reconcile the a&tion to my ſelf ; bur 'tisa breach of 
truſt and faith to both, both have told me their ſeveral paſſions; 
and ſent me as an indifferent friend to ſollicite their ; Lucize, 
though he believed I loved Clorinda, yet that knowledge could 
not make him” doubt an unjuſt ation from me 5; and Amadeo, 
though T was his Rivals Brother, fach a ſtock I had amongſt them 
that the ties of Nature, nor intereſt of affeftion, could not make 
theſe men fear Manlier, till he faw Cicilia was as honeſt as 
they were juſt ; and conl&rill then have defied the world to ac- 
caſe mie of one wry ſtep, or ove ſtamble in the whole pradtice of 
ry life, where honour was concern'd 3 bue now by what curſe 
I know not; friendfhip', honour and vertne ſeem fleight 5 her 
ſmiles are prefer'd before gods or men; yet how many crimes muſt 
both of watt ere I can enjoy her friendſhip : 1 love my Brother, his 
nature and ſiyeerneſs of amour, fo ſtout and kind it wins even 
upon his enemies 3 Amadeg too, how ſhall I look him in the face 
when I have betray'd his truſt ? their angers will be toojuſt for 
the boldeſt man to meet z but that danger is the leaſt, there is bue 
ſword to ſword, and forrune may be as well on my fide, as juſtice 
on theirs ; and could I anſwer it to honour and friendſhip, I ſhould 
not then make this diſpute ; but 'tis the friend, not the enemy 
renee, and that will wound my ſoaktere EF can be anenemy tov z 

r my anger Fhongh it has been as fatal as any mans, yet 'tis moſt 
nhreafonable here; and rhereforeT muſt take ſome quiet ſecure 
wal to gain, my ends; how unwilling I am to be a villain! ye 
gods that ſce excuſe, or divert the crime; bat what if ſhe will nor 
receive my love, what reſts for me? 'twill be too late to pure 
back when T have difcover'd the villain; ſhe will hate, and they 
deſpiſe me; and I ſhall ſell all my paſt honours for a ſhadow ; what 
reſts then ? Force. 110i 4 what may not man be if he 
will once break the bounds of honour ? ſee if I have not already 


| ſwallowed the great difficulties of Friend and Brother, and given 


up that honour I have preſerved through a thouſand hazards; 
and luſt, finding it ſelf maſter, would not only reign, but bring1n 
murder too z ſure I was never honeſt, never ſtout, all my fighting 
was but cowardize, nothing bat fear to dye made me defegd my 
ſelf; If I hadeither honour of courage in my heart, they would 
now defend” me againſt my ſelf; and make me aſhamed to 
yield my fyord to luſt and treachery z fure if it were ever lawful 


He 4r ws by © Kill, tis gow 5 for a greater villain then my (elf no man can 


ſtrike,-----Sec rhis Dagger prompts me to it; the aft will be no- 
e, 


Part. I. or, Lovein Armes. 253 | þ 
ble, having firſt m twoſhort lines writ the cauſe; then to ſtab and bf! 
dye, the could not chuſe but love me when ſhe ſhall know I fell in iT + 
_ We m_ by = do _ _ cannot live worthy her 
» tis wi ro ' pity.-----Ha ! ſee, ſee, ye _ FF 
gods, ſhe comes, her eyes | foie | ? Fi, Ent, Cilia, EF, 
' Cicil. Calis ſtays long, Laciae will be / impatient to know the " 
cauſe of his impriſonment ;, ſee his Brother, feis fad; I will take : th 
this 0 unity to try if Team find who it is he loves; 'and while þ ( 
Calie1s bulic to ſerve my friend; I will try if T can advance her de- FF 


ſires, though my mind at this time be not bent to mirth»---Whar 'Ti 


makes the gallant Mazlixs > fad > thoughts are ſach ftrangers to 
his humour, that-'tis a civil curiofity ts inquire the cauſe; furs 
ing new and excellent muſt be hapned that's able to difor- 
der his mind whoſe happy Stars have made him all hecan, in ho- 
nour, wiſh; is it your Brothers , Sir, that troubles 
you? if it be, let me aflure-you, there is neither diſhonour nor 
in't.----Hz! he mindsnmie not,” or at leaſt will not truſt me He faxds 
with his ſecret 3 yet Mazlizs knows that I at firſt ſight pave him alt /9# i bis 
the ſecrets my heart ever ſwell/d with; and ifhe refule me his friend- '-*2b- 


me his kindnefle. 


oreMe 


fate till he proves it ? how beautiful, even im her hatred, will the 
fair Cicihia a 
RR = 
grace | there is May) es a her words wh 
to be happy, ery cotrvoys s me be a villain; if 
, In her embraces, to weigh down the opinion 


of thew world ES, 
Cicil, What 


h'd in kindneſs, how divine, how charming 


ſhip, I ſbalt believe he rhinksme not worthy of his Brothers love; it 
Heaven'and earth-winels ; am I guilty? who knows his Aſide, y ” 


every ot - 
my ſoul Fes 


f 

h 

'; but thus adorn'd with friendfhip, and her i 
PF 

iv 


| accident is befallen him that can make him Wo 
thus ſilent; rhere'is diſtraQtion; fear and wonder in his looks, and PY. 


all I ſay paſſes without regard. (- 


Manlins, I will ſpeak to her, ſhe is alone.--—-Do's not your 
Highneſs find anew kind of charatter here? is not Menlizs his mis» 
lery viſible in his forehead ? 


Cicil. Yes, and 'twas ny wonder. Ws. 


Manl. My diſtracted heart and troubled mind, are they not writ 
ſo plain in my face that your fair eyes may find and read my for- 


tune there? by | 


Cicil. 'Tis true, and one whoſe are leſs concern'd then 
mine. may find a new kind of humourin look; every moti- 
on tells Gmecidvig ſtrange is hapned in Marliz# his fortune; and f 
my heart has ſo much gratitude and kindneſs for him, that if it la its 
- my power, I would ſerve him faithfully ; bur finding him unwi £ 
com be as troubleſome as my Queſtion. 
Ada elive, ahde this, if not more > why ſhould ſhe tempr 
methus, if her heart not love ſhe never ſhew'd, nor I durſt 
before ? I will tell her 1leve her, ſhe is a woman; and what 


if the once had honour, ſo had 1; yet ſhe had power to blow that 
bubble 0 


to impart them to ſo idlea ſubject as Cicilie, Ihall leave you z S Mt 
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Aſide, 


Cicilia and Clotinda Part. I. 
bubble hence, and who knows but that I am deſign'd her fate, as 


ſhe was mine, [ He ſighs and weeps. 
Cicil. Hal he fighs and weepsz why theſe tears, Manlizs ? os 
theſe ſighs 2 what can thy heart wiſh or defire within the bo 
of honour that Marliwrſhould deſpair of ? pray tell me your gri 
I may be friend where you leaſt believe itz for I know ing 5 
and, perhaps, have ſeen what you would fain have hid.------Sure 
he lovesClorinda; and is aſham'd to think of his faults to Calis, - 
. , Manl, Know, Madam, kindheſs has ripp'd ope my heart 3 
and now take a ſecret, the firſt and laſtof my life; roo great for. my 
heart, though too little fox her I would it:toz a fatal one, 
doubting, humble, and faithful love. 


I fear, and yet'tislovez 
.  Cicil, Then the gods have heard the wiſhes of his friends; if 
Manlins be.a Lover. 1:17 | | 

Manl, Ha! whatdo's my ſurpriz'd heart hear ? do's your High- 
neſs rejoyce to find Menlivs a Lover? that glad found has ſtruck 
A to my heart; nor do I know how to underſtand that 
Nie) . 0. Menlixs , thy noble Brother and my ſelf have often 
wiſhed thee a Lover, to' refine thy mind, and weed ſome | 
and thoſe wild thoughts from it, which like weeds infeſt the noble 
flowers -that nature had planted, and honour watred.in thy Soul- 
diers heart 3; love in Mavlivs is all he ought to wiſh for , or his 
friends rejoyce in z love will make him'envy'd -by thoſe that hate 
him, and aor'd by thoſe that love him 3 of which number none 
js a more real admirer then Cicilia 5 and happy ſhe; who ever ſhe 
be, that is bornto reign in thy heart 3 for Mazlivs has courage, and 
all that is required to makea happy friendſhip and now I beg to 
know whoit is, that after a curious anda long ſearch Aanlins has 
found worthy of his faith, | | 

Manl. © Madam, when you know:that you will hate me, and 
ſay I have reaſonto be ſad, and curſe thoſe Stars that have curſed 
you and me ;, can the noble Cicilia ſee a Lover in my eyes, and 
not find who it is by my aCtions ? is Manlizs fo a Lover 
that his paſſion cannot be diſcerned ? Is he ſuch a dumb diſtratted 


thing in all companies, that his diſorder cannot ſpeak her name he 


bows to? mult my trembling tongue tell her name ere your High- 
neſs diſcern it? | 

Cicil, Alas, Sir, my buſic heart has been ſo intent upon her.own 
bufineſs, I never obſerved it cigently till now ; but rather then 
be troubleſome to Manlixs, | ſhall wait his leiſure, and not rudely 
preſs into his ſecret honey, unleſs I can ſerve him ; and then he 
W1 me if be conceal his love, who will to the world avow the 
friendſhip and value my heart has for him, 
Manlixs, aſide. Why ſhall I beſilent 


? Iwill tell her I love 


"et, 


I will nbt. out 3 Thave yet ſo much honour as to guard the door 
againſt that guilt that would fain tell you, I love; and the divine 
Cicilia 15the object ; and if you be curious to know how much; ro 
death, by all.---- | 


Cicil. 


Part. 1. or, Love in Arms. 


Cicil, Hold, no more; my bulic innocence, and folly, you have 
in two words Setclently punitzed 3 yet you will find weare both 
deceived; Tina vain falſe opinion that Afanlins had honour, and 
was worth my friendſhip; I ſhould not elſe thus have betrayed my 
felt within his power, where he ſhall find his part too, for havi 
{o low a thought asdurſt doubt my honour ; fon linceI have frond 
him falſe, I ſhall live to repent my errour, as he will do this mean 
opinion of me 3 Go hidethy ſelf, falſe man, till thou can'ſt repent 
the injury thou haſt dane thy Brother ; and if there be any ſpark 
of that honour left in thy heart which the world took fire at, let 
ſhame kindle that flame again ; Go repent, ſleep, and forget this 
treacherous act , and wake again worthy of thy Brother and 
thy friend ; I have yet ſo much kindneſs as to be ſorry for thee ; 
and if thy fault dyes here, for thy Brothers ſake, it paſleth as a 
dream , and we will awake, to morrow, friends again, elle thy 
love ſhall not exceed my hate and ſcorn; No reply 3 I have an Ar- 
gument in mine own heart pleads for thee, more then all thy words 
can do. [ Exit Cicilia. 

Manl. What a fool was I to put my ſelf into the power of for- 


tune, whoſe blind partial hands have ſtill oppoſed me? vain deity, , 


by me no more valued when thou fawneſt, then when thou frown- 
oft 3 but more deſpis'd for thy falſe flattery when thou ſmiledſt in 
the beginning of our diſcourſe, then thou art hated now, when 
thou haſt declared thy ſelf and her mine enemy; thou found'(t me, 
this morning, relying upon honour and vertue, whoſe faithful pro- 
teftion had I not abandoned to lean upon thy rouling-wheel, I had 
ſtill kept the honour of Marlins; who ſtriving to become one of 
thy Minions is now left fit for Chains and Greaves; which of thy 
hated great ones attain to honour, but they are at laſt hurried to 
fatcs more violent then their fortunes ? I am now embarqued, and 
engaged beyond my own knowledge ; and dare not find ſafety 
from the counſcl of my triends z now the blackneſs of this alt ap- 

rs when I dare not tcll my friends how miſerable I am; this 

me is only left me for a ſting to my foul; and all the Reaſon 
and Honour l have lett is only to make me aſhamed of what have 
done ; Calis too, my laſt counſel; her kindnets is barr'd at this 
time z yet ſomething I muſt do to loſe the old Aanlins, or to find 
the new. [ Exit, 


ACT. V. SCEN. II. 


Enter Amadeo, and Lucius ia a Diſguiſe, following him. 


Amad, HoughlT am not guilty of 0tho's fault to the Princefs, 


yet lam afraid to appear before her z and methinks, 
there is a kind of guilt in being unlucky where we love; and 
Otho's kindneſs too haſtily imploy'd, has, I fear, gain'd me her dil- 
pleaſure yet her juſtice makes me when my innocency ſhall 
appear, 'twill find her pardon 3 for if I find her heart given to my 
Riva], Heaven forbid 1 ſhould oppoſe her deſires, but rather with 


ſacrifice 
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256 Cicilia and Clorinda ; Part. I. 


ſacrifice of my own give her back the promiſe and engagement of 
a Father and a Brother: for Amadeo ſhall never receive his Miſtreſs 
but from her own hands. 
Lucius, Sir, this paper is dire&td to your Highneſs; do's It re- 
Amadeo re= quire no anſwer ? 
ceives thep4 © Amad, Follow me to the Princeſs Cicilia's lodging, and you 


per, and 


walks away. ſhall have your anſwer. Exit Amadeo. 


Lacins, He is grown vain and inſolent already ; Death ! is the 
Princeſles Chamber become your place of audience already ? Hell 
upon him,he will date it from'their bed,if I prevent not their ſpeedy 
Hymens, Iam mad with rage ; Cicilia came.not neither, nor Calis, 
as ſhe promiſed ; Afanlins 1s ſullen too, and out of the way when 
I ſhould uſe his counſel ; the whole frame of — is fallen in 
pieces, as if the world conſpir'd to make Lucins miſerable, without 
the remedy or proteftion of one friend to adviſe him z yet kind 
Lays bol4 on fatc has left this to prote(t me.----But while I talk, and forget my 
by ſerord, elf, Imay be miſs'd and prevented 3 and to live without Cicilia, 
or a revenge for her, were to cxcecd all ſick men, or chain'd flaves 
in ſcorn and milcry. [ Exit Lucius. 


ACT. V. SCEN. III. 


Enter Calis, and the Guard, as from Lucius Chamber. 


Calis.(OPea\ with no body ! 
Guard, "Twas his command. 
| Calis, Come, 1 will make yourexcaſe, for diſobeying him this 
r1ume. 

Gna"d, Pr:y, Madam, pardon us ; till he calls we dare not open 
the aoor, 

Cal. Do you fcar I ſhould bring him a challenge ? well, Sir, 1 
will rctire 3; and when you fcc him, pray, tell him that I was here to 
have ſpoken with him from the Princets Cicilia; and ! believe he 

Aſide. will not thank you for refuſing me the door.----This paſtonate 
man will tuck poyſon out of every flower 3 and I know his jealous 
humour and cholerick heart is now gnawing it ſelf; and con- 
cludes all the world falſe to him, and has not patience to imagine 
one truth of his buſineſs ; 'tis the greateſt mifery in the world to 
have a friendſhip with ſuch a jealous nature to whom all things ap- 
pear as his tears prefent them 5 and what is meant with moſt kind- 
nels, their jealous nature corrupts into injurics, ſo that 'tis impoſſi- 
ble but friendſhip wanting the nouriſhment of faith muſt wither 
and dyc z and were I ſo miſcrable as to love ſuch an humoriſt, I 
would {ct my heart before him, and let him carve himſelf; for 'tis 
impottibleto pleaſe him, give him what bit he will : Now in the 
evening when he ſhall hear I was at the door, how he will ſtorm 
that I came notin! andif he had not been obey'd, his rage would 
have been as great; therecould beno reconciliation with a jealous 
man; but that we know, jealouſie commits and puniſhes her own 
crimes for none of thoſe doubts but has his own ſting, which car- 

ries 


HEH 5a a+ - 
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Part. I. 


ries Revenge as well as Injury for the Lover.! I amnow to find the 
Princeſs,and when the ſhall know he retug'd to ſpeak with me, 
'tis ten tg one but ſhe grows as angry as he $s' jealous. | They have 
indeed both their diſcaſes , chaos diflerent cauſes 3 which 1 
tear will'never be cured till they are bound in a pair of ſheets to- 
.gether 3 Hymen and' a Bed ſome Phyſitians hold a certain cure 
tor Lovez: would Aarliys and Lhad honeſtly tryed the. Receipt; 
| [ Exit Calis, 


ACT. V. SCEN. VI. 


te 4 Enter Amadeo alone. 
Amadeo.C"He is all a perfe&t Myne of Virtue 3 no one t but 
Oh + fuch as Modeſty and mm {ct 
over the Hearts of Princes; Her words werefull of Juſtice, and 
though ſhe conceivedher felf injur'd and negle&ed in her Brothers 
Treaty, yet her Anſwers were calm and full of civil ſence ; (till 
mentioning me and my paſſion with reſpect -arid ſadneſs , which 
has ſo divided my thoughts I know: not how to proceed ; If I 
purſue her againſt her will, there is nothing but hatred to be ex- 
peted. - I will obſerve her, and make Clorinde break my way 
either to her Love or Friendſhip 5 and if my Fortune will not make 
me hers, yetI will have the pleaſure of contributing my own peace 
to the making her as happy as ſhe defires. This paper I had 
forgot : Ha |. from Lacins ! | 


,  Lntcius his Challenge to Amadeo. 


SI R, | 
Heve this Focring broke Priſon, and ſo T ſhall all Laws and Civility 
too, rather then out-live the Injury your Highneſs has|done me. The 
meeſs Cicilia is 4 I nothing but your Sword can win from me 5 
ber Ambition has made her break, her Faith. And ſunce Ican 
promiſe my ſelf no longer the being beloved, I amreſolved to be re- 
ed, or fall in the attempt. This Morning T ſhall expe your 
Hiebneſ wader the wood ſide by Juno's Temple, where T ſhall attend you 
alone with my Sword onuly.:. The, Honour I have had to know your High- 
neſſ weaker me not doubt the receiving ty = ys that 1 may at 
= preſerve my Honour, though the raſb Cicilia has falſely prophan 4 

" TTING 


Lucius. 


' Fond Lxci#s.doſt thou need more Enemies then thy ſelf? Thy wild 
injurious Heart has wrong'd a Princeſs, whoſe leaſt thoughts thou 
art unworthy of; and, for her ſake | will meet thee 3 and if my 
Innocence be any guard, I ſhall puniſh thy low —_ of the 
molt excellent of Women. Cicilia break her Faith ? Vain _ 
K k ay 
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and falſe > He would have me believe ſhe has given it him. Fool ! 
She knows-too well the value of that Jewel to give it p——_—_ 
Heart, Raſh Cicilia | Raſh Lucizs rather, whoſe madneſs has now 
made room for m , and given an occalion I could not have 
hoped for; 'And 1 ſhall take it, to ſhew how muchl loved the 
Princeſs, and how little thou deſerveſt to be preferr'd before me. 
Sure no Man of Honour could ever bave thought he ſhould have 
occaſion to draw his Sword in the defence of the Princeſs Cicilia's 
Honour againſt one that knew her. And who knows but For- 
tune has appointed this Injury to give me the advantage of the 
Sword againſt Luci#s, who thus long took Remes Sword, not to 
fight his Countries quarrel , but his private intereſt 3 and purſued 
meas his Rival, not Komes Enemy. I will inſtantly find him.----- 
Hah, Cloriuda ? [ Enter Clorinda. 

Clorinda. Brother, faw you the Prince fince his confinement ? 

Amadeo. Yes, and he isas much to ſeek for the cauſe as 
will be for ſatisfation that cauſed it; We hear Lxcins isa Pri- 
foner too. 

Clorinda. 1 believe the cauſe is eaſily | 3 you know the 
Prince and his Siſter have this Morning diſputed with ſome heat 
and Choler concerning our affairs; Lxcizs too is inform'd that 
the Pretor has given his. conſent at the deſire of 0thd ;, and the 

diſpleaſure the Princels ſhewed her Brother is but a ſpark of that 
Fire youare to expett from Lucixs, whoſe nature can never endure, 
nor difſemble his troubles; whence came you now ? 

Amadeo, From making my excuſe to the Princeſs, where I re 
ceived fo civila reſentment of my proceedings, that her diſlike was 
but one degree of leſs Obligation then the acceptance of my Love 
would have been. For I muſtconfeſs, my Reaſon Honours the 
Princeſs when the a&ts great things; and to be faithfull is moſt 
Princely. *Tis like her ſelf, to avow her Friendſhip; yet her 
words were full of civility, and, in all her ex as juſt to me, 
as kind to L»cins 5, And that Civil Juſtice ſhall bind me as much 
as her Love canmy Rival. And though his pretence may be more 
fortunate then mine, yet who ever ſhall give a true Character 
hereafter of Amadeo's Love, the world ſhall ſay, he owes nothing 
to Honour nor Cicilia's Friendſhip. 

Clorinda. Be'yctfo kind to me as to viſit the Prince, who is now 
our Priſoner ; to-whom pray fay all that a Maid is fit to juſtifie, all 
that Amades's Siſter ſhould ſay when ſuch a Lover wooes, and ſuch 
a Brother counſels, whileI find the Princeſs, and take the firſt oc- 
caſion I can handſomely to preſent your Reſolutions. 

Amadeo. Farewel, dear Clorinda; I ſhall not fail to viſit the 
Prince as ſoon as I have diſpatch'd a buſineſs which concerns me 
to give audience in this Morning, Live and Love,thy. Brother,dear 
Clorinda. 

Clorinda. Love my Brother ! [ Exennt, 

[ He lets fall the paper Lucius gave him, unſeen of either. 


ACT, 


Part. bj, or, Love Armes. 


ACT. V. SCEN. V. 
Enter Lucius alone. - * 


bo 5s ww) $- | TW. n SCS $33 i 
Looined "fr Sala the place, within this wood [ will expe& him; 


| | wonder heis thus late z guilt has his ſting, though in 
the (curage 'of Amadeo 5, when he is to juſtifie an 11! aCtion heis * 


coming. | 


eyen flow "2'F Ba. 
rely 3 ah 


- | Enter Manhius in bis Retreat. ' 


Manhins, Reveng'd > upon whom ? foul Revenge'1s'due to thee, 


not from thee; Thou haſt injur'd a Friend, a Brother, and a 
Miſtriſs z and thou talk(ſt of being reveng'd , of which of theſe? 
=_e Heaven ! whither am I fallen ? Reaſon and Honour are 

cad within my Heart, and the Coward is crept into this breaſt, 


clſe I cquld fave all yer 5 Thns : this Sword bent againſt the Tray-- 


tor here would do it yetz But Honour has loſt his power , Luſt 
and Revengereign Tyrants over tny Heart, Revenge : whoſe plea- 
{ure 1s of fo ſhort a reign, it ſcarce out-laſtsa thought longer then 
the ſtorms that Injuries and Anger raiſe z and who enjoyes it moſt 
is moſt Beaſt , and ſhews more wicked nature then all the ſeveral 
vices that Man was born ſubje& ro; Nay, 'tishard to fay; who 
repents a revengefull Mind moſt,theRevenger or the ſad ſubject of 
his Revenge 3 That I, who this Morning was'a Lover, ſhould be- 
fore night degenerate into ſuch contrarics as Hate,and defirc to de- 
ſtroy the thing Ilov'd, it ſtarts iny Sou). Lthat would have dy- 
ed this Morning to have ſerv'd or pleas'd Ciciliz, am now bent at 
the rate of all that is precious to Man , Honour, Health, and Peace 
of Mind, to (eck her deſpight, and, with harard of mine owa life, 


ſtrike Lncins, though a Brother, which ſhenor Nature can long 


er protect ; For though my Heart tclls me he is my Brother, yer ſhe 
has faid he is my Rival 5 which very thought has more myſterie in 
itz then I (hall live tounderſtand. That L ſhould have reafon to 
know this, and not have power to maſter that impious Pafſton ! 
They have too much reaſon who affirm there is a Fate in all things, 


which commands above our Reaſon +; and 'tis vanity in Man to- 


think or reſolve he will be virtuous : His Stars laugh athim 5; and 
what is writ in Heaven we mult act, tor we but play our parts here; 
how would the world wonder elſe, when they fthall readthis part 
of my ſtory? Manlixs, that in his youth did ſomething like Hon- 
our, and afpir'd at nothing but a fair Fame, proud of the worlds 
eſteem Now, when he has found the highelt Obje&t Honour and 
Virtue can work upon, which is to Love handſomely, without 
any dclipn or hope of Reward more then ſuch a virtuous action 
brings; To know this, and todeſpiſe all the rewards that the Gods 
and Cicilia muſt owe to ſuch an action, and facrifice to oy 
all that a Brother, a Friend, and a Miſtriſs claim, mult beget mile- 
ries which alrcady beget my deſpair. _ if thou bee'tt a God, 
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as thy blindneſs has led me to this precipice,thou haſt wings though 
no Eyes 3 and 'twill be Juſtice tolend me them to fave me elſe this 
new kind of madneſs will find too late a pity.My Hatelevels at all, 
Brother and Friend are not our of diſtance. What the loves I muſt 
hate, my Rival cannot be my friend 3 nor can with patience think 
ſhe ſhould be any others, though I know ſhe will never be mine z 
But woe to the Lover who ever he be, 'ris not Brother nor 
Friend ſhall prote&t him. Calis roo, though I never ſaid T lov'd, 
yet I have liſtned to what ſhe has ſaid of modeſt and kind 4, fo rhat 
this crime of mine cannot ſtab leſs then four 3 for cach baſe act that I 


commit , ſhe will bleed though innocent. ——Ha , what noiſe is 

that? 'tis Horſe-men; ſureI am purſu'd, I will take the covert of 

this wood to obſerve the motion. [ Exit Manlius. 
Enter Amadco, 


Amadeo, This by the deſcription ſhould be the place, yonder 
are the Hermits Houſes, and there is the T emple, [ Exit Ama. 


ACT. V, SCEN. VL. 
Enter Clorinda, Cicilia, awd Stella. 


Clorinda.Y} Come not, Madam, to juſtifie the miſtaken kindneſs of 
| omen 0tho, whoſe Friendſhip to me out-ran the refpett 
was due to your pr__ when 4 deſired him to ſpeak for my 
Brother, his Love miſtook the Object, and withour either of our 
knowledge moved it to the Pretor, This we both ſtarted at when 
he told us the ſucceſs, and fear'd what your juſt diſdain would do, 
when you ſhould find we had not paid the duty and civility a Lo- 
ver owcs to ſucha Mind , whom we firſt ought to haveprepared, 
being the chiet concern'd in Love and Hymen. This Truth, 
Madam, has faults enough, and therefore we may hope to find 
belief ; and this Errour which a Brother committed, we hope for a 
Brothers ſake may be pardoned, 
Cicilia. Your Highneſs had necd make no more excuſe ; though, 
I contels I was lomething troubled at the firſt 5 But ſince I recerved 
a vilit from the Prince, I am fo far from accufing him when per- 
ceived his Innocence ;z FI think he will confeſs, I faid more to let 
him ſee I was not angry, then I ſhould have done to have pleaſed 
another z For give me leave tote!l you,Clorinda, in all her kindneſs, 
has not more value for Prince Amadeo, then I have. But love him I 
muſt not.Cicilizis not worth ber eſteemfwhen ſhe is falſe to her vows, 
whuch (I conteſs,) I have given Lucins; and nothing but Lxcixs can 
abſolve that vow. Death, or Lacixs his faults, can onely ſet Cicilia 
free 3 This I would have told the Prince, but that I was loath to 
add to his gricts a knowledge that might make him hate my friend 
Or ME. 
Clorinda. I know my Brothers Heart fo well , Fam confident 
he will worſhip this Virtue in your Highneſs , equal to all the 
bleſſings 
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bleflings of the world befide; and when he ſhall know your- 
Heart has pity for him, Honour will change his Love to F riendihipe..., find 
and Adoration 3 atid he will (till worſhip the fair Cicilie, without th. put.” 


one earthly wiſtt or ſtain of mortal thoughts. Amadeo 
- Cieilia, What papet is that? OO derfall, 
Stella. Tknow not, Madam. She gives Ci- 


Cicilis. "Tis diretted to Prince Amades.. I ſball not be (o curioug<ili2 'b: 
to know the ſecrer. 8 TRIO? Hci X -- 2k 
Clorinda. Notl1 ; Madam, till yourcadit; 1 am certain my, paper to 
Brother has no ſecrets he would hide from Cicilia, ſince ſhe knowsCtorind, 
he loves. | | ! 
Cieiliz. 1 ſhould know this hand, 'tis Lvcizs his CharaGter, my 
Heart fails me 3 This paper bodes fome miſchief, | 
: —— She is troubled, pray, Madam, read it without any 
cruple. 
Cicilia. 1 confeſs, I would fain be ſatisfied, for I have as much 
Intereſt in the Character as Clorinda has in the direCtion, 'tis Lxrins 
his hand. | 
Clorinda, Heaven forbid my fears, pray give it me, "018-2 She read; 
challenge from Lucins. 4ill ſhe comes 
Cicilia, This I feared 3 Calis,a word 3 Your Pardon, Madam. #» Lucius 
[ Exennt Cicilia and Calis, ©7045 
Clorinda. Something I muſt do to prevent this miſchief 5; who <wIg Hg - 
that had read thispaper would hereafter truſt the Loveof any,” 7” 
fince Luciws can be thus faulty to ſuch a perſon 3 My Heart begins 
to doubt , 0tho may have his faults too, but this is no time to talk. 


Enter Marius, Dyon, Lyſander, and a Gnard. 


Marins. Gone ? 
Dyon. Gone Sir; he leap'd his window that look'd into the 


Garden. 

Lyſander. Prince Amadeo is from his Lodging too, and was ſeen 
to ride our alone this Morning. 

Marins, Take the Guards and follow them withall dilgence 
diſperſe your {-lves, and if it be poſitble prevent them. 

Clorinda. Stay, my Lord ; Sir, if you pleaſe to read this paper, 
'ewill dire& you where you may certainly find them; I foun it in 
the Gallery this Morning. 

Marins, Infolent ad] falſe.thou ſhalt find what 'tis to deſpiſe my 
Orders , and violare the Roman Protedlion given a Prince z, be- 
fide what my Juſtice ſhall inflict upon thee, that durſt without my 
leave, treat this ſawcy Friendſhip with my Daughter ; and not 
onely rob me of the Duty of a Child, but diſhonourably teck to 
take her fair Name from her. Lyſander, and Dyon , haſte tothe 
Grove, where Juno's Temple ſtands, there is the place of ap- 
pointment ; Alrve or dead bring him to our Juſtice, Dyon, you 
know me,look I be not diſobeyed 3 Some of you call Cicili4 hither, 
and ſer aſtrong Guatd upon 0tho. Your pardon, Madam 3 this 
trouble has made me thus long forget wy reſpett to you 3 This In- 


folence 
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challenge to 
himſelf. 
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ſolence ſhewed to the Prince, and deſpiling of the Raman Diſci- 
pline, has robbed me of -my patience 3 Bur I ſhall give his Highneſs 
full atisfaction, and with his blood make him an example. .'. / 

Clorinda. Heaven forbid, Sir ; I know Amedeo will ſooner die 
for him, then bring any ſuch ſad Calamity tq his friends ,and 
there is much to be ſaid on both ſides. You have high Reaſon, 
and ought to have the firſt place, as his and Kowes, General, doubl 
injur'd in your blood and power ; Yet Love and heatof your 
have 'their Friends that-plead for Lucizs. And we camot expect, 
Sir. a Souldier and a Lover enraged ſhould find place for Reaſon, 
Honour and Opinion {lave the world too much; Lacins 1s a Ro- 
man : and from Komes: example where he findes dithcultics-he 
draws his Sword to remove them ; See the Princeſs. 


Fnter Cicilia and Calis. 


f) Cals. His diſpleaſure is high , for his Orders: were to kill bim 


if he reliſted, or elſe to bring him alive to Juſtice ; You know 
how'ſtrict the Roman Diſcipline 1s, ' upon ſuch a-breach asthis,* to 
which is added Perſonal Injuries; and it your Highnets do-not in- 
terpoſe, 'rwill be fad z there is no ſafety for him #f you ſhew a dit- 
pleaſure. 

Cicilia. Though he has injur'd me, I will. not be fo.unjuſt 
to condemn him, betorc 1 hear him ſpeak ; fear not,Calis,'tisnot the 
anger of others ſhall make me forget what I owe to Lxci#s; and 
though he has done a raſh act in difobeying my Father and my felt, 
vet I will look upon that diſobedience as Love to me; and Heaven 
forbid I ſhould joyn to punith him for faults committed upon that 
{corc. 

Aarins.1 ſent to ſpeak with you ; did you know any thing of this 
buſineſs ? 

Cici/ta. Nothing but what my fears prompted me to, and that 1 
gave you an Accompr ot by Calis. 

Marins, It he hol his appointment, I ſhall at laſt have my Re- 
venge upon him, 

Cicilia, 1 am (orry tofind your Highneſs thus bent againſt a Per- 
ſon whoſe Friendthip ro me has been thus Jong known to my 
Father; "Tis true, this aft is not tobe defended, but I am conh- 
dent I need neither bluth the becoming his Mediator, nor my 

Father be aſhamed to let my importunity | pd” againſt the ſc- 
.------Which thus I do 
upon my knees, intcrpeting my Tears to lave from your diſpleaſure 
a forteit Friend, 

Marius. Rile ; you mult not plead for ſuch an infolent offender 3 
Innocence comes in queſtion when it appears fo partial in the in- 
tercelſion for the Guilty. 

Cicilia, Sir, my Intereſt in all his ſufferings plead for him, Lucius 
his guilt 1s my pride 3 Lacs his crimes is love of me,and here again 
I protets him my Friend ; I love the Man, and if you puniſh him 
you make his crimes mine in the Aﬀictionz and though T had =o 

han 
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hand in his gwlt , yet I ſhall 'feele all his puniſhmeoe., ſuch 
is the myſteric of Friendſhip $3: You--cannot' execute him” a- 
lone, and I am as innocefit as the Laff you world'wrevenge ; * 
and your Juſtice \upon Lati## is unjuſt!» upon me wage 
to ſatishe an Injury, you will: murtheri a:iDanghter] »Dhisibe- 
loved Guilt, this affected Malefattor ' hag'worn :my! Heart's even 
this Crime 1s an Obligation. | My Fritendfhip ſhar'drin-dll Hts 
4 and ſhdll I abandon him int hiv tnilery ? Heaven! forbid. 
ou know, Sir, ih:his healthy hours, m bis dayes of Triamph, 
Lucins left not me out. Cary 4 then! with Honont hire with 
him in his glories, and abandon him in this fad affited Fortune, 
where 1 am+ the7walſe too Pit carmot, it wrinſt not be. You may 
deny me his life, . but: know thet, you 'edpþnot perſwade me to 
out-live- hin, Nothing ſhaffl {ay ,-Lxcay# was ſo much gallanter 
then Cicilia, as to dic Br her that would not in his Funeral bear 
him company. 

Aarins, While Lucins knew how to be a Souldier, I loved 
and preferr'd him ; But grown Inſolent , and perverted in his 
Nature ; as his virtues found my Friendſhip , ſo his crime 
=_ feel my Juſtice, till he ſtands in ſtory an example of 

h 


Cicilia, When Lncins was in health he needed none of 
your Phylick ; and now he is fick, you will not afford him 
a remedy ; Innocent Luci#s fear'd not your power, even that 

wer Which his ſword has confirm'd, though now you threaten 

is noble-hife with it. Nor” wt the wort wonder” why 1 
lead for him : Is guilty Zxcizs ſuch a common Theam ? 
cre he not guilty, why ſhould I bow my knees? A Daughter 
to one, and a Friend to the other? Are hertears notice? Are 
her knees bowed, and her hands held up , of no force with a 
Father for a Friend ? Is there nothing due to theſe > Common 
Miſeries find common Remedies 3 And-;my Father may by a 
thouſand wayes ſhew Us Juftfee, | he my fake he ſhew 
Lucius Mercy. 

Mariws. Fond Girl, Thy kindneſs but heaps coals _ his head, 
and ſpeaks him a black Villain to injure a perſon fo far above him 
both in Love and Honour, 

Cicilia, My Reaſon, Sir, loved him once , and my Love 
makes me pity him now 3. his Virtues overcame. me then, and 
I but imitated the world in loving him. Thouſands were L#- 
cizs his Virtues, thouſands were his glories, and ten thouſand 
were the ties he has lay'd upon the world ; Single is this ha- 
tred, Sir, ſingle his Crime, ſingle your Juſtice too, and in that, 
Cruel. Lxci#s was ever glorious, and but once guilty. Ye Gods ! 
who would through ſuch narrow wayes and crooked pathes, with 
difficulties, hunt for flying Honour, if her wealth prove fuch a 
burthen unto Men , that even with Friends an Age of Virtue 
cannot weigh down one raſh A&t? Laciws for one Crime dies, tor 
whom a thouſand generous aftions paſt could not prevail 3 and 


Cicilia , from a cruel! parent muſt return deny'd, But I have 
yet 
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'yet _ left to laugh at thoſe that believe this Cuelry 
can make way for any low d 

\- Mariw, See fond Wretch , bluſh and hate thy Folly. Read 
this, and be:thy own Judge. Behold what a Friendſhip thou haſt 
buile thy Peace upon, ſcorn'd and ſuſpetted 3 In that read thy 
pare and fee towhat a miſerable woe > = arrived, after 
thy ha given thy Honour, Duty, ers ki to 
/ ;. E-ndſbip witha ealous, Cholerick, Infolent Youth. 
.Go, haſte to the Temple, him your Lord, that he may chuſe 
ſome other Beauty to pay his broken vows to. - It 


She offers to 
go ont, 


af 2d He gives her Lucius Challenge to read: ſhe reads 
2:43 btw ” paper Prides ber breaſt, and throws iti a- 
ii 0 way, and goes in, - LExeunt omnes, 
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THE SECOND PART 


FIT: 
Cicilia « Clorinda, 
OR, 

Love in Arms. 


ACT. I. SCEN. L. 


Enter Amadeo, and Lucius, they ſtrip and 
Make ready to Fiohr. 


Ee, Sir, I am here, according to your defire; But 

know, till I had read your Paper, I had nothing of 

Quarrel to you 3 But that had fo little of Lacizs, 1 

cannot but hate my Fortune ,. when I conflider my 

ſelf 'out-rival'd by one that has fo low a thought 

of the Princeſs ; In whoſe name and revengeT draw my Sword. 

Luci. 'Tis better well-come then your words; For the wounds They fight, 

that you have given both my Love and Honour are palt their Re- 4 the _ of 
medy : and thus I muſt be healed, or receive more. yang apceny 


Amadeo. 


makes Man- 
. lius 
Enter Manlius. Babe... 
wounded, 
Manlins. "Twas the noiſe of Swords, ---- ha ! 'T wo fighting, ---- He draws, 


Ye gods! Lxcins and Amadeo, my Rivals : why does heaven thug 9nd runs to 
tempt me? --- Prince Amadeo, as you have honour, hold 3 Why 2-"* them. 
Lucins, Amadeo, Lucius, Brother, pray hold. 

Amadeo. Ha, Manlins | Lucius , 1t I would injure you , I could 
lay, this is not well to have your Brother here; But I am fo confi- 
dent of his Honour, that I cannot fear an Injury from him. 

Manlixs. How comes this? Did you not promiſe, you calmly 
would Expect your Fortunes , _ not loſe a Miſtriſs, and a "_ 

LI 2 th 


"3. >. a we 
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both 2? have I, for this, labour'd both your Intereſts with the like 
faith and reality, neither ſwayed by the Partiality of a Brother, 
nor the kindneſs of a Friend, to find you two deſtroying all m 
hopes, and your own ? What ridiculous thought is that which te 
you, your Swords ſhould decide who {hall have the Princeſs? Do's 
vour Highneſs think that ſhe, or her friends, will be won with a 
Murder ? Or can Lacins, after all his prattice, and knowledge of 
Cicilia, ſo miſtake her, as to believe ſhe will be fer the Reward of 
the ſucceſsfulleſt Sword 2 Now ſhe will deſpiſe you both for this 
bold claim you lay to her; "Tis not now, who ſhe will ſhall be 
happy 3 A duel, Not herkindneſs muſt diſpoſe of it ;* As if Cicilis 
were 4 thidg avy may have that can catch her: 'I km aſtiam'd ro 
fd you have loſt your Reaſons; How muſt the Pretor and the 
Prince underſtand this,when they find themſelves fo far neglefted ? 
when they find a Siſter and a Daughter cut from their Power by a 
Duel ? Lacins, this Jealous anger will deſtroy all your hopes; 
Pray, Sir, let me know the cauſe of this ſudden change. 

Amad. Your brother can beſt intorm you, who, this morning 
called me out 3 But, why, I am yet Ignorant. . 

Lucius. Your Highneſs is not ſo ignorant of the cauſe as you 
pretend,though my Gatos be 3 To whoml now confeſs what your 
Highneſs already knows; Know then, After the Princeſs, in the 
preſence of Calis and the gods, gave to thy brother her hand, in 
faith of Friendſhip,and her vows were writ in Heaven; yet, after 
this, Building on hisgreatneſs, The Prince, and his party, have ſe- 
duced her heart, and, by the Intereſt of a Brother, they have made 
Cicilia falſe, and Lucins miſerable. 

Manl. Ha! Whar ſays he? 

Lucius. Otho, too, ungrateful 0tho, All my ſervices thrown by, 
has Intereſled himſelf in my Ruine ,” and has chid, and threatned 
his Siſter to her diſhonour ; 0tho, Manlins,0tho, for whom I fo often 
have ſhed my blood, has gained the Pretors conſent for Prince 4- 
madeo, and Cicilia muſt be his 3 And thy brother, ( after her faith 
given) Rejetted ; Now if theſe Injuries be fit for L«cixs to bear, 
then chide him ; if not, retire, and let me finiſh my Revenge, and 
do not thou Joyn in my diſhonour too. 

Manlins. Is this Truth, or do you both conſpire to make me 
mad ? 

Lucius, Truth, by Heaven, after ſhe had given her faith to thy 
Brother. 

Manlins, Put up your Sword then, and take a ſecret from a de- 
ſperate heartz Know, I hate you both, and Cicilia is the Cauſe; 
Cicilia has begot that hate z Hell on all your Truſt, would you had 
been (track blind, and dumb both, when you ſaw her firſt, then 
your praiſe had never betray'd me to my ruine. Why did you fend 
me to her when you found ſuch Magick in her Eyes, as neither of 
you could reſiſt? Why ſhould you believe me ſuch a fool, or 
to blind, as not to love, or Court ſuch a Bleſſing ? Why ſhould 
you believe Marlins fo cold or Dull, when he faw ſuch a prize 
fuch a reward for Honour , calmly to fit ſtill while you poſ- 

leſt 
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ſeſt her > What claim has either , more then Marlins , But that 
you ſaw her firſt ? 

Lucius. Sure, he raves. 

Manl. No, Lucins, love : and, deſpair of what I love makes 
me hate the fortunate Lover ; And who ever he be, let him be 
ſureFam-in my ; ary before he dare "ou her 3 For by Heaven, 
I will kill him 3 And fince Amadeo is like to be the man, let him de- 
tend himſelf; ſhe knows, I love; and I know ſhe hates me for ha- 
ving faid ſo. 


(He offers to fight with Amadeo, Lucius beats down his fword.) 


Lucius. Hold, by all thy paſt Honours, or I will ſtrike thee at my 
Feet; 'tis no tic of blood ſhall make me ſpare thee ; Though I 
have loſt Cicilia, I'will preſerve my elf fit for her in all her 
virtues. 

Manlins, Why ſhould not The revenged, as well as Lucins ? 

Lucins, Take your rime 3It he out live me, The man will fight + 
you know he will , you have tryed him; What would the world 
fay, if he ſhould dic now ? would they not call us Treacherous and 
Cowards, that betrayed a Gallant ſtranger , and called him forth, 
under pretence of Honour, tb Murther him ? 

Manlins. Who dares ſay ſo, while we live ? 

Lacins. All darefay, and believe it too. 

Amadeo. You had belt reſolve, Sir, We loſe time; for thee 
(Manlixs) 1 ſcorn to claim a friendſhip with thee; Yet my wonder 
would fain know , why you are fo Gelons? Sure 'tis no news to 
Manlins, that I love the Princeſs. 

Manlins. You,and all the world may love her, ſo ſhe loves me 
But Cicilia loves Lucixs, and Amadeo {hall enjoy her if I prevent it 
not; Thisis the cauſe of all my Anger : I profels my ſelf an Enemy 
to any thing more fortunate then I am in my Love; And it you 
have her Fathers Conſent, and he hers, what reſts then but deſpair 
for me? Reſolve therefore which will be firſt ; tor by degrees, I 
will eitkec fall, or deſtroy you both 3 Think not upon any other 
Enemy, while I am upon the Earth. 

Amadeo, His love is not more new, then' Extravagant ; But it 
Lucius will look on, I am ready to puniſh thy falſhood toa friend. 
and a brother. 

Manlins. And I, to kill a happy Rival, that muſt, I know, de- 
ſpiſe me, becauſe my Miſtriſs do's ſoz All the world will fee Raſcal 
writ inmy face, if I out-live ſtory, that haveloſt a Friend, a Bro- 
ther, and mine Honour too, for _ 5 Baubles, ſuch as Chil- 
dren play with, will be more precious then the name of Marlins; 
Twill become a by-name for Treachery and Folly : Deſpiſed and 


falſe as Manlins,I will nor live to fee the Day, -- Detend = ſelf. -- Lucius frike: 


Be thou the man then, that has won and loſt her z Poor ſpirited L#- 
cins, to let her go when her faith was thine > "Twas Lxcins made 
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down bis 
word, 


He ſpeaky t: 


her hate and deſpiſe me. When I was faulty ſhe loved thee, jealous Fay 


mad man, for which defend thy poor heart. 
Amadeo. 
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Amad. Manlins, Lucins | What Planet has {truck theſe men? Are 
you not aſhamed, Brothers, to bend = Swords againlt each o- 
ther ? have you neither Honour, nor caſon left > 

Manlins. Tell me not of reaſon, Honour, Friend, nor Brother, 
They are all Idle ſounds, without love 5 Without her love, I am 
an Enemy to all the world ; therefore {pare your tongue, and uſe 

-our ſword ; This Oracle ſhall tell you who is deſign'd for Cicilia's 
ang .Do not deſpiſe my words, for you ſhall not beſo diligent to 
gain her Love, but this ſhall be as ſollicitous in the d ion of 
what ſhe loves. 

Lacins, Perfidious, Degenerate Wretch, Coward, Baſtard, no 
Brother of Lncixs; hence thou barbarous Dog, be gone; or, by all 
the gods, that thou haſt prophaned, under my feet I will tread thy 
hated fleſh. * . (Manlius laughs.) 

Manlins, How often have you ſecn_ Manlms thus treated, Sir ? 
you ſtrike me at your foot |! Begin when you dare, you will ftinde 
this Dog bite Pu” wa as Lucins; detend thee. 

( They fight, Amadeo parts them, they hear a noiſe.) 

Lucius, That's Dyon's voyce, Hell uponthis Bealt ; Weare pur- 
ſued, I muſt take ſome other time; Sir, I know rhe Pretors Rage is 
not to bemet now, I ſhall theretore retreat, till I can find a fitter 
time to receive the ſatisfaCctio nthis Madman has hindred.| Exit Luc. 


Enter Lyſander, Dyon, and a Guard, 


Dyon. Purſue Lucixs, while we ſecure theſe ; is your Highncfs 
wounded ? | 

Amadeo, It ſeems ſo, in parting thole Madmen:; Pray have an 
Eye to Manlius, tor his deligns are le and miſch12yous. 

Lyſan. Pray, Sir, retire, your wounds bleed apace, [_ Exe. ommes. 


ACT. I. SCEN. IL 
Enter Mars, Otho, Clorinda, and Attendants. 


Aarins. Net you know why we committed you to your 
Chamber, and conjur'd you neither to ſend, nor re- 
ccive a Challenge from thoſe Brothers z And I believe by this 
time Cicilia 18 reaſonably mortified with the Paper I gave her ; 
Come, Madan, let us give the Prince a viſit, I hear his wounds are 
Night z and I doubt not but that I ſhall give his Highneſs full ati(- 
faction, if Dyox Execute my Orders. [ Exit Marius. 

Otho. Manlins, they ſay, prevented them, 

Clorinda, 1 am ſorry the Pretor was ſoſevere with the Princeſs, 
leſt ſhe may believe 1 am follicitous, to the prejudice of Lacins, 
in this buſinels, which ( as well as Lloye Amadeo) I would not do 
tor all the world. 

Otho. Come, Madam, time will heal all theſe wounds: Love has 
his Morning and his Evening fair z and though he threatens ſtorms 
at Noon, yet he gives us time to diſpatch our in, | Exennt. 

ACT. 
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ACT. I. SCEN. IIL. 


Enter Dyon and Calis. 


Cal. Y Lord, if you have any friendſhip for Lucizr, immedi- 

ately find him, and let him know what has paſt here 
this morning 3 tell him there is no time to delay his fortune ; and if 
he has a hope to continue his friendſhip with the Princeſs, let him 
this night come ro the Garden-houſe in ſome diſguiſe : Awadeo and 
Clorinda have prevailed, and his Bando will this day be revoked ; 
by this means there may be ſome hopes to-reconcile himſelf to the 
Princeſs; when he is there give me notice, and 1 will contrive it fo, 
that he ſhall ſpeak with her z/ you may tell him how unhandſome 
and how injurious an ation his jealous madneſs has made him 
commit againſt the Princeſs; while you do this, 1 will go find che 
miſerable Afarlizs, whoſe treachery 1s now diſcovered by himſelf; 
the noble Cicilia concealed his crime, in kindneſs to his Brother ; 
what to lay to him, I know not, whenl ſee him. When his heart 
was at leiſure and innocent, he would not be juſt tome; and now 
I know his crimes lye too heavy on his mind to liſten to what I ſhall 
ſay of Love orReaſon; yet I will find him. 

Dyor. Pray do fo; and till return have a' care that he and the 
Prince meet not,for *'twill notpaſs without fome unlucky accident; 
they are both incens'd, the one with his guilt, and the other with 
injuries. | 

Cal. 1 ſhall uſe all diligenceto' prevent their ' meeting. [ Exe. 


f ACT. 1. SCEN. IV. 


Enter Orante in diſeniſe, like an old Be ar-woman, Bravocs and 
} Banditoes with brim; . 


Band.” "F"Is molt certain, Sir, they fought this morning under the 

__ .. 4 wood fide; Laciw iis bamih'd/ too, and the Pretor 
highly incens'd; if I mect him, have at his head, there's: liberty, 
revenge; and reward;:;and your Rival gone; the princels is daily 
preſt to:the iage with Amadeo, whole wounds are: ileight 
though he keeps his Chamber...c. - | 
\ Orante, There is'no Star favourable toOrarte, elſe T might have 
been oe marning, and with a ſeaſonable thruſt or two/ decided 
this b ; bue Lam reſolved, thus diſguis'dL will to Court 3 and 
cre Lucizs.can' return! will fpoil their mirth. Who isthat ? ob- A 1 
o_ quick, get your alms:ready.for. the old woman, and then #4. 


—_—_ 


Enter to them Dyon and two Soldiers, 5 
Dyon. Who are thoſe ?-/inquire of them the way to the 


IO Sonld 
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Sould. Good woman, which way muſt we take to find the old 
Temple of Juno f : 

Oran, The firſt broad Path on your left hand will lead you to 
the ruine of an old Altar, from which a Path will conduct you 
through the Grove to the Temple of the great Goddeſs, which 


ſtands upon the hill ; in ſacred name beſtow ſome charity up- 
1: 03:7 bey ON A poor wretch, deſpis'd and abandoned by godsand men. 
ps Dyon, There isit far thither ? 


rs walk for my aged feet; but you that 
have youth and ſtrength will in a thought arrive. 
Dyon.There it is,we are to meet him. { Exe,Dyon and Sonldiers. 
Orante, "Tis Dyon and his Souldiers in ſearch of Lacize. 
- Band, Dyon is his friend, 
Orante, The betrer, and we ſhall the ſooner find him, by tracing 
them ; you are certain, if they were enemies he ſhould never have 
known where he was; obſerve their motion, quick, follow them, 
if we find him we will make a ſad facrifice w—_— be all ready 
and diligent, I will dog them, as it to beg 3 when I (tab him, 
be ready to ſecond me. { Exennt. 


ACT. I. SCEN. V: 


Fmter Calis, and Manlius ( He wowld kill bimfelf ) ſhe holds his 
hand ( he is full of diſtration.) 


Manl. O more;I am not worth thy care,nor kindneſs;th good- 
- N neſe upbraids me; and thy fricndſhip makes me hiſte to 
finiſh what I have refolv'd. 

Cal. By all that ever was precious to Marlizs T conjure him to 
hold char deſperate hand ; why ſhould Afarlizs think the world fo 
wicked as not to pardon him one folly, a fault only in the interiti- 
on? Alas, thou art fo far from being wicked, that thou miſtak'ſt , 
thy own good actions3 this cruelty thou ſhewelt thy ſelf to pre- 
vent a ſin, 1s more innocent then never to have been tempted, 

Marl. Thy kigdneſs miſtakes me, and do'ſt not ſee the wicked- 
nels that is 1n my mind bent to the deſtruction and difſhonour of 
what I love, if not prevented ;z and when 'tis done, Remember I 
mult dye; conlider that, and then thy kindneſs will kill me, while 
Iam worth dying; here take this Dagger,ſtrike, and ſave Manliss ; 
if thou let'ſt me ve to commit this violence, all the earth will tab 
me with their curſes, and I ſhall fall unpitied and unmourned 3 

: be kind therefore, and kill me, or I ſhall kill my felf, Ana@ abbor- 
red by all thegods; and thus only thou canſt fave Maniias. ' 

Cal. He sdiſtraGted ſure ; Heaven ! do you offer me your Dag- 
ger? would you have me that love Marlizs become his munther- 
er? unkind, 1s this the return of all my love and ſervice ? though 
thy inſenfible heart would never be brought to return my love 
yet, methinks, thou might'ſt be contented that I was miſerable all 
the days of my lite, without ſeeking to draw murther upon me, 
torob my ſoul of her peace too. 


Alanl. 
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Manl. How much thou miſtak'ſt the juſtice of this a, in exe- 
cuting me; thou but faveſt the lives of two innocent perſons, 
which thus, by chance, the gods have given to thy proteftion ; and 
if thou now refuſeſt to prevent my fins, 'tis Calis, not Marlizs is 
guilty hereafter ; 'tis Calzs murthers Lacixs ; 'tis Calis that raviſhes 
Cicilia ;, 'tis Calis that ſtabs Manlizs to the foul, by relufing, now 
he 1s innocent, to prevent what ſhe knows he is bent to act ; Kill 
me then, and fave thy friend, Kill me and fave a family, Kill me 
now, and all good men {hall mourn tor me ; for to have been 
tempted is no fin, thou ſayelt, 'tis yielding to temptation makes 
the crime, thus to refiſt would be an honour ; and thus would'(t 
thou ſhew thy vertue and mine, that chuſe rather to dye then to be 
wicked ; and kind Calis durſt kill what ſhe loved, rather then fee 
him out-live his honour. | 

Cal. This Reaſon bids her love, and fave thee; and Manliss 
ought to glory in, not puniſh, this noblenets in his mind, whoſe 
heart is fo tull of honour he will rather dye then think a fin; be (till 
ſo ſevere, be {till an enemy to that deſign, 'tis like your ſelf ; he or 
ſhe that never was tempted _ not to glory in their innocence, 
but to praiſe their good Inch; and now my triend hates himſelf moſt 
I love him beſt ; now when he would deſtroy himſelf he is fit to 
be protefted by all good things. 

Manl. You will not kill me then ? 

Cal. Heaven forbid.---- | She offers to go away. 


Manl. For pity, tor charities ſake, do not leave me ; or if you He offers bey 


ed 


will, do but kill mecre yougoez you will not ? Live thento curſe # Pa2ger. 


me, fall all my fins on thee, and this cruel kindnels,---- 
[ He goes ont, and ſhe follows him.) [ Exennt, 


— 
OA —_— 


ACT. II. SCEN.L. 


Enter Lucius, Dyon and Souldiers. 


Dyon. Id you ever love her ? 

Luciws. Love Cicitia? yes, with my fou},,and ſhe de- 
ſerv'd it then; tor ſhe had honour, beauty, and a thouſand graces ; 
ſuch excellencies too, as areftrangers to all the minds and faces I 
ever ſaw, or praCtiſed 3 thiseven my hate and fear muſt confeſs ; 
but her aide of late, hasſtoop'd, it not to fin and diſhonour, yer 
guilty vanity has ſtain'd itz ſhe cannot love enough to'oblige any 
man, and yet ſhe loves ſo much as has difobliged a Nation 3 tobe 
born in her own Country ia crime, and cauſe enough to be dc- 
{piſed ; why elſe were Faleries Fohiler2 herſcs,or Turnus,negletted ? 
Men that through the whole world have had publique Honour, fa- The name: 
mous for. Wit, Perſon, Fortune, Courage; and it thoſe vertues 7. ” 
could have prevaild', why were they dilguſted ? her reaſon was,/" mm 
ſhe knew them nor, but I rather believe they knew her, and re- 
tired betimes, before ſhe had power to facrifice their peace, as ihe 
has done mine, to this ſtranger Amades only is mentioned with 

M m | honour - 
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honour, at his danger ſhe ftarts, and grows pale at the fight of his 
wounds 3 a wanton wanderer only in his way to Rowe muſt make 
her break her faith to Laciss ;, and in ſcorn of the Roman Nation, 
this Mountainer muſt have that preſented him which we in tears 
and wounds have 'd; howoft have we expoled our ſelves to 
certain dangers to e from her a ſmile, while the emulous 
World grew Rivals for her favours > how many great fouls have 
unwillingly entred the Elizian ſhades, becauſe they were to leave 


the converſation of Cicilia here? but now that ſhe is falſe, who 


would hve, or love? 


Dyon. If this be ſo, why this rage ? if her beauty has loſt her 
power, and you your love, let it reſt like Tales ill rold, unregard- 
ed and forgotten; but if they have their power ſtill, which your 
anger conteſles, let me have leave to detend them. | 

Lacizs. Here needs no Argument ; all that have eyes muſt con- 
feſs Cicilia had all that was beauty z but fince ſhe has broke her 
faith, 'tis become a Chaos all; for perjur'd beauty is like tlying 
Armies, and blaſted Fields that have no grace, no terror left, nor 
longer bear any mark or character of the Deities that moved in 
them , but the wounds of thoſe Rods that in vengeance have fal- 
len upon them. 

Dyon. You only can accuſe the Princeſs of this fault, for your 
addreſles are to the world yet afecret 3 and Prince Amwadeo's love, 
publique as his perſon, even when he was priſoner here; but that 
the Princeſs paid him more then civility z your fears are the firſt 
that accuſe her,'and I believe, deceive even your ſelf, 

Lucizs, Deceivd! no Dyer, her love is as viſible as her beau- 
ty, durſt hc, elſe, move the Pretor for a conſent, who you know 
dores upon her, and her words like Laws or Oracles have (till been 
powerful with him ? nor was he ignorant of our friendſhip, nonor 
diſpleated ; Come Dyon, you know ſhe muſt conſent before this 
be acted, and then to entertain me in diſcourſe in her own Cham- 
ber till you came with a guard to make me a priſoner ; her Bro- 
ther too conhin'd by a trick, while her Favorite is left free, to con- 
clude their _—_— and for the more ſecurity, my injur'd hands 
were bound from revenging their treachery 3 what is viſible, if 
this be dark? the day is not more clear then her falſhood, and I 
have traced him in his love ; his ſteps are as viſible as when in ſnow 
we chaſed him ;, ſhe is a Roman, Dyor,, and will have her vaniry 
fatished 3 we that are her flaves, Prince Orazte and my ſelf, and 
(the falſeſt of men) my Brother Manlizs, ſhe is _ all; Nay, 
Manlizs has confels'd his making love, ere ſhe dete&ted the T ray- 
torz proud of all, the can in triumph lead, but how ſhe is chang'd, 
witneſs gods and men ! when I firſt received this fire which now 
afflicts me, with what fear and filence I made my way to her! with 
what reverence [ approached her breaſt ! rill then unacquainted 
with love, as ſhe profeſt, kindly ſtill interpreting every figh ; and 
fearing my fears ny» Gecenidthen cenien humble motion ; and 
every fad look had ity and pleaſed, when any handſome acci- 
dent preſented an CER pleaſe me 3 thus in filent ſecrernefs 


wc 
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we in friendſhip {paſt our days undiſcerned, or envied ; the fiſh 
that glides in the ſilent ſtream, the Parthian Arrow, nor Birds that 
y cut the air, make not leſs noiſe, nor leave lefs pathes nor 

ins behind, then our love 3 the moſt jealous eye, Dyor,could not 
perceive we thought of each other when we had but one —_ 

Dyon. How came you to fall from this height, thus to ſuſpect 
her vertue? that her eyes have the fume majeſty, rs by Ama- 
deo's love, who deſerves more then Lacixs, or no Lucias, 
elſe ſhe would ſtill hold her power, which once with a look com- 
manded him. | 

Lucivs. Alas, Dyon, what ſignifies the fire in thoſe eyes, to Luci- 
#s, ſince 'tis expoſed like thoſe of the ſacrifice,where every cold pre- 
tence may warm it ſelf? Cicilia's breaſt is now a ſhrine for every 
lame blind paſhon, to offer up their impotent loves to, and 
'there they drop their ſickly falſe tears z this 1s it that putsa cloud 
before thoſe ſtars; for eyes that with pleaſure on all faces roul, 
can no longer Lxcivs heart controul. 

on, See the difference of mens opinions; you ground your 

diſpleature upon that which to me would be joy and ſatisfaction ; 
for you complain becauſe all the world loves your Miſtrifs; do you 
think ApoVo would make the worſe houſhould god for having 
had a Temple and an Oracle at Delphos ? does not the fame of 
many Oracles give us faith that there is truth in his anſwers,or is he 
leſlened in his Deity by having received a facrifice,and givenan an- 
{wer ? 'tisyour caſe,nor has your jealoufie any ground; for all thoſe 
rivals you ſo apprehend come but like pilgrims to the princeſs,they 
approach no neerer then her Temple doors, her eyes, her cars,there 
they their offering pay,Cicilia is within z and while Lxcizs keeps his 
vertue, they may knock at her heart, but he only will be let in; 
for 'tis a truth, (that honour. has in all ages proved) never any wo- 
man that had honour loſt it by being handſomely beloved; for 
while ſhe is purſued with honour, ſhe can loſe none; nor gain any 
when ſhe purſues any man ; therefore leave this ſullen retreat and 
jealous humour, and know if the Prigcels be faulty 'tis when the 
ſeeks Luciws, not when Amadeo or Manlixs Court her 5 for'tis cer- 
tain, wooing women, if they do not want before, yet then they 
lofe ſomething of their value; and I do here confidently pro- 
nounce the vertuous Princeſs ſo innocent from aH{ that you accuſe 
her of, that ſhe muſt commit a fault ere ſhe can pardon Lxciws. 

Lucizs, Dyon judges by the eye, ſo did I once, and purchas'd 
her friendſhip at the rate of my heart, becauſe the proſpect 
pleaſed me; but how fad and how unhealthy the ſeat has proved 
the world can witneſs ; but thou, Dyor, and the reſt that admire 
her now are but paſſengers, and ſuch are by their eyes deceived as 
I was; bur ſtay and inhabit in her mind, and then tell me how 
vain, how unconſtant, and how ambitious Cicilia is of all friend- 
ſhips, which makes her unworthy of any 3 her vows have no roots, 
and fach trees every paſſion ſhakes, and every crols withers. 

Dyon. 1 have no patience to hear = e ſuch a charatter of 
a heart you know too great for ſuch low hes to poſſeſs 3 and 
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were you not my friends 1 ſhould not” ſuffer =. 4G | 
|  £acizr. Who khows berter then 1?" ſhe had a great and gallant 
heart, the Empire too her own, till vanity betray'd it 5 but now 
tistorn and diyided into ſeveral ſtares; Orante, Manliar, and Amd- 
deohave their ſ(everttt Provinces therezſo might Lif T would be con- 
tented with a Colony ; but T {corn a part;/'or corner of a heart; and 
tHl Cicilia be again reduced to Monarchy, I ar free. *. 

.*Dyon, If you have reafon; return; and with your preſence pre- 
venethis danper'; and with your friendſhip defend her from fuch 
a deſtrution ; this ſcandalous and ſullen retreat betrays her to 
the enemy + had you heard her plead this day to the Pretor in 
your behalf; your foul would bluſtr; and abhor” this mean 
character, 3. | | | 

Lucius, Have denied my protetion ? did not ftay tilt the be- , 
trayed me to prifoe? Havel nor like rhe kind Shepherd ſtood all 
ſtorms, to guard her Flock 3 which be it never fo full or fair, if 
the Nymph that owns them ſubjett be ro ſtray as, they, by our 
cods, I would wor her Shepherd be, to become P.:7, A Mifreſs 
that maſt be warch'd and folded every night, or clſc ſhe will be 

hen Luci- gone , before Twould her Lover be, I would change conditions 

us points to With that Tree; Whardoft thou gaze at ? this Bracelet? "tis hers ; 

the Troe, and I confefv it bound mc more once then her arms can now; for 

Dyon!1-4%% (jnce 1 find Þ Have fellows in theſe chains, and that her Auborn 

at bs Þ3*. "Frefles grow #'freeas fair, arid every Lover reaps her hair,'Dy0x 
muſt confeſs, 'tisnot Jaſons Fleece that T have won, rhough ſhe 1e- 
ea prove. : 

Dyon, aſide. | muſt not croſs him now, his jealouſic is too high 
wrought ; befides, I know his nature is cafier led then drove; in 
this particular Lxcia#s has fome reaſon; nor can I juſtific a Maid 
in ſuch ations; for women that will give and take, tor fancy, are 
not ſafe z becauſe cuſtom may bring them to like ſome things fo 
well as to purchaſe them they may F perſwaded to buy and fell ; 
then the man that can ſooneſt flatter them intv a bargain has the 
undoing of them. 

Lucins, So he may 3 but whoever he be that will betray the 
Princeſs ſo, be ture Lxcixs be firſt in his grave, elſe all my rage 
thrown by, I ſhall ind love enough to revenge, with ſad fates, ſuch 
atreaſon ; forif 1 cannot ſuffer others to love her , Dogs gnaw 
me when I our-live him that hates her, though it be my ſelf. 

Dyon. There is much more reaſon in this paſſion then in your 
other Arguments 3 for if the Princeſs could have learr'd the guilt 
ot other women, 'tis probable ſhe might have learn'd their craft 
too, and diflembled ; which I am certain her fetvent kindneſs 
(pleading in tears upon her knees, vowing friendſhip and love for 
Lucixe, receiving nodenial, making all his crimes jd many loves 
to her, and fo many Arguments for her love and proteCtion) will 
acquit her from ; till that fatal Paper,which you ſent the Prince, was 

racks Fl by her Father given her; which when ſhe had read ſbe was ſtruck 


on Dyon's with the unkindnefls, and the diſpleaſur e of that thought that told 
neck, her Lyciey had injur'd her, \ 


Luci, 


Pale: WE. or, Love in Azms. 
"FL icHns;' O' Djbn." Dyor, thou haſt perfect Honours 2. Faithful 


foend (wells tt Dyon, one whom mi nor pallion has divided 
his Friend 3 when all the Work arm'd againſt Zzcisshe took 

3 how' Hove thee forcchiding me, and defending what I 
But alas, my Friend; ty heart is grown lick of Love and 


lover 
7 You —_ a ——_ m_ do it my ſelf; 'Tis 
my fear, not my faith, that fpeaks in this on; yet the was too 
cli Dreaule the might be miſtaken 3 Manlins miligol it you faw, 
for Love; how then can you blame me for thinking I am robb'd, 
wheh 'the Thief confeſles the theft 3 guilty Marlins confelt his 
Crime, which ſhe hid, and cheriſh'd ; But I hope, my Friend (when 
he has ior her of my fears) will preſent them roo as the etietsof 
adi Lover, which I would fain beg her pardon tor ; 

Dyon, Mot gladly; "Tis Calis her countcl too, that you ſhould 
cotmne*m ſome diſguiſe to the Gardiners houſe this evening, where 
ſhe will give you an opportrnity of ſpeaking with the Princeſs. 

. Extins. All my Rage, if ſhe believe I love,will find her Excuſe ; 
for who is he that loves and will not tear to loſe the thing he loves ? 
Dear Dyor , ſhe had wont to praiſe particularity and Conftancy, 
and to admire.it as the greateſt vertue either Sex could arrive at; 
and call them, the minds Chaſtity , without which what thar 
wornan will do with a Lover that Luſts fo tor a Lover, is eafier 
tear'd then prevented. 

Dyon. 'This I ſhall fay ; onely promiſe me to be quier, till I come, 
and let your mind be in repoſe. 

Leins, | obey. [ Exennt., 


ACT. Il. SCEN. IL 


Enter Orante and Bandito. 


Orante. "23 Lucius, and Dyon, let them pals; This Evening, we 
muſt diſpatch our bulineſs : Amadeo has her Fathers ; 
But this Cicilia's heart, and both my hate ; and they ſhall both fee! 
my, rage as high as their hopes, or my deſpair; And while the 
difpute which in her affeftion Higheſt ſtood ; Defpis'd Orante (hall 
fill the Scene with rage and Blood. [ Exennt, 


ACT. IL. SCEN. IL. 
Enter Otho, Clorinda, and Amadeo. 


Clorinda. H* your Highneſs ſeen your Siſter fince this mis- 
forrune ? 

Otho. No,Madam her griefs arc yet too freſh; 'tis better to give 
her paſſion ſome time to recover; This Night I mean to viſit her, 
though I know her heart is ſtruck deep with the injury Lacixs did 
her; which is the more unſupportable , becauſe we know his 
fault, which ſhe cannot now hide from us, and therefore ſhe will 


pant And who knows but that it may rake off that obſtinate 


. 5 


{s ſhe has ſer upon him ? 


Amadeo. 
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Aſide. 


Sbe ſhews 


the challenge, 


. Part. Il- 
Amadeo, When you mention me, Sir, to her, pray onely pre- 


Cicilia and Clorinda ; 


ſent my Service, and be pleaſed to aſk her, whether I ſhall have the 
honour of her Commands to Kome , whither, within tew days, I 
ſhall depart, that my abſence may give her leave to purſue her 
Friendſhip with Lacixs, if it be his Fortune; and time, I hope,will 
reconcile to her mind the Name of Amadeo; But ere I $0 I ſhall 
beg the Henour to ſpeak with her, and take a fad Farewel. 

Otho, Your Highneſs is Melancholly, and I hope a day or two 
will remove it, and this refolutionz To morrow, the Pretor has or- 
dered to chace the Boar, a (port your Highneſs has not often ſeen 
in the vallies. 

Clorinda, The open Countrey will ſure make the Chaſe much 
more pleaſant ; for our hills keep us from being in at the fall, which 
15 the __—_ and pleaſure of the Chae. 

Amadeo. This is for to morrow ; But I muſt know where to 
wait upon your Highneſs when Lyſander returns, for I hear he 
has mer with Lxcins; I confeſs I would gladly,this Night,undeceive 
him, and if it were poſſible, embrace him as a friend ; And then [I 
may hope to ſee to morrow riſe with Joy ; t or my heart witneſles 
I have no rancour againſt him, ſince I perccived all his Injuries to 
me proceeded from his Love to Cicilia ; And ſince his Stars have 

refer'd him before me ; I ſhall be fo Civil to her choice, as to be- 
ieve Lxcins much more fortunate and gallant then Amadeo, 

Otho. Truſt me, Sir, this is a kind of Complement I underſtand 
not 3 and I here profeſs, were I Rival with any Diety in the Love of 
fair Clorinda, I would make no Complement at this rate,till Hymen 
had decided whoſe the Reward ſhould be. [ Exennt, 


ACT. IT. SCEN. IV. 


Enter Dyon and Cicilia. 


Cicilia, His from Lucixs ? ſure he is mad to urge me thus. 
Dyon. Alas, Madam,it was love in Exceſs I into Jea- 
louſic, (not he) that ſaid it, and his diſtraction is fitter tor your pity, 


then your Anger. ------- "Twas ill done of me, to tell her what he 
ſaid in this paſſion |! 

Cicilia, Jealous? of whom ? His own merit ? that was onely fit 
to be ſuſpected 3 This Paper is enough ; he needed not to have 
blown the fire again; 'tis enough Dyon,and too lateghe will find it ; 
Cruel and ſudden, may falſe winds blow in all thy thoughts falſe 
as thoſe, thou told'(t « Story of thy love in to me, too, too Cre- 
dulous Fool, may ſtorms of doubts and fears ſtill afflit him, and 
diſtract his foul, as he has done mine, by a low mean Jealouſie, 
which has rendred me Juſtly deſpis'd, for having fo partially pre- 
ferr'd Lacins before the world 3 Amadeo, Orante, all that were dif- 
= ſed, turn back and ſee me revenge you on my ſelf, while I con- 
eſs my puniſhment juſt, though nothing be more unjuſt, then Z- 
cins to become my punitſher, | 

Dyon, When your Paſſion, Madam. will give me leave to ſpeak. 


Ll am 
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I am confident, I ſhall make it appear Lxcins has no Crime to an- 
ſwer, but what has his Root in Love; for even Jealoufic has been 
held Loves fruit, and ſuch as even hatred has relith'd. 

Cicilie. Jealoutie ! Who, that has Honour, can defend him, or 
his Injuries? Does not the firſt word, Jealoutie, whiſper'd in a Lo- 
vers car, call his Miſtreſs whore ; And fince falſe L»cixs has thus 
incens'd my heart, and forc'd me to play Ariadze's part, expos'd 
and left on that barbarous Rock, his Breaſt, Djow ſee me,with 
this hair and Eyes, crown ſome Rival,and ſhine in another Sphere 3 
for though it break my heart, I will be revenged to the heighth ; 
and Lucixs ſhall ſee a deſparing deſpis'd Rival fold this breaſt in 
his ſurpriz'd Arms, and then his jealous heart will ſplit with rage, 
and deſtroy the monſter. 

Dyon. Well, Madam, I ſhall take my leave; and hope to find an 
hour more ſcaſonable, to deliver my Opinion in; I ſhall onel 

now, that your Highneſs will not, in this Paſlion, take any ſud- 
den Reſolution, leſt your Repentance come too late. | Exit Docs 


Enter Calis, 


Cicilia. O Calis , hadſt thou come ſooner thou might'ſt have 
been a Witneſs, and a Judge of the Cauſe, as well as a Partaker of 
the Rage I am in. Lucixs has, by Dyon, ſent me ſuch a remedy for 
Love : Wouldſt thou believe his poor heart ſhould avow a Jea- 
louke for the Prince, and accuſe me, as if my heart were a Common 
Inn,tor every wandring Lover to baite at. 

Calis, "Twas my fear his old diſeaſe had ſeized him 3 But what 
can he ſay ? 

Cicilia. All that his malice and his anger prompts him to ; But 
how falſe, Heaven and Calis can witneſs z Ambition, Covertoutnels, 
Vanity; All that is ill his Injurious foul has thrown upon me; It 
ambition could have tempted me with her falſe light, How came 
Palerixs to go fingle hence, whoſe birth and Fortunes were {well'd 
with the favour of two Kings, and in his power the diſpoſing of all 
Honours, and all preferments of three rich Nations flowing with 
peace 3 himſelf too a man made up of all the Gods: yet thele and 
him I look'd upon with Indifference. 

Calis. Your Highneſs was not born to wooe. 

Cicilia. No, Calis ; and therefore Yalerins had onely a Courtelie 
for a leg ; and this falſe man knows,'twas neither 4 camps aomnmry { 
or Fortune, I loved, But Love ; If valour could have conquer I, 
why did Polydor ſigh ? If Courage would have forc'd my heart, it 
had been his, for there was a quiet Courage, and conqueſt without 
noiſe, an humble meek valour waited on Polydor ; why Jealous 
then ? Fool, Fool z If Beauty could have charm'd me, thou might'ſt 
have feared Therſs 3 for ſure he would have been the bufinels of 
my mind, before the world, Therſ6s muſt have been __ where 
beauty can take place, for there was beauty in all her choiceſt 


drefs; Manly negligence, unthought of ſweetne(s and foft- 
nefs-in ever? tk 60. Art, all carclets, narural and unaflctted 


$ in every look, no Art, all 
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ſweetneſs, yet graceful and pleaſant in every motion; a harmony 
in his whole forme, with a kind languiſhing modeſty in his eyes, 
that could he have loved, he promis'd ſuch a nature as muſt have 
won 3 if Therſss would have plaid theſe Cards he could not loſe ; 
but 'twas no reaſon lookers on ſhould win the ſtake they durſt not 
venture for ; and if not of Therſis, why jealous ? Fool, fool. 

Cal. Alas, Madam, nor theſe, nor Twrmus with his Voice nor 
Harp that charm'd the world, could fetter your great mind. This 
I have heard him ſay, with vanity, in his joy. 

Cicil. No Calis, his heart knows 'twas not theſe in all their glo- 
ries could prevail ; nor one made up of all theſe could make me 
ſtoop ; all theſe without love, though I value them, I will not fa- 
crifice my freedom to 3 whythen jealous ? Fool, fool. O Calis, 
if Lucizs had not pretended other title to my heart, I had not now 
been miſerable ; 'rwas love, Caljs, well dillembled love, which in 
a bleeding paſſion arm'd Lnciws; in filent rears he has aflail'd my 
heart, Lxcixs, that durit fight, kneel'd, weeping, at my teet 5 Luct- 
#5 that had wit and honour, ſtood dumb, not able to ſpeak ſence, 
but ftammer'd out his ſtory, while his breaſt ſwell'd with love and 
fear ; as if his kind heart were grown too big tor his breaſt, and too 
little for his love; when I ſaw that, I had no power to reliſt the 
ſtorm ; but ſtriking all my fails ſubmitted my Reſolution and my 
Reafon to his griet z and tocure his deſpair have made my ſelf thus 
deſperate ; for then, me thought love had rais'd that ſtorm 5 me 
thoughts I ſaw his painted wings wet with his tears, and ſcorch'd 
with his ſighs, and love ſure was moving in that ſtorm ; nay, that 
{torm was Love it ſelf. O Caljs, that ſhaking, that dumbnels, thoſe 
tears, his Quiver, Bow and Arrows are not mere his characters, 
then they (when they are true) but theſe were diflembled all ; and 
my revenge ſhall be as curious now, as my love was then, which I 
will take at height ; tollow Calzs, and be a witneſs of that as thou 
haſt been of my love and injuries; no.words By thy tricndſhip, I 
conjure thee, no diſpate fe [ am reſolved. [ Exennt, 


ACT.II. SCEN. V, 


Enter Manlius ard Calis, Dog'd by Orante and Banditoes, 


Manl. Ittory has undone us , and now our {laves Jead us in 

triumph, and every paſſhon commands Marlins, to 
whom this fatal peace has proved far more fierce then war, while 
luſt fir'd by beauty burntat every eye, and made {layes of vertue, 
honour, and all that is precious, till.thy kindneſs, gentle Cali, re- 
ſtored tomy heart her peace again ; without thy friendſhip, my de- 
- 2 had run to his old remedy, wounds ; for know, this breaſt is 
o uſed ro them, 'tis ſcarce well but when 'tis wounded ; 'twas foul 
blood that made this wat in my heart ; dear, let me aſc it of that 


dangerousgueſt, lelt it put me upon ſome new horrid crime, 


Cal. Manlins is (ofevere againſt himſelf for one fault, which 1 
know he carinot ſo ſoon repent as the Princeſs can forgive ; a 
c 
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ſhe yet loves Manlivs as part of Lucius ; whoſe guilt is fo unpar- 
donable, asif not ſuddenly redeemed , I fear a danger not to be 
refiſted 3 but I am now in haſte, and cannot ſtay to tell-you m 
gg it ſhall be my bufine(s to provide againlt it) becunls 
the Princeſs ſtays for me; but to morrowl will not fail to bring 
her hither, as ſoon as the chaſe is up 3 till when lye quiet, and leave 
the reſt to me. , 

Manl. With what brow ſhall I ſee her, having confels'd my fig to 
the Prince and my Brother ? which ſhe had concealed ; her good- 
neſs ſtill exceeds our guilt, which makes my crime more monſtrous, 
| andTIthat am toleave folliciting my love, find hourly greatneſs of 
mind, and new vertues to build upon; and what at firſt was paſſion 
and luſt ſhe has digeſted into Reaſon, Love and Adoration ; what 
then reſts for me to pay that debt I owe my friend ? 

Cal. Let me {ee Manlins reconcil'd to himſelf, and honour once 
ofleſs his place again, and I ſhall find a thouſand ways to be hap- 
py iff my friendſhip; nor is the Princeſs ſo poor in vertue, but ſhe 
can pay her debts to Lxcins, and yet reſerve an Alms for Manlins ;, 
I heard her once confeſs your had ſuch a wild boldneſs in it 
ſhe took it rather tor madneſs then love ; and it bred her pity, ra- 
ther then anger, your friends too plead with her 3 and though ſhe 
will not chide for that ſudden fact committed by chance, yet take 
heed of falling into the tit again z *twill then be look'd upon as a 
diſeaſe in Marlins; and what is mercy now, to pals by, then her 
honour and juſtice will both be engaged to puniſh. 

Manl. I am reſolved, tor now I dare dye again; 'twill be always 
in my choice to dye fit for her pity when I cannot live fit for her 
friendſhip ; and having ſuch a guide as Calis my heart will find the 
path it loſt, and ſtray no more at this fad rate 3 Good gods, how do 
they do that are villains always! I have been- one but ſome few 
days, but would not continue fo ; I would livea Dog firſt. 

Cal. Farewell, all peace reſt with my friend ; this refiſtance, this 
return ſhews his vertues never to have been temptedznever to have 
faln ſpeaks only happy ſtars, no tried vertue ; toreliſt the temp- 
tation is worth the name of Aarlins, to have brought back ſuch a 
{crvant as Marlins, gone aſtray from honour, whole peace of mind 
is my reward. 

Manl. | will not promiſe, till my heart be purged by confeſſion 
of her faults, and beautified by the Princefles Pardon; but then, 
if the ever noble Calis would accept of ſuch a preſent as Marlins 
friend, Death only ſhall make him leave to ſerve her. 

Cal. No more ; when Manlins is leaſt himſelf he was then a bleſ- 
ſing Calis prayed for; and 'twas happy for me that he fell trom 
that height of honour, ſince this fall has made him mine z if he 
had not loſt ſome of his pride and value, I tear he would have 
joyned with the world in opinion that he was too great a bleſſing 
for Calis ; yet I kept my friendſhip perfect, and kinder ſtars have 
bleſt my love, whoſe humble wingsnever durſt, till he was faulty, 
hope to reach his heart, and this fiery trial has but purihed, not 
ſtain'd my friend, whom all the gods protedt. 
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Manl., 1f your leiſure could ſtay to hear me, I would chide Calie 
for deſcending ſo low as to value ſuch a wretch as Aani;zs before 
her own vertue; but Iſhall look upon all theſe kind thoughts, as ſo 
many links to the chain ſhe has laid upon my heart, which by a 
faithful, grateful, and eternal friendſhip, ſhall make me eſteem 
my ſelf her ſlave whoſe honour and kindneſs has redeemed me. 

Cal. No more, no more 3----Calis is too happy here; tomorrow, 
if heaven ſay Amen, I will find you, and bring the Princeſs with 


Enter Orante, and a Banditoe, Turnus, and look after then 
( as they go out.) 


Orante. Ha! Manlins a Rival too, and the fooliſh Calis believes 
he can forlake Cicilia for her, when honour and a Brothers inte- 
reſt could not bind him; does ſhe think her fooliſh Chains and 
Bracelets can bind his rough mind when Juſt and rage has blown 
his blood to ſuch a height that the reverence and beauty of the 
Princeſs could not hold him in the bounds of his reſpects? but 
why do I trouble my ſelf with this, fince 'tis a chance has done 
more for me then all I could have defign'd ; the Princeſs will be 
here alone, to morrow. 

Band. And ſhall ſhe go again? if ſhe do, I would Orante were in 
his grave; Death, Sir, do ſomething, to vex that curſed brood z 
ſince ſhe will not have your love, take her honour, and pleaſe her in 
ſpight of her teeth, and then you ſhall ſce all her Lovers ſtare upon 
each other, and paſs by her as if ſhe were ſtinking fiſh, and I dye 
laughing to ſce that proud fool of fortune vexed todeath ; 'twould 
be a full revenge on Amadeo, and Otho too, that infolent Roman z 
then Lucius, how he would ſtorm ! $'death, do it, or let me do it, 
and do you look on; we can eſcape in this diſguiſe, the at once 
done, by flying to our own ſhapes again. 

Orante. I love her yet enough to be pleaſed in the act; and I have 
His enough to take pleaſure in vexing her, the revenge will be 
iigh too. 

Band. She will come alone too 3 $'death, 'tis ſuch an occaſion; 
if we had defign'd a revenge we could not have hoped it ; andif 
you ler it paſs when your pleaſure .and your r both prompt 
you, I ſhall never blame 0tho tor deſpiling you, forl ſhall doit my 
ſelf; the thought affe&ts me, 'twill ſo vex her foul to have the 
crooked, ugly, deſpiſed, lame Orante enjoy her, without making 
an excule, and pluck that fruit her pride has let Princes ſue for 
upon their knees ; I would do it too, in this old womans habit, 
while we perlwade her 'twas the Devil in a Witches ſhape 3 you 
thall nor be ſeen till we have bound her ; why do you ſtudy ? Is 
there any thing in our fortune or danger worth Orante's thoughts ? 
!s not death- after this revenge better then to live depos'd and 
deſpis'd ? 

Orante. It is decreed 3 hence Love, all thy charms thus I blow 
away ; anda thouſand thanks, kind Turnus, for awaking my heart 

from 
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from that ſleepy coldnelſs that has flaved it thus long, the miſchief 
will be more then the pleaſure plcaling; and to enjoy her, and 
m_ her, full revenge for her paſt ſcorn, and ſatisfaGtion for my 
deſpis'd love ; in her Rape both my blood and mind will taſte 
their ſeveral ſweets; love in lawful bed might have found one plea- 
fure; but now my revenge will have her ſhare too ; this ſtroke 
{trikes all at once, Father, Brother, Rivals ; the whole Nation are 
wounded in it, who in their women are more concern'd then in 
their gods. 

Band. And, which addes more to the pleaſure, ſhe that would 
have fatish'd any Lover rather then Orante ſhall taſte no other 
man. 

Orante. No, Twrmes, nor live (it this Dagger hold his temper) to 
diſtinguiſh berwixt Orarte's kiſles and Lucins's, 

Baxd. It ſhe beof the truce Roman breed you may ſparc your 
pains; for Cicilia will find a Dagger of her own, while Tarquin 
Orante, inthe old womans habit, laughs unſcen. 

Orante. Firſt we muſt Kill Manlins, leſt he play ſome pranks, and 
hinder our deſign. 

Band, That thall be my buſineſs, as foon as 'tis dark, I know his 
Quarter 3 let us loſe no time, bur call our fricnds together, for to 
morrow will be quickly here.  [Exeunt, 


— — — — — 


ACT. IIE SCEN. I. 


Enter Cicilia, and Clorinda, aud Amadeo follows them. 


Clor. Our pardon, Madam, for this intruſion, which, but upon 

this occaſion,l ſhould not have committed; my Brother 

being to take his leave, if not troubleſome, would fay :lomething 

- his own griefs; whoſe ſad ſtory I fear I may ſpoil in the de- 
very: 

Amad. 'Tis little, Madam,l have tofay; your pardon for having 
faid I loved, and leave to love you ſtill ; your pity and your juſtice, 
for a paſſion moſt reaſonable, becauſe 'twas of an object moſt di- 
vine, 1s what I now ſhall beg 3 nor can you with juſtice punith me 
for what has honour to juſthe it ſelf with, when it ſhall bea crime 
tolove the Princeſs Cicilia as Amadeo does, without defiring her 
to be unjuſt to her ſelf, without taking one favour from him that 
has ſo highly deſerved above me : for I ſhall not be ſo partial to 
my ſelf, as to queſtion the judgement of your choice; yet thus 
much I may fay, my heart has never loſt one grain of that honour 
twas born to,nor one ſpark of that fire it firſt took at Cicz/ia's eyes 5 
Abſence, time, nor War, no; not Cicilia's love to another, could 
ehange my heart; though rigid honour made me once fly from 
her, yet that love and honour both now have calt'd me back ; and 
again ſend me from this Paradiſe to eternal miſery. This Riddle, 
Madam, thoſe Tyrants will read beſt to your mind, 


Cicil. That you could know my fate, Sir, and I nor tell it you ! 
Nn 2 you'l 
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vou'l find me ſo miſerable, 1 can neither be happy, nor make you 
ſo; yet timewill juſtific me to the Prince, by giving him un-imagi- 
ned reaſons of my miſ-fortunes. Iknow your Highneſs will when 
you are gone, at leaſt,inquire after Cicz{:a, it then; I do not let you 
lec Lucizs had only my paſſion, and Prince Amadeo my realon, 
then let himcondemn-me; and at ſuch a rate I will puniſh my raſh 
heart for giving it ſelf away upon fo little trial, as even your felt 
ſhall pity me 3 and when I loſe that eſteem for your Highnels ver- 
tuc that a gallant man can pretend to, and not loſe his value of 
me, then letall the world deſpiſe me, more I cannot fay ; all that 
[ can give with honour, take. 

Amad. He that defires more muſt not have ſuch an object as 
your Highneſs, nor ſuch a ſubje&t as Amadeo's heart ro work upon ; 
who now without envy looks _ Lucizs and his fortune. For 
heaven witneſs, I have all the ends my heart defires in the friend- 
{hip of the fair Cicilia. 


Fnter Calis, and Lucius 4s from the Garden-houſe. 


Cal. Stay here, till T find the Princeſs; Remember you obſerve 
my counſel, let her paſſion paſs; anſwer little, defend nothing, for 
your fault isnot to be juſtified ; beſides, I know when you are fi- 
lent her anger will want what to ſay ; but from . your anſwer ſhe 
will ſtill gather ſubſtance to expreſs her diſpleaſure, which is fuch 
as I fear you*will ſcarce excuſe, eſpecially fince your laſt madneſs; 
what made you ſend Dyon to her with that ridiculous Meſlage 
which hasalmoſt diſtracted her ? 

Lucius, What is paſt is not tobe remedied ; 'twas Lyſander told 
me ſhe gave the Prince a viſit ſince we foughtz and that Amades 
and Clorinda are never from her, which being my enemies, and ſhe 
knowing their defign upon her, and my relation to her, methinks, 
till my return it would not have been unreaſonable to have ex- 
pected ſhe ſhould have kept a diſtance with my Rival, and my 
Enemies.--—Hah ! ſee where they are, and Amadeo on his knees 
kifles her hand, Hell ſtrike him; ha! ſhe weeps too : O Cabs, Ca- 
(5s, (he is falſe, ſhe is falſe, ſhe is perjur'd ; truſt the Wind, or Sea as, 
ſoon as any woman 3 what can the ſay now, let it be chance or de- 
Hen in backs ſhe is falſe, Cicilia's falle. [ Exit Lucius. 

Cal. Stay, you aremad ; what ſhould this mean? his rage is be- 
yond evunſel ; this accident is beyond my guels. 


- * Crcil, Ha! what voyce was that ? 


Amad, A lying one, and a Traytors 'twas, whoever he be that 
ſpokeitz and if he eſcape me, Fortune ſhall do more for him then 


juſtice dares do for me. 


m_ Stay, Sir, give me leave to ſpeak before your anger take its 
COUric. 


Cical, Hold, Sir whoever he be, he is not worth your ſword ; 
My innocence none can better juſtitie then your ſelf; and none that 


venge 


Part. II. or, Love in Arms. 


venge for this ſcandal ; till tomorrow, Madam, I muſt deſire your 
down, 2 tor parting thus abruptly.-----Calis, a word. 
[ Exennt Cicilia and Calis. 

Clor. 'T was Laciws's voyce. 

Amad. | knew that, but was loath to grieve her heart with tel- 
ling her ſo. 

Clor. You mult expect his fury ſhould diſcharge it ſelf upon 
you; therefore be (© juſt to the Princeſs, as calmly to tell him his 
error; and upon how unreaſonable grounds he builds his jea- 
louſfie, this will confirm what you have faid to her; for every 
fault Lacizs commits her kindneſs makes heavy to herz and what 
ere you may believe, lethim be neverſo guilty, ſhe will not love 
his puniſher z forro make his faults publick by Amadeo, is toup- 
braid her; andif you would deſtroy a Rival more gracious then 
your ſelf, wiſely fee, and ſeem to hide his faults; then all your 
ome is his poyſon, and obligations upon her; I would not now 

ght with him till he ſtruck me; and that patience ſhall win more 
from a generous hearr, like hers, then thou canſt poſlibly reap with 
thy (word; for ſhe and all the world knows, 'tis not fear of Laciws 
but love to Cicilia makes Amadeo ſpare even his enemy, becauſe 
ſhe loves him. 

Amad, Dear Clorinda, from love and thee I have learn'd two 
hard leflons ; 'tis to ſtoop to Love and Anger ; and I ſhall only ex- 
pet what he will do, and reſolve in order to thy counſel ; I confels, 
I now begin to pity him, even my ſelf that was this morning his 
enerny 3 ſure Fortune begins to frown upon him, there was ſtrange 
malice in this chance, to bring him to ſee that only which muſt vex 
him. | [ Exennt, 


ACT. III. SCEN. II, 
Enter Lucius ſolws, 


Luciws. morrow they hunt in the Forreſt; I will meet him, 

and in this diſguiſe take my revenge 3 if he eſcape 
me, let him take her for whom I ſcorn to fight z but that I hate 
him more then I love her; beſides, I know 'twill ſtrike her ſoul to 
have him fall by me, and to ſee him kill'd for whom ſhe broke her 
faith ; this revenge will render her deſpis'd, having neither Honour 
nor a Lover left. [ Exit. 


ACT. IL. SCEN. IIL 
Enter Cicilia and Calis. 
Cicil, Calis, how vain are our thoughts, how endleſs thoſe de- 


fires that rule our hearts! Laxcixs his jealoufic has ſo 
humbled my heart, ſo diſcouraged me in the purſuit of happinefs, 


that my foul is grown deſperate ; 'ris vanity tor any Maid to hope 


by Reaſon, or Vertue, to tye any man to her friendſhip 3 the blind 
pur- 
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purſuit of ſome, may by chance ſome minutes be happy 3 But no 
Rule can preſcribe a certain way to make a Lover happy 3 Now l 
find, it had been better far for me to have had a nature like other 
common women, with a mind eaſily ſatisfied, and in a modeſt 
lenorance have believed all that their falſe Sex ſaid, and have ta- 
ken what my fate would have ſent me, then to labour the know- 
ledge of the beſt minds, and, with a ſweet Vexation, make my felt 
fit for ſuch as I cannot find, ſo to be onely more miſerable then 
other Women; for they in their folly gain thar bliſs I in my 
dreams have onely found, and not knowing better enjoy all their 
wiſhes, living contented, and dying loving, and lamented, whil(t I 
in pain languiſh, having loſt that pride and value of my ſelf which 
Lucius once begot ; But 'twas flattery all ; I am not fair nor virtu- 
ous ſure; There is no Magick in this Form, as that diflembler 
{wore Elſe were thoſe graces here,how came Lacins to deſpiſe me ? 
Had I virtue, how durſt that diſlembler doubt my honour ? O 
Calis, this ſcorn has robb'd me of all my Friendſhip, I have fcarce 
enough left to prote&t my breaſt againſt my own hands,which hate 
the heart that this falſe youth has wounded ; Therefore no more, 
no more, I know 'twas he, and I am refolv'd; and fince Calis has 
{worn to be ſecret, ſhe ſhall now know my deſign. 

Calis. Madam, I was never ſo much Lxcizs's as to abandon 
your Highneſs, for him 3 when I can ſerve him without pre- 
pw of my Faith, I ſhall do it, in memory that he was once your 

riend. ; | 

Cicilia. That Idle thought is paſt and gone, my anger is reſolved 
into Reaſon ; yet his Injuries are ſuch, that I can calmly tell thee, 
thou mighr'ſt aſloon reconcile that Eternal Quarrel betwixt death 
and Nature, as Lxcins and my heart. His jealoufie has committed 
ſuch low (ins ; I wonder he 15s not aſhamed to converſe with fuch 
mean thoughts ; and I hate my ſelf, to think I was ſuch a fool as to 
let it be twice in Lxcius his power to Injure me ; But, from this 
hour, all the memory I ſhall retain of ſuch a Crime as his Friend- 
ſhip,thall be to ſhew him I am Innocent when his Repentance ſhall 
come too latc. 

Calis. 1 hear, and grieve to hear, ( You are both Subjett to pal- 
ſion ) and your miſeries are like to be as great as your hearts; And 
though I dare fay, neither of you love any thing better then each 
other , Yet that Love is like to be a fatal Enemy ; for your Anger 
and diſpleaſure is as high as his Jealoufic and Rage; No one of 
you having paticnce to defer your Anger, or Revenge, till you ſce 
each other z This wild Juſtice, which both purſue thus ma on 
ly,I tear you and all that love you may repent too late. 

Cicilia. That's my hope, and my delign, that miſery is now my 
fouls with, for you know I am Innocent; Bur ſince Lucins can 
doubt my Honour twice, and not ſpeak to me once, he ſhall never 
be ſatisfhed by Cicilia but when it muſt breed his deſpair, which 
{ball onely find him when I am out of poſſibility to redeem him. 
t or know, my ſoul is reſolved to Morrow to find his Rival , and 
give him all the Joys I had laid up in ſtore for L»cins; Though it 

break 
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break my heart, I will do it z which I know 'twill do, when I ſhall 
find my ſelf embraced by his Rival. This (Calzs) is the Revenge 
I will take upon his Jealous Soul; and, if he love, 'twill wound 
him more then his own Dagger; For to a Lover it muſt be perfect 
_ to ſee his Miſtreſs condemned to a loathed Bed, 


Calis. Heaven forbid ---- upon my knees, Madam, I beg, you She offers t» 
will not Sacrifice to your paſſion all things that ought to be kzee!. 


precious with your ſelf, your Friends, and your honour 3 No one 
of which but muſt be ſtained and wounded by this Aion ; And 
give me leave to lay, 'tis not all the virtues that wait upon Amadeo, 
though in your lawful Bed, can preſerve your Highneſs from the 
Cenfufe of the world. In this Action you will loſe many grains of 
Honour ; for though the Prince weigh down Lucixs, yet Lucins had 
your Faith. 

Cicilia. Amadeo f No, Calis; Prince Amadeo is as far diſtant from 
his hope, as Lacixs, 

Calis, Not Amadeo? Heaven guard my poor heart ; If AManlizs 
be the man, I am loſt ; for I cannot with honour hinder his hopes ; 
what ſhall I believe ? 

Cicilia, When ſaw you Manlins ? 

Calis. Ha! Now, Manlins, thou ſhalt find I love thee above my 
ſelf. Latcly,Madam, and a fad penitent for his Crimes ; Is there no 
hope his repentance may find your pardon ; are his faults allied to 
Lacins | hope they are, elſc Calis is miſerable. (aſide.) 

Cicilia. No, fears, Calis; my Intent is to puniſh the faults in one 
brother, not to encourage them in the other z and my fate guides 
me to a Revenge on Lxcins, not Calis that's my friend. 

Calis. Then the gods are favourable to Prince Amadeo. 

Cicilia, No, Calis ;, Prince Amadeo has too many virtues to make 
me happy, as Lxcins has too few 3 and 'twill be as great a diſhonour 
for Cicilia to marry the Prince, as 'tis virtue in me to renounce 
Lucius. 

Calis. Too many virtues? Heaven blefs me, what fine points do 
we propoſe to make our ſelves miſerable ! roo much honour, and 
too many vertues,to become Cicilia's Hymens ; this 13 a Riddl:1lun- 
derſtand nor. 

Cicilia, To be reveng'd, and fave mine honour, is now my bu- 
lincſs; not to give my tame to puniſh Lucius; Can you perſwade 
the world that I left Lzcins, and refolv'd to puniſh my felt fo; ©; 
Crimes, when they ſee me married to Amadeo? A man that 1s ma-'C 
ap of all that is Excellent, Great, or Honourable ? one that might 

Juſtific a Maid, even in the breach of Faith? ſhould I marry him, 

twould make the guilty Lxcins Innocent 3 and Innocent Cicrha as 
black in ſtory as jealous Lxcixs ſhall be; tor who will itick to ſay, 
when we are married , Lxcins then was Jealous upon too fad a 
ground ? No, Cal, having praftiſed and known the vertues of 
Amadeo , 1 confeſs, my heart told me he was a Subject fit for any 
Lovers fear, where he would become a Rival ; Therefore betimes, 
to prevent ſuch a danger as Lxcins his Jealouſie , you can witneſs 
| gave Lucizs my vows and faith, before the gods and thee; _ 
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after that, to have him doubt, and not onely fear, but call me falſe, 
robbing me of that honour, and good Name, which with his lite 
he ſhould have defended, making himſclf thoſe ſcandalls a Gallant 
man would have ſtabb'd, or ſtrangled in the boſome of a Brother ? 
But Lucius is falſe ; 'tis not a kind fear which all that Love muſt 
have z but a mean jealoufie, which docs not onely make me unfit 
for his Friendſhip , but the eſteem of all gallant men 3 This is his 
Crime, which Lncins may live to repent. 

Calis. If not Amadeo, what reſts then, where is the Rival ? 

Cicilia. Orante. 

Calis. Orante, what of him ? 

Cicilia, To that wretched Creature Fortune has reſerved Cicilia, 
not for his good , nor that ſhe owed him a bleſſing 3 But for my 
Curſe, my AMiction z To that wretch I will give my lelt ; To him 
my vows of faith, if he will reccive me, arc now delign'd. 

C1/je. Orante) Heaven forbid. 

Cicilia. Yes,Calis, | will marry Orante,notwithſtanding thy won- 
der. and all the worlds, and having vowed to him pay him a faith 
as juſt and obſervant as Lucixs ſhould have had ; And that falſe 
man ſhall ſec, honour obliges me as much to that wretch as love 
ſhould have done ro him; This way , Calis , thou ſhalt fee thy 
fricnd revenged, and the world ſhall juſtite me , and fay, Lucius 
was jealous without a Cauſe; for ſure Orante is a Subject few or 
none will believe I ſhould break my faith for z and when Lucivs 
ſhall ſee him polleſt of what he loved , the vexation that his heart 
muſt fecl will be my Revenge. 

Calis. But will your Highneſs, in a Paſſion , deſtroy your ſelf, 
and puniſh all that love you becauſe one has been falſe? Did you 
love nothing but Lxcins ? What have we that arc your friends 
done ? that you ſhould afflict us thus, to ſee you make your ſelf 
miſerable beyond Redemprion ? ſure you never loved Lucins, 

Cicilia, Yes, Calis, and 'twas my Crime; for I have loved and 
obliged him beyond his hopes, beyond reaſon or Jultice, preferr'd 
him before a gallanter man then himſelf; you know I loved him, 
Firſt, for his tears, and they were lovely then , and his doubts as 
obliging as his jealoufic injurious now ; And this Act will let him 
lee I never loved any thing but Lucins. 

Calis. But fevele Lucins deſpiſe you for this Act. 

_ Why then I will (utter. tor having loved one fo un- 
worthy. 

Calis, It Lucius his faults had not their Roots in Love and jea- 
loufic 1 ihould not defend him ; me-thinks I ſhould love him more 
for doubting his fortune, then for a ſaucy confidence of me, till I 
was his 5 There muſt be ſomcthing , Madam, of the vain and info- 
lent, that pretend to love, and wooe without fetr , or doubt; 
Kage in 4 Lover T ſhould take for Love it ſelf ;, If Lucius had loved '* 
another, then a nigh Revenge were due 3 But all your anger (trives 
to puniſh him tor loving you 3 ſuppoſe a fricad falls,ſuppole he goes 
aſtray, ſuppole he be ſick, ſhall we then be angry? one of theſe is 


L utins 1s calc. 
Cicilia. 
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Cicilia. This I know, and that Orante's body is furniſh'd with 
a mind more miſhap'd ; one that will omit no means to gain 
his ends 3 one whoſe Luſt prevails with him more then Honour 
or Conſcicnce, which beaſt in the mind addsevento his deformity, 
and has bred fuch an invincible hatred againſt me; Yet now I will 
ſtoop even to that hate, and ſuffer my ſelf tobe miſerable beyond 
example z My time will be the ſhorter toout-live the injuries of fo 
falſe a man as Lucius. | | 

Calis, But what have we that are your friends, or Prince Amades 
done,that you ſhould punith us ? 

Cicilia, | have ſaid Prince Amadeo has too many Virtues 3 and 
could I love again he were the man 3 This-I ſaid when thought 
my ſelf happieſt, elſe I ſhould not fay it now 5 ThisI ſaid, when 
retuſed Amadeo, elſe I ſhould not lay it now when Lucixs has re- 
fuſed mez And when thou ſeeſt him tell him this ſtory, he will 
hate Lxeins, and pity me , who will puniſh my felf and become 
fit for his pity, for not having been wiſe enough to preſerve my 
ſelf fir for his Love, of Which crime Lycius was the original 


r, | 

Calis. Can you forgive Orante all his deformities , all the fins 
and wickedneſles that are natural to him, and marry what you 
have ever loathed, and not forgive Lucins that loves you, Lucius 
that you have loved, one fault, one crime ? Afin yetto be diſput- 
ed, whether it be ſoin Loveogyo4 for Jealoulie was once Love, 
calouke in the root none doubts is Love z.*Tis true, what the 
uit may be is doubtful; Rux Lucixshis Jealouſte yet has onely 

born us Ia valn. fears, paſſionate cholenck/words. | 
Cicilia. O Calis, thou art yetto ſeek what abuſed Love is, thy 
Fortune was kind by chance, that made thee alwayes, love unbe- 
loved agiin But when thouſhalt be ſought to by divers Gallant 
Men, till thy free Heart fix on one whom thy ki s$ will oblige 
abovethe world ; When neither Honour, Perſon, nor parts could 
tempt thee 3 when , like me , thou ſhalt have loved for Love 
onely ; ther to find thy felt deceived, ſuſpetted, injur'd, and de- 
fpiſed by him for whom thy partial kindneſs has thus made war 
againſt the world, as I have we 4 Lucixs , then thy Honour 
will fire thy Heart ; and rather then not be revenged, like me,ſtrike 
thorow thy own Breaſt rather then let ſuch a fin pals unpuniſhed 3 
Diſdain and Scorn will rife in the face of Love, when thou ſhalr 
{ce thy faith and kindneſs accuſcd for falſe <4 one that begg'd at 
thy feet till his falſe tears had gain'd thy Charity z Andnow the 
ſawcy Beggar will proportion and give Rules to my Bounty, and 
confine that Honour, that pity, that Kindnels, that from a Beg- 
gar, made him Maſter of my Heart; This 1ngratetal, —— 
inſolent, jealous, injurious Lover, 15 Lxcixs ;, and I by my Folly 
made fo miſerable, as to tind a plealure in being reveng'd on the 
thing 1 loved ; which dclign to morrow I will purlue : an all 
thy Friendſhip [ conjure thee, plead no more again(t my Refolu- 
tion; But, in order to thy Oath, prepare tor to morrow 3 and 
when the chaſe is up we may avoid the company and retire to ſome 
Oo | place 
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place, to put on that diſguiſe which I have already farniſh'd , rill 
| when Farewell. [ Exit Cicilia. 
| Caljs, Something T muſt do to prevent this miſchief; when ſhe 
| hath ſpoke with Marlizs the occaſion will be fit 3 and tomorrow, 
when we return to put on our diſguiſe, I will lead her as by chance 
into Jwno's grove,'twill be proper to conceal her z And thoſe ſacred 
limits will afford a privacy fit to reconcile us 3 which being once 
done, I will break all vows rather then ſee her throw her ſelf into 
the loathed embraces of Orante ,- though I will not now oppoſe her 
Paſſion, \ Exit. 


- - —— EC CEC 


ACT. I1IL. SCEN. IV. 
Enter Otho and Clorinda. 


Otho. His time has been ſo full of Tempeſts, Madam,the ſtorm 
would ſcarce give Loves gentle wings leave to flic in 
the Court z Jealouſie and fooliſh Pafhon, thoſe Birds of prey, ſtill 
| {tooping at his Mothers Doves; And here, where Love ſhould 

\. {1 be heard ſing, mutinous war has given our Hearts more Alarms 
] then the Camp; But now theſe troubles are blown over, 1 ſhall 

*T, hope 'tis not unſeaſonable to invite the Prince to honour our Hy- 

"(ugh men's with his preſence. 

18 Clorinda. Amadeo is yetall the ſtaff Clorinda can in Honour lean 
1 upon; and I hope he will not refuſe this hand now, when 1 amto 
| walk in paths fo 1 Clorinda as Hymen leads to; For though 
þ Otho had my hand to be his Bride, yet Amadeo moſt not be fo 
| that has alwayes been kind as a Lover, faithful as a Brother "Rnd 


3 .N *ewill ſhew-a kind of inſenſibleneſs in me todefire his ſtay, onely to 
} 8 add to this affliftion by cre ys happy, and then to begin his 
1 W | miſery ; Nor would I puniſh 0ths for others faults, by delayi 
38. his rights, which I confeſs are due; This ſtreight your kindnefs cas 
lead me through. [ Exennt. 
'*s 
yd P | ACT. IV. SCEN.T. 
j by P Enter Bandito and Turnus. 
| of a ; Turnw.(Oftly, and follow me; now you have ſeen him make 
<1 10Y \_) ready; Thefirſt that meets him ſhoot, Saw you the 
#: > i Prince Orante £ 
43* 4 Bandito, Not ſince he went to the Hermit's ; 'Tis late, I wonder 
i "Wr they ſtay thus long. 
15K Txrnws. Stand cloſe, I hear ſome body coming. 
4 | [ Here enters Orante and whiſtles. 
$, | 4 Orante. Be ready, he comes, 
4: be Turnw. Away then, we will follow you. | Exennt ommnes. 
Rt | . ACT, 
[$4 
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ACT. IV. SCEN. IL 
Enter Lucius and a Hermit. 


Lncins, Y Brother at your Hermitage ? 
Hermit. Yes, and Calis with him 5 They are now 
_ to walk inthe Grove, they have ſome defign to morrow, 1 
rd them appoint it ; This path will bring us to him 3 and I am 
confident when you ſce him you. cannor but pity him 3 So fad, 
_ {6 dejected a Mind I neverſaw, yet I have concealed:him all 
can, v7 
Lycize.. His poor mean Treachery was the firſt ſtep to my miſe- 
'TY; Had he been true to either of us, 4madeo had not lived to have 
acted , or Lucixs luft'red a ſecond Injury : 'And all the tyes of 
Brother can ſcarce forget his Crime, though I know he hates him- 
ſelf for it. 
Hermit, "Twill be Charity at leaſt to reconcile your ſelf to him. 
Lucms. His Injuries are yettoo freſh; pray let a day or to pals, 
and then we will mcet at your Cell nd: embrace ; till then, no 
words of my being here : Sun 1s low, and 1 will retire to your 
Brothers Hermitage, 


ACT. IV. SCEN/IL1. 
Enter Manlius ( ſolus.) 


—_— Repentance of this Crime has brought a quiet 
and a calmneſs over my Mind 5 Anger, Jealouſie, 
nor Luſt have no longer power over me. One good Relolution 
has diſpers'd themall; Iam now Maſter of my ſelf again,and can 
with the world fee and admire that Star without Ambition of 
plucking it from Heaven, and aſpiring to its my 3 Icould find 
Lecizs, and kiſs his feet, alk him pardon, and rejoyce to ſec him 
poſleſs the blefiing Ihave loſt, -_ without Envy, hear him call 
the Divine Cicilia his ; This ſtorm has made the Harbour ſweet ; 
[ had ſuch perpetual quiet, ſach conſtant happineſs, betore I knew 
not the value of it. This Aﬀiction wak'ned me; and if to morrow 
be fortunate in the Princeſles Pardon, all the reſt of my dayes will 
be full of Joy and Calis Friendſhip, 
[ Enter Banditoes and ſhoot hint , he draws and 
fiekts with them, they wound him, and he falls. 


Fnter Orantc. 


orante. Away, I hear company,leave him.------ [ Exenvt. 

Manlins. Oh my Fate ! this is fad to dieI know neither how, 
nor why, and fall cre I have made my Peace with the Princelss a 
lullen Fate has prevented me to be gratctul to Calts, 


Oo 2 Futc' 
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Enter Lucius and the Hermit. 


Lucins, *T was a ſhoot. PEO 

Hermit. 'T was fo, and in this place, What might it mean ? 
Lucius. Hark, I hear ſome y groan. Wb ps 
Hermit. Ha! your Brother lies murthered, Aanlins; Sir, 'tis 


Lucius 17; Jour Brother calls, he faints, give himaire. 


e” him. 


He ſtirs, 


Lucius, Quickly find his wounds that we may bind them; then 
we will convey him to your Cell, where I have ſome remedies. 

Hermit, Trouble not your ſelf with that ; if his wounds be not 
mortall, I have a Balſam will give him a ſuddain remedy. 

Lacins. While you attend this Cure I will find the Murtherer, 
he cannot be far. 

Hermit, Help meto convey his body to the Cell. 

Lucins, Poor Manlivs, thou art my Brother ſtill, for all thy 
Crimes. Exennt. 


ACT. IV. SCEN. IV. 
Enter Orante and Turnus., 


orante.C"O, this is paſt, and weare farr enough from ſearch ; this 
"@ r habit will ſecure us'; yet 'tis good to be privately 
armed, '# aca ſuſpition find us. 
Turnws. To night he cannot be found in that unfrequented 
place, and our buſineſs will be done early in the Morning. 
Orante, Where ſhall we expect her ? | 
Turxus, Upon the entrance into the wood, where we can ſtand 
and ſee them undiſcovered 3 when they are centred ſeize and 
bind them, and convey them to Juno's Grove, whoſe privacy will 
be fit for our delign For being ſacred to the Roman Deities, none 
will come there to diſturb us: The Act once done, you may re- 
ſolve to quit this ſhape and ſtay ; or protected by your diſguiſe 
thus eſcape. 
Orante. | am not fatished with your leaving Marlins : The fel- 
low ſaies he was not dead, and w/ ok his wounds but (leight. 
Turnus. Sleight ? A ſhot and two thruſts, that you may ſee 
thorow him 3 it he licks them whole time enough to hurt us, I 
would have the Pretor keep him to lick the Army, inſtead of lead- 
ing them , he will hcal them as ſoon as a Charm ; Beſides, I have 
no Malice to him, he was alwayes a good plain fighting fellow, 
that would never talk much ; one that when he was out-witted 
would repair to his hand ſtill, and uſe his cold Iron as his laſt Ar- 
gument : I have ſeen him ſo beat a better wit then himfelt, tor 
diſputing with him beyond his Reaſon, that he could have wiſh'd 
himſelt a fool to have been out of his hands : Beſides. he is none 
of our Enemy 1n this quarrel; Alaſs, he is as angry as we, a poor 
deſpiſed Lover, and mutinics againſt Prince and Brother ; He is a 
lame Cripple of Cupids, that hath both the blind ones againſt him ; 
Love 


Part. Il. or, Love in Arms. 


Love and Fortune are both his Enemies, and a Man need no more 
affliction in this world then tobe in Love, and have thoſe two de- 
clare againſt him, 

Orante, Let usnot part tonight, that we may be ſure to attend 
our deſign to morrow, —_.  [Exennt omnes. 


ACT. 1IV. SCEN. V. 
Enter Lyſander and Dyon. 


Lyſander. He Princes are both in their Chambers, and now a 
making ready tor the Chaſe. 

Dyor, But Manlins'is miſſing, and Lucins though baniſhed, is 
not far off ; His Peace is made by the generous Prince Amadeo, and 
was for certain, laſt night, at the Gardiners little houſe in the 
Grove; Calis confeiles the brought him thither, and that he flew 
from her in a Rage when he tow the Prince Amadeo taking his 
leave of the Princeſs Cicilia, and miſtook their parting for a con- 
cluſfion of what his jealouſic has apprehended; This, if you meet 
him, youare to aſſure him of from Calis and my (elf, that his mind 
may find ſome peace; Let us divide ourſelves, he was ſeen to en- 
ter this wood, and his Horſe was taken up this Morning looſe ;, I 
will take this path, and we will meet in the place where the 
| Hounds are uncoupled ; Let not the Pretor know he is hereabours, 
till we have ſpoken with him. 

Lyſander. 1 ſhall obſerve ; but if there were no other way to wo- 
men then theſe Princes find Lyſander would curſe his Starrs ; Doſt 
thou think there is ſo much ro boot betwixt a woman and a wo- 
man as theſe foxes pretend? It there be, I thank the Gods for 
my ignorance, that underſtand not the difference of the commo- 
dity in my practice ; Sweet, and young, and kind, it ſound, goes 
farr, and when they were alone they would all hear Reaſon that 
I have had todo with : But here is ſuch fighting, and fighing, 
ſuch hunting and iofing, and ſquatting, ſtarting, and turning of a 
Coney, fuch erring, wearing and ſtaring, and Puſs 1s as angry 
as any of the kennel of Mad-men that hunt her. Are all Kowar 
Princeſtes thus hard to be caught ? Sure he that gets this will not 
complain ſhe is rough 5 Andif a hunted Miſtrifs be a good Bed-tel- 
low, bid him pur this in cruſt ; I warrant her {he will eat ſhort, 
yet I have heard a Lover fay, his Miſtreſs Heart cannot be too 
loft, nor her Arſe too hard to make a ſervant good lawce. 

Dyon. Beaſt, ſuch a deſcription 1 expected trom thy Camp, 
and ſucklers obſervations ; And how many ſervants does't thou 
think Gentle-folks can in Honour make happy ? 

Lyſander. In a Day and a Night, how do you mean ? 

Dyon. No, no, in all her lite, tool ? 

Lyſander. Why , a Regiment of Horſe, and a Brigade of Foot, 
I dare lay, Fauſtina has paſt ſo many pikes as that comes to 3 and 
yet the works for her living, and has no good convenience to 
diſpatch her buſineſs neither 5 had ſhe time and ok NOI 15 

that 
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that your idle Ladies throw aways their ſeveral rooms,and lonenelſs 
when they pleaſe 3 ſhe would have done brave things. 
Dyon, If I had malice enough to publiſh this in the Court, how 
the women would all to behang thee for ——_— opinion 5 
why 1 tell thee, *tis ſometimes ſeven year ere a good lufheient Lover 
gets leave to kiſs his Miſtreſs, and fourteen ere ſhe kiſs him again 3 
but to let two men kiſs her, Herefie, and they are burnt 3 I never 
heard of but one that was ſeduced, or perſwaded to that Hereſic 3 
and the Rogue told of her, but no body duzſt believe him 3 for the 
Plague isnot more mortal then ſuch a diſcovery againſt a Platanick 
Lover of this age. | Pt 
Lyſand. And do we take pains to preſerve this Race of Fools? 
prithee, let them-find and kill cach other, tothe cnd of the Chap- 
ter; $'death, if my Lady, or her woman, ſhould deny to do me 
reaſon when ſhe had time to anſwer my Queſtion ; By this hile 
I would hide this blade in her belly ; A pox of this fooling, Does 
yourPrince uſe my Princeſs ſo? By this hand, if I did nor think he 
had knocked her down ere this I would poyſon him ; ſhe is a 
blade. in faith, Dyor, none of your no forſooth, none of your 
whyning no fies : By this hand, 1t ſhe does not ſtrike firſt ſhe has 
couzen'd Lyſander; heark, I hear the horn ſound in the plain. | 
Dyon. Farewel then, till the Chaſe is done; and then I will 
bring you to Caljs, and the ſhall make you a Platonick Lover. 
Lyſand, I will be gelt as ſoon as be converted by that whyning 
Broker ; ſhe is Cxpid's Baud, and withers in her Petti-coat, for 
one of thoſe thouſand Curt ties ſhe has done for others, ſhe loves 
men for loving other folks, and ſhe has reaſon ; for unleſs ſhe 
mends her tace ſhe will ſcarce do it, for loving her ; Calis's old 
ſayings, and I had as many Maiden-hcads as the has brok'd away, 
I would not be diſ-virginated in a year ; ſhe hunts A/arlizs count- 
er; and if he go on when will they meet, lels in a Comedy ? where 
to ſee an old reverend Maid that has fate ſeven ages in a Court 
Recciver of Loves Cuſtoms, at laſt, pretend with Arguments to 
perſwade a Souldier to the love of (ſhadows , Platonique friend- 
ſhip, 'twill be as ridiculous as the Miller that laid the Sack upon his 
neck, and then got up to caſe his Mare, Farewel, Dyzon, | Exennt. 


ACT. IV. SCEN. VL 


Enter Lucius, and Hermit. 


I NN Either this laſt night, nor this morning,could I find any 

| that I could ſuſpect for this murther ; thoſe were the 
Keepers, and tothem I dare not be ſeen; the woods are full of 
pcople, ture the Pretor hunts to day. 

Herm., He docs lo, I ſpake with the Maſter of the Game this 
morning when they wete pitching of the Toyles. 

Lucixs. | loft my horle laſt night, andI fear I may be diſcovered 
by him 3 theretore 1 will retire3 and if you can diſcover any news 
in your Cell I will expect vou 3 I'\vill to my Brother, who fince 

he 
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he has reſted gives me hope his arm will not hinder our ſearch in 
finding out who it was that ſhot him. 

Herm, | have perfivaded him to eat ſomething 3 faſting and loſs 
of blood are both dangerous for him ;_ I wilt mingle my {eſt among 
the people, and to all but Calis conceal your abode. 

Luci#s. Pray do fo, and tell her Manlizs and my ſelf are recon- 
cil'd, but mention nothis being hurt. 

Herm. 1obſerve you. [ Exit Hermit, 

Lxcixs, How unreaſonable 2 thing an A is | fince I have 
liſtned to Marlize his diſcourſe the tault my heart has com- 
mitted againſt the divine Ciciliaſuch as I cannot for pardon; 
a fault ſo great and fo unjuſt I am ſofar from believing ſhe will for- 
give me, I cannot fargive my ff; what a fool a Lover may be ? 
what beaſt but Zxci#s could have:doubted Cicilie 2 there is a folly 
in jealoufie, and a kind of cowardize ; I wonder any thing that 1s 
man, and has converft with honour, could let it prevail over his 
thoughts; there isnothing ſo maticiouſly bent to the deſtruttion 
of Love and Honour -as jealouſic; it ſtrikes at the firſt blow the 
root of both honours, the Lovers and the Loved ; it calls her what 
is not fit to be beloved, and tells her we are uncapable of loving z 
that low paſhon calls our ſelves what we would not hear another 
lay, nor live with that man that we believe thinks ſo; Lyſander 
had reaſon when he deſpis'd my jealoufie, becauſe it confeſt my Ri- 
val deſerv'd better then my felt; elſe my Miltreſs is either 2 fool 
or falle vanity 3 though it be poylon-to love , yet in this caſe a lit- 
tle is Phyſick,and allowed to Telend us againſt the da of jealou- 
fies all Treacles have ſome poylon, which like the tay open the 
door to let the Cordial in; vanity in a healthy proportion, aud ta- 
ken in ſeaſon, may do our (elves juſtice, and defend our loves ; and 
Cicilia would ſooner have forgiven Lncizs a little vanity then this 
jealouſie 3 Luciws might have ſaid, what if Amadeo be a Prince, and 
Lucis a ſubjett ; is not Cicilia a Princeſs too? and what though 
the world prefer Amadeo, ſhe has choſen Luciws z and if I have 

race in her eyes, let him be happy where he will : what if Amradeo 
_ Otho's conſent , while I have Cicilia's faith ? this T ought to 
have whiſper'd to my ſoul; and when my fears apprehended Anra- 
deo's perſon, or his parts, my thoughts ſhould have prompted me, 
Cicilia had honour and —_— for Laci##; and thoſe thoughts 
would have ſmother'd that fire which jealous anger bred in my un- 
fortunate breaſt 3 and rather have dy'd then doubted the fair Crci- 
lia, while intemperarte love, 1 fear, has thrown down the Altar we 
were ſo long a building 3 unleſs her goodneſs will ſtill;a&t more of 

the Deity p 6 Lucius of the fool or mad-man. 
Enter to him the Hermit, 

Herm. Sir, the Foreſt is full of people ; the Pretor and the 
ſtranger Princes are all abroad; the Game was up, and all men 
inquired for you and your Brother 3 your horſe was taken up this 
morning; I ſaw the Princeſs Cicilia, Calis was with her, they are 
both ſad; 'tis my opinion you retire till Calis come. 


Lacixs, 1 will follow you; men in miſ-fortunes have a _ 
tage 
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Stage to ſhew themſelves upon ; and he that Acts well, be his part 
never ſo Tragical, leaves the blame upon his Stars 3 I am now en- 
gaged, Love and Honour have brought me on; and though jea- 
loufie has made me ſtray ,, yet thoſe guides will ind the way. 


[ Exennt omnes, 


ACT. IV. SCEN. VII. 


Enter Calis , and Cicilia, They ſtrip themſelves of their upper 
Garments, and remain in Boys habit, they are followed by Orante 
and the Bandito, 


Cicil I N this diſguiſe I will make my revenge perfe&t, though m 

fortune be miſerable; 'tis not Orente's deformed when 
and ſoul crookeder then his back, loſt his fame, low as his conditi- 
on, and a nature worſe then his fortune, ſhall make me my 
relolution z to whoſe loathed embraces I will now fly; yet here I 
confeſs, death's cold lean arms would be welcomer far, could 1 
then ſee Luciws miſerable 3 no reply, as thou loveſt me, but haſte 
to the place of our rexreat till this buſineſs is over, 


Enter Orante, like an old Beggar-IWoman, leaning upon her it aff. 


Oran. Stay,fond Girls, and know your fates from me; Weak and 

r,your deſigns are ; you may vow tO what gods you pleaſe ; but 

bn in this place you ſhall find your Deſtiny at his utmoſt date, 

born to enjoy nothing but what you fear and hate; fieze upon 
them, | 

Enter Bandito and Turnus, they peze wpon them, cover their 

heads, and force them away, [ Excnnt, 


ACT. IV. SCEN. VIII. 


Enter Amadeo, and Lyſander. 


Amadeo, Rithee, Lyſander,ſtay 3 my heart bodes ſome ill, there 
© is a heavineſs _= It will not let me enjoy neither 
the Company nor the ſport today 3 faw you which way the Prin- 
cels Cicilia went ? 
Lyſander. Calis and ſhe entred the Wood but now, and ſee 
where their Clothes lie. 
Amadeo. Heaven, what may thoſe pretend ? Some violence ſure, 
Murder, Treaſon. 


Lyſander. Undoubted, Thieves would have taken their clothes ; 


beir Packets, E&, tRETE 15 money in their pockets, and a paper direfted to Lu- 


cins ; hold, Sir, I apprehend from this paper the Princeſs has taken 
ſome reſolution to abſent her ſelf from the Court, to avoid being 
ſollicited in your highnels behalf ; for, faulty as he is, ſhe loves 

Lucius. 
Amades. It muſt be fo, let us away , and find the Prince; ſatng 
the 
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the cloches, that they-may know the chance, I cannot gueſs enough 
to fatisfic my troubled mind, tny tears have robb'd me of my Rea- 
ſon Sex the Prince, . JÞ 
Enter Otho, Clarinda, avd Marine, 
| 4 10100: , = 

0tbo...Whad means this? 7 , | 

Amadev., Hete in; this' place weifound them, and this Letter di- 
rected 1oJwriues 1131 2 i bo ciog gl rh! ny ents FAIT 1 

Alarins. Heavyon guard my Child. / (61521 7» 

Clorinda. All the gods protedt the Pririceb. - +. Vie -' uv 

Otho, From all' but ber own Paſllon'I believe ſhe is ſafes but 1 
know her heart is troubled at Lito his Jeqloutie; 1 fear the has ta- 
ken ſome'deſperate.rtcſolution z Pray. Sir,open that Lerrerz for I am 
confident ſhe there tells him all her thoughts. orc 179 

Maring,' Ha, Orante! to hind Orante £ to: give him her vows, and 


, 


Marius read. 


" the Letter. 
He gives 


faith for ever, to marry Orarte, to be reveng'd on Lacins,. | all O- them the 


rante? Aedd, Reed, }; my eyes are 'lott-in_ tears; O0rhs', your '(c- 
verity has forc'd her t this Juſtifcation of her love to Dxtms, 

Otho, Away, Sir, let us all divite,and: befer the Wood,they can» 
not eſcape, 'tis but now we parted ; for heavens fake diſperſe , leſt 
the ſad delay beget the Curſe ſhe threatens,0razte's bride ? a Grave 
rather,good heaven, theu fee her in that loathed place. 

Clorinda. If we can find her, Sir, all is fafe ; I know, ſhe has fo 
much kindnets,hapour,and duty,the will not refuſe co give up her 
trouble and paſſion to your Authority ; I know 'tis onely Melan- 
cholly, and difpleaſure againſt Lzcms ; Which kindneſs from your 
Highneſs will in a.liztle time remove. She (till with tears lamented 
to me your Highnels leverity., and that of laze the brother was 
quite buried in, you,,and all yon ſaid or did was full of the Staress 
man, and the Prince, without a thought of her love, nor the leaſt 
Kind ſenle of ber, or, her wiſhes ; and being thus abandoned by a 
brother, wanting ſome kind friend, to lamerſt; to ſadneſs , and 
grief, having no vet, Azcixs his Injuries has made her take this 
deſperate re{olution 3and Iam glad Calzs is with her, a perſon of too 
much honour and diftretion toconſent to this defign, though the 
may ſeem to-comply with-her 1] "16,9 

Amadeo. However; let us not dehay finding of her, and I believe 
'tis fit conceal our knowledge of. this Paper till her minde be 

uiered, | 1 
L Marius. Divide then; 0tho,, come you along with me. 


Paper, 


Amadeo. Lyſander, \et us take this path. --- No Clorinds, there is Clorinda 
your path 3 Bluſh noe gentle Maid, 0tho is a Prince, whole triend- ww! full 


ſhip no Maid ought to: be aſham'd.of ; Be faithful ro him and his Amadco,und 


fortune, dear Clorinde; Elſe all the kindneſs thou ſtealeſt from him 5/4 ber, 


1s not worth the taking 3, Love and Honour him» next the gods, let 
0tho poſleſs thy heart,and-then thou art kind to Amadeo. 

Otho. This ofiry in Amadeos is more chains then thoſe we 
load Our Captives with, and I willingly ſtoop to him; for "tis no 
dilhonour to be overcome by Prince Amades; the great —y 
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of Honour and friendſhip » Bur if the unfortunate Cicilia had not 
been condemn'd to miſery ſhe' tmight have paid a part of this 
Debrt ; But fate that gave ſuch a Jewel to the world as Clorinde, 
and Amadeo, knew too well their Price, and theretore appointed 
them for fortune, not merit,to poflels,  */ © 

Clorinda. Any time but this my thirſty ſoul would watch ages 
to drink the Joy it has, to hear you vie'who'ſhould love-each 0- 
ther beſt, while I ſmile ro ſee how much'a'mbid outJoves you 
both ; which I do, or my heart deceives me for Fam ſure would. 
And what a lover kindly would ig to a Lover Currant 'pay; for 
Love is all as happy, and as obliging in the will, when "tis placed 
upon a Noble Subject, as the Act it felf ; Bur we loſe rime,and with 
that hazard the moſt/precious things of the Earth 3 0140's hiſter, 
and Amadeo's Friend,which Title Reaſon and ber Paſlion both have 


given me. | | « oft. 
Amades. It the plains we will meet if we miſs them in the 


Clorinda. Haſte, Amadeo ; a Lovers Eye is as curiousin his ſearch 
as the Cretax hound in Chale ; and my divining foul tellsme Ama- 
deo mult find her though he loſe himſclt, [ Fxeunt ones. 


—_— _— 
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ACT. V. SCEN. 1. 


Enter Manlius, and Lucius, (a: from the Hermitage.) 


Lucins, {NN Manlins, the gods then decreed my ruine when t 

| let thee fall Ko Honour; Thy wilde Injuries dt- 
ſtracted me 3 A Brother and a Friend at once 1 loſt, and at a time 
when I had moſt need of Counſel, Anger having broke her bounds, 
deſpiſing love and reaſon; and that hedge thrown down all the 
ills that uncollefted man is capable of, like weeds, poſleſt my wild 
breaſt, and over-rani my mind. 

Matlins, 1 cannot but wonder at your Jealoufie for thoſe few 
days paſt, when I was ſo bold in ill as to tell her my crime; ſhe 
was =—_ all Lxcizs's; The gods and my Brother had onely Intereſt 
in her heartz Nor canl, in all your difourls, gather one cauſe of 
_ but her ſilence, that tow? ty was her fault; for ſhe wasnot in 
Paſtion though Lucins was 3 and therefore her friendſhip ſhould 
calmly have cleared his doubts, and rather have enced his an- 
ger with kindneſs then have kindled hers at his paſſion. 

Lacius, No more, dear Manlins;, though thou art now my dear 
Brother , yet from thee my kindneſs muſt not hear thelleaſt de- 
tracting word, not a thought that tends to accuſing the Princeſs 3 
'Tis the Quarrel I have againſt my ſelf , which no friend ſhall re- 
concile ; I hate Lxcixs for that fin ſo much, that thy kindneſs, which 
is now new heat by a happy reconciliation, and would now receive 
all imprefhions from thee eaſier and readier then before our unkind- 
neſs; I muſt not hear thee ſpeak inthat ſtrain : ſhall I, that would 
not have heard my bolome friend fay the Princeſs loved Lacins, 


endure 
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endure to hear it told me, ſhe is falſe? as if her love had been a 
Crime or ſin, and her falſhood a virtue ? No, dear AMfazlirs, thou 
can(t witneſs, with a Sacred Reverence We held our Loves, till this 
fatal Jealouſie robb'd me of = Reaſon. 

Manlins. Reaſon had faved us both , But the gods will not let 
Reaſon be always in Seaſon; Men came too near their Deity, did 
not our Paſſions maſter us, could we keep them tame and low,how 
quickly our hearts would have found the precipice we ſtood upon z 
When we both made it our buſlineſsto find arguments to hate what 
we loved, and with tongues and words ſtrove to publiſh to the 
m_ that lie that ſaid Marlins hated Lucins, or Lxcins could hate 
Cicilia. 

Lxc.And I,that all my days deſpiſed the worlds opinion,and their 
way of love: Did we love like the common people ? Did we make 
the world our Judge, or guide to love by ? No, no, nor ſhall their 
depraved Cuſtoms {ſtand Examples for Lxcins now his Reaſon is re- 
turned, How I will oppoſe her paſt favors againſt my preſent fears, 
and thgy will detend Zxciws z This thought, and ſuch a friend as 
Manlixs yeſterday might have ſaved me from this miſery; He 
might have told me how late I came to Court ; When love with all 
his ſtrength had beſieged her heart, youth and beauty, honour and 
fortune, power and wealth, were there ſeconded by all that were 
famous for Arts or Parts 3 Thus engaged I found her heart,yet their 
Batteries, nor Mines, nor Afſaults, nor Intelligence within , could 
win the Excellent Cicilia; who, with honour made defence,till Lu- 
cins, ( Then too happy Lxcixs ) came and rais'd the ſiege; In which 
he ſuch glory got, he ſtood the envy of the gods and men, till this 
Curſed Jealoufie ſtruck him to the Earth. 

Manlins. Had not 1 been mad too, a friend might have faved 
us both; a Friend is the ſtaff and fafety of our Peace ; he might 
have ſaid , ſhall we, when a fricnd loſes a Limb, or Childe, or any 
other the leſler gifts of Fortune ; Or it by ſickneſs afflicted, will 
Lucius in theſe caſes be ſad , and ſhew an Extraordinary kindneſs 
in Tears, or diligence to give them Comfort ; and when his Miltrels 
has broke her Faith, or loſt her Honour, will he then be angry, and 
ſcek a Revenge ? how unreaſonable were ſuch an Action , to add 
his afflitions to the ſhame and trouble of her mind ; her guilt 
would be load enough without thy hatred or thy anger; looner tata] 
wounds ſhould let out my life, to baniſh from her tight an Object 
that upbraids her, e're I revil'd the name I lov'd ; fuch a hate de- 
clares 'twas ſe!t-love , elſe thou wouldſt pity her now 3 and in this 
ſickneſs of her mind , at all rates of mercy and kindneſs, compaſs 
her peace ; ſuch a generous filence, and handſome mong. AT her 
Injuries would ſpeak thy love to her; and who knows what ſuch 
a Cordial may work upon the moſt deſperate diſeaſe that love 1s 
ſubject to, and reſtore her heaxt,'or at pay, that debt Lncins 
owes-her, whoſe mercy could not ſee him fad, bur at the rate of her 
ſelf once bought his Peace, __ 4 x 

Lacins. O Manlins, chide me ſtill,chide me, till my bluſhing ſoul 
has with ſhame and hatred of 7g expiated my guilt, 

| p 2 


Manlins. 
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Manlins. Heark, Sir. the Noiſe of peo le draws this way,pray let 


us retire; and if Calis can prevail with the Princeſs, you may 
find an ow bleſſing, for ſhe has iſed me afloon as 

can loſe the pany, to guide her, as if 'twere by chance, to this 
place, to beg her pardon for that fault which you muſt both for- 
givez But I would not have her ſec you, till Calis be acquainted 
with with your being here ; Heark, they draw near , pray let us - 
retire, [ Exennt, 


ACT. V. SCEN. IL 


Enter Orante , Turnus, and Bandito, leading ir 
Cicilia and Calis. 


Cicilia. () Calis, 'tis Orante, I know his voyce through his dif- 
guiſe. 

Turnns. 'T1s fo. 

Orante. Yes, 'tis Orante , That Orante your ſcorn and Mglice ſo 
lively deſcribed even now; But thy knowledge of him will coſt 
thee dear; for when I have took my pleaſure of thee yourene ro 
die, I will try if your Curious Lover can hind by thoſe ſteps which 
my Luſt ſhall leave on thy proud Body, who it was trod down thy 
Virgin Flower z Know fond woman, (oy has made me hide 
ſelf in a thouſand ſhapes 3 Burt to take a tull Revenge,which I now 
ſhall do, by thine own folly ; This Occahion Calis gave mes for 
which Manlixs ſhall thank her x; for know ('rwice betray'd)) thou 
art come hither to mcet the luſt of Manhxs, who here was ap- 
pointed to expect thee z But that danger my Intereſt, not hate to 
him.,nor kindneſs to thee, has removed 3 And when thoſe Souldiers 
have entertain'd themſelves with Calis, they will ſhew her where 
ſhe may buſie her ſelf with burying of him. 

Calis. O monſter,unheard of V; lany ! 

Orante, 'Tis high revenge to vex you, and to have in my power 
to force what your ſcorn would not give; and now know , all the 
Treaſure that the Earth has ſhewn, or hid 'All that Treaſon has 
bought or Sold 3 All that the Sword hath won or loſt; All that 
Love hath given, or luſt has coſt, ſhall not buy trom me this Re- 
venge3  Twrms, bind her, and then leave us. 

Cicilia, Calts, O Heaven, do'ſt thou ſee this, and not protect the 
innocent ? - | | 2 id She reſiſt 5. 


While they are binding ber, Orante kiſſes hey by Force, while 
they hold her, 


_ Oranſe How ſweet this Roſe ſmellsz Much - more Honey is there 
in this Ne&tar, ther in that Jove drinks; Diſpatch, Twraws, that my 
foul may be drunk with Beauty and Revenge; Let Heaven frown 
another Age upon Orante, if Fortune nave”, 1 give him ſuch an- 


Turnus, They aretongue-ty'd already. 
| L Orante 
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.  Orante, Dumb, Czcrlis 2 How their Hearts ſwell, now they play 
Orantes part, her Heart would burſt now to be revenged 3: This is 
that paſtime your {corn uſed to take upon Orartez Come diſpatch, 


no reſiſtance. -----A Bracelet: of this Oraxte now might wear-with- - ow ber 
Yy tre vatr 
and kiſſes 


out wooing for,. but that Lxrius and Awadeo.would be jealous. '- 

_ Cicilia. Ye Gods, what words can expreſs this villany ! what 
voice can ſpeak the Injuries and Rage my Soul ſuffers: | Hoayenim 
Thunder tell this monſter what I defigned for him ;! and+then to 
_ that crime ſave but my Honour, and let thy lightnmig {trike 

im through this untortunate breaſt, 300 | 
and ſtrength with their breeches ; A Jury that ſhould conderm 
your Highneſs of a Rape upon either of theſe twoalone, ought 
to be hanged themſelves for falſe Rogues; 'Twere 'an-oven cn 
a Jury did not doit; S death, ſhe bites, and ſcratches, hold her 
hands, a pox.---S' death, you whore, had it been a little higher 
it had ſped my plough : What ſhall we do now-? ſhe will be 
miſchievous. -- —-——— ! Orante takes her by one hand, and Strug- 

| gles with her, ſhe ſnatches his dagger 

; from his pocket and ſtabs him :, he leaps 
6 and ſhe tabs Turnus : He looks on 
the wound , and runs at her with his 

ſword, Orante beats down the thruf. 

- Orante. Hell upon it, kill her, and 1 will enjoy her while ſhe is 
warm 3 any thing rather thenlet her have her fullen will to die a 
Maid, and rob me of my Revenge. 

- + | He runs at her, ſhe puts bythe ſword. 
Cicilia, Hold, Villain, till I have ſpoke, and then do what Hell 
and thou ſhalt decree ; for having thus ſecured my Honour from 
thy force 1 can (mile ondeath. From -my laſt words«take«this 
truth, and bylieve me 3 though thou hateſt me, I ammnot ſo wicked 
voluntarily to go to my grave with an uſcleſs le in my mourts; 
Stir nor, leave that vain thought that. bids you hope todifarm me z 
for know, though this dagger anda teeble - arm be not able to de- 
fend Cicilia z, Yet ſhe has Honour enough to defend her Honour, 
.and kill Cicreilja, which, I hall do wpom: the firſt ſtep that moves 
this way. Know then, thou haſt prevented thy own Fortune, 
tor witneſs Heaven,(to which thou haſtngw forced me take ahaſty 
journey) my bulineſs and: this diſguife was! to find at bocafton'to 
give my (elf to Orante fora Bride, if hewould havbreoeived me. 
Orante. Ha ! itcannot be, this lie will — 13 34.4 
Cicilia, Na,' monſter, 'tis {0 .muchtruth I wil»nbe.befaved ; 
for I contels, I ought todie for having {d baſe a thoughts, Yer be- 
cauſe thou ſhale believe what ay, thor oweſt merio for/ehfc 
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Turnus, $' death, I think they have gotten mens minds frnegter all 
this while t9 


bind ber, 


defirez tar had Lacins been worth the havitgy; oo Crot a"worth 


the preſenting to generous Amadeo, Orantethould neverhave hdd 
her, whom my Soulfeated and loathed, and wy Heart divining 
lome horrid villany from thee, has alwayestrombled Name ; 
and but to puniſh oy (elE and jealouy Tacivs; Oran hadfunk un- 
thoughegh, ;otl 1d 0 5 9D volt me bagt es 144 4 
Orante, 
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Orante. Riddles, by Heaven Riddlesy But Iſhall find an Oedi- 
pw# to read them. 
Calis. No monſter, the truth is too fad 5 And hadſt thou been 
a Man of Honour, and fit for any Hywens but one en and 
blind with Paſlion , Amadeo had this day been happy; But his 
Honour made him unhappy, having as much nobleneſs more then 
weight, as thy baſe mind was naps por ae) a 
Cicilia, 'Tis truth ſhe tells thee, and now I defie thee. This kind 
Remedy Heaven has ſent me againſt all my paſt miſeries; And 
thy horrid intents are the loud calls, the Gods have uſed to bid me 
make haſte rothem ; and if thou moveſt one ſtep this way, thus 
I go. 
. Shall fooliſh fear or pity make me afraid to embraceor 
enjoy Cicilia? Fond Girl, doſt thou believe I will loſe thee when 
there is onely the difficulty of a dagger berwixt us? No, proud 
fair one, thou art mine in the ſpite of Fate; even in thy dying 
groans, 'tisdecreed, I will enjoy thee 
[ He runs to ber, ſhe ſtabs her ſelf, he cloſes 
and ſtruggles with ber for the dagger. 
Calis. Help, Rape, Murther, Treaſon, help, Murther, Treaſon, 
Rape , help for Heavens fake, Treaſon, Treaſon , O horrid 
Villains! [ They ſtruggle ftill 
Orante, Stop her mouth. 2 
£ [. 4 Souldier goes fo her and ſtops her month. 
Sould. Hold your prating, or I ſhall cut your wezill. 


Enter Lucius and Manlius, with bis Arm in a ſcarfe, 
with their ſwords drawn. 


Meanlins. This way the noiſe calleÞ, *twas a womans voice 
that cried for help; Ha! See, Sir, the fame that wounded 
me laſt night.-- {They ſet upon them, all fight, Lucius kills Turnus, 

Manlius kzlls one of the Bandito's, while a Soul - 
; dier ſhoots Lucius 3 He falls, Orante wound: 
-#-' Manlius, and be falls the third Souldier falls too; 
| | Orante onely remains upon his feet, goes to Luci- 
_ us, diſarms, and treads upon him. 

Onante. So, this danger 1s paſt ; and there is yet enough left of 

the proud Cicitia to fatisfie my Revenge. 

1 Lucizs and Manlins, (Cicilia, and Calis, Heaven ! what chance, 
what calaranty is this ? _ 

: ;>Cicthia7 Doſt thou wonder, falſe Man, to ſee the ruine thy jea- 
Iqus Sout has made of allour happineſs? Murther, Self-murther, 
Rape and diſhonour threatned, Self-mutther, whoſe black path 

thy jealous Heart has forced me to tread, to ſave that Honour 

 Eaicixs would firſt have raviſhed. Live, and find all that thou 

-nitftruſtedſt innocent 3 And, for thy Curſe, tet them thou truſteſt 
next beas falſe as Lacins, WI. 

Lacixs,, Omy Fatel. Why haveT liv'd toſee this day? Orante, 
be yer fo kind 1n thy crime as kill me. Durſt thou ſtab? _ 

thou 


e, 
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thou a power to ſtrike that breaſt, and find remorſe it mine that 
am thy Rival ? Villain, or killme, or be ſure thy hated ſoul ſhall 
never (Icep in that curſed body of thine, though when 'tis let out 
"twill but change Hells ; Dog, doſt thou (mile upon ourtmiſeries ? 

Cicih Thy jealouſte ſtruck deeper, and more fatal, then his Dag- 
ger 3 that gave the firſt wound, that ſtruck-my fame,and; wounded 
more then his fury can ; falſe and unkind; thou deccived'lt my 
heart, and wert falſe to her that loved thee; this wretch has only 
actcd that my hatredeyer feared ; the world expected nothing bet- 
ter from, Orarte, brarided and mark'd from heaven, and detpis'd 
by men z .But Lacixy, jealous Lacins, has deceived both gods and 
men, and abusd& their truſt ; but theſe wounds, L hope, will 
juſtifie me, and puniſh Lacizs, and deceive the hopes: of curſed 
Orante, F | | She farts and falls. 

Lacizs, Heavenlend your hand, to fave: the Princets.---O , my 
fate !---- = my [ Heoffers torife and falls. 

Cal. If I were looſe, I mighit;call for help. 

Manl. Like Birds with broken.wings we lye expecting fad fates, 
to be the {poil and fcorn of the fgolith fowler 5 ſure I have fo much. 
{ſtrength as to crawle to Calis. | | 

[ While ke crawles to Calis, and wnbinds ber ; Orante 
lifts up Cicilia. | 

Oran. $he is faint, but not dead, now ſhe is tame enough 3 ſee 
Laciws, this was your Cicilia ;, there is beauty and pleaſure even 
in her duſt. » NH | He kajjes ber, 

Lacins and Marlins, Villain, Murderer. _ 

Lucius, Oh ye gods! lend, but ſo much ſtrength asto fave the 
nobleſt of women. | { Orante laughs, 

Oran. Sure. heaven's kind to Orante; what mulick there is in 
their cries, y, 420 F | 

Cal. Help, Mutder 3 Treaſon, help ! | [Exit Calis. 

Oran, Ha! looſe, I muſt not loſe; time when I have diſpatch'd Orante kiſu 
this, then prepare your ſelves to bear us company.------Lxc145, this j,, 
kiſs grew upon Cicilia's lips , fruits deſign'd for thee jealous toul, He kiſſes ber 
which thus I gather, leſt it wither on the Tree. Farewel, Lucius, again, 
the ſcorn'd Orante with all this deformity will leave thee to ima- He rakes ber 
gine the reſt ; be all the world cuirs'd, fol am bleſt. | -” ie: _ 

Lucins and Marlins. Help heaven, Murder and Treaſon. AER Mes 

[ As Orante goes, he meets Amadeo and Calis at the door.,,, 

- Oran. Ha! Amadeo and Calis; then Fortune's a whore, Lye 7he, fiebr, 
thou there; yet he is alone, and Orante never fear'd a ſingle (word. Calis zn- 
----Hold, 'tis enough; death could never have come {o unwel- #2147 the 
come as now ; had he ſtaid his vilit till my revenge had been per- 4 7% 6 4 
fet I would have faved thy ſword this pains3 for had no ſuch RR hae 
tooliſh thought as to out-live this day,in which I would have made;,,, ” ,,y 
ſome as fit for graves as Orarte z Hell on that Sun-ſhine that made Qrane, ju 
me belicve there was one hour of joy deſtin'd for Orante ; my fate as }-+ fs 
is now all ſpun inone thred z from the firſt to the laſt accurs'd, #nder Ama- 

Cal. O, Sir ; leave talking with that monſter, and lend your 4. 
help hereto ſave the Princeſs, that now breathes her laſt breath, _ 
murther'd by that horrid villain. Amad. 
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Amad. The Princeſs! Heaven forbid. | He eves to the Princef,, 
Orax. There is muſick in that voyce, fo ſhe dyes; I care'not fo 
no body de has her, 'tis no pain to loſe her, 
Cicil. OCalis, isitthy arms that embrace me? | 
Cal. Yes, Madam,and your fears are blown over by Prince Ana- 
deo, (ene from heavento revenge, and fave our honours. 
- [The Hermit ruxs for a Balſam,and the Alarm is gone to 
the Pretor and her Brother. - | 
CictL Prince Amadeo ! are his hands ſent fromheaven to heal rhe 
wounds Laxcixs gave a heart that loved him beyond her Reaſon ; 
for I know, 'rwas her blindneſs innie that negletted Amwadeo 4 but 
faith and paſſion muſt plead for me, yet this truth” let me leave 
with you-z though I liv'd by love and vows Enrivr's ; yet his in- 
juries havejmade me room to dye Amadeo's, who had my value 
in ſpite of my paſſio:»do not deſpiſe me, 'Sirz, for thongh this 
heart once fwell'd with Lxcixs, proud of that name, while he was 
faithful 3 yet ſince he could doubt, it breaks with Amadeo, There 
lies thae falſe man that beat it from him, when it purſu'd him with 
all that love and kindneſs could/payy' 'twas his ignorance in the 
value made him neglect ſuch a —_ -whil'ftTroo much priz'd his 
broken friendſhip which has broke my heart'; yer by all the peace 
he has robb'd me of I have not loſt one grain of honour the gods 
gave mein truſt, bur what his jealous heart has ſtoln from me, 
and pull'dftrangecutſes down.” 1 0 I 119/ as | 
. Lwcius: Hold, gentle Cicilia, ceaſe to find a new curſes your 
hate is mortal enough 3 and it your wounds give you leave, you 
will find Lacins needs no enemy but Laces +4 fince he has lived 
todye unpiti'd, unlamented by Cicilia's, who ſhall make his funeral 
fire fince ſhe has frown'd upon him ? ſhe faid Lacins was falſe 3 
who then will mourn him ? the has condemn'd ; after whoſe ſen- 
tence he ſcorns to hive; Cicilia hiv'd Laciae's, and dyes Amadeo's ; 
O heaven. after ſhe has condemn'd him, ſhould your thunder 
ſpare Luci # yer thus innocent he will fall, and thefe wounds 
witneſs Laciz's innocence, who: liv'd and dy'd Cicilia's ; whoſe 
name only fill'd his heart, and with is thus it breaks 3 toſhew that 
jealoufie, though it be a weed , yet a 94 trom noble feed. 
and no where to be found but in Loves richeſt ground ; a ad truth 
avowed by pale Lycoris, and proved by unfortanare Lncixs. 
Ke gh O, what has he done! O hold his hand, for Heavens 
e, 


Lucizs, What have 1 done ? why, I have let out cruel Cicilia, 
that ſhe might flow to Prince pies 4 g 


—_ O LInciws, Brother, Friend; what has thy raſh hand 

Laci#. | have done that I would alwsys do to the man the 
Princeſs Cicilia hates, deſtroy'd him ; yet this adva my (tory 
will have, I found no peace after ſhe withdrew her iniendihip 
yer my crime was only exceſs of love, unprattis'd love; dear Mar- 
iis knows was io unpradctis'd in loves paſſion, it cut a Brother 
anda Friend from my heart tro make room for Cicilia; but love 


was 
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was a rude gueſt, and thus have forced him from my heart, where 
he has broke all Laws of Hoſpitality ; O, 'tis late, and this dark- 
neſs over my eyes tells me I amneer my home z Manlize, thy hand. 
Farewell, forgive me, Madam; Behold I dye, would your hate 
have more? Behold I dye, nor ſhall I repent my fall, if my death 
find that faith my love could not, who never fear'd nor lov'd any 
thing but the fair Cicilia 3 and at whatrate, witneſs this fate. 

Cicil. O, help to lead me to him.-----O Lucizs ſtay, and hear 
my laſt breath (1n ſighs) give my fad heart the lye for having ſaid 
it loved _— ut Lucius; lee theſe wounds that I wear for Lxcixs, 
had I not lov'd thee why did I fele&t thee from all the world ? 
O look up, and in charity out-live me; for dying Lnci#s brings 
deſpair and horror on my ſoul; O ye gods, lend fo much lite, at 
Jealt, to tell my ſtory; and from dying Cicilia take this truth 
Prince Amadeo has ſurprizing vertues ; The 'twas Luciws his jea- 
loufie made me fee them, 'twas his injuries pleaded more then 
they ; the Prince call'd long before ; and yet my heart was deaf 
to lovegnd him; this Lucizs knows, who leverely has punith'd that 
paſficrRſihat diſtraction which he begot 3 Not one word ? can L#- 
ca his heart be (o incens'd as to forget all humanity and civility 
too ? Neath, ſure will not refuſe thy eyes ſo much light as to wait 
upon thy once dear Cicilie to her grave; O kind heaven, forbid 
that my fad heart that could not be happy here ſhould meet Lucims 
frowning in Elizium too ; there at leaſt Jet us be friends, that we 
may meet and mourn this part of our ſtory , and kindly teek each 
others ſhadow; forT am kind enough to believe and mourn the 
wounds that I have given Lxcius ; and I hope Lxcins will be fo 
kind to me as to believe theſe wounds bleed for Lxcins, who thus 
dyes upon his breaſt 3 and would fain ger into that heart again 
from whence thy cruel kindnefs forc'd me. One cold kits I will 
take, and then farewell; did Lacizs ever love? O be mercital, 
and ſay fo, though it be talſe; there is leſs (fin in ſuch a well natur'd 
lye, then with a cruel truth to add to a Friends dying miſery, who 
thus with wounds and prayers her heart ſers ope tolcek the flying 
ſoul of welcome Lacins, lov'd companion of my heart. 

Amad. (0) Lucius, can thy foul be deat to fuch charms as theſe, 
of force to raiſe a Lover from his aſhes O look up, and fee Ama- 
deo offer all his hopes to Lucins;, Live gentle foul z if thou hunt'ſt 
for Paradiſe, here 'tis moſt perfett in the friendſhip of this generous 
Princels, | 

Lucins, Prince Amadeo is noble, the Princeſs divine, all Angel ; 
and Lucixs too carthy to aſpire luch a triendſhip. 

Cictl. The gods give us but a ſpanof days, and we with folly 
waſte that tooz O for an hour to jthank Prince 4Azzadeo , and 
weepto Lncins thoſe truths which now break my heart ! who if he 
be juſt will kindly read and underſtand theſe ſighs, and love theſe 
tears. 

Amad. Every common ſpirit cat indulge an appetite z choler, 
luſt and revenge prevail with every;bealtz but man the noblelt 


«reature, made todelight and imitate his Creator, appointed ma- 
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ſter over thereſt, ſhould in ſuch diffculties as theſe (Madam) ju- 
ſtifie himſelf Prince of the earth; and this act is my duty as a man; 
but as Amadeo, a double tye of honour obliges me, being a Prince 
of men, from whom with what juſtice (Madam) can I expect obe- 
dience when they ſee me rebel againſt the godsz and thus yield 
tomy ſlaves, of which this paſſion (being unjuſt) is one and with 
what ſhame ſhall I appear when it ſhall be ſaid, that's the Amadeo 
that diſputed a great War againſt the Roman Eagles; and in 
peace ſtoop'd to this Kite, this blind Boy ; No, Madam, theſe be 
the fiery trials that muſt diſtinguiſh and juſtifie great and vertuous 
minds; they are ſtorms, not harbours, in which the skilful ſhew 
their vertue and their courage. 
Lucins,Great,and noble Amadeo,ſtill,by mind and birth a Prince! 
Amad. Curle on his heart that breaks this love, noble Lucins 
lovely in his crimes which were but = crimes ; and all theſe 
wounds and tears betwixt you are but like the thorns that grow 
about the Roſe, whoſe beauty made me thy Rival; look up, and 
ſee me deck thy breaſt ; of whom I propheſie all that is and 
o0d, while ſhe grows there ; but when ſbe ſhall withdMw her 
Fiendfip, even in Amadeo's heart ſhe'l paſs for low, and very wo- 
man; forſaken Lxciss will find conſtanter enjoyments then beau- 
ty or any other love 3 thoſe doubts, this Friendihi p, and the divers 
faults, bur ſhew the Maſker in his ſeveral ſhapes ; your rage, his 
doubts, thoſe fears, were but loves chains and charms, which 
unpractis'd Lucixs took for Love in Arms. 
Lucins, Sure we are in heaven already. 


Enter Otho, Clorinda, Marius, Lyſander, Dyon, Cleon, 
and Attendants. 


They all kneel Mar.” Good heaven, what a fight is here ? Cicilia / what fad fate 


about ber, 


is this ! 

Otho. O my dear, dear Siſter ! 

Clor. This was unkindly done to ſteal away from us ſach a 
Pattern of vertue and honour 3 to leave me ignorant, and alone, to 
tread the fad world when ſhe is gone which was my guide ; how 
_ : do but {tray and loſe my way ! I fear I ſhall never find my 

iends, 

Herm, No Queſtions, nor more diſcourſe, if you love them; 
there 1sno kindneſs like reſt. 

Cicil. Clorinda, Otho, dear Otho, come neer 5 and if ever th 
Siſter were dear to thee, love and forgive Lucius : Lnciws the be 
Lover, but the worſt expreſler of his paſſion that ever ſunk under 
that god's diſpleaſure. O 0#ho, in one grave let our ſad Corpslye, 
that we may, at leaſt, become one earth. 

Amad., Ule no words, give them no anſwers, I pray, but help to 
convey them to ſomeplace of reſt; leſt you ſtrive too late to pre- 


They take «P vent the ruine this danger threatens. 


thar bodies, 


Mar. Was your Highneſs a witneſs of this a&ion ? 
. Amad. 
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Amad. No, Sir, I came too late 3 but from Cale, within, you 


may hear the relation. . 


Mar, What aday is here? how different are the Torches from - 
thoſe that ſhould have bura'd? H yellow one mult to the ' 


black, I fear, giveplacez Ha ! whois that? Orante diſguis'd. 


Cak.”Yes, Sir; and the foundation upon which all theſe miſeries 


dependy' this is the'cars'd cauſe of all this fad day, 'ewas deſtin'd 


to paſſion z but a Scene ſo full of blood and tate mo;thought ' 


could ever have fear'd, though I confeſs her Highneſs was bent to 
execute a very extravagant reſolution. 

Herm, A Fever only may' our fears ; elſeI find no dan- 
der,there being no vital part periſh'd ; 'tis only loſs of blood, which 
thus in faintnels binds their ſenſes. Boy (; 

Otho, Heavens ſenda blefiing that I may ſhew to my Siſter how 
much a Brother 0tho is, while this hated dog lyes uaburied, and 
unpitied by the world. .\ | He s Orante. 

Mar. Draw him and his curſed company off this {acred ground 5 
and yþ#n let their hated Carcatieslye a prey for Birds and Bcaſts, 
while we in proceſſion bear theſe Lovers 5 and when you have 
purg'd this conſecrated place from bluod and murder, to morrow 
we will ſacrifice Hecatowbs to Jamo,” the Deliverer, in expiation of 
theſe Lovers crimes; and joyn with you in vows and prayers that 
kind deſtiny will reſtore them ro -us, while I provide diipieaſed 
» Hymens Rites may no longer' warit the vowstheir hearts have writ 
in heaven. 91 4 TDs 

Clor. And if heaven ſmile ypon our ſacrifice , let me Prince 
Otho will defer our joys to wait upon their happy days; for I con- 
fels my ſuperſtitious ſoul dates not approach the Temple thus 
alone, whil'ſt death and black ſhadow my heart ; ſure it mult be a 
fatal Bridal-bed that ſtands ſoneerthe grave ot friends. 

Otho, Be your deſire the erernal law to 0tho; let her love and 
command, while I love to obey Clorinda. 

Manl. Here Calis, 1 have one hand yet lefr, which thus I will 
lift to heaven; and call allthe gods to witneſs that love and faith, 
which here I giveto Celis, and her peace for ever ; and if thy much 
afflicted heart can forgive what is paſt, and-love Manhus; we will 
vye with all the world for blefhngs, our miſeries will then be pa- 
ſtime; and theſe dangers, Kap'd, with' more joy told then now 
they are fear'd. 

Cal. The gods have heard my prayers; and now Iam confident 
the Princeſs will be happy 3 and we mortals are vain fooliſh 
judges of what heaven can or will do z we mealure the Deity by 
our weak capacity, who thus in juſtice lets us fall beyond our 
hopes, to raiſe us thus above ont wiſhes. 

Mar. Lead, boly men, and we will follow ; and with patience 
obey in bearing my own bowels 5 bur if kind heaven ſinile, how 
happy ſhall Maris lay down his gray hairs, after a ſacrifice to the 
Hymens of my 0tho, and ever dear Cicilia. 

_ Clor. That was the voyce of heaven, piety and faith lay holy 
Violent hands upon the gods, it their bleſſings , and 1t 
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breaks their rodsz and my heart foretells me your aged vertues 
have yet reward# in ſtore 3 and that Cicilia; as well as Clorinda 
ſhall receive av Hymencal bleſling from you 3 let no jealous Lover 
look Hymen in the face, but trembling call to mind the fortune'of 
this place. | 41 | 
2x. Let all men fing, and in full Chorus joyn, and deteſt this 
crime. * An ancient Drzid left this ſacred Hymn, and againſt jea- 
loufie commanded all to fing full Chorus round the Temple, 


: 'The Song in Parts. | 


Q. | By whence was firſt this Fury hurl d, 
| : This. jealouſie into the world £ 

From Hell '? A. No, there. doth reign 
Fterndl hatred with diſdain. 

But ſhe the Daughter is of Love, y 7s 
_ of Beawuty. Q. Then above I, 
She muſt derive, from the third Sphear, 

Her heavenly off-ſpring £ A. Neither there, 

From thoſe immortal flames could ſhe: 

Draw her cold frozen Pedigree. 

Q. If not in|Heaven, non Hell, where then 

Had ſbe ber birth? A. Dy the hearts of men. 

Beanty and fear did her create 

Tounger then. Love, elderthen hate, 
Siſter to both by Beanties ſide, , 
To Love by Fear, to hate alli'd. 
Deſpair her Tjſke is, whoſe. Kace 

fruitful nmſchiefs drowns. the ſpace 

Of the wide earth in a ſwoln 

of wrath, revenge, ſþight, rage and bloud. 
Q. 0h! how can ſuch a ſpurious line 

Proceed from Parents ſo divine £ 

A. As ſtreams which from their Cryſtal ſpring 
Do ſweet and clear their Waters bring z 

Tet mingling with the brackiſh main, 

Nor taſte, nor colour they retain. 

Q. Tet Rivers 'twixt their banks do flow 
Still freſh, can jealonſie do ſo f 

A. Tes, while ſbe keeps the feadfeſ ground 

Of hope and fear, her equal bound ; 
Hope, ſprung ſrom favour, worth, or chance, 
Towards the fair obje# doth advance : 

While fear as watchful Sentinel 

Doth the invading Foe repel ; 

And jealonſie thus mixt doth prove 

The ſeaſon and the ſalt of Love. 

But Fear takes a larger ſcope, 


Stifiing the cbild Reaſon, Hope ; 
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Then ſitting on the uſurp'd Throne, 
8he, like a Tyrant, rules alone ;, 

As the wild Ocean unconfind ; | 
And rages as the Northern Wind. , 


This Chorus was written by M. Thomss Carew, Cup-bearer to 
Charles the Firſt 3 and ſung in a Maſque at White-hal, Anno 1623. 
AndI preſume to make uſe of it here, becauſe in the firſt deſign, 
'ewas writ at my requeſt upon a diſpute held berwixt Miſtreſs Ci- 
cilia Crofts doe my ſelf, where he was preſent; ſhe being then 
Maid of Honour : this I have ſet down, leſt any man ſhould be- 
lieve meſo fooliſh asro ſteal ſuch a Poem from b famous an Au- 
thor 5 or ſo vain as to pretend to the making of it my ſelf; and 
thoſe that are not ſatisfied with this Apology, and this Song in 
this place; I am always ready to give them a worle of mine 
OWN. 


Written by THOMAS KILLIGREW, 
Reſident for CHARLES the Second 
in Venice, Angnſt, 1651. 
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Dramatis Perſone. 


Dori Pedro , A Noble Spaniard , and late Commander i in the 


Spaniſh Army, 
wg T His Friends, 
A lean Don, 
Another Deng Officers of the Army, 
An Italian. 
Three French Gentlemen. 
A Prince of Poland. 
A Flanders Merchant. 
Don Mathias, One of Laxcetta's maintainers. 
Stephano, His Friend. 
Lopns, The Mountebank. 
Scarrammcha, His Man. 
Thomaſo, The Wanderer. An Engliſh Cavalecr, who had ferv'd in 


the Spaniſh Arm 
From 4 g Engl nelith Gentlemen, his Friends, late Commanders 
in that Army. 


Ferdinando, 

_ % A ſober Engliſh Gentleman, attending the Engliſh Em- 
Our. 

Cornelius, A Captain of the Spaniſh 4 

Philipps, Parampur to Lucetta, | 

Sancho, Her. Bravo. 

Diego, Servant to Don Pedbo, 

Rogero, Servant to Harrige. 

Two Bravo $ of Anegelica' S, 

Porter to the Englith Embaſladour. 


Serulina, A beauteous Virgin, Siſter of Don Pedro. 

Angelica Bianca, A woe. | Curtezan, Miſtriſs to the flain Spaniſh 
General. 

Anna, Her Bawd. 


Sarett 
— Two Curtezans of the firſt rank. 


Celia, Wite tothe Mountcbank, 

Helena, Anold decayed Curtezan,that hopestwbe reſtored to 15. 
by the Mountchbapks Art, 

Cali s, Waiting-worhan to Strulina, L ; 

Kecks, Servant to Lucetta. 

Guardianto the rwo Monſters, (Theſe laſt onely mentioned.) 

Servants to Don Pedro. 

Spectators (Men and Women) for the Mountebank, 
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Carlo. But when they were for certain inform'd of the following 
Aion, How, contrary to all hope, he had cnga 'd _—_ ſtop'd the 


, and at-the- rate of his own life by 
ther Tan an, The whole Cir - lememnnd 
histoſs; and-Hhe kas been hohou No Saum's for of a "General 


Parent. 

Pedro, And: with Juſtice pett it 3 for erixe fell not 
more vow'dthte Roman Del cher. heh por G ſacrifice for 
his o— 3 But he is gone,, and with him a Souldier, and ſuch a 
hanne, as his Enemies both admir' d and fear'd; We ſhall ſee 


ho is Succeſiour will redeem thoſe miſeries we are fallen into 
C 


in Ht 


Fan ie 


yes are _ to the return of our Friend and Patron z Whoit Ne 
od his good humour ſtill , there is news in Town will concern 
him much much more ; Lo The famous Padnana, Angelica Bianca. 


Pedro, Who? =_/ AN General from 
PRI 
TOATaIO ooh 


we _— 
whole Towns 
all Me — in An 6 dreſs - rg for her ſake 3 Their Horſes 


prance in no ſtreet but hers , _ the Colours they all wear in 
tongs Prado Where her Coach py os there is the duſt, there is the 


ESTEEM LOW 


= ZPri 

ow more then when atron liv A ? 

" Johan, That's = —_—_ Know then, fince the Generals death 
ſhe is expoſed to fale 3 Her price and Picture hangs upon the door, 
where ſhe fits in publick view dreſt like A»rora,and breaks like the 
day from her does 3 She is now the ſub) M3 all the Love and 


Envy of the fTowp rt to for, and the 
Women rail at her. K. | Ok her þ4Med be a Lover (till, therei is no 


need of Fayries, old Women, or Confeſlors, to deliver or return 


a Meſlage ; Now 'tis but © mucha oneth, ware Patron 3 
four dayes ht! nights in the week nd ours. IN : 


Pedro. You amaze 'me $ —_—_— I Love the Girl with all the 
pa aſſion youth can with Honour ſpare one of her humour : 3 (but no 
rther a 


- ther ben IN pt Pry 
is tone ti _—_ 
Betanies tn the two Sitters, Es 
: Podyo. OM Cal, cond wer Av Carlo CCerl | 
"e | _—_ | ; l "we 
; dt he tan omar pajtbener orf che 


© Pfeafſteth 
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pleaſeth better, 'tis like to be the ſame dul/ Matrimony it has been. 

Pedro. You are patient men ; keep to one Wetich a year ! 1 
would wear one ſhirt, one pair of ſhooes, or eat of ope diſh as ſooh 
as let the Sunſet twice upon the fame fin of their form jn my com 
pany 3 I would flea a kennel of Spanniels in the Dog-days as foon, 

or the Quarrey and skins of the vermin; -I dare ſay, I have had 
hundred lince; all prais'd and ador'd by ſome body, though for- 
got by me; ſuch Saints as theſe I could never pray to ; . off is 
none of them have any charms in their eyes, no fear nor terror. in 
their frowns, nor can their kindneſs ſurprize a heart ; I never found 
my felt grow greater, orleſs in my mind, when they were pleas'd, 
or angry, unſavory, flat, inſippid beauties, good meals meat, but no 
Feaſts ; no Banquet in their faces, Carlo; there's no Muſick in their 
Careſles, no Empire in ruling over ſuch hearts3 yet tis truth, '$4- 
retta's voice and humour is good, and her {kin not ill, but be & 
dull}; a ſoul thaz neither youth nor beauty can awake 3 ſke only 
works in her trade, and fcl]s ſo much love ; a dull ſufferer only, x9 
aFing party in the Bed. 

Johan, That's not her Siſters fault 3 a Squirril in a Cage, or a 
Dog with a bottle at his tail, will lye ſtill as ſoon as Paulina; the 
has indeed-as much fire as her Siſter has Phlegme. 

Pedro. I, ſhe burns her Cake, and the others comes out dough 3 
their Ovens, Johanne, would be better heat if the fire were divi- 
ded ; and I cannot but wondex to hear thee praiſe her for being 
kind ; I have beaten her to make her lye ſtill; their kindneſs to 
me is like Dogs that leap upon me, and dirty meg a fawning dif- 
ſembling whore that frisks to all men, and is as free of her bones 
as her Silter is ſparing of her fleſh; ſhe is the Emblem of a lean 
Prodigal that ſpends all ; and Saretta of a fat Ulſurer that will ſpend 
nothing. | 

Johan, Yet ſhe was once ſuch an Humour, ſuch a Dancer, ſuch 
a Wit, ſuch a Shape, ſuch a Voyce; *'twas Comedy but to fee or 
hear her. 

Pedro, I, for once ſhe was, and for once ſhe may be all this 
again; and but for once, whoever ſhall practiſe her longer ſhall 
find her the other 3 beſides, I am now weary of purchaſing beau- 
ty by the peny-worth3 here one for a voyce z there another for a 
ſhape or humour; no, Joharne, if Carlo's news be true, 111 (ell all 
thoſe ends of Gold and Silver; and turn out all thoſe common pou: 
ple of my heart; and fit the Palace for a Princeſs, and purchaſc 
that Jewel which is now at ſale; and trade no more for days and 
nights, as I have done with theſe Cattel upon the Common; but 
raiſe a ſum, and in the divine form'd Angelica purchaſe all thoſe 
ſeveral beauties contrafted and united there in one which we 
lcatter'd and diſpers'd in other women. 

Car. Now is your time for a thouſand Crownsa moneth; four 
days and nights in the week he's. yours. 

oban. A thouſand crowns a moneth! ſure ſhe makes but few 
Muſters in the year. Rd ; 
Car, Faith, 'tis thought ſhe has vowed chaſtity 3 and takes this 
Rr 2 way 
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way to be private, and I am of their opinion ; for ſure there are 


few will give ſo much money for a caſt Miſtreſs of any mans, bred 
jn craft and diſmulation, and Miſtreſs of her trade as ſhe is. 

" Pedro. That's ridiculous z for though a wife cannot be too igno- 
rant-which- is honeſt; yet give me a Hawk in flying, a Hound 
that's made, a Horſe that's dreſt, and a knowing wench, ſo ſhe 
learn it in her youth ; Come, let's go to the Piazza, I long to fee 
how ſhe bears her humour 3. haſte you home, Diego, and tell my 
Siſter I am arriv'd ;, have either of you ſeen the Girle lately ? 

Johan. Not ſince the laſt feaſt, ſhe comes not in the Praao. 

_ Pedro, You ſhall dine with me to day if you be not engag'd, 
becauſe we'l talk the Town over, and her news. 

Carl. Faith, and there have been ſome changes fince you went 
will make you confeſs all are not guilty of ove-rconſtancy.that de- 
ſpis'd, old, out-of-faſhion vertue. | Exeunt. 


ACT. I. SCEN. II. 


Enter Paulina, and Saretta. 


Panl.' Was they and Don Pedro, which it ſeems . is newly ar- 
riv'd from the Army. 

Far. Prithce ſtay till they are gone out of fight 3 thoſe hungry 
Dons will think to make a meal with us elſe upon the remnant of 
-their Sabbaths days dinner. 

* Paul, They have my curſe that made the decree againſt Jews 5 
my lean Portugeſe pretends Or now, and doth ſo devour 
my Bacon; a flirch, heretofore, would have laſted him as long as 
the old Law. 

Saret, Would the Army were drawn into Gariſon ; I long for 
ſome freſh Lovers to dreſs our houſe; theſe grow fo wither'd and 
poor they ſcarce keep Cobwebs from before our mouths, which 
they break with lean bits, God knows; mine only ſighs of late, 
and in Poetry whynes his pattion; I told him laſt night I could 
neither fecd nor cloath my felt with Anagrams, or Sonnets z but 
defir'd him to let his Pen alone, and exprets himſelf with his Purſe; 
ſo he gave me this Ring, and I return'd him his Ode again, 

Paxl. And there is Shittlecock, Cork and Feather too, their Pa- 
tron and Comrade together, Don Pedro, now he is rerurn'd 5 we 
ſhall -20p all their viſits inthe attcrnoon, for fear of the charges of 
a meal. 

Seret, My lite upon't, they are gone to the Piazza to fee the 
Picture and the Petti-coats of the Italian; if I had thought any 
man ſo mad as to give ſuch a fum, we could have taken that 
courſe too; I hate the whores impudence for ſetting ſuch a price 
upon her ſelf, and undervaluing all us by raifing the Market up- 
on the opinion of her ownfleſh, as if we fold Carrion only. 

Paul. *Tis the humour of moſt men, they love difficulty and 
prices ht them, they are yours for ever, Riches and a fair 
Houſe, Plate, Jewels and Furniture , Petti-coats too ; Death, 
| they'l 


Part. I. or, The Wanderer. 


they'le make love to Petty-coats ; nay, ſome Fools Court Qualir1 

a great Lady, though ſhe ſtink ne the Allay of Amber ; On, 

that never goes to Bed, all, nor (leeps in a whole Skin, Ove whoſe 

_ = —_— — in _ and _ Chamber lies 
'd wit m } s, falſe Back, and Breaſts : 

while be hugs a diſmembred Carcafs , fuch * fitter for an yt: 

quaries ſtudy then a Lovers Arms. 

Saretta, Peace, and hide cloſe, what are theſe ? 


Enter Thomaſo, Edwardo, ard Ferdinando, 


The Wenches ſhew onely an Eye, and a hand, through their veils, 
Edwardo end Ferdinando ſneak, when they paſs by ther, 
and put off their Hats. 


Paulina. *Tis a proper Fellow, would I had Opportunity to tell 
him ſo; has he not ſomething of the Engliſh Colonel in his face ? 
Saretta. He has, and they are ſtrangers; and ſtrangers are our 
Plumbs. | 
Paulina, And we their Wine and Banquets. 


As they go off the my Thomaſo looks wpon his Comrades, and 
points to them, and takes bold of Paulina, and looks earneſtly 
on her, till Edwardo pulls hiz away with his Hat off ; then 

the Wenches go ont. 


Edwards, What do you mean 2 S'life , affront a Lady | prithee 
be Civil. 


Ferd. Pox on't, there's no Jeſt in abuſing Ladies; We that are Thymabo: 
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ſtrangers to be firſt known by a Barbarous 1nfolence towards W os laughs. 


men ! prithee conlider. 

Thoma. Why, home-ſpun, honeſt , ignorant Countrey 
Gentlemen, what do you think theſe were ? 

Edw, Why,we ſee by their Meen, what they were, ſome Ladies, 
Perſons of Quality, going privately to their devotion you ſee they 
are entred the Church. 

Thoma. Theſe two are Ten whores in Eſſex. 

Ferdinand. Prithee ſpeak ſoftly z this rude humor of Scandali- 
zing Women is ugly, and we ſhall be beaten for being in your 

om . 
Thomaſa. Pray, Maſter Juſtice, give me your warrant 3 and if I 
do not prove them Whorcs, whip me. 

Ferd. This humor is worn old and ſtale, and to me as trouble- 
ſome as ſtreight Boots, or ſore Eyes. 

Thoma. Aking Teeth, a Salt Itch, a tir'd Horſe, or a gal'd Arſe 3 
Death, will you believe me when you he with her ? 'Tis ſtrange 
Logick becauſe your Bond is better then mine, I muſt not know 
- a better chen you 4 Fle be your Baud bur Ile fatisfie this 

cruple, 


Edwar. Do you hear ? 1 ſhall be as unbeliever too, if I thought 
| JOU 
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you would give ſuch fatisfaCtion to all that haverweak faiths in this 
int ; for if theſe be of that Gentle-craft , Ve not give fix pence 
hoe an honeſt woman for my ule, 
Thoma. Yes Sir, they are right,though they will xeither be drunk, 
take Tobacco, nor ſpeak, Bawdy; theſe won't ſwear neither , and yer 


they are whores in all thoſe fine Clothes and Jewels, which are 
their own, and right ones too No. bright blazing Briſtow's amongſt 
thoſe Diamonds 3 Theſe are ſweet too , and wear clean Linnen 
None of your Rooſtlings, that lie in Cock-lofts, in the Suburbs z 


| Theſe have houſes in-the City , and he in Beds, and in ſheets as 


large as thoſe Beds, which no Rug adorns, nor yellow Curtains 
ſtain'd with ſome Martyrs Story, without z and all to be hang'd, 
and pinn'd like a Frippery , withinz no Sea-coal, Faggots, nor 
fowl diſhes, with broken bread, lying under their Beds : yet they 
are wenches. 

Edwardo, Prithee, where do theſe Lady whores live? 

Thomaſo. Where no Conſtable, lowfie Watrch-man, Beadle, or 
Sawcy Bell-man dares break into their Chambers; Theſe will not 
be kick'd neither; nor ſuffer your Blades, infſpir'd with Sack, to 
break their Windows; Theſe are not of Turnbal-Street, I dare 
aſſure you; For their fect do not ſtink neither ; yet they aredoxies, 
and (hall be youess or I'le be ſubject to your Character, of barba- 

©. . 


rous.and ru 
Edwardo. Nay, nay. | 


Thomaſo. A pox on theſe Engliſh humors, you come abroad to 
learn, and yet take it ill to be inform'd; Do you think the wiſe 
world will ſpend their tortuncs al Ingleſe , where you mult pray, 
and pay, and not be ſuffer'd to tell neither; Hear you cannot in- 
jure a Woman more then to conceal her kindneſs, nor give a 
greater glory to a Miſtreſs, then by deſcribing handſomely every 
part, and lively painting every Beauty of her Body, and her heart; 
who hides or conceals his Miſtreſs favour here calls her ugly, or 
unſound ; It you doubt what I ſay, follow them to the Church, 
and try your Fortuncs, 


Edwardo. By this hand , ſuch a Wench would paſs for a Perſon 
of Quahty in = County of England. 

Ferdinando. Few Ladies, I have ſeen at any Sheriffs Feaſts have 
better Faces, or ſo good Clothes ; and if theſe be wenches, ſuch 
Arguments as theſe way reconcile me to this anpromiſing Town, a 
place in which if we find not the Bowels , (hight the Kitchin, 
and the Cellar ) better then the Proſpect, or the Seat, I ſhall ſwear, 
Never King but Ours was ever fo betray'd ; is this all they can af- 
ford him out of his S:xteex Kingdoms? By this Light, a Smiths 
Forge, and his Trough, are as cool as the air, and as deep as the Ri- 
ver 1n the Dog-days. 

Edwards. 1, that River; What a Divel made them build the 
Bridge fo big ? | 

erd. "Twas in Imitation of the Ancient Romans, who, in their 
Conqueſts buried great Spurs and Bits, big enough to ride and 
rule Elephants, onely to beget Admiration in ſucceeding Ages. 4 
| Edward. 
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Edward.Twoand.twenty-Arches,over a Kennel of Snow water ! 
By this band , there is not {kream- enough to quench the Mules 


ſhoos as they y paſss the Coach wheel hil as drive in't; while - 


Don Phaeton (its in the Box, fla his Ears $ tis 
the firſt River 1 ever aw dear | 
Ferd, I dare ſay there ate twenty Coaches caſt away in't for 
One Boat; and a thouſand Whores catch'd/in her ſtream forone 
Fiſh, all the Summer long The Curſo looks like a Sea Triumph; 
uſt ſo ſome Inland Painter makes Galetes ſport 3/if you ſhew us no 
ter Paſtime at Madrid then Don Neptane, and Dame Thetir 
coach'd in a River , I ſhall believe you.a better Poet, then /a 
udge and. foover read your rdaſatigeions then travel your 
ou ' $ ] 
Edw. Thoſe marinated Men and Wome were not very Cu- 
Figuage day; Who ſaw them bathing in-their Pickle 3 "Twas like 
ds deſcription, when Phaeton fell 4 Mexthought;they 1dok'd like 
thoſe afflicted heads of Rivers, and rr gel like run-hounds 


in thick above; and half vnder —— Cotta, 
Meza per Diqua, and then-watred high ways 3 'me what 
a Moumecbank art thou; to praiſe this Neſt! of Turds which are 


Lid with a kind otPride: in tech Order;co Every mabeddcrt 
Thoma. Fun IEG I bave'for much piry and path- 


be Ha wee FS i Haut 


(light, as is Arms burn and 
SITES long 6 hrs hand, 
put my (elf naked agai x rex, power of their Inbeds; Lwould 


Ffulſer ſuch atother nig night for their Indies By this light/a Leager 
feriaLonke as venemous: as a mad) Dog , and/then'a new 
vermin call ; more offenſive then Carden Toads,or houfe 
Spidets in our Cquntreyz a Gnat here wounds: like a ke 
a Bee pgt one} but ſtabs as mortally as a poiſon'd Dagger, 
and 1nd would delogy | nt were it need _ allo Ma*> 


ney that proteſt | 
cheſs Calamizies J ani if it'be _ 


Els. Driver ler” =_ 
five our ſe]ves,bya wiſe aud ey: retreat z a Town Qyoth y 
I have feen the Duſt fly in many Towns ; But I never faw ve 
crawl but in Madrid, i Aotory ry part Moor, part Caſtilian, all 


Lowſe. 


Thawa. Eſſex has none of theſe Grievances:  ' '''/ 


Ferd, No,by this hand,” tis Paradiſe tothis; andourOyſters are < 


worth their pearl, but this is from our bafineſs | now 3 Either let us 
wow; and take cur Fortunes: Thave mark d hoſe | = 

hind them, @x the Embaſſadors houſe. | 
{Home To let you ſee I have more inthe his 
a witneſs what wretched 


either; yet I would willingly call Ayrige,at the 
FS, ay (even years longer ſroop'd in' Ale and BeePbroat! 


rp 29! 
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you 'would have been it | = 
OI TH Of 3 If 
Edwards, Prichee do noe name thoſe ſavary things 3 Joo ii, 
thexe is no Jeſting with my Stomack , 'it fleeps now 3 but if t 


wakes, 


-3t9 


——w _ 


' wakes ,- wee be to-all Our ſhares at the Ord 
Tho. ''Tisinthis ſtreers ſee, there arethe Arms, [T] ks.the 
Porter; rat = peak with, Friend? Port.cowes ont. 
Thonia, Old (till, Gownand Staff: F warrant he would 
not have a Swiſſe at his Lords Door,for a Roſe Noble ; Friend, 
:L would-fpeak with Don 4+rigo, if he be at home. 
Porter. He is at home, Sir, you are ſure; for 'tis Noon; This is 
= man you may ſwear z how they are bred! Knock at an 
ors Sranee Meals ! 
i Pray tell hy "yn: ſome Friends of his would ſpeak 
with him, ; # 
Porter, His Groantis alread , they are in good Clothes; 
yet they look as if they had rather cat virhbims Sir, halle him 


ThePorter offers togo ont, and they ſbut the door - him; bus 
Thomas bolds the door. þ af 


- Tho \ Mew ae-n/ nl down mece Bike vas ths 

Port. tid; thisis no time to leave the Gate open ; "is dog in 
the Embaſſatlors Kitchin,and the filver diſhes are looſe about the 
houſe ; befides, if I ſhould ler the ſteam out, thetewould be ſuch a 
Lwarmh of Caftilkanr at the door, feeding upon'it, here were" no li- 
ving 3 Alas, Sir, we are forced to ſhut u wr 'when the por is un- 
covercd j and if you have not din'd viſe you toretire, left the 
finell overcome your Sromack, imrhigpure Air Theſe are a Na- 
rin of thefineſt clean Tecrh 3f they aſe their Swotds no ofener, a 
S$cabbard would laſt an Age. | 
\ Ferd, Prithee what! Conntrymen, are thou, that purit bom 
R's.int.thy-Engliſh 2.) {- & 

, Porter,” A Britain, Sir, —— vents Srie, and Daw, 
«: Take beed, doſt know what thou'haſt done,'to aſk a 
Welſhman: what: Countcyman he'is2 By this light,”'tis ten'to one 
but he falls into a fit of Heraldry or Genealogy, and then you Hrave 
ne {lf into: a fair nooze, to'be bound to hear, Ro 
2s 4Fibiavs,c're he comes to ddaw op Munmoth, 


TELE BH ET an my Oo 


CTITBEL Enter Harrigo, esd Rogero bir was, | 


Thomaſo Harrigo, Gentlemen to/ſpeak- with'me, and why do be 
ra; to bim, them at the: door ? My Friend, the Wanton Wanderer (til yore 
and they neW.jll lucki drives thee hither 

z T nepar 
Ser 


Ul 


ewe Bade, _—_ —— of the broken' 
Agit yr h tyall.of _ Roy 
and honeſt, Hall ; you fee Fac * 
thargave gave vga ate Condudt,and vareran — oat 
, Harrigo, Theſame man{ſtill; I (ce, Winning nor lofing can Wange 
your humor 3you muſt wander ſtill, 
Thowaſo. .The ſame, ſelf-ame till, and would not cha 
the Sun hath ſhewo 3 'or the Sea hid 3 IL would not be the 


embrace. |! That#aſe« Salute my Friends, pr thenFll Dn 


for = 
tholick 


King, 


| ad Mod 
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King, confin'd to one place, one company,one any thing,nor ma 
the Infanta , though ſherhad as many Graces as 1 nw 
crowd into one Woman and be faithtul 3 Change, change, Hal, of 
Places, Cloathes, Wine, Women, Faces; 'Tis the great and fur- 
prizing Pleaſure, variety is the Soul of Pleaſure, a good unknown, 
and we want faith to find it. - | 

Harrigo. Yet there 1s oneexception to your rule, a ſecret which 
we'll diſcourſe of:.at leifurez And I believe a Woman that ma 
purchaſe you from this life, in)whoſe Embraces you may find ſuch 
varieties of —_ may keep your Humour and your Faith too; 

Thomaſo. Who, me ? 1 willnot betied toone Woman, Hall, for 
all the ſword has wonn or loſt z All that Love has given, or Luſt 
has coſt, all that Treaſon has bought or ſold,could it be told down; 
I would not ſell: wy freedom of that of ſpan of dayes that's left me, 
for itall; Iam no Mutton to be folded , Nor Bird to fing, though 
in a golden cage : Home, Hal, is all this tome, till in a Grave, I'll 
not be found at home; I am reſolved thoſe tame Spirits that can be 
conjured into a wedding Ring, and dance in that dull Matrimonial 
circle all their dayes, I pity their Bodies that mult ſuffer this flave- 
ry c and deſpiſe x ST lean ſtarved Souls that threw them into theſe 

ains. , | 

Harrigo. We are of one Country , though not of one Mind : 
I'de name my Priſonas you call it, and ſing all my dayes; Yetl 
have ſeen the world too, and know a face would reclaim a wilder 
Heart then yours. 

Thomaſo. Tell not me of faces, Child ; when wink and call to 
mind the thouſand beautcous volumnes theſe Eyes have read over, 
whoſe ſtories I can ſcarce remember , though we ſet marks under 
their Peti-coats z Think not rhen a face gan bind me, when her 
arms could not 5 My Heart will digeſt a Miſtrifs in a night, and 
hunget again next morning z Surfet to day of Youth and Beauty, 
and yet thirſt all night tor a new Friend ; and thoſe are the ſtrong 


hcalthy ſtomack'd Lovers that thrive upon Leave ; A pox on your | 


whining, ſighing, Conſumptive Platonick humours, your water- 
drinkers, they cannot believe'it,Hel,they, cannot $elie they would 
too, and onely out of craft inlinuate themſelves to make their 
weakneſs ſeem Virtue; | "ils 
Herrigo. Gentlemen, he is. your Comrade ; and though I will 
not pretend to know'him better then you, [yet I dare ſay, 'be does 
not. onely doubt our Faith when he Ges this, but I ata conlidene 
he does not believe himſelf. F 41 «a 213: wt TRIS 3h 
Ferdi./Sir, we: know not what'to: believe; and yer;.for mirth, 
weidlet.all paſs ;'''He is one has. paſt all Fortunes | by ,Sea, and 
Land ; ſurfers, and want of bread , lov'd, and-been belov'd again, 
and of that paſſion has taſted both the honey and the ſti rown 
from his cradle into.other mens grounds, naked, and unthought of 
by his Parents and Friends, and what was cruelty then, is his happi- 
nels riow z for being. bred with the wolt he grew wiſe cnough to 
thrive in the foreſt. | Angy or gd gon; 41 
Edwardo. Thoſe miſcriesſet an/edge uponþis mind,vich,which 


AW; 
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he eats through the difficulties of Fortune, and now emboldned 

by ſucceſs doubts ing; I have ſeen himin a morning put his 

hand as confidently into hi for money /as if the Devill 

had been his caſhire, when he knew he put them off at night, as 
as his gloves. 

Thomaſo. Why , if I had lived at Creydox all my dayes, I could 
have found in my pocket in the morning , if I had left it 
there at night z Why , either of you can fetch a penny loaf for a 
penny , you are Country Gentlemen, and if you can do 
this, why will you not allow our experience in the other ? 

Edwards. Pray leave this diſcourſe, and purſue your pou z 
The Church and the Ladies, ſhall we not fee thoſe finners ? Prithee 
let us not loſe the occafion , we have but young Faiths and great 
doubts; Aſſure us theſe are wenches, and re ile, elſe we re- 
bell for ever. 4 

Ferdi. We are covetous fiſher-men , and for want of Faith in 
better luck, would fain keep theſe in the Net ; Prove thele Mer- 
chants of Love and his ſmall ware,and weare ready to be couzen'd; 
A Heart, a peece or ſo we have to ſpend, and it they be kind, I care 
not how quickly I'me undone. 

Harrigo. Who are theſe they ſpeak of ? 1 | 

Thomaſo. Our old Friends the two Siſters, that paſled by even 
now; I ſtaid Pazlins, bur ſhe did not know me, yet ſhe d 
earneſtly z A perriwig and feven years miſery, will change a wiſer 
Man then I pretend to be. 

Harrigo, | left them in the Church juſt now, if they deſire to 
ſee them a Credo's time ill ſpent will fatishe that curioftity 3 Will 

ou go, or ſhall lead you the way? Come, I'll be your guide 
bo you do not miſtake it for the Welſh-man in me. 

Thewaſo. Come lead, and we'll follow you without this Apo» 

ie, | { Exennt. 


ACT, I. SCEN. III. 


Enter Lucetta alone vail d. 


Lucetta. Hey are ſtrangers, I know by their ſtaring, and 
| liſh, by Don Harrigo; he he he ler, 
me, and if I have wit he's mine; for they ſay 'ris a kind hearted 
Nation, when they come firſt abroad 3 But frequent ill uſage 
hardens their Hearts, a People that loves every thing, even them- 
ſelves, and ſo kind ro their Mothers Son, that they believe all 
women are ſo too; Ifthis be one of that fooliſh Family , I ſhall 
fo fit him for a Miſtriſs. See, here comes Sanco, now, the news, 
where i he ? . { Enter Sanco. 
Saco, wg 1 they have formerly known 
one of them 3 "Tis the Engliſh Major that ſerved here under Don 
Pedro's Father, he went hence in the beginning of the rebellion; 


You know him, he was Paxlina's Servant, a wild fellow. 


Entette. 'Tis he, I thought Thad ſeen him, Theazaſs, 'eis Don 
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Thomaſo; But let him paſs, how goes our own buſineſs, did you 
ſpeak with the other ? 

Sanco, There was no fear of that, for you no ſooner left your 
ſeat, but he flew tome 3 I find by his wheeling, he's an old Cock 
of the game, he'll tollow ſtrait and come alone, he would not let 
his company ſee us talk together ; Iam to expett him here, haſte 
you home, and put on your beſt face. 

Lacetts, Tell him, I am in Love with him, and Daughter, 
Miſtriſs, or Wite, to ſome great perſon ; Lament in my behalf the 
ſad condition of a Woman of quality in this Nation, whofe jealous 
cuſtomes will admit no occaſions for Men to make their addreſſes 
tous, which expoſes us thus to their cenſure, forced againſt the 
modeſty and cuſtome of our Sex to ſpeak firſt z But were we fo 
bleſt to enjoy the liberty of other happy Nations, where Men and 
Women meet and converle without {candal------ 

San.What large heads,and herds of Cuckolds would Spain breed? 

Lucetta, Leave tooling now, Iam ſerious, fay this in defence of 
my modeſty,agd that I beg he will not miſtake my defires of ſeeing 
him 3 whole Eyes have taken ſuch venome from his , asnothi 
but the Scorpion can cure the Scorpions wound 3 This ſecret te 
him, I bluſh ro you, my Friend and Kinſman z This, and ſome 
very very fine things, ſuch as tools uſe to be tickled and taken 
with, Dear Saxco. 

Sanco. This is fine, by St. Zago, I could find in my heart to for- 
ſwear your ſervice 3 Death, haveItaught you your Tradeto be- 
come my Miltriſls? Dol wear a ſword, am1 a Caſtillian, and ſhall 
a fooliſh Peti-coat, a ſhallow Woman, tell me what's to befaid or 
done, to couzen a dull greeſy brain'd phl tick Tramontano, 
how oft have I brought you dead dogs for vifits > When I do, give 
me the tail for my paines 3 Till then, play your own part,go home, 
and attendyour Q and leave me to guide this ſmall ll toyem 
Port. 

Lucetta. 1 am gone and will expect you. [ Exit Lucetta. 

$enco, Theſe Girles with good faces, have the true magnetick 
virtue, and if a Man be a Blade, his teel will incline tothem; I am 
but a ſcurvy Philoſopher, elſe, me thinks a Man might prove the 
Load-ſtone ; and the ſecl,the Fornication of the are we are, 
there is a he and ſhe in that Maſs; and why not theſe the two Sexes? 


But obſerve how kindly ſhe takes it to be plowed too,and the deep- 


er you put inthe ſpade or culture,the fweeter; If I could read, per- 


haps I might find fome odd book would prove this farther. Ar the 
Gate T'll ſtay for him. . | Exit Sanco. 
ACT.I, SCEN. Lv. 
Enter Sagetta and Paulina. 


me 4 dull things were we not to know him ? yet I 
am to beexcuſed z But for you to forget a Man 
that had got your Maiden-head, _m—_ _ thy Memory retain ? 

2 


Panline. 
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Paul. 1 confels he wasnot in ny _—_— 3 the abſence of ſeven 
years, that beard and Perriwig, all conſpir'd againſt mez yer I am 
glad to ſee him, he keeps his old humour (till. 

$aret. Thou lovelt him, and I do not know for which of the two 
Reaſons beſt 5 whether for taking thy Maiden-head, or giving thee 
Plums 4 'tis much whar ſeaſoning will do, thoſe kindnefles 'will 
taſte (till ; elſe, ro me he's none of thoſe men I could dye tor, or 
live with 3 there is too much of the Curd, and Dutchman inhim ; 
he is too white for my eye; if I were to take my choice of the 
three, the black ſhould bs he, IT love the Raven ira man; thoſe 
Pigeons do nothing but bill and prune themſelves; nay, they ex- 
peGt a woman ſhould Court them; and when they are won there 
goes ſuch a deal of care for tear of ſpoiling them; Harg them, 
they cannot laft a nights watch.,: nor- ſtand the ſhock of a day ot 
Bartle. 

Paul. The Raven doſt thou love ? the Raven then purſue thy 
choice, for he looks as if he were right Ravens-Chick, a Bird that 
any Carrion will pleaſe as well as Veniſon ; I am glad to find we 
ſhall not be Rivals, take your Crow, give me my Dove; there is 
beauty, youth and {weerneſs in himz a flower fit to be worn in a 
Ladies boſom; yet, it I miſtake not, I have ſeen as ſtout and as 
high flying Hawks of the gray Male as any of your Kite-colour 
would he were at home to try it I could get my Maiden-head from 
him agam. 260 

Saret.' \Why truly the man 15 civil; and 'tis odds but he will be 
perſwaded-toleave it where he had ir after ſeven years uſe; 'tis al- 
moſt aslong as thou kepr'ſt it. 

Paxl, And yet it you had not boen weary of it firſt , I believe 
he had not had it ſo ſoon, | 

Saret, Faith, as good Tell it while 'twas there ; for I was afraid 
thou would'ſ{t have plaid with it rill thou had(tloſt it thy (elf. 

Paxl. It made me a friend then, I do not know what he is now ; 
and though they have an ill name in the world this laſt ſeven years, 
for bl and cruel; yer I never ſaw any of them that were not 
kind, well natur'd, and frank to their Miſtreſs. - Burity 

Saret. Atimprovident fullen race of men, that: will ſpend or 


give a hundred pound rather then pay five ſhillings ; 'govern'd by 
ic 


a nature croſsto all other Nations, I have known them take ak 
from a ſtranger, and kilh one another for a wry look-z they arego- 
vern'd by no Rules 3 either impudent-beyond; Mountebanks; or 
elſe bluſhing ſneakers, baſbtul as Girtesin the Novitia 3' I know no- 
ching j.cmy in them but their humour of giving r6"tHeir ſhirts when 
they drink. 

Paxl, It I miſtake not the Nation, you have made but an ill ob- 
ſervation; Dull and P tick as you believe them; their ac- 
quaintance will tell you Don Thomaſjo:has 'no ſuch fool in his fore- 


head as you read there ſtep afore, I ſee they follow us. [Exennt. 
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. ACT. I. SCEN. V. 
Enter Harrigo, Thomaſo, and Ferdinando. 


Har. g E E, there they go3 halt a little,and give them law enough; 
Þ 


| the Courſe will be the fairer. | 

Thom, Not too much law, pray  conlider,'tis but a Puppy-lover 
that runs, Che 

Ferd. Gentlemen, whilſt your mirth hath ſo good a jeſt as this in 
chace , Iam contented with any part of the ſport. | 

Thom, Where is Edwardo £2 | 

Ferd. He has lodg'd a Deer of his own ; I ſaw him ſteal out of 
the Church , and follow a good woodman that gave him the 
ligne. 

Shaw, Why lo, there is one of the Covey flown ; if I were to 

ive an account of him to his Parents now, 'twere fine; to cry a 
Joſt Engliſh Boy of thirty, 'twould be welcome news to his friends 
if he had any ; this'ris to travel with'a Juſtice of peace, when he 
is out of his Clerks ſight thar keeps him in awe; the Rogue was 
only hedg'd in with the fear of his neighbours, and the Penal Sta- 
tutesat home; now he's brok looſe he runs neighing like a Ston'd- 
horſe upon the Common ; I hope ſhe'l find him a young Traveller, 
and dreſs him fit for our mirth, that we may have a revenge. | 

Har. If ſhe be a pradtis'd ſinner, he is fitted 3 perhaps, ſhe'l ſell 
him to the Spirits that take up Planters for the Indies, or flea a 
beat him 3 and then turn him out to ſeek his fortune 3 what hu- 
mour is he of that he runs thus wildly alone ? 

Thom. What humour is he of, he runs thus wildly alone? an 
Engliſh elder Brother's humour, bred ina Nurſery with a Bib and 
Muckander, anda Maid to tend him till he was in tns Teens 3 
one that knew no joy beyond a Birds-neſt, Angling, or a Play-day 
at twenty ; one that is whip'd in a Free-ſchool, and would cry and 
ſcramble for Nuts till he was our of his Wardihip, and lay with his 
Grandam till he was marry'd 3 A:pox upon. hun, h'as all our money 
about him z and ifſhe rob him ſheplunders the party. 

Ferd. Never fear him, he has a ſufficient: 41l natuxerto defend 
him; beſide the blefling of pride and felt-love 3. which will fave 
our moneys from any danger his bounty ' may threatey'; Marry if 
the ſhould profeſs love to him, and can perſwade him, handſomely 
to EI it, there is ſome danger ; elſe, if ſhe get above his Ducat, 
geld him. | | | 
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more murders then he has Beads upon his Roſary. 

Thom. For c—_ Ill venture that 3 and 'tis odds but he'l 
beat ſome of them if they ſpeak twice without reſpe& or beyond 
his know z the is ſtout enough, and 'twill be as hard 
to beat as pleaſe him; bur let him paſs and tell me, Ferdinando, 
how do you like theſe vifions? Iam for 8aretts, 'tis a brave plump 
Girle, there's ſubſtance in her z; her heart has room to dance and 

lay in her breſt 3 the Rogues ſoul lyes ſoft and white z and in 
ele Dog-days tolye in her arms is ſleeping in Freſco; your lean 
women in the Summer burn like kindled Char-coal, I muſt find 
ſome means to purchaſe a fin, or ſo with her. Come, let us go 
ſce them. [ Exennt, 


— 


— A. 
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ACT. II. SCEN. I. 


The Scene changes, and diſcovers a Piazza and Balcony-windows 
in which the Angellica and her wonan appears, other windows, 
and other women in them: neer the door Fx llica fards a Pit 
lar, upon which hanges her Pi@ure, and by Jan two Bravoes 
toproteF& it from affronts;, and to give anſwer to ſuch Dueſti- 
ons #s are a5kd. Under the Pitinre, is written this fol- 


lowing. 


His is the PiSiure of the Angellica Paduana, that was 

Miſtreſs to the dead General; her ſriendſbip is not 

to be purchas'd under a thouſand Crowns a moneth, for which 

ber Lover is Maſter four days and nights each week, and ſhe 
bis Servant. 


. 


Angellica Bianca Paduana. 
Enter two Bravocs, and place themſelves by the Pillar. 


ph gb > birt nan prithee obſerve, with what malice 
and envy yon women look upon us. 

Arena. They are vex'd tofind the Trade fo refin'd by a ſtranger; 
alas, they have no ambitions here, but to ſecure at 0ko to dinner, 
and a Coach to the Prado; a pound of Bacon, and a Royal of 
eight tranſports them 3 would our concluſion were try'd that we 
— ms kan —_— be tempted to: leave thar Pa- 

—_—_—_ ſome mangey Don ride us through Madrid; twill 
beanot ny from now with us, you have youth and fortune to 
fpare, you may look about and chuſe your man to make a friend 
at leifure 5 we can cat now without being forc's to ſell our liber- 

[, F would not ſtay a meal in this Town but for the yani- 
ty and pktafure, ro ſee and be feens while the General liv'd, bis 
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jealoufic made me lye hid in the world, neither ſeen nor enjoy'd 
chaſter then their Nunneries had my mind been as indodees.ooki 
Bed. Profit and to be ſought was all my pleaſure 'then, with 
which profit I will ſeek my pleaſure now 3 the doubtful warld 
ſearce believ'd I was handſome: thus I ſhall remove that doube, 
and leave a name and memory behind me; the novelty and hu- 
mour, beſides the price, will diſcourſe 3 I know there's few 
will give the money, —_ he 18 not born ſhall enter under z. for 
though I wane no , I'll have the guſtoto ſee them gaze, ſigh 
and wiſh for what t ve not the hearts to purchaſe, nor merit 
to deſerve, gratis z and when our nine days wonder's over, we'l be» 
gone z and in our own Sphear enjoy all our fouls can imagine of 
peace and pleaſure 3 get the Theorbo, I ſee ſome coming. 


— Ws Hp +> Sf - 
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Enter a lean Don conduing another Don, and an Italian, Officers 
# of the Army, they ſalute her and read the Paper, and jpeak is 
the Bravoes. 


Italian, Now Comrade, what are the conditions we muſt fub- 
mit to before we can ſpend an hour in converſation with your La- 
dy ? I am her Country-man. 
Brav. Sir, be pleas'd to read that Paper, 'twill inform you. 
Ttal. At nd crowns | Cape Bella per Dio, Ma Cara. Shrugs, and 
Angel. What ſaid they ? goes ont, 
Brav. He's of Millain, Madam, and would fain have ſeen you 
but they ſay a thouſand crowns is dear, though you are fair. ' / 
Angel. Is he of MUain?' would Thad known it, the price ſhould 
have been two thouſand Crowns, to him, for his Generals fake. 
Anna, Ha, the Farb has a mind to give horns to'his Generat : 
Ghoſt ; ſee here comes more men, but I fear no Merchants. + C; 


Fater three Monſieurs without Cloaks. 


1 Monſi, What's this ? a thouſand Crowns ! fure 'tisa miſtake. 
Brev. Not at all, Sir, a thouſand Crowns is the leaftprice. 
2 Moxſi.' Doth ſhe give or take ſo much by the moneth ?" 
3 Monfs. One as ſoon as the other, there is two O's miſtakenſare, 
a thouſand Crowns, pray'is ſhe not mad? thou haſt 'black-lead, 
prithee write it down, there are ſo few good Whores in Madrid, 
that an Italian holds at a th6ufand Crowns a moneth; the next Mer- 
chandize we bring ſhall be every man a tame Whore; a thouſand 
crowns? why 'tis a portion for the Þrfants,and/a good one tooif we 
keep Catalonin, and Maſſanielle Naples. There's nothing to be paid They crefs 
for leceing your light, is there? | © [ Exenmt three Monfieurs, themſelves 
Angel. at ſaid they? '- * jo 7 td 0 and longh, 
Brav., They were of ' opinion the Painter had put in an © or 
two too-much, and askK'&'me whether you gave or took a thow 
fand Crowns'a moneth ? they were'metry, and ſaid; 'twas a por- 
tion for the Infſavts, arid tmore then uhe Catholick King gave with 
his Siſter now'in France, 0 — | 


Anna; 
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. Anna. They look, indeed, as if rhey wanted a fevrice and 

but nor ſuch a Miſtreſs. "Bs 
'' Angel, A Miſtrels !- a —_ would be more uſeful, or a ny 
dreſs ; what Linen t Boots'and no Cloaks'in AMadvid 
Monſieur or re you ſhould have ask'd them what Trade they 
were 

Anna.You may ſee by their Meen thiey are ofthe Gawia petics the 
poor people expetted fo longzand we ſhall find;them by the ſtink the 
raſty Bacon leaves in the Town 3 their Linen's hir'd by the moneth, 


| you'l not find two ſhirts in a Family 3-and for {mocks they have 


no ſuch word in their language; they prizea woman! their Cur- 
rezans dare not ſhew their faces; their Prince will beat his Whorez 
they are ſeldom paid, but always robb'd when they'come a 

them ; how they would demoliſh our Trophee, if it ſtood upon 
the: new Bridge, in ſpight'of old Has Ghoſt in Braſs, though h he 
were a friend to the Petti-coar ! 

Angel. No, faith, never think they ſhould bear reſpett to their 
dead King, ſince they do not do it to their living 3 the three Chri- 
{tian Kings are {o us'd by their vallals 3 Frondewr,Roupd-head, and 
a-Matlaniellians which4is the worlt devil of the three ? 

Anna. There's no Rogue like your Round-head; a diflembling, 
inſolent, bloody, blaſphemous traytor z whole originats Were .mc- 
ver got between ſheets, nor tay under one, hut the Sextons, in cha- 
rity 3 Rogues that had of right only a gravea piece, in thoſe three 
Kingdoms, which they ſo long reigned over.-—-Sce more Sons of 
wonder, Gazers, though no buyezs.” 

Angel. No matter, | haye oy humour: 1 in their wonder; when 
we are gone, this will live upon their Stage; and be a Theam for 
a thouſand diſcourſes; all which are; I rophics to that vanity which 
pleaſeth women; | 


Frnter a Poliſh Prince, and a Flanders Merchant. 


Prince. But a thouſand crowns! would T had pafs'd here befpre 
I went to. Kgwe:z I could have bad her as cheap in, my Bed as a 
Coachin the {treet ; would ſhe would take bills, _ my tricnds, 
I de give her two thouſand, | | » 

Brav, .Quly mady money palles here "8 there i is-09 acllie, Sir,jin 


tlvs Trade. + 1b 11 91 
=; Prince. Let 5yo lye privately two orthree moneths at. Salimanci 
till my bills come, and then return, 41 dl 5 £9 


(Merch. Or'till the King pays me, and then I'll furniſh; (3; 
LIL L onde wa cor 
-aroingel;, Well, and. how = 


Brav, Why theſe are kind-hearted, civil men, but ont of Gaſh; 
bur it you wall take Bills, of Exchange tP Fr acovis, or aflignments 
upon the moving Scotch, Factory in Palan, the Prince 1s your 
man 5 or 3f your will deal upon A t tO be paid, when Brabans 
der gets his, ;of the King, he is a/te wall yourſervant,  - 17 

ago Withes will not drive. our Mill,. thopgh I,coptels. I ain 


not 
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not diſpleas'd with him that would buy if he could.----See ſome 
one to [teal becauſc he cannovpurchaſe, how they are hid in their 
cloaks! ſhe'l catchall; ſecſhow he ſtalks to the Bird ; fear nor, Sir, 
ſhe'l fir ſtill tfl/yor-thoort;, what ! they are dumb. 


While fhe ſpeaks this, Don Pedro, Johanne ard Carlo, paſrover 


the Stage ynifled ; read'the'Paper and go'ont without ſpeaking. 


_ Yes, but I know them; 'tis Don Petro-and his otd Com- 
Tades, 

Angel. Don Pedro ! his Father dy'd laſt Spring and left him'a 
Million 3 'tis the ſame that was wont to vex us with inquiries. 

Anna. Is this he ? I have known him beſet the ſtreet as if an In- 
quifidor had been hunting a Jew ; if I guets right, he's likeby to 
purchaſe one moneth of idle time. 

#ngel. He is rich, and I believe frank enough z bur rhey fay he 
is of an infolent and froward nature, and fo jealous he will neither 
tead nor drive, a proud valuer of himſelf; let's be gone before he 
return; fome men are with ſhadows, and ſome birds with 
chaff; others thar are wiſer will have the corn in the theat; and 
Don Pedro is obſerv'd to be a betrer Lover in a window, then 
in abed, and will give as much to be rid of a Miſtreſs, as to 

urchaſe her; re Iamreſolv'd nothing but his golden-key 
let him in. [ Exennt Angelica and Anna. 

1 Brav. They're gone, and we'l even turn our Lady to the 
wall, and to dinner; Iam of opinion this bait will carch no fifli x 
Tde be loath my wages ſhould be deducted out of the firſt fruits of 
this proje>. 

2 Brav, What is it to-us, whether it thrive, or no, ſo we are 
paid ? the ſooner ſhe finds her fool we are caſher'd 3 and | 
it be but a dull trade to ſtand watching of ſhadows; yer”ris berter 
then bread and match, a frozen naked Sentinel in Flanders. 

—_ _— 1 et ſo wanton as not * _—_ _ —_ of 
ing w nothing z 'tis a Crown of Plate a day, 
male” ro ben Knkpht of her Poſtz bur I fear that remedy will 
cure her fit ſooner then good counſel; two crowns a day hardly 
earn'd will quickly appear a dear price for folly, and quench the 
heat that bred this opinion of her own face. By this hand, ſhe 
ſhould have got thore ina Booth with thy Elephant, for tive pence 
a piece | Ns WE: 
2 Brav. Pray let us in; and keep up the hamonr, rail at and de- 
{piſe the Spaniſh avarice that knows not how tov' employ their Tn- 
ies to the right uſe ; and be ſure to admire her beauty 3 vain wo- 
men are ſhips thar fail only with windy fattery: \ LExennt. 
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ACT. 11. SCEN. 11. 
Enter Harrigo, Thomaſo, Ferdinando, and Cornelius. 


Corn.Eſteem'd one of the moſt Garbato in the Town, 
vertuous, young, and a high flyer is her charaCter; butT haveno 


&ice with her, I am now going that way, and I'll inform my 
ſelf particularly z Gentlemen, your humble ſervant ; Don Thoma- 


— the ſame by all deſcriptions 3 is ſhe handſome ? 


ſo, I hope, when can be ſerviceable unto you or your friends you 


will command me. . 
Thom. Lucettado you call her? 
Corn. Yes, Lucetta, and her houſe is neer the | cr; 
Thom, No words, pray, that we know any ing of his haunt ; 


heis a young man, but time will reclaim him. Exit Corn. 


Ferd. Prithee, who is this that knows all the world ? By this 


+ light, he has deſcrib'd Edwardo as if they had lain ina Belly; I'as 


a ſhrew'd memory; I'll take heed how I promiſe him any thing ; 


. but I fear his credit is not ſo good as his obſervation 3 for t 
-he be a blade, his ſcabbard's old 3 how he eat at dinner ! if his 
; heart be as good as his ſtomack he is a brave fellow ; prithee, what 


is he? _. 
Thom. *Tis a fellow of a moſt temperate ſoul ; one that makes 


' his own humours his ſlaves, and himſelf a flave to all other mens ; 
:I have known him long and in divers Countries, a kind admirer 


ſtill of the place and people he was in, as if it had been his own 
Country or Family ; and 'tis thought he can live ih all Countries 


- but that he was botn in ; one of his maximes 1s, No man has. wit 
'thatcannot be what he will,upon all occafjons,in all companies, and 
;3n all conditions ; Harrigo knows him better then. 


Har. By this character you are no ſtranger to him;this is he that 
travel'd witha young Lord, a Country-man of ours, till be fpent 
and ſold even his name, for he was feign to change it z 'twas not 
currant where they paſt 3and at laſt were forc'd to hide themſelves 


in Pilgrims weeds, and beg devourtly home. 


- Ferds What could he ſay after. ſuch an aftion? methinks he 
ſhould fly the converſation of men. | 
Har. I met him in that conditionzand he told me,'twas for devo- 
tion,a penance they had Fow'd for a = deliverance in Germany. 
', Thows. What ? they fell from the Burt at Heydelberg,or ſtumbled 
into another of Bachrac, te” the 
Har., No, but miraculouſly deliver'd from, a party of Swedes 


thatrobb'd them 3 bug had you heard him gravely applaud the hu- 


mour of ſuch who voluntarily put themſelves into thoſe private 
habits 3 ſo by a Philoſophical hiding a mans ſelf to peep and ſpye 
upon the world through a cranny, as it were, the only beſt way to 


- ſe&and judge the true natures of men,who commonly are more free 


and unbent before the deſpis'd poverty of ſuch whoſe eyes and 
opinion, as cheap and low things, they eſteem not. 
Thom. 


k. 


or, The Wanderer. 


Thomaſo. But when his Baites take, or the merry bill comes,then 
'tis true the plain Clothes ſhew the ſober ſolid man 3 yet abroad, 
the habit and the mcen diſtinguiſh the Perſons; and for his part 
he hath found it an Advantage {till , to look like ſome body, and 

ood Clothes pays us in reſpects, and obſervation , what they coſt 


in the reckoning ;z ſo, long hair is comely, till it falls ; Then ſhort 
Civiller, and lets ſubje& to diſorder with a Beard ſometimes in the 
Greek-Mode, rough and unhewn, ſometimes SpaniſÞ-BZiggateroes 
ſtarch'd to his Ears, and upon a ſudden, thoſe formidable Whiſkers 
reduc'd to a pair of Eye-brows, and thoſe pluck'd with Pincers, till 
ney ſtare like Pallizadoes, or a row of Pins; Theſe things hee'll 
ſuffer, and be rather thought out of his Wits, then out of the Fa- 
ſhion z but ſee who comes to break off our diſcourſe. [ Enter Edw. 

Edw. Thomaſo, Ferdinando, Harrigo 2, Your hands all , and as 
you are kind friends get me a dark room, and clean ſtraw, before 
this flood of Joy and pleaſure oppreſs my Brain; Ferdinando, hark 
pn you buy any Land at Croyden? I'll ſell you all,by this light, 

ouſe and woods uncounted , and at an under rate too; for ſo 
much ſaved here is ſo much got there, and here I'll build my Ta- 
bernaclez Thomaſo, thou art a kind Friend , thou haſt Wit and 
Judgement, artd know'ſt how to chooſe; I have been an Afs, and 
Couzen'd all my days, but:my Eyes are opened, and I repent,and 
aſk thee pardon for abuling thee, and the placez Ferdinando, ſuch 
a Miſtreſs, ſo handſome, fo kind, and full of all thoſe Beauties the 
curious eye and kind heart ſeeks, and all for Love z Sheligh'd, and 
ſmil'd, and kiſs'd, then figh'd again, and wrings dg” ure tis a 
dream ; yet her Arms me<thinks hang ,bexe ſtill ; Prithee try if 
thou ad taſte her kifles; The Odour and the dew I taſte them 
ſtill upon my lips3 I never felt ſuch a melting Snowy Girlz All her 
kindneſs, with fuch a Grace, ſuch a Majeſty, fuch Crowds of plea- 
ſures in her Arms, I could ſcarce crawl from betwixt them 5 And 
from her door to her Bed but two ſteps jn- Love; What wretches 
were wwe to come fo late abroad ; Ngw; Thomaſo's diſcriptions 
taſte Now I ſavour his diſcourſe, and by: this One diſh can judge 
of thoſe Feaſts of pleaſure which We. uſe to liſten to as Ro- 
mance; Ferdinando, If thou wilt be happy {ll all, and let us twe 
. plant here. 

Thoma, Not all ; Keep the Birch-wood to jerk this Joy tis t00 
hot to hold , Ned; yet I-rejoyce you have ſo good Luck, a Miſtreſs 
that you dare tell of her kindneſs, it ſeems , your Spaniſh Loves 
enjoyn no ingrateful Secreciesz No troubleſome Honour,to throw 
Thorns in a Lovers way 3 She fits thy humor, who had as lieve be 
publickly pox'd,as privately hapy 3 do you know her Name ? 

Ediv, Her Name? no not I, What matter is't for her Name, a 
kind young and handſome Woman; what a pox {hall a man do with 
more namesthen theſe? Ifhall not marry her. 

{ Thoma. What did you give her ? 

Fdw, What did T give her? What do you think ſhe is to be 
bought? No, Sir, Edwards is not every body give her ? Why, are 
we itftock to buy ſuch a m_ ? No,not to purchalc a kils; = 

| t 2 er ? 
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her 2 by this light ſhe gave me this Chain for the fooliſh Dia- 
mond you ſaw me wear, and then ſuch Wine; 'twas a Preſent ſent 
her by that Grandee you ſaw me ſpeak to in the Church ; hee's a 
civil, well bred man too,l warrant him 3 I am engag'd to ſup there 
to night. 

Ferd, Wee'll go with you. 

Edw. Not a ſoul ; No Gentlemen, you are of the Wits; Te fol- 
low mine own fortune, and when I have ſuffred Loves violence for 
2 Night, Ten or Twenty, then I care not if you do ſee her ; But not 
a kiſs till T have curkeited. 

Thomaſo. After all this Joy I would be certain your Purſe were 
ſafe; You know 'tis all our Stock 3 Come,pray impart; 'tis no time 
to venture all our Fortunes, in one Bottom , eſpecially when you 
are reſolv'd to fail without a compals. ; 

Edw, Here, Take part, or all, if you will ; uſeleſs Trifles now to 
me that can command ſuch a Girl, and her tull Fortune z Don Har- 
rigo, pray favour me with your Servant, to buy my Supper, and 
to chuſe the wine. 

Ferd. How the Infidel is turn'd Idolater ! and he that would be- 
lieve no Woman faithful now believes and dotes upon a Common 
whore, ſhe works like a crafty one; and if ſhe be*right Spaniard 
ſhee'l diſcover ſome of the old Serpent in her. 

Fdw. Never fear it, Ferdinands ;"Tis but the malice of men,that 
diſperſe thoſe ſcandals,to brand the Nation ; what time of day is it ? 
[ have not din'd. 

Thomaſo. Marry, you mult feed 5 Vers will have Bacchns and 
Ceres too ; Elſe youl be but cold Company. 

Ferd. I begin to believe the Rogue has met a Fortune, how- 
ever,h'as taſted of her and her Bottle ; would I had ſuch an one to 
couzen me too; of all the Love I could ſpare to Night. 

Thoma. Heark you, Ferdinando;be paticnt, and anfwer me; have 
you obſerved ſuch a ſcarcity, of men in the Streets as to believe a 
handſome young Woman need run Rampant for want of a man ? 
or do you fee any ſuch tempration in Edwards, that he ſhould make 
a wench chuſe him out of Fifteen Kingdoms, to offer up her youth 
and beauty for nothiug ? Obſerve me, ſhee'll abuſe him. 

| Exennt omnes, 


ACT. IL. SCEN. IIL 
Angellica and Anna appear above. 


Angel. Na, what mufing ! give me the Theorbo. 

Anna. I was thinking what fullen Star reign'd at your Birth, 
that has preſerv'd your youth from being in Love, that green fick- 
neſs of the heart that vexerh all our Sex, carly or late. . 

Angel. A kind and a thrifty ſtar , EEE I owe my chief hap- 
pineſs; yet there are Natural Reafons too; For, to ſpeak ingenu- 
outly, how ſhould I become a Lover that have not ſo much lea- 
ſure as to wiſh or long for any man; All ſee are offered vemos 

alk'd, 
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aſk'd ; I haverefus'd many, and enjoy'd more,but never yet defired 
one ſince I parted with my firſt Friend. " 

Anna. Nay, I me cleerly of Opinion, love thrives more in a Mo- 
naſtery then in a Court ; A Nunnery with a high wall and double 
grate, there Loves grows mighty and Imperious z What would 
thoſe Priſoners give for the Tn of Lovers , that ſigh and fall 
pou yo Bed 3 the Table where Love banquets either refuſed or 
urfeite & | 

Angel. Didſt thou obſerve, the other day, how the poor Girls 
crowded to the Grates when we came in ? 

Anna. Yes, and 'twas eafie to read their Curſes in their looks, 
that darted poiſon at us; Their eyes were ponyards in their wiſhes, 
wn envy of that life which we loathe as much as they Covert to 
taſte. | 

Angel. 'Tisfad to ſee youth and beauty fo betray'd, condemn'd 
and forc'd by Covetous Parents to wither in thoſe ſhades; Roſes 
in their Jn of Bcauty, of Force ro have led Nations in Tri- 
umph; Their Sighs and Tears have Rage and Pity in them 3; how 
they beat themſelves againſt the grate , like old ſullen Birds put 
lately in Cages! . 

Amna, "Tis a miſery I have ben acquainted with 3 and I wonder 
no State hath been {0 Curious as to condemn ſome young Male- 
fattour to be thrown naked into a Nunnery ; you talk of your 
Royal Chaces, and Jocodotories;, I had rather ſee a Kennel of Nuns 
worry a Frier of twenty, then all the Boars lanch'd in the Foreſt. 

Angel. Bleſ the man jo condemned; as good thrown in the Lyons 
Den; how that Novitia's teeth would water, whoſe turn 'twas to 
read a Chapter while the Abbels taſtes his forbidden Fruit ! 


Emter Don Pedro and his Company, and gaze up- 
on the Pifture. 


Anna, What have we here? New men ? No, 'tis the ſame Dumb 
Crew; would they were condemn'dto the wnevnt torwalking 
thus muttied in the Dog-days; if he continuesheel be bak'd in his 
own Oven; That Scarlet in Awg»ſt looks Red-hor, and 'tis h 
to ſet ones eyes on fire. this Moneth; he is poiſoned , I ſee by his 
ſwelling fo 3 ſo, do, do, gaze; yes, yes, 'tisſhe; compare them to- 


r. 

Pedro. 'Tis an Excellent Pifture, whoſe hand can it be? - 

Carlo. Van Dikes, and 'tis well done. 

Johan, He was a great Maſter, and a Civil Pencil. 

Carlo. Why, do you think he has flatter'd her? | 

Pedro. By Saint Jago, he cannot 3 Obſerve her without _ 
dice ; Is there one Grace , one beauty 'more then ſhe "for re 
his Eyes ? And ſoftneſs, ſuch as pencils cannot reach; That ſmile, 
there's a grace and fiveetnes ta it Titian could never have 
catch'd, 

Carlo. Why do you hide your' head then , when you know 
there's thouſand tweetnelles axe to be ſold , Three for a —_ ? 
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Were L Don Pedro, I would Reſolve that Queſtion e're my Moneth 
were out ; 'tistrue, kindneſs is the beſt ſawce, I know, to Beauty, 
and will increaſe , nay beget an appetite 3 But ſure, He that loves 
a Woman, if her face prove not his fawce his ſtomak's il], and your 
ſcruple ſhould never trouble me 3 To have ſhut out Don Pedro, and 
now let in his Money. 

Pedro. No more, they obſerve us; ſhe has her Theorbo in her 
hand, I hope ſhee'll ſing. 


They all three lean againſt the wall, by her houſe ; Then Enter 
two Bravo's, and plant themſelves by the pillar. 


1. Bravo. See, Our Merchants are return'd, and new ones are 
arrived ; what are theſe ? 

2. Bravo. Strangers by their Colours . and their Clothes; ſome 
Officers from the Army. 


Enter Thomaſo, Edwardo, Ferdinando, Harrigo. 


Harrigo, See, we are upat the place ; Now obſerve with what 
Gravity and Decorum Whoring 3s ſetled here ;, By virtue of the In- 
quiſition, in this moſt Catholick Countrey. 

Ferd. Thar pillar, what is't ? a whipping Poſt ? 'tis the firſt gild- 
ed one I have ſcen. | 

Edw. They are very neat, to paint and gild their Gallows ; See, 
there's a picture upon it, 'tis ſome body hang'd in Ethygies, 

Harrigo. That wonder is it I told you of ; 'tis the picture of the 
famous Halian,the Angellica; See.thee's now at her Window, 

Thoma. 1 (ee her, 'tis a lovely Woman ; heark, I hear a Theorbo, 
is ſhe Mutical ? ( She ſtrikes the Theorbo.) 

Harrigo. Judge by what you hear ; Theſe are the two Si- 
ſters in the other Window, and that's the Polack Prince with the 
Saretta. | 

Thoma. Peace, ſhee'll Sing 5 What a Garb ſhe has ? A Thouſand 
Crowns? By this Day, a thouſand Kingdoms were not dear ; a pox 
of this poverty, 'tis always heavy upon theſe Occafions , where no 
virtues can make a mans way.Bread and water I can digeſtin a fur- 
row upon a Rendevouz, and fleep in it, without thoughts of 
Envy , till an Alarm wake me; And then ſtart up from among 
thoſe Clouds, when the Trumpet ſounds, as if 'twere Doomſday ; 
Cuſtome and Honour, Hall, makes that ſufferance nothing ; Nor 
has ambition or Fortune any Beauties, that tempt me ; Bur asthey 
can purchaſe Beauty, which we ſee ſet at a Rate, like Fleſh in the 
Shambles, and ſpoil'd too, like that,by ill Cooks. 

Harrigo, Heark. ſhe Smgs. 


The Song. 
I, 7 bither, you that Love, and hear me ſing 


of joys ſtill growing 3 
Green. 


| Part. 1. or, The Wanderer. 
Green, Freſh, and Laſt, a the pride of Spring, 


ever blowing 


Come hither Touths that bluſh, and dare not know 


what is deſire ; 
And Old men, worſe then you, that cannot blow 


one ſpark b 
And with the power oj j-/ nw Song , 
Boys ſhall beiable men, and old men young. 


2. Come hither you that hope, and you that cry, 

leave off complayning. 

Touth, Strength and Beaxty, that ſhall never die, 
are here remaining. 

Come hither Fools, and bluſh, youfrey ſo long, 

om being bleſs'd. 
And mad men, worſe then you, that ſuffer wrong, 
yet ſeek no reſt, 
And in an hour, with my enchanting Song, 
Ton ſhall be ever Plear'd, and ever Young. 


Is hile ſhe Sings, all admire,arid Thomaſo ſeems much concern'd 
The Song done, He walks to the pillar, looks upon ber,and reads 
the paper 5 There muſt be two little piFures poſted upon the pil- 
lar; Thomaſo offers to pull down one; The Bravo holds his 
Arn; Thomaſo looks ſcurvily at him, ſhuffles him away, and 
pulls down the pifFure, | 


Thoma. How now ? what would you have, Sirrah ? 

Pedro. What Inſolence is this ? Death, I'll not ſuffer it. 

Johan. Stay a little and obſerve ; you ſee they are ſtrangers, and 
perhaps 'tis Ignorance. 

Anna. What doth the Ruffian mean ? 


Breav. Why do you take down the Pitture ? reſtore it, or we ſhall 
force it. 


Thomas. How now Raſcal? Sirrah, put up your ſword,and quick- 
ly,do you hear? or by this light I'le draw mine. | 
(He ſtrikes the Bravo,and the Bravo draws his ſword, Tho.laughs.) 


Harrigo, F erdinando, and Edwardo come about him; Don Pe- 
dro end his Friends come to. | 


Pedro. Why this violence ; Sir! what right have you to this 
Picture, more then another ? 

Tho. Poſleſſion ; ard [Il keep it ; you, perhaps, have mony enough 
to purchaſe the Subſtance; We poor folks muſt be contented with 


theſe ſhadows,unlels ſhe were to be fought for,and then neither you 
nor the proudeſt in Madrid ſhould ons 


ers, and ſhew it, 1n 


diſpleas'd, that I ſhall take it 
| Thomaſo. 
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id me.Lady,do you grudge Then he txrn 

the honor of this paper? If not, I'll keep it,in ſpight ofall theſe frown- ſ{eightly from 

- Trike of your Beauty, through all the world. wy nc looky 

Angel. 1 am confident, Sir, you will ; and I'am fo farr from being peryoo mo 
2 an Honour you will keepirt. at 
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Pu it into bis againſt all that dare be 


Breaſt, 
They all 


prew, Bra. 
voes and all, 


THOMASO: Part-I, 
Thomaſo. Your Servant, Lady, and here I'll wear-u33a Buckler 


xy, what ere they be. 

Pedro. S' death, ſhall we {uffer this? you are very brave in 
your words, we'll try what your {word dares do, 

Thomaſo. Beat us at this ſport, and we'll wear ſwords no more ; 


and fight, Why, a Pigeon will fight tor his Hen. 


z nomalſlo”s 


party beats 
the other of 


th] ſtage, 


injure Womens and I amo far from d 


Angel. Don John, Don Pedro, Don Carlo, what doyou mean ? 
Sir, to you that ſeem to have. ſome kindneſs for me, I conjure 
you by her you love moſt, by her that loves you moſt, 1 conjure 

ou, hold ; They are all deaf, run dowo, Anna, make thole Vil- 
ines leave (iding and part:them. 

Anna. We are loſt, undone, you and I, all, all-loſt and con- 
fiſcated to the State z "Tis ſome plot.upon you 3 that Rufhan is ſer 
on purpoſe to deſtroy you ; *tis ſorne damn'd Souldier hir'd to this; 
Thoſe Souldiers, thoſe damn'd Souldiers;'twas never a good world 
ſince that race of Men and butt grew in faſhion; \In peace the 
Rogues uſe to ſneak from cellarto cellar, and convers'd with none 
but Alenaziles. 

Angel. Haſte, I ſay, follow, raiſe the ſtreet, erethey Murther 
one another; "Twas Don Pedro's Infolence that caus'd this ; what 
pretence had he to queltion hun ? 


Enter Thomalo ard bis company. 


Harrigo. Pray let us retreat , before ſome worſe conſequence 
follow ; You know, theſe arc a Nation that will not be aftronted. 

Thomaſo. You bleed, arc you much hurt ? 

Harrigo. Not 1, 'tis theirs it there be any blood. 

Ferdi. If your Dons fight no better then this, they will never 
recover Cata/onia; why muſt he be concern'd in taking down the 

aper ? 

Edwards. By this light, we'll have the picture too 3 We have 
won it in Battle held, fairly won it ; The Knights and Gyantsare 
fled that ſhould have defended it : Come, Ferdinand, lift me 5; I'll 
take it down. 

Angel. Hold, Sir; and ere you do me an injuy, give me leave to 
ſpeak to your Friend ; Sir, as you are a Souldicrand a Gentleman, 
[ expect protection from you; Tis their profeſſion to defend, nor 
elerving ill of you, that I 
know you nor z Yet if you pleaſe to come up, I-ameonfident we 
{hall give you full ſatisfaction for all the diſpleaſpre you can with 
Juſtice imagine me guilty of, | 

Edwards, You are not mad to put your ſelf 
Do you know how many trap-doors there are in her houſe,'or how 
many /leiger Bravoes lic there ? | 

Ferdi. Prithee leaye fooling, and let us go toour own lodging 3 
A pox of theſe gilt whores: By this light, I'll find as good fieſh in 
Flanne}, for a yard of ferret ri as ſheſclls for a thouſand 
Crowns 3 and a man. muſt fight jfor it too 5 ſhe'll cur thy 


throat, 
- | Thomaſo. 


her power ? 
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Thomaſo. Is it poſſible you two ſhould know me ſo little as to 
be ferious in this point? Not go where a'woman calls,a youtg fair 
woman, .a woman that I love too, becauſe there may be A 
Death, 1s thereany dangerlike loving het without -money in her 

whom nothing bur a thouſand Crownscan purchaſe 2 ** ©» 
mY that be ſo why do you loſe your labour, and aflict 
yourſelt with ſeeing of her;;\unlels you had the fumifito pay ?* | 

Thomaſo. Why.though ſhe may nor ſell; it may be ſhe way have 
a fancy; to give a/Courtefie:y Who knows ? Þ am ſure of ewo kiffes, 
— x 366 >; 1:2 0 jos 4 

Harrigo. You know that'snot the ſtile of this place; ſhell lie with 
you asſoon as kiſs you. - | :; 1 223 180 #2 R542 

Angel. "Tis a gallant fcllow,and the reſt poor ſpirit=d things;Fear 
not, Sir, there 15no danger threatens you; Seeall the weapons we 
wear, and if theſe Eyes do not wound you, you are ſafe from wo- 
mens dangers. 3 19804-20401 

Thomaſo. Do not miſtake this diſpute, 'tis'but the Kindneſs of 
Friends; and if mine own Eyes brought not- more danger by ga- 
zing on yours then any Enemy threatens, 'tis not your Show could 
have kept me out 3 And to remove your doubt, would you durſt 
meet me as naked in your Bed as Idurſt enter. Farewell Hal.---- 

[ Exit Thomaſo. 

Harrigo, We'll expect you in the next ſtreet. | Exennt omnes. 


ACT.IL SCEN. IV. 
Enter Angcllica, Thomaſo.,and Anna. 


angel. \ NJ Oy did you pull down the Picture ? 

Thomaſo, Rather, why did you ſet it up, If nor 
for that purpoſe ? ſure you know the excellence it expos'd roour 
Eyes ; which I would now delcribe , but that the converſation 
with your Glaſs will do it better, which I perceive you have con- 
ſulted, by the price you ſcem to value them at ; In ſhort, I ſaw and 
lov'd you, fair one, as who do's not; I wiſh'd for you too, as who 
would not ? But when I read your paper, Ifound the price of this 
Jewel too great, not for my value but my Fortune; had that been 
equal to my Love, you ſhould have found at what rate I priz'd the 
Beauty and the Friendſhip of the famougand fair Ange/ica , that 
Star of Italy 5 who had ſhe been as fixt as'bright, a Prince might 
have worne ſuch a Jewel in his Breaſt, and receive greatneſs and 
luſtre from herz Theſe thoughts my wounded Eyes, and raviſh'd 
Ears, ſuggeſted to me ſeeing that Form, and hearing thoſe 
charmes thy hand and voice diſpers'd amongſt the ſurpriz'd; and 
ſighing multitude 3 When guilty of my own condition | deſpair'd 
any ſucceſs with my Alms-mony, tothink of purchafing your _w ; tg 
lon 3 And therefore | reſolved at all hazard to potleſs this ſhadow?,,,.... .. 
to feaſt my Eyes with, and to kiſs and imagine kindnels tor it.------ ,y ,, ſages. 
You ſmile now, and look upon my Cloaths, and deſpiſe me be- 


cauſe I am pOOT. 


Angellica is - 
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- Yes, yes, I ſee it andean bearit 3, Yet, in theſe old 
Cloaths I ama Gentleman and a Souldir 3 rYIrs yo. habir 
be ill, my heart and my ſword are good, and It Repu- 
tation, as any Souldier needs ; for though I have loſt my Fortune, 
yeni hone poyrary's mine Honour till. | | g 

Angel. You wrong wie, Sir z And when you know my Heartand 
the thoughts ſhe labours with, you will confeſs it. 
Nay, I have told you Ican endureit, if you deſpiſe 
me, ſo you do not tell meof it 3 But what's all this to you, who 
are fair, young and lovely, and indeed Miſtriſs of all the Virtues 
depraved man ſeeks ? Good Heaven ! What faults have I ſeen 
Wealth and Beauty hide ! Even Princes flatter faces, and wink at 
the fins and crimes they commit z and while Riches break the 
Nets, Beauty numbs the Fiſhers hands : Riches weighs down the 
ſcale, while —_ lies open to the Law and cenſure, liablero the 
icorn and puniſhment 3 for though all arc taught to know the pe- 
nalty of the Law, 'tisthe poor man is made the example. 

Angel, What _ is this my Ears fuck in ? His words ſhake 
my Soul, [ Aſede. 

Azna. How lilent ſhe ſtands and hears his railing ? Good Corpo- 
rall, will you trot and leave your preaching ? Bleſs us from a 
Capuchin mn buff ; have you no textto take but my Miſtrifs when 

70u are to rail ? Good Centry, of old St. Frank's Order, this is no 

roken bread, nor ſoure porridge, this Houle affords no Love for 

Charity ; Pray pack, ita the ſtalls when 'tis dark,or whiſtle 
the poor Bulker, 

Angel. How now, who gave youthis liberty of railing ? Get 
you gone, or lie down behind you door quickly, or I will kick thy 
carrion carcaſs out at window. 

Thomaſo. No, no, let her vent her ſpleen,for the ſame queſtion is 
in your heart too, onely you can be fo diſcreet as to hide it; 
What would you have? Who are you ? One that ſcornes to play 
your yu z and though I dare ſpend my blood, I ſcorn to ſell it for 
ſo baſe fallary ; No, not to enjoy you, though I avow a Love and 
admiration for thee, and would run any hazard to purchaſe thee ; 
See here the laſt ſum I can command upon the earth, the laſt meal 
I know where to cat now in my Body, when this money is gone 3 
Yet I am ſuch a ſervantto Love and Beauty, this laſt, laſt hope, 
I'll freely give to enjoy thee ; here, pray take it, I conjure you take 
it. Do notſcorn me, fair one, now I have faid this; For know, 
if you do, I can hate at as great a rate asI can love; and for my 
R , nor onely give this laſt penny ,, but hazard the laſt drop 
of my LOO : y are you coy tome? I know you are to be 
had, and would be mine had 1 to purchaſe you;'tis printed, 
and by your own Order publiſh'd ; Which Cordial, I'll ſtill repear 
to my heart, that knowledge has a virrue, and in time will heal 
thele wounds 3 Never frown, fair one ; 1 would not for the earth 
thy Fame were as fair as thy face. 

Angel. Why fo ſevere, Sir ? 
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Thomaſo. Not that I deſpiſe you , but to ſecure my ſelf ; All 
thoſe flames I tee] now are but fo many Lults, I know them by 
their ſuddain bold intruſion ; The impatiency and the ſawcineſs of 
the flame betrayes it, ſtill devouring till it be devoured ; had it 
been Loves pure dart, I ſhould have pin'd at your feet in filence., 
ere found a daring t& tell you to. Luft his baſtard-brother, and 
born of the fame Mother, can brook a denial of that which Love 
dares not aſk, and onely grows angry for a time ; But the next kind 
Girl quenches his flame. 

Angel. After all this ſevere truth , what are weguilty of that 
you have not conte(s'd 2 What crime (taines us that you would nor 
now at? You men are ſtrangely partial to your ſelves, you would 
not deſpiſe us clſe; Is the fault tingle in us ? If not, why ſhould 
we loſe our Honours in the Act, vr! oo you think it an Honourto 
be the Actors ? Who made the Law againſt Love 2 Or where will 
you find it obligeth women onely ? It the Law be general, mult 
not the crime be fo roo ? 

Thomaſo. Yes, in Love ; for Love 'tis equal, but not in you, 
becauſe you will be paid ; you (cll your blood which is your guilt: 
"Tis Mercenarines in you that makes the fin, Nature elſe would 
plead tor you too 5 When l hang out my picture, and ata rate 
expole my lelt to all comers, then I will not wonder it you deſpiſe 
me. 

Angel. And I could urge, when you'll take a Houſe and furniſh 
it, deliver up your Youth and Liberty a flave to our Sex, and 
wait like a ſpider in your web.for all flies that pals ; When Angelica 

at your door, and leads you to your bed, 1 will not wonder 
if you aſk a price before | enjoy youz Nor ought you to wonder 
when we defire ſome fatisfaction tor the flavery we tuffer. 

Thomaſo. 1 amnot here todetend ſuch baſeneſs in men , but to 
condemn it in women. 

Angel. You have reaſgn, Sir; and I am pleas'd to find fuch Hon- 
our in your heart 3 But your truths are a knowledge I have learn'd 
too late: And to afiidt my ſelf with the conſideration of that 
which cannot be remedicd is lecond folly ; Onely (once a whore 
and ever) isthe world adage ; yet there may be degrees of 111 3 and 
I am vain enough to believe, though | am not a good woman, I am 
nor an ill Miſtrits. 

Thomaſs. Faith 'tis a very ill woman, (itſhe be handlome) that 
will not make a good whore. 

Anna. Goſpetto, 1 can fufier no longer ſtab me,kill me,do,tread 
upon your Nurſe, wound theſe Breaſts that fed thee ; All tor a Vil- 
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lain that hath rail'd an hour ; Hell upon him, Beggars why do you jj. ,,,, 


taik rohim? Sirrah, you know the price, either pay or be gone, Anua 2 pice- 


there's the door, and here's the window 5 Would I were as young of Gu//, 


as | have been, I would make thee leap it tor all thy bragging, 
thomaſo. Here, prithce good fore-woman of the thop ſerve me; 
and 1 1] be gone. 
Anna. Keep your gilded Royal,and troop, good Rutter ; here's 
no {clling by {mall ware. 


Vv 2 Thomaſo. 
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know what I offer thee has been often ſought, oftca deny'd, 1el- 
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Thom. Yes, on my conſcience , thou haſt fold many a Marvadies 
worth of thy commodity ere now. _ 

Angel. When you ſpeak of a price, Sir, you know what 'tisz you 
have the Bill. 

Thom. *Tistruth, Lady, and I deſire no favour ; let me ſee; the 
moneth is a thouſand crowns, how much cofnes that to, for a Pi- 
ſtolz divided by four nights in a week. 1, by four nights ina 
week.-----Heark you, Grannam; take your chalk and calt it be- 
hind the door 3 ſee what it comes to, that I may have my peny- 
worth out of your Lady, and I'll be _ 

Anna. | tell thee, ſcurvey, ſaucy tellow, we ſell not this ſtuff by 
the yard; the whole piece, or nothing, Sirrah 3 I could beat him, 
A pox take him, h'as vex'd me into a Fever. 

Thom, That's hard 3 muſt a Cuſtomer buy whole ſhips lading ? 
your Shop, or nothing ! faith, Lady, I can be none of the Merchant, 
as well as I love you , unleſs I could conjure; yet now I think 
on't I have partners, I'll ſee if they will joyn, wel take off your 
Commodity amongſt us.-----("Tis a likely Girle, it wecan purchaſe _ 
her we cannot be loſers; we'l take what we ule, and fell the reſt 
of our ware,) I am thinking, Lady , how to compals this Geer, 
though I am out of Caſh; will you truck, or venture a curteſic ? 
Death, not a kiſs, or fo, for a pattern ? By this light, I'll have a 
mouthful of kiſles. 

Angel. If 1 thought they would pleaſe you you ; ſhould could [ 
be certain you had a kindneſs for me more then as I am meer wo- 
man, I would notdeny you a kits. 

Thom. Have I eyes, havel foul, or fence ? Death, I bleed 
for your ſhadow ; and offer you freely my laſt bit of bread ; if af- 
ter this you doubt, command me ſomething, and try whether can 
love or no; or dare frankly ſerve what I love. 

Angel. No more, thou art a gallant fellow:z put up your mo- 
ney, Sir for though I wiſh thy purſe as ggeat as thy heart, and thy 
credit as good as thy humour, or nature, yet know I would nor 
= thee a kindneſs but for kindneſs fake 5 By this and this [ 

wear. 

Thom. What will this come to? I was never ſtruck firſt by a 
woman before, 

Angel. Can you forgive a fault, and love for love ? can you 
forget I was to be fold, and value this gift ? can you tell your 
heart I am yours, and not remember I might have been any bo- 
dies? fay, can you do this? have you kindneſs and good nature 
enough left to hide ſuch a ſtain ? it not, yet have ſo much mercy, 
at leaſt, to ſay ſoz and though youu cannot love, yet prithee flat- 
ter me. | She leans upon him. 

Thom. Nay faith, out-do me with kindneſs, and hang me it I 
be not as well natur'd as any woman of you All, the world is cou- 
zcn'd ; inquire where I have gone ; if my women rail upon me for 
that fault let the ſex frown. 

Angel. Kindneſs is all Iask, and, for that command me; yet 
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dom enjoy'd 3 but, By heaven, never pleas'd ; often a Miſtrifs, but 
never a Lovertill now ; it thou be'ſt kind, forget and forgive my 
faults that are paſt, which are crimes of the Nation, not mine; 
fold by a Mother, oppreſs'd with miſery when I knew no better 
then to obey her; though I confeſs he that had the flower of my 
youth laid great obligations upon us, ſuch as good nature and gra- 
titude will always make me remember with love and kindneſs ; 
but 'rwasnot like the Paſſion that now diſturbs my breaſt. 

Thom, If this be real, I am mortal ; ſhe weeps, ſure my Piſtols 
are not worth this trick ; beſides, I offer'd it with all this ſtir, I 
would fain believe her kindneſs real; but I have been fo often bit 
with fighing, weeping, flattring ſinners, Thave no faith left for the 
ſex 3 yet my Reaſon tellsme l may venture here ; her houſe is fair, 
her clothes good, here's furniture, and there are jewels, her very 
Baud a Matron-like woman, gravely cloath'd, and all of a piece; 
ſure I may truſt her 3 if the worſt come tothe worſt, 'tis but a few 
Piſtols loſt; rob me they cannot, and beat me they ſhall not. 
Well. *tis refolv'd, I am a proper fellow, and ſhe loves me.---Come, 
no more tears, fair one; All paſſion but love is unſeaſonable, and 
out of tune now ; and fince you are a Lover you ſhall find I can 
be grateful, kind and ſerious too 3 and when you are collected, tell 
you 'tis not only good nature, but wit in women, thus to ſurprize 
a Lovers heart, and give, though not before 'tisask'd, yet betore 
he hopes, ſuch a favour 3 the ſcaſonablenſs of a curteſie is the beau- 

of the ation ; and Loves fruits above all expect we ſhould ga- 

them in ſeaſon, if th CIR APES or wither; and if 
neglected , Loves flowers fade and fall; what beauty had that 
Roſe yeſterday, which to morrow is only fit for the Still 2 ſuch, 
and fo ſcaſonable was the bounty of this kindneſs ; our Roſe and 
fruit has now all the fragrancy and ſeaſon in it; had I won it at 
long running, wooing ſtill, and taſted kiſſes here and there, what's 
Angelica now would have been a dull and common joy ; for ſuch 
taſtingsdull the edge and deadsthe ſtomack of a Lover, who after 
ſuch weary ſteps lies down by his Miſtreſs tir'd, or without an 
appetite. 
* Angel. Donot diſtruſt our joys then, nor my love; let me not 
find that curſe to have my firſt vows doubted 3 it they be, here will 
fall in ſhowers all thoſe tcars others have wept to me ; all their 
treaſur'd waters at once ['ll pourout at thy feetz oh! that fucha 
ſtream could make me as pure a Virgin as | am now a pertect Lo- 
ver; thenl would beg to be thy wife 3 but that muſt not bez for 
love bids me not ask that which honour forbids thee to grant 3 yet 
you may be my friend. | 

Thom. No more, the gods are merciful z and ſins of youth and 
nature, ſuch as ours, have their friends amongſt them come, dry 
thoſe eyes whoſe fire thoſe tears cannot quench; and though their 
beams cannot ſtab through thoſe waters, yet they bruiſe a Lovers 
heart; and though Love has a Balſam for every wound, yet no- 

thing heals love {o kindly as love again ; his wounds then leave no 
nor feel no pain3 'tis ſcarce a fin what they can do who love 
and are belov'd agaiv. Angel. 
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Angel. Let $rctire, and notonly learn but practiſe this new Do- 
Grine. whoſe Rules arc catic,and Laws ſo fweet,'twill give the blind 
[over his eyes, and the Law his fect, but they will meer, 

[ Exennt Angellica and Thomaſo. 

Anna. Nay, then a Whores fortune and my curſe befall thee ; 
have we ſpun and ſtich'd, dreſs'd and watch'd tor this? is allthe 
honey we ſuck'd from io many flowers in their youth carri'd to 
that hive. tor this Droan to waſte ? What curſe made me conſent 
to her vanity ! a thouſand Crowns, a fine plot to leave a tame be- 
hind us ! what a ſtink will this ſtory make in Yericef a curle on 
this Caterpillar 3 by that time ſhe hath cloath'd and fed him, we 
may rcſolve to go naked our ſelves; there's but one remedy letr, 
Beſt rob her my elf, while ſhe hath ſomething to ſteal 3 I may keep 
her when ſhe is old; well, I in to think this is no good trade 
we drive, 'twill thrive neither Whore nor Baud ; I have been as 
painful in cither calling as any ſhe in Yenice; my youth had as 
much beauty and as powertul friends; and my age as much thrift, 
Anna Garbota, lays one Anna Spiritata, lays another, Anna Bellama- 
a, ſays athird, Aſſaſma,Echephorbe,Calladora, theſe were my names ; 
then Anna who had higher tame ! yet ſeeall theſe trophees ſhrunk 
into one poor Baud and thele ruines : who admires but to mora- 
lize upon them ? and now to add to the afflictions of my age, in 
my age this curſe is fall'n upon me 3 'twould make one ſwear to 
be poor and honeſt to ſee luch luck as follows me ; Love was al- 
ways fatal ro our trade ; but did not fear this curious miſchief, to 
dote upon a BeggaT, a Souldier-beggar, a trade as ill as our own, 
as poor too, and as impoſhble to be made rich; one that thinks ir 
a {even to get or ſave; weſhall never cat again neither, for 
he'l have all in drink ; nay, 'tis an Engliſh Souldier too, and one 
of the Kings party, three titles to perperual poverty; a race of 
men who have left praying, or hoping for daily bread ; and only 
relyc upon nightly drink. [ Exit. 


nm ce _ — 


AGT. IIL. SCEN. IL. 
Fater Don Pedro, Johanne and Carlo. 


Johan. B* he what he will, ſhall a drunken Tramontaney abuſe 

usin Madrid f Are you a Spaniard , and ſuffer this At- 
_—_ By Saint Jago I'll ſtrike him in the Church, but I'll be re- 
VEng, d. | 

Pedro. Tis the ſame that fav'd my Siſter , when Pampalona was 
lack'd ; The Action was kind and Gallant ; ſuch as ought to plead 
againſt any Injury that chance begets; and indeed 'twas our taults 
to hide our ſclves trom him. 

Johan. The Devils in 'em, when they get abroad ; The Dogs arc 
ſo muzled and y {nm up at home, with Conſtables, and romwel, they 
roa 

Carlo, | have lccn one of thoſe painted ſtaves diſarm a Scarlet 

Cloke, 
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Cloke, and command him into the ſtocks without reſiſtance 5 and 


here they are fo fullen they will not give the wall to Saint Jego,un- 


leſs he be painted upon it. | - 

Jobax. heres Lmewhares the Cock and Maſt in them 
all, fullen proud fnarlers, any thing,one another, rather notbe 
worrying, 

Pedro, Methinks that race of Cavaliers ſhould be extia& or 
quiet at leaſt; they have been kill'd or baniſh'd, ſunk, hang'd 
and ſtarv'd this thirteen years, and yet they ſwarm ſtill ; I pitied 
them 'n _ of 

Carle, Pity'em, hang'em, they are as proud of their petſecuti- 
on as the Jews; and brag as = of their wants as a Caſtillian 
would of his blood 3 no ſervants, no money, noclothes, no meat, 
and always afoot, neither daunts nor dejects them 3 they as 
confidently their furly way, and they think as meritoriouſly as Ca- 
pachinsz By this light, I believe 'twill be an orderin time, they 
are admitted, into the Mendicants already; and thoſe that lov'd 
the man leaſt call'd their great Charles bork Saint and Martyr, and 
the Rogues hope yet to make a black-red-day for him in their Ka- 
lender 3 their Princes too look as high, and charge as far ſtill up- 
on onelean Mare, as if they had a hundred led-horſe behind them; 
and their Duke too fights now in France and Flanders as his Brother 
did in Scotland ;, at the old Kxpert rate, ten toone ſtill ; And by 
this hand they look fo above the reſt of men,for all their calamities, 
that when they paſt laſt through Flanders no man durſt be heard 
to pity them, for fear ſome one of his dull honeſt ones ſhould mi- 
Rake that pity and ({trike him. 

okan, 1, but that humour's chang'd now,France has ſo cut their 
Combs ; the Lowvre and the Pale-royal have been fad inchanted 
Caſtles to them, they have kept a Lazarel/o's Court there ; dark- 
neſs, loannefs, and the neſt of poverty z; but two loavesa day, and 
withour fiſh, to work the Miracle ; yet the Gallery wasa Chrilſti- 
an Coney-warren fill'd with Cavaliers of all Trades; and unleſs 
they fed upon their children, 'tis not viſible what they eat. 

Carlo. They are now remov'd to the Palace Royal, where they 
eat ſo ſeldom, and dung fo ſmall, you may as ſoon ſtep in a Cuſtard 
as a T---- in the Court; they that do $---- fave it for their own Pigz 
there is not a blade of Graſs left in the Garden, nor a drop of Oy] 
in the Madona's Lamp: facriledge and their Sallads make it burn 
dim,they are happy that ſwim, they dive in the pond and ſteal the 
Fiſh. The younger ſtomacks browſe upon the Cops as high as 
they can reach, they have ſtarv'd the poor Antelope in cating up 
his Commons their Grandees only dine, and that but whea for- 
tune ſmiles: the Graſhoppers are grown Piſmires now, and are 
abroad as early as the day, and induſtrious as the Ant, for food. 
Brown-bread and old Adams's Ale is currant now ; yet if little Eve 
walk in the Garden, the lean ſtarv'd Rogues neigh after her as if 
they were in Paradiſe z there's their Refident too, his Arms are 
up ſtill ; but 'tis long fince he had the Supporters; 'tis thought he 
eat the Unicorn laſt Paſsover, his Butcher and he are (till in "_—_ 
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for the horn'4- the Lyon's lean too, but he will never be tame; you 
may'iſce the Royal Beaſt ſtill in the Fair; and I have heard an Iriſh 
Capuchin ſwear (for heis a blade too, though in a gray ſcabbard) 
that if the Cavaliers could be brought to pray as well as faſt, he 
believ'd the King would yet have more Saints in his Army then 
St. Tenatizs has Lamps burn dim. 

Johan. There's a Round-head in Town, 'a pleafant fellow, I 
heard him deſcribe their Court the other day : the Rogue makes 
—_ ſport with it; if a man had ill nature enough to laugh z Carlo 

card him too. | 

Carlo. Yes, he ſwears the Waiters a&t Tantalss better the 
Ovid deſcrib'd him; for there are thoſe that follow the Cup and 
Plate, ftill, conſtant, lean and loyal, that have the {moak of the Ot- 
fice though the roaſt berun away, ſuch as have priviledge {till to 
fee, and only to ſee, what others eat. oh 

Johan. Condemn'd twice a day toſuffcr an apparition of meat z 
'tis fad always to fee and never to cat, food in vilion only 3 nothing 
todinner;and ſup all night in a dream,will make your Cavalier but a 
lean wight. 

Pedro. A Court with three Chappels, all Head, and no Bowels, 
neither Cellar nor Kitchin but what the Cobler or a Taylor 
ſtitchin, 

Carlo. Yet the ſoul feeds high, ſpiritual tood abounds ſtill ; he 
ſays; not a meal of prayers leſs then in the old _ days. 

Johan. Beſides their Princes break-falt and collation made in 
private devotion; admirable ſouls-food for all the faithful that 
will come; Piſtle and Goſpel with Common-prayer by the Tune; 
bur tor belly-timber, not one crum. 

Pedro. By this character, if poverty:or vertue can plead, ſure 
the Engliſh Court will find a reward; 'tis great loyalty can make all 
faſt, ſome pray; and though few have hnen, all wear gray 3 ſure 
they walk at leaſt in the narrow way. 

Carls, Why, the very ſtables have their vigils too, they ſay, and 
the poor Jades keep them without Oates or Hay ; and let the Ma- 
ſter of the horſe take care what Grooms he truſts to keep them; for 
if they dye within the verge , he ſwears, By this light, they'le 
cat 'Em. 

Pedro. Yet their Footmen ſwarm ſtill 3 how came they to [tay ? 

Carlo. For want of ſtrength to run away 3 and, for the Queens 
ſide, there's neither fornication left nor pride 3 nothing but Madam 
Bluto remains of all the Kitchin, none above ſtairs but Suzan, C:vil, 
and her Capuchin. 

Johan. Hot-ſput's grown old too, his Gour requires caſe z and 
from head Oſtler of the Court is became Chamberlain with ſtaff 
and keys. 

Carlo, Yes, tor the young Prince is trom the Indies come; and 
though his brave Sea-horſe founder'd in his journey home, yet the 
poor Jades are now become his cares; he's no more Admiral, but 
Palatine Polyxander, great Malter of the Mares. 

Pedro, Then the young Neptwne will to Sea no more. 

Carls. 
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Carlo, 'Tis thought (o, for the negleted Trident ſticks in tlie 
D_— - __ — le door. 
»- Pedro. By this light, 'tis Pity ſuch parts, and ſuch a Spirir 
be buried there ; who, when = 6 Adion, bred both _ 
wonder ; His Enemies call him ſtill the Devil , and Robin a 
Cumber, : | Enter a Bravo. 

Brav. Sir,he that ſtruck me is now above in the Sy2niors's houſe; 
and Ana tells me, he begs and Rails, but has not a Royal of Plate 
to bleſs himſelf. | '9 "ni 07 f 

Carlo. Lt ſtay, and ſee him ſpeak, when he comes our. | 

. And give him a Royal apicce' iralms, and lau I 

vill jo ome Hevenne: | Las P | Wigs gh at him, 

Pedro. You miſtake the man, he has a mind above thoſe littho 
things; but I can ſting him ; here Carlo:, fetch me-a Thouſand 
Crowns, you know'where to find it; with ithat wee'll deſtroy his 
hopes ; and to ſee us poſleſs her, and himſelf hue out, -will vex him 
worle then Blows, «gan -- | Exennt. 


A'CT. lIEL-$CEN.IL 
Fnter Harrigo, Edwardo, and Ferd inando:i. i! 


*,. -jgo. FF Hey are gone, and there is ſome miſchief” in their de> 


4. 


fign1 fee by their whiſpering. - FIT 

Ferd, 1 ſaw one of the Bravoes return from her houſe, and ſpake 
,, ith him in the Red, I am confident they know he is within; and 
ho knows but are to ſurprize him by ſome back way 2? 

Fdw, "Tis a willful Folly, to throw himſfelt upon dangers need- 
leſly, onely for humor 3 He knows I have bufinels too, a defign of 
mine own, that waits me. -- Ile knock. (He knocks at Angel: door.) 
Angel. See who knocks. (Angellica above.) 
Anna. What would you have ? 
Harrigo. Prithce tell Don Thowmaſo 'tislate, and we ſtay for him. 


Anna. Would = had him out at Window , fo we were rid of 
# | 


him z A curſe on the Door where he enters in, tor Anna. 
Enter Thomaſo, and embraceth his friends ; Angellica peeps 
through her window upon him. 


Harrieo. And how ? come be Ingenuous now 3, do's fortune 
ſinile ? ſhall we break her Windows, or Sacrifice in her Temple? 

Thomaſo. Do you not ſee it here 3 Is it poſſible, ſuch joys as mine 
can be hid? Do'snot the little god appear upon my Brow to di- 
ſtinguiſh me from the Common Crow'd of Loversz No Cupids 
hovering in the Air, kifling their hands, nor ſcraping their ſhort 
Legs; Formantias bona Mane, ſomething to drink tor the ſervice 
they have done me? Wee'll call him no more the blind Deity ; Do 
you ſee that Eye that peeps there ? Death, 'tis his Quiver, Half; 
And has more Darts then hisold one in't,but they arc all to friend. 


Prithee-tell me, where hadſt thou the Sack we drank at Dinner; 
X x The 
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The Eloquent, Bold, Fortunate Sack we drank to day? fay, that I 
may go kiſs the ſpiggot,and kneel tothe Butt 3 Tis Sacred Liquor, 
I'll dip my Beads int, and then touch all things that I would have 
kind or with them. : 

Harrigo. The wine was good, and there is more of it ; If you'll 
walk wee'll take a Bottle, and hear the Story at leiſure you fo la- 
bour with; There is good French wine too, to whet your Sto- 
mack with. 

Thomaſo. French Wine? notT, 'tis the Omen of ſome ill luck 
when I drink it; French wine? when would that Corrafive had ſuch 
ſucceſs ? No, I abjureit; Satyres, and ill Nature, Coſtiveneſs, and 
narrow ſoul, ſhrunk heartednefſs, and ill luck follow'd me as 
as I convers'd with that hungry juicez Cheerful Oyly Sack , you 
ſce, has in an hour of happy Minutescrown'd all my wiſhes; I have 
not one defire left; Prithee let's be all wanton, and think upan 
ſomething to want, Heark ? Here's thoſe Friends will gemove all 
difficulties ---- Heark, how they dance out of tune for Joy to be 
fallen into my hands z That while we have the pleaſure of ſpend- 
ing.theſe little Rogues may have the Guſto tobe ſpent? 'tis He and 
She Gold while 'tis here, and begets young pleaſures 3 The fruit 
ſhews their —_ i while the coverous favor, with ſevere Eyes, 
keeps them Impriſon'd in their Cheſts;they have no qy—_— to 
meet, but lie barren ; The ſeparated Sexes for want of uſe ry dan 
without putting forth either Leaf or Fruit 3 Or will you Collation, 
or Sup with me at our houſe ? I am ferious, all's mine own, and you 
ſhall be well-come. 

Ferd. What the two Siſters are » I ſee. The young Lad 
too, and the plot upon the hun thouſand Crowns, and all 
drown'd inthis joy, wite and all ? 

Edw, But thou art not married, I hope, for all thy fooling. 

Thom. All the hony of Marriage, but none of the ſting, Ned; 1 
have a Woman without that boundleſs Folly, of better or worſe ; 
there's a kind of Non-ſence in that Vow Fools onely ſwallow ; I 
can now bid my Friends well-come without Jealoufie; Our vows 
are built upon Lindnefson! they ſtand & fall together; We neither 
load, nor enſlave the mind with Matrimony 3 No laws , nor 
but what good Nature makes, binds us; we are {ure to meet with- 
out falſe well-comes , or diflembling ſmiles, to hide the Sallary 
of a fin, or blinde the Fornication of a Platonique Friendſhip 
Our knots hold no longer then we love ; No ſooner with a liberty 
but we take it. | 

Ferd. I wiſh you Joy, Sir. | 

Thoma. And I have it, Ferd. full joy ; heark, how the Chorus 
ſounds; poverty has a {havery ty'd toit; It makes Wit and Honour 
ſneak ; My foul grew lean ws ruſty for want of Credit ; It wither'd 
the Root of Man m me ; But this kind ſeaſonable Shower ſends out 
Buds againz Thou ſhalt fee mirth renew in me; look here, Ned, 
your Saint, has ſhe fuch a Shrine as that Pallas? Do's ſhe give ſuch 
Oracles as theſe ? heark, how ſweet they ſound, andin a 
all Nations underſtand ; there's no Riddles inready Money, 


Ex d. 


Part. 1. or, The Wanderer. 


Edw, Tl tell you to morrow ; This night [am to try how for- 
tanes wheel will riſe upon my Anchors if T be lucky T envy nor 
any he in Madrid; though 'tis granted , The Angellica cannot be ex- 
cell'd in Garb or Beauty. | 

Harrigo. You muſt conſider hee's but a young Wencher, but new 
come to Loves teaſts, hee's at's firſt Courſe il. 

Ferd. And a hungry Lover too, ſuch as never taſted any thing 
but Loves porridge,and his Barley pudding in WedlocksOrdinary; 
But when we have ſurfeited of Spaniſh , French and [ralian beau- 
ries as often as you have done , We ſhall fearch out ſuch plumbs 
as the Argellica; and our nice ſtomacks will require ſuch curious 
plates and ſauce totempt it as thoſe that love us will prepare; yet 
what we Love will ſerve turn. 

Havrigo. You name Forreign Beauty, as if Exgland had none 
could pleaſe you ; Shew me where Cupid has ſuch a Shambles, or 
fuch a Market as London affords ? 

Thom. 1, but you know the proverb, Hall; For fleſh and blood ; 
but the Divel ſends Cooks. 

Harrigo. Gentlemen , your mirth would be more feaſonable, 
when you have thought upon your fafteties, which, I am confident, 
is not here. | 

Thomaſo. Our ſafety > What danger is there, in Nature, for men 
toapprehend in our Condition ? Let's mock and iſe all dan» 

, now we have conquer'd thoſe of Love and Want By this light, 

amine grew formidable; The lean Rogue was ſeen to enter withi 
our Court z and though he {kulks in private now, 'Tis fear'd he will 
grow bold and walk abroad. 

Harrigo. Since you went up, They paſs'd again ; and now I am 
certain Don Pedro is one of them; And your acquaintance with his 
Nature muſt tell you , He will not brook an Injury ; Which you 
have repeated tothe quick z His ſword and his Miſtreſs he has loſt ; 
and how do you belieye a Don will brook two ſuch lofles? 

Thomaſo. Don Pedro, The Sernlina's brother ! a miſchief purſue 
him, ( for putting her into my o_—_ are you ſure 'twas he ? By 
this light, hee's too blame z Not I, his diſguiſe has injur'd me. 

Harrig. I'me of opinion, *twill be fit for you to give him a viſit; 
wee'll go with you ; Thetruth of this Accident is enough to ex- 
cuſe us , and fatishe him; A word in ſeaſon will overcome him 
more then blows hereafter : beſides, Asfull of joy as you appear to 
be with this new fortune 3 I know you cannot be lo little a Friend 
to your ſelf, to ſleight and neglect ſuch a Fortune,and ſuch a friend- 
ſhip, as the fair Ser»/;n4 brings. 

Thomaſo. Prithee, dear Harry, let's not be wile yet ; this is for ſe- 
rious hours, and grave thoughts, and but puts water in our Wine 
today; yet I'me of your opinion to find Don Pedro; for he is a per- 
fon for whom 1 always had a value and kindneſs, 

Harrigo. Well, Sir, take your own way; As if youcould viſit 
him and his Siſter not know you are arrived 3 which news I'll ven- 
rure togive her, and find ſome way to ſerve you with her without 
your Commilſlion 3 I know the Rogue is ſo proud that though he 
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THOMASO: Part. I: 
loves nothing elſe but herz = he would ſtarve c're he would fay 


ſo, for fear the ſhould 


him. +». 5 | LExennt omnes. 
ACT. III, SCEN. IIL 
| Enter Lucetta, and Sanco. 
$anco. Hat's that ? | 
Lucett. _A Feather, the Bird has many. + - 

Sanco. 'Tis a Diamon'd, and a goed Water ; Is there no ready 
money too ? | I : 1 
1Lncet. Fye | Money ? I carried it with ſuch State, he believes 
'has got the Indies; I began,and gave firſt my Copper gilt Bracelet ; 
had you ſeenhow careleſly I parted with it, and how unwilliongly 1 
received this'/Diamond, till torc'd upon me 3 

Sanco. Go on, Excellently good 3 Do you think, he would give 
me any thing” if I ſhould pretend to love him ? I'de fo fit him with a 
ſpeech, if I thought he would, 

Lxcet. Your part muft be beaten out of him, Saxco; it he will 
not ſtand till we pick his Pockets. | 

Sanco. No, hang them, they are Oaken Rogues, your Engliſh ; 

knotty, ſullen, crabbed, woodden Fellows, and will tight upon as 
little reaſonas they love, you mult either flatter them , or Cozen 
them out of what you get, elſe their dry udders will give no 
milk. 
* Lucet. Of this ſome other time ;z and, dear Sanco, haſte, and call 
my Philippo, to whom thou know'ſt my heart is all in ſerious, what 
I would feem here; and I were happy , it my truth with Philippo 
found but ſuch ſucceſs as this Fiction 3 Prithee tell him , there 15 a 
Supper and a Ring attends him, and a better Fortune, if he can 
ſail the ſtreights , and find itz The Mine in his Pocket is then 
our own 3 Dear Sanco, be ſtill Kind, and uſe thy Art to bring 
him- 

Sanco, Be you ready to receive the ſtranger , and let me alone 
to perſwade him ; This place of mine has good Fees belonging to itz 


He kiſſes ber, EE 'twere not to be endur'd, 'tis fo pointed at, and this is one of 


them ---- There muſt be ſome Allougho had too, for I ſhall be dry 
in the ſearch. [ Exit Sanco, 

Lucet. When I conſider the baſe means we ſubmit to ere we 
can gain our Ends, The ſordid ways, beſides the fin and ſhame we 
paſs, to arrive at fortune , It makes me wondes how any woman 
can abandon her ſelf foas to play our parts; A Common whore, 
How I tremble at it ? One that mult yield to all Embraces, ſub- 
mit to all that Luſt can invent, nay farther , not onely obey their 
baſe delires, but blow the fire too , and tempt, as well as ſuffer; 
Bowing betore all Deformities, and all diſeaſes , not daring to re- 
tuſe eirher number, time, or place, when their luſt Commands, 
and all tor baſe Sallary ; though we ſee Our ſelves deſpis'd, fome- 
time betore enjoy'd , but always after; No one ſetting a price o1 
value upon that youth and beauty we expoſe; Bur becauſe 'tis 


COIR- 


Part. I: or, The Wanderer. 


common, therefore cheap in their Eyes ;, Thus when L16ok' back 
upon the Paths I bave trod-} I could curſe my Fortune, That, 
in my Autumn has given me a ſlave to-Philippo, 


[Exit Lucetta. 
Wo !.....) 7... to A OCW os 
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Enter $exulina, and Calis. q ith 2117: 26 
| Ja o (it als nies oo lote 1207 22d TON Piggy? 1 
ec | YE 29u fee my brother fince !., walk g Anon G1 -5: 512 ol 
Calis, Yes, Madam, Carlo and he were talking / he/inquir'd 


tor Don Alphonſo ; they have ſome Quarrel ; Both are hurt; though 

lleightly ; I left your Brother at the Door. Holt ION 
Sernl. Don Alphonſo? hee's upon his old deign,l ſecs which I ſhall 

eaſily ſatisfie,if his inquiry reach to me. 247 20] 23 2,24] 


Enter Don Pedro and Carlo. Gy 


Pedro. I was inquiring for Don Alphonſo 3 I wonder I ſaw him 
not fince I arrived ; when was he here laſt? alt 7 i2fts 
Serwl. I know nor, Sir. Calis; when was he here? I conſider'd it 
ſo little my ſelf, I have forgot when 'twas. | 
Pedro. And why do you hold foleight an'Eſteem of him whom 
your Friends value? a Perſon that , beſides his Quality and Far= 
tune, has a paſtion for you. 

Sernl.So I have hcard you fay;but 'tis more then ever he told me, 

or had a defire ſhould be known, as ncer as I could gueſts, _. 

Pedro. Tam apt rather to believe his viſits had more of Love, 

then your Modeſty would ſee then, or confeſs now. | 

Serwl. If he had a paſlipn, as my Brother believes, yet 1 am cer- 
tain, 'twas but a Paſſenger in his heart, no Native, nor Dweller 
there,ſome ſudden kindneſs to himſelf,ſome gaur'% 2 og C4 and Incli- 
nation Incognita, that never appcar'd, ſtill without the Garb of a 
gallant Love, ſuch as is fit for a Maid to take notice of; elſei ſhould 
have ſeen it, he {till appear'd to me of a Nature fo Indifferent as if 
he car'd not to Conquer, which made me always think him ngt 
worth the being overcome; and fo I loſt him e're I found him and 
if ſome one, more concern'd then either of us, had not miG'd him 
betore me, he had vaniſhed like his Shadow 3 This, Sir, is all the 
Account I can give you of one who was never thought of, when he 
was preſent, | | TE 

Pedro, Men of his Birth and Quality, when they find themſelves 
!lclghted, you muſt not wonder if they leck a revenge; and though 
your Sex be exempled from his anger, yet your friends, that intro- 
duced them, may be Subject to it. 

Serul. 1 do not atall apprehend it, not that I want Care, or kind- 
neſs for my Brother ; But becauſe I know Don Alphonſo has neither 
lence nor good Nature in him,'to let his Love atflict him; his ad- 
dreſles may make ſome Women angry; but his Anger will never 
be fit for any thing but your Pity. 


Pedro. 
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' Pedro. Ibdieve there is ſome other eauſe makes him thus difplea-/ 


to you,, which time may diſcovers and then Tſhall be betrer. 
able to judge of this Charadter. wink 
Serw. Sir, 1 am your Siſter, and one that has as much value and 
kindneſs for you as any Brother can pretend to; and 'tis grounded 
upon ſo wack reaſon, that'were you not my Brother I ſhould ſtill 
Honour you; For I believe Don Pedro's humour and nature's ſuch, 
as may juſtly pretend 20 au eſteem from any virtuous woman : But 
| not ſee you preſume upon the ill cuſtoms of our Countrey 
ſo far as tomakea lhiveof your Siſter, who, if you will be jult co 
her, will give” you greater power then you can aſk without 
b - . ( 


Pedro. Encourag'd by-your kindne(s I ſhall try my Inzereſt in a 
fmall requeſt ;. Lak not to be preferr'd before the world; 1 onely 
beg to berank'd in your eſteem with Don Themaſo 3 Why do you 
frown and bluſh? Is there any guilt belo ngs tothe Name of that 
Wanderer ? | 

Sern., You are my Brother, Sir, that aſk this queſtion z But 
'rwould have been altogether as noble in you, not to have given 
Faith to thoſe whiſpers that made you thus curious, 

Pedro. His private return to this Town will authorize my fears 
and my cares and love of you will exatt this queſtion from you , 
when you'ſhall know I met him to day in Town, Why this con- 
fafton ? 

Seru, You miſtake me, Sirz I am not at all.confounded with 
the News, nor aſham'd of anyeſteem Þ have for him 3 My value 
ſprung at firlt from that praiſe your ſelf and my Father gave him. 
Then r, Juſtice, and Gratitude, made me his Debtor, being 
forgot and abandoned by all, and expos'd to ſuch dangers as the 
licenc'd Luſt of common Souldiers threaten 5; When Rage and Con- 
queſt flew through the City, ruining all that was virtuous, Then 
Thomaſo, this Wanderer, came and faved me ; for which ation 
my Soul hasa high value for him; Nor will 1 bluſh to ſay it to you, 
though I never ſaid ſo much to him, who has ever paid me an hum- 
ble and a civil reſpect fince that ation, which no time nor abſence 
ſhall deface : "T was gallant to all men,and particular to me, who, 
when a Father and a Brother could forget me, lef2 a prey to the 
firſt comer voluntarily, and for my ſake threw himſelf into all 
dangers to redeem me 5 That Wanderer did this, .thit Wanderer 
that ſav'd my Life and Honours and Serulina has ſo much virtue as 
to prefer him and his Friendſhip before any frowns or Fortune 
whatſoever. 


Pedro. This is high, and enough to ſatisfie m veſtion,--------- 


Johanne, a word. [ Exennt and Johanne. 

Carlo, Sir, youare too ſudden and ſerious, and your queſtion 

heats her. [_She walks and moſetd with her eges 
fix'd, till Calis comes in, 


Enter 


Part. I. 


or, The Wanderer. 


Fater Calis. 


Calis, Madam, Madam.---- $he is full of thoughts, but 1 muſt 
awake her ; Madam. 


Seru, Hah! 


Calis, Do you hear the News ? Don Thomaſo is for certain in 
the Town ; your Brother and he fought this morning for the Padn- 
ana's picture 3, they ſay, he's in Love with her. t 

Sers, It may be {o, but till I hear him ſay't I'll not believe it, 
nor then neither z for 'tis the laſt thing I would believe of a Lo- 
ver to ſay he Loves ; few eyer did it well that ſaid it. 

Calis. That's but one part of the ſtory 3 Diego ſaies they are 
reſolv'd to be reveng'd upon him, and that they have hired Bra- 
woes to watch him this night 3 'twill be worth your thoughts to 

revent the danger, if your Mind be not chang'd 3 I am fo much 
is Servant as to ofter my ſelf in any danger, 1n memory of thoſe 
ſervices that are paſs'd. oF 

Serx. Calis was ever faithfyl,and ſhall allways find me kind; and 
if I live ſhe ſhall not ſay I am ingratctul ; "Tis now St. Cecilia's 
Eve, his own Feaſt, get our veils, and let us go in diſguiſe to the 
Caletravo's There's the great Mufick tomorrow, and we ſhall 
certainly meet him at the Yeſpers 5 He was alwayes a devote to 
the fair Cecilia, and Dona Franciſce; Muſick was ever his delight, 
but their beg 3 If I meet him there I ſhall tell him of 
his $ and if he befalſe, of rp row. ore = 5 6 
But till I am certain he is falſe, it ſhall not he inthe power of 
lice to blaſt his hopesz I know his humour is wild 3 and for his 
Love of Women, 'tis upon his own ſcore ; he that can be kind and 
conſtant to his women _ the hair, as he 1s,in ſpight of Law, 
conſcience, or his own profit , buying at all rates their kindneſs, 
when he do's not ſo much as hope they ſhould really love him 3 
What a friend would this man be, when all theſe, and Love to 
boor, ſhall ſeek him , and if found oblige him? He muſt either 
change his Nature, or Love me too; Come, Calis, I am refoly'd 
in two lines to write him what we hear,and ſomething of what they 
would have me fear, which I cannot do z For he that had virtue 
enough to prefer her before Fortune, quitting his Country for his 
Honour, ſhall never want my Fortune nor my Friendſhip, when it 
can ſerve ſuch a Virtue. | Exennt 


ACT, 111. SCEN. V, 
Enter Lucetta, and Sanco., 


Lucetta.F Sec them, they are fat, freſh, and young,as well fowle as 

fiſh in ſeaſon; All excellent in their kind 3 and fince my 

Philippo will be at the eating, moſt welcome 3; But how ſhall we do 
toberid ofhim in time ? Dear Sanco, be ingenuous. | 

Sanco. Heark , I hear Philippo's whiſtle, within we'll —_— 

cr 
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352 THOMASO: Part. I. 


Pnter Phlippo. 


Philippo. Now, the News; what ſudden ſtorm is this that blows 
ſo kindly? Thebulineſs, forT am in haſte. 

Sanco, See here one good part of the buſineſs, good meat, 
ahd ' better. wine z Smell , pure fragrant Eskeyvons, St, Martin, 

and oldiCatholick Sack., with Pame-Bemit too 5 when we conhder, 
(why that ſcurvy look; Sir,) I ſpeak ſence when I ſaid Pare Benit, 
ard ſuch as I believe; you have ſcarce bleſs'd your belly with theſe 
ten dayes.; Good ſcurvy Don;benor ſo ſtarch'd and hard to pleaſe? 
By St. Iago, I (hall ;loſe all reſpe& for you if you deſpiſe my 
Patronas 0 87 , , 

Lucett4., No mote;:IDdear Saxco, 

84s. No more; By this day you ſpoil him with cockring of 
him, and- I'll not” ſuffer't a day longer 5 Never ſmell, Sir Fotho, 1 
(hall grow. extravagant, I ſhall, and drink" this Wine, (do you 
hear Ny and make you eat the Boracho; you'll find the pitch and 

Lucctra Hair as bard of digeſtion, and he upon your ſtomack as long as 

þ,/4{s Sanco- the Jeſt 3'you will; Don.  Let-me' albne; a Raſcall that has but 
halt a ſhirt under hislac'd Doublet + one that your kindneſs has 
onely made conliderable ; I hate-toſee him ſwell and look over us, 

a Rogue, whom all the world treads upon 3 and if you'll butlook 
on, Ill make him ſtand. as tame as a vaulting Horſe, tilt I gnaw off 
thoſe whiſkers he playes with and frights children, © 

<anco river: | Philippe. Sirrah, Baud, loufie Baud, ſcurvy louſe, bite me once 

im, 14 Again.ayd Fl crack thee, K. | 

throws bim © Sances: Rogue, let me flea him, and ſhew you when his velvet 

down, 4n4 cale is off abreaſt-plate onely of lining; and under thoſe Cordovant 

with V'% bootes:bare legs; Slave, do not I know thy ſhoulders are lac'd 
«y bat with Galley-Jaſhes, and that thou bear'ſt the mark of the flock on 

Lim. bi: thats ty back; two F's. Swear to come thrice a week without ſending 

Lucetta or , OT, by St. ago, I'll cut thy throat. 

holds him. Lucetta, Why Sanco ? Asyoulove me, let him riſe ; you know 

Lucetta the paſhon1 have forhim; -and if you hurt him, you wound me 

frives al! ACurletake me if I Revenge not all injuries you do him at the 

bs _ "rate of Lite and Fortune. 

Je P"PI9  Sance, Death, let him be kind to you, and I'll be as much his 
flave as ever; elle, by this ſteel, he ſhall onely have time to confels 
betore I abſolve him with one (tab. 

Philippo. What ſhall I do to aſſure her or you I love more, 
then to obey your.call; or, when my affairs permit me, come un- 
ſent for ? 

Sanco. Your affairs ? what are they ? ſtealing Garlick and 
hearbs at _— 3 The committing Sacriledge on res, Ano tor oyle 
tor a fallad ? And chuſethis rather then cat a ſupper for a Prince 
with us, unleſs you have money too : You mult be purchas'd, 
with a pox, with our money, earn'd through a thouſand difficulties 
to give your Tarantulaa dirty cold whore in a cellar z our Dogs lic 
better 3; whole ſtarved poverty. and raw ſtomack, boyles out ina 

{alt 
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falrirchz "Tis two peoples work to claw her, you are fain to 
ſcratch a ſpell too, till the hang-man take the office out of both 
your hands; and this is the Jewel for whom you mult deſpiſe my 
Patrona: This you know too, and yet you dote upon him 5 my 
life upon't, he has given her ſome charm, ſome philter ; which ei- 
ther contels, or by this hilt thou dy'ſt without mercy 3 do not 
build upon her fooliſh pity, let me alone, ſpeak or l ſtrike. 
Philippo. Hold, Sanco ; hold and I'll confe(s. 
Sanco. Be quick, I fay.-------Stand off, by this day you will 
anger me elle. 
Lucetta. What, will he confeſs ? 
Sanco. Something of which I have been long jealous ; and you 
ſhould have known my doubts before, but that there was no truſt- 
ing your fond humour with a ſecret ; Come, be ſpeedy. 
Philippo. Having heard much of a Movntebanks powder when 
I was in Naples, I purchas'd ſome ; 'tis the ſame which is now fold 
in the Piazza, and by the fame man; Ihad no faith at firſt, bye 
gave it you upon adventure z but finding the cfte&t, monethly 
renewed the'doſe as the paper preſcribes ; And had married you, 
but for a crafty whore, who jealous that my ſucceſs with you grew 
from ſome ſuch cauſe, call'd ro mind that I had formerly mention'd 
ſuch a powderzſhe found the box,and gave it unto me unknownzb 
whoſe force I am become a flave tothat wretch, as you are ſubj 
tome, 
Sanco., O Rogue, Dog ! ſhall T not cut thy throat now ? 
Lxcetta. Not for the world ; 'tis enough I have hopes of my reco- 
very,and the certain pleature of his kindneſs while the frenzy laſts, 
Sanco. Have you any of this powder left, Sir ? 
Philippo. Yes,three or tour doſes in a box ty'd to my beads z you Sanco 
will find it in my Reliquery. ſearches his 
Sanco. So, now will I give the Coundeſs ſhe Bear a doſe in theft 
name of Phzlzppo, and the Rogue another n the name of the Bears 
and when it works, give him opportunity to raviſh Calipſe : Then 
accuſe him to the Inquiſition, and have him burnt for Sodomy. 
Philippo. Hold ; Madam, have you no pity upon me ? 
Lacetta. Fear not, he hall nor hurt you if I have power; Ilove 
him yer, and it grieves my Soul to think that I ſhall hate him, 
which is the laſt cticct of this powder.Riſe pray,and let your kind- 
nefs make amends for the injurics you have done me. 
Sanco. A pox of all ill luck 5 have I been a Bawd theſe 20 years, 
and mighr,tor ought I know. have been Aworoſo to the Infanta,and 
Heir to 16 Kingdoms? Ihave the doſe now, and it I can get an op- 
portunity, ſhe is mine 5 ThendolT come forth King Sarco, therc is 
no Heirs Males to pretend but the Comediantes ; Nor is it the firſt 
Prince Spain has ſeen of the Saxco's ; why ſhould I diſpute? if de- 
tefed,have not I the loving Infanta ſtill ro plead ? Or,if the worſt All this 
ſucceed,'tis but dying after I have enjoy'd her; And is it not better #i Lucet- 
to be mourn'd for by a Queen, then to live Saxco # "Tis decree'd, * makes 


King Sanco if I prevail, or a gallant Villain ifI fail.-----Come, Don Photo. 
Philippo, 1 am friends with you as I am Saco. and he is ſad 


Yy Philippe, 
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Philip. you are, Sir 3 'tis well you can be friends conſidering---- 

Sanco, Why, there's the difference berwixt an injury done by a 
Prince, and a ſubject ; Princes when they do an injury they never 
forgive him tis done to, but hate the man, becauſe they believe he 
bur diflembles, and has not forgot the 1njury 3 now I that am your 
vaftal freely forgive you all the difpleafures I have done youz come, 
kiſs my Patrona, and (mile out this Moon, and let's tollow our de- 
ſign 3---Which, I hope, will put mein equipage for my great work, 
the Age isdeſtin'd for ſuch a miſchief. 

Philip. Come, no more tears; Iam ſatish'd, ſtill in doubt! theſe 
deeds of Love are never well ſeal'dz come, print that kits again, 
and then let me know what the deſign was I was ſent for ; for | be- 
lieve neither of ,you know what's happen'd ſince. 

Sanco, 'T1s truth, though wo fears have long doubt'd what is 
diſcover'd 3 yet 1 had no thoughts of inquiring that ſecret now z 
but ris paſt, and you ſhall know our delizn 3 tee who knocks, 


Enter Don Matthco's man with a Basket. 


Lucet, "Tis Don Mattheo's man with his Basket ; I forgot 'twas 
his day z prithce, Saco, tell him I am ({tck, or abroad, or bulie or 
any thing to be ridof him, or defire him to dine with me to 
mOITOW. 

Philip. Look out, fand then you will be kind to the Ceſto , what 
cre you are to the man. 

Sanco. The Capons and Veale look well,and ſball be welcome ; 
and how bright that Bacon ſhines, larded with lean. 

Philip. Such Bacon is a beautiful ſavory (ight in a Kitchins and 
thoſe Pigeons have Olive-branches in their mouths ; they look as if 
they had flown out of his Holineſs Arms to come to you Pamphi- 
liansz and will you refuſe to receive them with peace ? 

Sanco. By no means, Lady; thoſe Annemellys too win my foul ; 
[ am reſolv'd to let in his Supper, 'ris belly-timber, Child ; conſi- 
der that, able to build two good meals of when we will; I love a 
Larder when 'tis full of ſuch good company 3 a clean waſh'd Kit- 
chin 'tis as ill asa dry Cellar ; then there's Dona Borachia and her 
hand-maids, their pregnant wombs (well like the Grapes thar fill'd 
'em; andcan _ be ſo cruel to refuſe their great bellies tolye in 
the Cellar, take heed of being inhoſpitable to Bacchus, Don Phi- 
lippo and I will reter our ſelves to one of them, that our quarrel 
may be perfettly reconcil'd. 

—_ See Mattheo's be not troubleſome, I'll yield to all the 
relt, 

Sanco, Let me alone to manage this affair, while you inform 
Philippo of our defign, © [ Exennt ommes. 


ACT. 


or, The Wanderer. 


oo ACT.IV. SCEN. TI. 

Enter Edwardo, ( drunk.) 

Edw. A Poxof this ſack, 'tis windy and fuming, would I were 
—_ 3 the Rogue told me he would ſtay for me at the 
corner; but which is the corner of a full Moon, that queſtion will 
gue great deal of ſack toreſolve ; I have paſs'd twenty corners 
3 I would the Rogue were nail'd roone with a Planet, that 1 


might ſee him blaze betore me; 'twere eafic toask the way if a man 
knew whither ; here's a door open; If I can hit it, I'll go in and 


fleep under this great mans arms, perhaps they'l appear to me in a 


dreams I'm ſure I have fack enough about me to breed a viſion. 
[Exit Edwardo. 


ACT. IV. SCEN.IL ;: 
Enter Serulina, and Calis. 


Sent 7 Here are they ? 

Cal. Within ſtill, but upon going. Don Johx is vi- 
olently bent upon his revenge. I heard him ſay; a ſword and a Mi- 
ſtreſs were not to be loſt, nor the injuries put off with a rallery ; 
but your brother ſeems more concern'd for your kindneſs then his 
own quarrel to him}; there is no ſtirring for metill they are gone. 

Serxl. Only obſerve thoſe Bravo's well that we may be able to 
deſcribe them to Non Thomaſo3 and ſee my Letter in ſome ſafe 
place till you can deliver it him you ſhall find me in the Arbour, 
_ they are gone; dear Calis, be diligent, you know what's at 

ec | 

Calis. 1 ſhall not fail of my part. [Exit Calis. 


She gone, Enter Johanne, ſtops and hears Serulina's diſcourſe. 


Serul. 'Tis not what they have ſaid or threaten'd frights me 3 


for I know Don Thowaſo has courage and friends to him 
againſt them all 3 andI hope honour enough to deliver him from 
her charms too 3 but what am I the better for his being uncon- 
cern'd in her, if he do's not love me. In Town thus long and nei- 
ther ſec, ſend nor inquire after me! ſomething like jealoulie 
would fain make me angry 3 'tis many years ſince I ſaw him, but 
that's excus'd being engag'd by honour to ſerve his Prince in his 
troubles ; but being in Madrid, my fears tell me it he werea Lo- 
ver, that ingenuous Diety would have found fone way to have 
{cen a Miſtreſs.----Ha ! [ She ſees Don John. 
Johan, Madam, I'am glad this chance has-gain'd ſome ſerious 
knowledge of your mind; yet 'twas no ſaucy intrulzon nor curt- 
ous nature of mine that made me give you this ww or but 
obedienceto your Brothers —_ who has commanded me agai 
EY to 
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totell you his fears, that he-may, at leaſt, have the atisfaftion to 
know upon what ground you build yuur faith that Thomaſo is a 
Lover. 

Seral. Don John has ever been honour'd by my Father and his 
Family, and I ſhall be proud to find I have not loſt.that value he 
had once for his Daughter 3 and to confirm him in my eſteem of 
him, I ſhall atisfie him bm ray pur 7A ants me 

nded upon reaſon which I can have any rea- 
Doin his crifice beſides thoſe [ed which to day TI gave m 
Brother ; who if he found a froward anſwer muſt chide Fimſe if, 
for Love, Johanne,is a child 3 and if wak'd too rudely will be out of 
humour. 
Johan. Madam, you will honour me in this truſt; and I ſhall 
not rudelycrofs your heart in her deſigns, but joyn to ſerve you 
in EY your reaſons with your Brother, who only fears 
you may be couzen'd of your heart z for Don Thomaſo yet =. 
miſes nogreat ſtock of love to purchaſe ſuch a Jewel z what kind 
of addreſs he has formerly made I know not; but fince his arri- 
val, methinks, there has been bur little of the Lover ſeen; then 
his humour and his aCtions are too wild and extravagant for a ſeri- 
ous heart to conſider, CA 

Serwl. What his humour has been to day, or yeſterday, I know 
not 3 I ſhall rather Judge by thoſe years - dns him, theo by theſe 
few hours of which you accuſe him; all his addreſles to me were 
ſtill full of ——— had honour enough for any Maid to 
avow z nothing of the earthy, heavy, envious Lover, that cats his 
own heart; if I but praiſe another man; none of the watry ey'd, 
whyning {igher, that thinks to gain from a womans pity that fa- 
vour which he could nog deſcrve or win from her R 5 none of 
your fiery, cholerick Lover neither, whoſe bloody rage ſpeaks in his 
paſſion war and deſtruCtion ; one that will frown look pale 
upon a Miſtreſs, as if he would win that heart by force and ſtorm, 
which he has no title to by love or vertue z no, John, none of 
theſe, nor your aicry Humoriſt , your Dreſſer, Singer, Fencer, 
Horſe-man, Dancer, Poet ; all the all that all women, in all 
admire, I can prize, but it ſhall not flave me ; had Thomaſo lov'd 
the common way of men, I would have paid him with ordinary fa- 
vours; and for his Miſtreſſes, that great crime ſo often urg'd by 
my Brother and your ſelf, I deſpiſe it, and inquire neitherrwho, 
nor how many he has; I ſcorn to fear he can be ſuch a fool as to 
give them his heart; and for his body, 'twas always the leaſt of 
my thoughts,and only known as it went and came upon Loves Er- 
rands betwixt us; and ſhe that is concern'd in her ſervants beſtow- 
ing his body till he is hers, (were I the man) ſhould believe ſuch 
an anger were but darkly telling me ſhe had a mind to it her ſelf; 
come Joharne, let Thomaſo keep his heart and mind fit for my 
value let them be chaſte, and for his body I ſhall never conſider 
what it doth. 
| Johan, This is a new Dodtrine ;, can you love a man and not be 
jealous of him? I thought jealouſie had been one of the _- | 

igns 
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of love, though it be a crime in a Lover, | 

Serul. Jealouſic is, no doubt, a ſign of Love ; but'tis not of the 
man I am jealous; I would be as ſoon jealous of my Cook or 
Keeper, as of my Lovers perſon; for they have fleſh of mine in 
keeping too 3 yet I allow jealoufie both proper and honourable in 

our ſex; and were it not trobleſome I would wiſh it in my ſervant; 
rit is fit he ſhould be jealous, not only of my heart and perſon, 
but every word, look and motions worth his fear and care; for a 
Virgin once blown upon by the world, or touch'd in reputation, is 
for ever ſtain'd 5 and yet this ſtranger, en Lover, the eldeſt 
ſon _ I is by fooliſh women traduc'd, and his birth-right de- 
n , 4 . 
: an. Faith, Madam, as they Marry now, 'tis no matter what 
doth, where their friends buy and fell according to the Mar- 
ket 3 here'sa man and ſucha joynture ; give mea woman and ſuch 
a portion; ſo they truck their Childrena common coyn in Matri- 
mony 3 yet I am of opinion moſt men have this merit of jealouſie, 
and do not know it. | 

Serxl. And moſt women want wit, or juſtice, to reward, or 
ſce it. 

Johan. 1 rather believe they want juſtice, then wit z and dread 
it as the Cage into which few Birds enter willingly ; they do not 
diſhke ſuch love, but fear the conſequence of ſuch a Lover ; they 
will not be i ot Mgt > mc; , and his 
diligence is look'd tipon as a fpye 5 moſt woman love ſervants as 
they do fruits, in, and of ant. wt ſome. 'Tis not the Grape,the 
Melon, the Peach, will always pleaſe z no, nor the old Apple it 
ſelf; and though few women can deſerve one gallant fri Ip, 
yet none are contented with a hundred : All would have all, nor 
do they care ſomuch tobe lov'd, as to have ir faid (0; they drefs, 
Feaſt and Court for the vogue of the Town; and you will find in 
the Herd a hundred brace of Ce —_ pair of _— 
though I will hope you ma majo one ; upon your icore, 
Madem, Iſhall Greekim $ l beg 


Serul. This, I know, goes to my Brothers ear; for Johanne doth 
not brook the fortune Don Thomaſo hath made in my friendſhip ; 
and 'tis eafie to diſcern (what he durſt never diſcover) a deſign, 
himſelf ro have been admitted a pretender, and that made hun 
pleas'd with my negle@ of Alphonſo; but thoſe are fooliſh women 
that will let ſuch mean people, and their weeds grow to look them 
in the face, when they may frown them down, and with a look 
tread them into their earthy breaſts. Enter Edwatdo drunk, 

Edw. This houſe is haunted, haunted, By cock 3 every Room 
furniſh'd, and every door open, and not a ſervant to be ſeen; ſure 
they look for the Devil, the Devil Incogrito; I have recl'd and 
ſtumbl'd through all the houſe, without a Queſtion. What's here ? 
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your pardon Ma 3 your Bro- Sbe ſteps into 
ther me before this. [Exit Johanne, 97 Arbour, 


and lyes 
down. 


a Garden? it tempts me to take a nap in Freſco, I ſhall fleep with-He ree!-, 


out a Cradle, I have ſack enough to rock me.----Who is't? _ tt A 


Grecoisa Witch, and has transform'd me into a Dog; I turn ors 
thrice 
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thrice, ereI can lyedown : How now, what have we here, a wo- 
Hl (al, man! By this hand, a Wench; is the drunk too? *tis a gay Girle, 
{own by ber, what fine. Petti-coats and guilded feet ſhe has! I'll catch her fit- 
bc irrts and ting,----Sweet ſoul, let me Kiſs thy feer. 
would riſe, Serul, How now, what mean you, Sir ? do you know where you 
but be bolds axe ? [ She ſtrives,and he holds her. 
— I Edw, We are here, are wenot ? prithee Kiſs me. 
ferr o force $e74, What infolence is this? 
wi 0 Edw. Only good luck, parlous good luck, Child ; 'tis a finer 
F Wench then mine 5 By this light, ſhe {ſmells as ſweet as any Poſie ; 
prithee Sirrah, let's not loſe the occaſion; I am a very honeſt fellow 
though Iam in pickel now; thou may'ſt fately truſt me; By this 
light I will not tell, for I do not know thee, 

Serul, He is drunk; let mego ; ſure you do not believe your 
ſelf what-you ſay ; Inever ſaw ſuch a beaſt before. 

Edw.. Therefore be kind the rather; to lye with me is ſcarce a 
ſin now 3 there's neither malice nor deſign in't ; follicitation and 
perſeverance makesit a fin z this will be only a venial ſcape, meer 
chance on both ſides; ſhould I kill you now in my drink, you 
know there are Cities of refuge for ſuch men; and if T ſhould (tab: 
you in heat of blood, it would be but chance medly, on my fide ; 
and a little fornication in your own defence, for you ; indeed 
ſhould. I court you afty longer, and vow and ſwear till you believ'd 
and granted, that were to make it willtul whoredom, a crying fin ; 
therefore thou art bound in conſcience to lye with me withou any 
more words, 

Serul. Unhand me, wicked impudent beaſt. 

Edw. Why wicked ? a jury that had wit or youth, and ſaw 
that face in this lace, would ſwear you ſtruck farſt, and fools only 
ſee that face -- } doubt the provocation z come Child, prithee be 
kind, I'l warrant the fin as ſoon forgiven with me as any man 
alive z for if I do not make thee as fit for repentance as another, 
Hang me z you ſhall not need confeſs this fault, I'll give you a pe- 
nance with-it, 'rtwasgiven me lately ; A pox on her curteſie, I'll kiſs 
thee... +. [ He pulls ber. 

Serul. Help, ho ! who's there ? help. 

Edw, I, do, call witneſles to ſee how you uſe me. 

Serul. Help, help, murder. 

Edw, Help, tor what ? I warrant thee we need none, I'll do 
thy buſmeſs well enough alone 3; how finely ſhe difſembles ? a 
crafty Rogue, ſhe knows how to grind a man to an edge. 

Serul. Calis, Johanne, Carlo, help, Rape, Murder. 

Edw. Rape! you lyc, 3 how now, as if you were not 
as willing asI; what do you do here alone elſe? in a Garden at 
this hour, and your door ſect open, good Spider, but to catch a Paſ- 
ſenger ? doyou frown ? By cock, I ſhall grow angry to03-come, 
and kiſs me, and leave your fooling.---Hold you, p. 4dr a piece of 


cight for you. [ He feels in his pockgt, and pulls out a Doller. 
Serul. eye impudent beaſt. 


ou will pot, you are fure, you will not have it.---- 
I 


Edwards. 


Part. I. or, The Wanderer. 
I give no more, and yet I'll have as good a face as yours 3 Nay,you He offers it 


ſhall not go neither. 
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82am, and 


Serulina. Where are all theſe Officious Reſcals? If T had been then puts 
whiſp'ring they would have been here long fince, to betray a Mi-** 7+ 


ſtreſs 3 but now, when my Honour's at Stake, My crys for help can- 

not reach their Ears. ut W- 
Edwardo, Do you hear, if you cry help again, By Cock I'll leave 

you, and golleep ; how now, Manners, where have you been bred, 


refule a Gentlemans money , and kindneſs, when you are alone; 
Pox on you, let go my hair. | 


Serulina pulls hins by the hair , when he offers to lay 
hold on her. 


Serulina. Villain, do not touch me, I'1! tear thee to the Street. 
Edwardo. Let go,orl'll cry Murder, and Rape, it you pull thus. 


Enter Johanne. 


Johan. Sure I heard her call for help; Ha ! what's herez How 
now, Sir, what do you mean? | 

Edwardo. What do I mean ? I mcan to be ſerv'd firſt, becauſe 
[ came firſt? 

Johan. Let the Lady go, or I ſhall looſe your Fingers with my 
Dagger. 

Fawardo, Let me alone, and get thee gone, or I will beat thee 
with this {word,moſt unmercitully beat thee , tor being ſo unman- 
nerly to interrupt us. 


Johan. Drunken beaſt ! 


Johanne ſtrikes him, both draw and fight , ſhe runs 4+ 
way, Johannes Sword breaks. 


Fdwardo. They are both gone; a Pox on the Rogue,be has got 
the Wench. | 
Enter two Servants, ſet upon him, he retires, they pur- 
ſue him. Enter Johanne and two Servants. 


1. Serv, Where came the Roguein? do you know him, Sir? 
Johan. Yes,'tis one of the Engliſh Crew 31 find a time to be 
reveng'd upon that Covey. [Exit Johanne. 
2. Servant. The Rogue had claw'd us if he had been ſober, 
who left the Gates open 2 
1. Servant. That's a Queſtion out of ſeaſon 3, Let us go, and 
ſhur it. |  LExennt Omnes. 


ACT. 
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ACT. IV. SCEN. IL 


Enter Lopus the Monntebank's People planting a Stage, To them 
Celia, and Scarramucha, ſeveral Audients ; Then Enter Lopus, 
and addreſſes himſelf to the Company. 


Lopus. Oſt Nluſtrious Dons , and egregioul'y beautiful and 
vertuous Madona's, with the reſt of my Gentle friends 
and Auditors; Behold your humble and moſt otficious Servant 
Lopws, arrived from the moſt ancient: and ſtately City of Saragoſa, 
on purpoſe tomake a Preſent of the wonderful effects of his Phy- 
fical and Chymical Arts to your fair acceptance, in this moſt glo- 
rious and Courtly"Town of Madrid ; I proteſt to you, Gentlemen, 
I and my wife, with all my Servants, arc notable to make of this 
Precious Oyl you ſee in this Glaſs, half fo faſt, as it is fetch'd a- 
way from my Lodging, by Gentlemen and others of this famous 
Town; and ſent for by many of the greateſt Dukes and Condees 
of this much celebrated Nation ; Some of which have dctain'd 
me to their private and particular uſe awhile, ſince my arrival, b 
their ſplendidous Liberalitiesz And worthily, for what avails it 
our-rich man to have his Cellars ſtuffd with the pureſt grape ; and 
his Tables furniſh'd with the rareſt variety of dainty Acates, when 
his Phyfitians preſcribe him ( on pain of death ) to drink nothing 
but water-gruel, or over-ſtewed herbs, in a thin heartleſs Broth ? 
O health, the blefling of the Rich, the Riches of the poor ! whocan 
buy thee at ſo dear a rate, {ince they cannot enjoy go happines in 
this world without thee? Be not then fo ſparing of your purſes, 
Honourable Gentlemen, as to abridge the natural courle of your 
livesz For when a humid Flux, or Catarrh , by the mutability of 
the Air, falls from your head into an Arm or Shoulder , or any o- 
ther part ; take you a Ducat or Caſtilion of Gold, and apply it to 
the Place affected, ſee what good it will do 3 No no, It is this bleſ- 
ſed Unguento, this rare Extraction, that onely hath the power to 
diſperſe all malignant humours, from whatſoever ill affefted Cau- 
ſes they ſhall proceed. It has power to fortific the moſt indigeſt 
and crude ſtomack in the world, though it be of one that (through 
extreme weakneſs ) vomits bloud ; Applying onely a warm Nap- 
kin tothe place, after the Union and Fricace ; for the Vertigo in 
the head, putring but a drop into your Noſtrils , likewiſe behind 
your Ears, a moſt Sovereign and approved remedy. ,The Mal Ca- 
dueo, Cramps, Convullions, Paralyſics, Epilepſics, Tremor Cordis, 
retired and ihrunk Nerves, evil vapours of the Splecn , ſtoppings 
of the Liver, the Stone, the Stran ury , Hermia ventaſa, Hiaca paj- 
ſo, (tops a Dyſenteria, immediately caſeth the Tortion of the {mall 
giits, and'cures Mclancholia Hypochondriaca, being taken and ap- 
plycd according to my printed Receipt 3 For this 1s the Phyſitian, 
this the Medicine this Counſels, this Cures ; this gives the Dire. 


.on;>rhus works the effeft; And in Sum , both together may be 


termed an Abſtra& of the Theorick and Practick in the Xicula- 


pran 


Part. I. or, The Wanderer. 


pian Art 3 The - is bat four Royalls, that is the price, and leſs 
I know, in curtefic you cannot offer me; take it, or leave it; How- 
ſoever, both I and it are at your ſervice; I afk you not neer the va- 
lue of the thing ; For then I ſhould aſk you a thouſand Duckets; 
ſo ſeveral Grandees and Grandeſla's have given me. But I deſpiſe 
money, onely to ſhew my attection to you, Honourable Gentlemen, 
and this moſt inclyte Town; I have neglected the Meflages of di- 
vers Princes and Nobles, and directed my Journey hither, onely to 
preſent you with the fruits of my experience, and travels. 

[ have here likewiſe a moſt ineſtimable water, or Quinteſſence 
of Spirits drawn from all ſorts of Medicinable Vegetables ; which is 
equally to be valued with my Oyl; of Both which it I had bur 
time to diſcourle to you the miraculous effefts, with the Countleſs 
Catalogue of thoſe I have cured of the aforeſaid, and many more 
diſcaſes , the Patents and Priviledges of the moſt Catholick and 
Chriſtian Kings ;, as alſo of all the | tbo and Commonwealths of 
Chriſtendom ; or but the depoſitions that have appeared , on my 
part, before the moſt learned Colledges of Phylitians, where I was 
Authorized, upon notice taken of the admirable virtues of my Me- 
dicaments and my own cxcellency in matter of rare and unknown 
ſecrets, to diſperſe them publickly tor the common good. And 
though divers have ook to have as good and experimented 
Receipts as my ſelf, and haveaſlayed to make both of this Oyl and 
water ; Beſtowed great coſt in Furnaces, Stills, Alembicks , conti- 
nual fires, and preparation of Ingredients (as indeed there goes to 
each of them ſix hundred ſeveral Simples, at leaſt,) yet they ever 
loſt their labour and coſt, both , for want of that nag Talent of 
knowledge, requiſite to ſuch a work. For my ſelf, I have always 
hunted after the moſt recondite ſecrets, and to get them. I have 
ſpared no reſt, or Jabour , but taken indefatigable pains therein 3 
Inſomuch as, Gentlemen, I will undertake ( by vertue of Chymical 
Art) out of the Honourable Hat that covers.your head to extract 
the tour Elements, that is to ſay, Fire, Air, Water, and Earth, and 
return you the Felt without burn or Stain z; For , whilſt others 
have been at the Balloo I have been at my Book,and am now pals'd 
the craggy parts of Study,and come to the flowery plains of Honour 
and Reputation. 

Here is likewiſc a Powder conceal'd in this Paper, of which, it 
I ſhould ſpeak to the worth, five thouſand volumns were but as one 
Page, that Page as a Line, that Line as a word; fo ſhort 1s this 
Pilgrimage of Man ( which ſome call Life ) tothe expreſſing of it. 
Or if I would refle&t upon the Price, why the whole world were 
but as an Empire, that Empire as'a Province, that Province as a 
Bank, that Bank as a private purſe, to the purchaſe of it. I will 
onely tell you ; It is the very Powder that made Vers a Goddels, 
(given her by 4pollo) that kept her pe ally young, clear'd 
her wrinckles, firmed her gums, filled her tkin, colour'd her hair; 
from her derived to Helen, and at the Sack of Troy unfortunately 
loſt, till now in this our Age it was as happily recovered by a Stu- 
dious Antiquary, out of ſome _ of Aſia 5 who ſent a —_—_ 
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of it to the Court of France , but much ſophiſticated : The reſt, 
at this preſent, remains with me , extraCted to a Quintelcence; ſo 
that, wherever it but touches, in youth, it perpetually prelerves ; 
in Age reſtores the Complexion , Seats your Tecth ( did they 
dance like Virginal Jacks) as firm as a wall , makes them white 
as Ivory, that were as black as Jeatz and with the addition of a 
moſt wonderful Bath, of my own preparation , It will tin& a gray 
hair pure Auburn, and make it grow ſo; make you caſt your old 
harſh ſkin for one as freſh and ſmooth as Leda's, and fo ſupple 
and quicken your Joynts and Nerves, as but ſeldom uling it, you 
ſhall ever enjoy your juvenile Activities, Guſtos, and total Abili- 
ties, to the Admiration of all that formerly knew you ; Many 
other rare effc&s there are of this Powder and Bath, too tedious 
to reckon in this place; but whoſoever has a mind to try them, 
if they pleaſe to repair to me at my lodging , ſhall be more par- 
ticularly informed. Onely this I ſhall add at this preſents This 
Powder has likewiſe a wonderfull varicty of Amorous efletts be- 
longing to it, which are not here to be enumerated 3 And for 
my rare Oyl,thuogh I impart it to the Rich for mony, I often cure 
the Poor for God-lake. 
And ſo God preſerve his Moſt Catholick, Alajeſty, 


Enter Thomaſo, Harrigo, Ferdinando, ard Cornelio, and 
Liſten to the Monntebank. 


Cornel, He is a famous Fellow, and has ofter'd to reſtore to their 
perfect ſhapes the two Rych Monſters. 


\ Feyd. What Monſters ? 


ornel. The two Siſters that came from Mexico : Jews 'tis 
thought,of vaſt Fortuncs,no wander a Guardian of the ſame Tribe, 
though the Rogue cats Baconztheir Fathers and Familics were both 
drown'd coming frene che Indies; they are worth a Million of 
Crowns. : 

Ferd. And why are they not married ? 

Cornel. Marry a Monſter ? who would have them ? One of them 
3s ſo little, and fo deform'd, 'tis thought ſhe is not Capable of Mar- 
riage 3 The other is ſo great an over-grown Gyant,no Body darcs 
venture upon her, ſhee's our of Fathom. 

thomeſ Let's go and fee them; 'twill be good ſport to paſs an 
hour ; what do you Pay tor going in ? 

Cornel. Pay ? why,they are worth a Million,and cannot be ſeen. 
but by particular favour of their Guardian, who is my Friend. 

Eerd, No words, Captain; you and I'le talke more of this anon; 
I'll venturea paper of powder upon one of them;'tis but a royal loſt. 

Thomaſo. How ſhall I do to ſpeak with his Puppet ? I bavea que- 
{tion or two l would fain be Reſolved of. 

Harr. | believe can do it without a Witch;Serulina,and Angelica, 
upon my lite ; whither the old love,or the new, will be molt laſting: 

Thom. Prithee do not name thoſe two together ; Thou know (t 


that name has divinity in itzand when my ſoul is ſerious it ſtill adores 


her : 


Part: T. or, The Waidetet. 


herz one is mpreligion,the other my ſport and diverfion;and though 
you have not gueſs d far from truth, yer thisisneithertime,compa 
nor place to diſcourſe of hers we muſt now follow our defign to thi 
Siſters, where we are expected ; 1 ſee Ferd. (wears:in his mind; for 
being thus long delayed. = '12t-1 

/ Ferd. Faith,you letmecool fo long upon't,my deſire is over;and 
if ſhe do's not aſe me mighty: kindly, and put my toy in tune, my 
Fiddle will makeno Muſick : Pox on't, they have play'd me all this 
day like a puppy. whoremaſter ; Now put me on, then take me off; 

have pull'd.me back and-forwards fo often I am out of humor; 

(a know I am a Country Gentleman,not prattiz'd to play at 
whores; you ſhould have got me a gay Muzzel'd Harlot, ro have 
rrpores firſt, army pleaſure; and ods ent'red, I had been in for 
all night. 940.1: engott { Ort! | 


Enter Helena, ar old decayed blind,out of Faſhion whore, gay, and fine, 
as Girls of Fifteen,but out-of:-faſhion in her cloaths, ſhee's carried by 
two Bravo's to the Mountebanks Stage, where ſbe is lifted up. 


Tho. See,here comes one muzzel'd by gaffer time,that has neither 
teeth nor eyes,a blind whorc;zthou may it have the whipping of this. 
- - Har. Shehas been a ſtrapping quean in her time z Two couple of 
Almayns at a courſe, I have ſeen frav'd, and tail 'd off, on her, ; 

Thom, Prithee who is't? . 

Harr. 'Tis Helena, a Famous old Curtezan. | 

Thom. She may be that of Troy, There's Antiquity enough, both 
in her Face and Dreſs; though ſhe be fitter now for Priapxs his rape, 
then Paris's. 

Brav. By your leave, Noble Gentlemen, roome for a patient. 

Scarr, Gentlemen, Ladies, curteous Gentlemen, room, pray, tor 
the paticnt to approach the Stage. 
| (Then they lift her np upon the Stage.) 
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Celia. Who is there? a chair for the Lady -- What ſeek you,Ma- gp, ſits 
dam? your Fortune from the old Oracle in the Box? I&t the powder, ,,,.,. 


or Elixar,a Reſtorative Bath;would you be your ſelf.at Fifteen again 
or try our transformation ? would you your Sex, or fortune change, 

all reſts in your power; Here is he Secret, name your hour. 
Helena, Celia, my Child,. I know thy voyce, whoſe Name has 
long been my Envy 5 Yet now thy RR has brought me hi- 
ther; ſce the ſad remains of what was Helena, Fame doth fill 
the Worlds Care with thy Husbands ſkill; They fay, he can 
change Forms and Sexes, and (which is more, ) yourh reſtore ; 
He can both wound and Cure a heart; O my Child,'tis the remedy 1 
ſeek;Let him try his Art,l have here boiifls the darts] love.l love, 
my Child , and fain would be belov'd again; A proud, and yet 
( they ſay a lovely Man; My Age is burnt with deſire; Cold 
limbs feel that fire, Blizd as Love, and yet in Love; I figh, Pri- 
thee uſe thy Art, to cure the ſmart, or freeze my heart, Why 
ſhould Lull and defire ſtay? By what right , fince youth ard 
Beauty attain'd their flight 2 Why ſhould not the Tg = 
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die, with thoſe that ſparkled in mine Eye? Age ſhakes me now, 
then fear did then; Helena was ever cruel, Helena, for all 
ISI ES nrS 
the raging Lover th re 
th rs 4 x theſe 


youth 
thoſe dark lamps with new Virgin Oylez Dobut fi eeth, 
and trembling Hands, and reſtore what at fifteen I wore z Give 
me my Gold or Auburn hair,let time this filver wear. 
Lopm, Pray retire with my ſervants, who ſhall prepare thei» 
uor and the fre, and 'in few hours give you your hearts defire z 
ou ſhall have Beauty to your Art, ſuch as ſhall catch each 
Lovers Heart 3 Such amorous luſtre inyour Eyes, and your gray 
Hairs ſo bright ſhall riſe; Your Cheeks ſhall ſuch freſh Roſes bear, 
your {kin ſo white a ſlickneſs wear, as ſhall a general wonder move 
and pierce the hardeſt Hearts with Love.But you muſt give us your 
A 


aelema, I have fo unleſs by paſt accidents you can colle& ; 
in Charles the Fiftht's dayes I was a Lover. 


Lopw. And when a Maid ? : 
Helena. Ha, ha, ha, you make me laugh, a Maid ? Alafs, a v 
little, little while z God knows, if ever ; Since I knew what 'twas 
to be one, I am certain I was none. | 

Lopw, Gentlemen, 'tis late, and my Patients attend their Fate 3 
Come, bring in this Lady, on whom will ſhew ſuch Art , ſhall 
make you all that ſee admire my part. {Exit Lo 

Scarra, Help, help, bear her in.-----The chippings of theſe old 


Fxir Helens Omen are my fees, as Maſter Pantler to the Devil my Ma 


: 
with the 
| S ervVants, 


t bh thrice, 
3 


er 
Ah Miſtriſs ! when ſhall I have the paring of your cruſt ? This ſhell 
which your Soulis in I muſt have the natural uſe of z You know 
the caſe of the Coney is the Cooks fee. 

Celia. O Scarramucha, if thou wert but faithful, what would 
not I do for thee ? 

Scarrs. Faithful ? Venture but a kiſs in my keeping, and com- 
mand what you will. 

Celia, A kiſs, thou ſhalt have a thouſand ; All thy Heart can 
with, my bed, my purſe, my friendſhip for ever; do but one thing 
for me, be ſecret. 

{ Scharramucha kiſſes her, groaps,and plaies his knaviſh tricks. 

8$carra. Propoſe, Dear Miſtriſs; how Ilong to earn a 
favour from you | This powder works through the box lure ; has 
T_ by ſneezing 2 Why do you delay the ſecret ? You ſee 
they are gone. 

Celia. Why ſhould I fear? Is any condition worſe then to love 
that wretch? *Tis reſolv'd, I'll venture all kinds of danger, but I'll 
be rid of this 3 You ſhell ſwear tobe ſecret. 


Scarra. I (wear, I fivear, [ ſwear.--—-Diſpatch, Dear Miſtriſs, 


He kiſſes ber for 1 do ſo long to deſerve your kindneſs. 


| Celia, Be faithful and take it ; Know then, you ſhall ſwear to 
joyn with me, and as ſoon as the Bath for Dwarfes is ready,help to 
throw my Huſband in ; And this Evening, when Helena's Bath for 
Reſtauration hasall the perfect rights in't, you ſhall dip me thrice. 


Pact, E or, The WWanderer. 


and thrice repedt my Name; -and then command. me out, Celiagt 
fifteen 3 Do this; and/command meever z thou ſhalt find mea faith- 
full friend, and {ll as kind as fair.» +. 


Scars. 'Tisa in, give me onely-a Curteſy in earneſt,a caſt 
of this old Celia's and Fl fit you-z and $0 ſhew. my Dear 
Miſtriſs , how faithfull a Loyer-her Scarmagacbs is Never ſhall 
woman enjo no ER promiſe to be as kind to me 
as I am faithful romy Miſtriſs's You ſhall even dip me togs. 2 

Celis. Why? What would Scatrawxcba be 2 Is he. not young 

 Scarra, | am even weary of Searramucha ;, I'l}, be dipr, 
'tis reſolv'd z Ill be dipt,: and; my Miſtri thall, call me! Helena, 
Hellez of fifteen, and you ſhall ſee wbate dainty Lady {ll come 
out:3 I'me weary of being a Man, and {ubjeqt to be beatep. And 
if a Man have a mind to a Wench, the making Loveisſatediaus, 
that 'tis an affliftion 3 then paying is tomy Heart unſypportable-: 
No, Iwill be a Woman, and be courted, have a houſt of my own, 
and Servants about me ; Live at cafe , have both the ſport and the 
money z and 'tis ſofine to be without a beard, and ſpeak ſmall, gnd 


ſing a trebble, with a fine little hand and foor, and/Quaak if the J 


wind but blow upon me; I am ſure never tobe again, ſtill 
cocker'd and flatter'd And Men will takeit kindly too, if [11 
but let them put their hands under my coats 4 I am refoly'dLwill 


bea Woman,unleſs I could be both; A fine Lady with a dagger and 


a ſcabbard too ; however, Miſtrik, 'tis no bargain unleſs you will 
obſerve Covenants ; Either Scarramucha muſt come out Helex, or 
Celia dwells in her old cloathes ſtill. 
Celia, In ſerious faith, I vow 3 Bejuſt tome, and I'll diligently 
obſerve my part. » CTY LENSKY 
Scarre. 'Tis agreed, within we'll take our leaves of Scarramucha 


and Celia, But what ſhall we do with the good old Gentle- - 


woman ? 
Celis. Hang her, ſhe is not worth our thoughts. | . 
Scarra. Yes faith, when we have done; In Charity let's throw 
her in, and call her out b young things name, there 1s neither 
ninincy colt indie rags et,now I think on't,what ſay you by 


throwing of her in,and calling her out by the name of Scarramuche? 
Her Soul will _— good tpn FA in Scarramucha's body, 
how thall I laugh to ſee her ſe in a beard and breeches ? 'T will be 


to foe hes wonder.62 hee fell when ſhe finds the A 
Futenances beongingros Man abou her z I'me wfIwT OA 
mirths ſake. | 
Celia. Any thing, ou will be ſecret, I conſent to. . 


Scarra.Heark,he kiſs Dear Miſtri,for old riend(bips Fxz Celia 
cry 


fake at parting, and Fortuve guide us.-------Now 

lgh , opart wh chis old Friend of mine. Do not ſob, nor cry, 

poor Scarrrmaucba;, Tl provide for thee z and yet 'tis molt ill 0a- 

—_— done, to leave an EY milery 3 ewe Lerman h he 

00 me! The ogue apprehends the 1S 

NING eefaſfer, when be ſhall have the Mind and Heart ofacrafe 
re 
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366 THOMASO: Part: T. 
Whore poſſeſs him ; What a fit of the Devil muſt he ſuffer that a@ts 
ther deſires from fifreeen to a handred yeer Wen arr ar Soar- 
ramucha ſuffer? What will not ſhe'expoſe- theeito?:. Tis not'the 
Sex nor Breeches will /ſave thee , Þ forc-ſee it.'/ How, ſhall T be 
diſhonour'd Þ+ My Countrey and Family xx == ve that'blatk 
fins who/woeuld have thoright'it; »fayts ones Iihould never Have 
-believ'd it , ſayes 'another ; 'No/;"0\; I maſt nor; will nor fe 
thee ſo itt 3/ FI evetigive her my Maſtery cafe for [her old Soul to 
witch in,” and put my Maſter int6 mine; / Tami divided, {know 
not what to do : 'Tis fine being a handſome young Curtezani 'bur 
[tis unkindto ex -old Friend/to be ill us'd in his Age,afterthe 
Ault be Lyn and Cw brcoretincieg: Nay nay;mo gramkling, 

| Lopws; Searr a5 Nay, nay;no 
Friend reſt vs, and be thankful; Rees more pl 
Zany Scarramnucha, but Operator, the ſecrer, the bank} and profir; I 
your own; No more'coridutt a Whore for £opns,' no: more:eat 
poyſon,' or be ſtab'd for Loprs ; thow ſhalt have'd Whore, a'Zay. 
and a Name thy ſelf5 Nay, donot anger me now by being allen, 

: -when T'have taken cate and thought tor you x ibiyou be, I'Heave 

Celia cryes Scarramicha- in the broth with old Helera, where you thall boyle 
—_— whatto a Culli#.”' Starramthcha, as we have lived Friends,4o lerus part + 
9 Scared» clogs upon your ' Life, not a word'of what has paſled betwixt us, 


mucha ; Enec, 
Patron calls. $0od C Carramwoha. | 


ACT. IV. SCEN. IIL : | 1, 
Enter Edwardo, aid Sanco, 
' . d « ' oy ] (7, | 2d + 4 } 
Fanco. gs here, Sir z Till I go before and knock, to ſee 7if 'the 
wy _) coaſt be clear. - Fi [Exit Sanco. 
—_ " ' Edwards. Tam hornbly fore after my apparinon in the Garden; 
rags T4 » Theanguiſh of their blowes refreſhes my Memory ; all thereſt is 
Arms an4 © dream ſtill ; A pot oh the unruly: Sack ; 1 d he were com c 
ſoruzegs, back, Tong to be m'bed; Giveme a Girl that loves me, Lhate a 
ilded *poſt that miiſtbepurchas'd ; 'Tis a fine Girl, and piryſhe 
is caſt away npon ſach} a' jealous Huſband: tis a conſolation to 
think upon her ; The Rogues kiſſes taſte-ſtill, the ſavour and the 
mack are in my Heatt yet; andif the piece prove as good as the 
pattern, a night with-her is worth all the dayes1 ere ſpent at Tot- 
nam or Tfhington How woollenly: thoſe Siſters look and feel to 
this Silken Girl! This dainty ſinner wears no Coife nor Ear-wyers, 
to make her Luggs ſmell as four as Runnet or a Dairy z Nowdol 
call to mind how- wretchedly ſpent my Eſtate 'inthe Country, 
to keep a Kitchin and a Hall ſtinking ; I would I could prevail with 
her to go into Swrryz we have Whore enough there, But we want 
ſome good example to employ the ſtock z This would be a-dainty 
Plantation finner ; ſhe has the fineſt odd Name to ; our. Parſon 
would not have chriſtn'd a- Child ofit, becauſe is neither inthe 
old nor new Law; The Rogue ſtayes long; 'tis late, and they 
have my ſupper within 3. If they ſhould car it now Without me, 


the 


= an M— 


Part. I. or, The Wanderer. 


the jeſt would be better then the feaſt ; a diſgracia would give my 
Comrades ſuch a Theam to laugh upon; a man had better have 
fin'd rwice for Sheriff, then endure their infolent wits inYuch a 
caſe. T hear one whiſtle. | Enter Sanco. 

Sanco, Where are you ? 

Edw. Here, is all clear ? 

Sanco, Yes, yes 3 follow me. | Exeunt. 


ACT. IV. SCEN. IV. 
Enter Lucetta and Philippo, dref'd like a Cook. 
Philip. AY how do you like this diſguiſe? is it natural ? ler 
mealone to fit his pallat; I'll give him good ſauce to 
night z for which he ſhall be our ſauce this moneth, or elſe I'll loſe 


my aim. 
Lucet, Heark, heark, one knocks ; away to the Kitchin, and 
obſerve your Q. | [Exit Philippo. 


Enter Sanco and Edwardo. 


Edw. Lady, I muſt beg your pardon for coming thus late ; there 
was an accident hapn'd ſtaid me beyond my expectation. 

Lucet, Sir, you are not only maſter of your own, but my time 
too ; nor ſhall any perſon, ſo welcome and deſerving as your ſelf, 
need make excuſes here, whereall are proud to be commanded by 
you; Love, Sir, has that property, 'twill hide faults, and glorifie 
ev'ry vertue, which is in Love a vertue too he will not be divided 
from z nor is it fit for me to ſay how much your abſence afflicts, 
but what joy your preſence brings her eyes that loves and adores 
her friend ; nor ſhal] ou find any of thoſe ſaucy pathons here that 
impoſes upon the ne of and perſon of thoſe they love ; thoſe trou- 


bleſome humours make friendſhip heavy, and the delight ſhort, Edw. 4s 
his bead an4 


t 
Edw. I'll kill her Husband, and —_— ; I'me refolv'd; 'tis Prz-. 


when it muſt with ſuch flavery be bought. 


a pretty houſe this, and finely furniſh'd; the loves me fo ſhe'l never 
think of asking a Joynture, norl a portion; ſucha witeis Portion 
enough. | Aſide. 

Lucet.You are ſad,Sir; I hope what I have faid doth not ditpleaſe 
you ; if it ſhould it would be an affliction greater then you believe. 
---His eyes are blew too, do you love me ? I know you will fay fo, 
though you do not; and I confeſs | am ſuch a fool, I had rather you 
ſhould flatrer me with ſuch a lye, then hear any truth that ſays you 
love another bctter. 

Fdw. Gentle foul, why doſt thou bluſh and hide thy head ? 
canſt thou fear I can be falſe or cruel to fuch a heart ? what ſtony 
breaſt can hear and ſee this, and not become a flave to ſuch inno- 
cence and ſweetneſs? I never had but one heart, a plain one, and 
an honeſt, and that's thine; I would thou wert not marry'd; [ 


would try who would firſt propoſe a kindneſs that the other would 
refuſe. Lucet, 
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Lxcet.: O. that I were as free, and my fortune as great, as when 

rjur'd Philippo betray'd me here ! I would find a triend,or loſe m 
NE [ She weeps, and leans upon his breaſt, 

Edw, Come, no fears; for though thoſe ſhowers are ſeaſonable 
in the ſpring of Loves choicelſt flowers3 yet to good natures ſuch 
kindneſs bears a ſting; you ſhould ſmile on Love, tears but wet 
his wings; Come, retire, 'tis late, and love would rooſt ; this bed 
gives the Boy both reſt and food ; what joys my wanton heart pro- 
miſes it ſelf I want ſoul enough to comprehend ; ſure her em- 
braces will far excel all the pleaſures I have taſted ; for I never 
lov'd, nor was betov'd till now ; this is Loves holy-day 3 thereſt 
were working-days, in which I but plow'd the ſex our dull cold 
kiſſes were common ſeed, thoughtlels ſown, and full of weed,not of 
force to kindle a heart 5 here every look or touch inflames or burns 
my blood; 'tis pleaſure thus to be ſtung 3 for though it ſwells the 
heart, 'tis with dclight, not ſmart. [ Exennt. 


ACT. V. SCEN. I. 


Enter Harrigo, Saretta and Corneclio, with Napkins in 
their hands. 


Saret.F Ft me go; had I thought Don Harrigo had more kindneſs 
, for me. then to hear an inſolent fellow deſpiſe one that 
has ever had an cſtecm for him. 

Har. You complain, whoare indeed too blame 3 do you believe 
men will ſpend their money in theſe houſes, and not have the free- 
dom of their humour ? 

Saret. Let him be as free and wanton as he pleaſeth, fo he keep 
it to himſelf ; why ſhould his mirth chuſe us to deſpiſe ? bragging, 
here the beauties and favours of other women 3 we know you 
came all now from the Angel/ica's; is this friend{hip? to make us 
the ſubject of your ſcorn and mirth, asif we could not deſerve or 
RE a civility z if Don Harrigo had any eſteem for us, he 
would not have expos'd this place to his inſolent rallery ; ſure you 
have not oblerv'd, Sir, any ſuch obſceneneſs find encouragement or 
liberty here. 

Har. *T 1s true, we are merry ; but fince it diſlikes you we'l be 
gone; I never knew you expected Homilies, moral Philoſophy, 
or Lectures in Divinity to be read hear; you ſhould ſet up a crols 
and a pot of holy-water at your door 3 'tis the firſt Buſh or Baudy- 
houſe I ere ſaw exatted more then the reckoning. 

Saret, I thought Don Harrigo had come upon another acount : 
I took him for a Lover, butTI am deceiv'd. 

Har, Not a whit za Lover and a perfe& Lover,one that loves but 
one, and that's my ſelf. 

Saret, Then 'tisnot poſſible to oblige you! 

Har, Nothing eaficr. 


Sarees. 


Part. I. or, The Wanderer. 


Saret. How comes it then you are thus free, after all yo - 
fcſſions, and my civility ? , y rats 

Har, Becauſe I have wiſcly refolv'd againſt the flavery which I 
ſee all you women condemn your Lovers to 3 when I have a na- 
turecan lick my ſelf whole, figh and blow out a paſlion, or weep 
to quench the flame, be ſullen and kick till I bave thrown a Mi- 
ſtreſs as other Quacking Lovers can; when I have their oyls to 
curethe burn, then I'll ventureto play with his flame. 

Corn, But, for old acquaintance fake, you may teach a friend 
how to know theſe Emp'rick Lovers that have ſuch remedies 
againſt a Miſtreſs ; prithee, tell her their-marks, that ſhe may ſhut 
her door againſt them. | 

Saret. They are catily known by Don Harrigs's company. 

Har. And better by the Saretta's folly, who puts out her Birds 
eyesz not contented they ſhould be her priſoners , but they muſt 
be blind too; which ctuel curioſity I ſhall not approve, though the 
Bird lings better ; ſure you women have great imperfections, 
which you are afraid a Lover with his Reaſon might perceive ; 
therefore upon the firſt ſpringing of an inclination 'tis your buſineſs 
to depoſe that. 

Corn. Pray, tell me how to know him ;, is there a new mark 
beſides me, farand merry? wall they beſo cur'd, as to leave 
no ſcars behind them, not a twittering ? 

Har, Scars! yes, and viſible ones, which they are groud of too 
thoſe that are beſt heal d,cither by ſcorn or IIS of wine, 
or change of women (as fair and kind as they) yet the Cicatrice 
will ſtay. | 
_ Corn. But doth Love leave ſcars, ſay you ?----Nay, you ſhall 
ſtay and hear Doctor Harrigo read upon Love, who knows bur 

ou may profit in your own cure, of a fleight, wound you ſay he 
= given you? the ſcars, good Don Harrigo, the ſcars. 

Har. Alas, Sir ; they are as many and as ditterent as the wounds 
the Boy gives, beſides his Mothers but hers are viſible, the young 
mans are more innocent z ſee here, Knots of old Ribband, Braide 
of Hair, Rings with Poeſtes, Seals and broken Gold. 

Cornelis. What ; you are ſad 3 did you think to find men 
conſtant ? 

Saret, Not ſad, nor much pleas'd ; yet Iam glad to find Don 

' Harries is ſo neer his cure as to know his diſcaſc; I fee hel wy to 
curefire with fire, the remedy has been often prov'd 5 Angel/ica 
muſt now be apply'd to his breaſt to take out the hre Sarett 4's eyes 
kindled ; yet I doubt not but we ſhall have the paſtime , to di- 
vert our {clves with him in higdays of repentance 3 when he has 
given his thouſand Crowns, 'twill make usall merry z poor Mon- 
tebank ! ſhe asks a thouſand Crowns, and deſcends to a Ryal; 
and yet no Chapmen3 at laſt ſhe gave her ware tothe ſtanders by, 
which Thomaſo took tor love and ſhe'l want none at this rate; 
Don Harris will be one too. | 

Har.. Aud that's all your ſcxes pride, every one would be Cupids 
ſhepherdefs, and govern the who 4 499g of Lovers; 1 Ms == 
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ſome have a handſome troop, and the poor beaſts knew not which 
was beſt us'd ; all bleat and run when ſhe calls; this has the Bell 
and Garland to day,that the Ribband and Bough to morrows they 
will ſing and hoo belies their Flock, when each one ſighs, and 
thinks the ſings to him, when ſhe but keeps them together; andif 
ſhe fold them in her arms by turns, 'tis for the Lamb, and the 
Fleece z Saretta knows the commodity of a Flock of Lovers is 
etter then the pleaſure of a tame Ram. 

Saret. Being, of this humour, and this opinion of women, I 
wonder you'l ſpend ſo much of your time amongſt them ; but fly, 
and avoid the danger and ſave your fleece and fleſh, 


Enter Thomaſo, Paulina, and Ferdinando. 


Corn. See who comes here to break off your diſcourſe 3 come, 
pray no frowning, you know his humour z and ſay what he will 
now, I heard him ſpeak kindly of you this morning, and prefer 
your beauty before your Siſter Paxlina's ; what? Ice Don Tho- 
maſo can be reconcil'd to a lean woman, though he admires the far. 

Them. I love what loves me, which ſupplies beauty 3 tis tor 
young men, Cornelio, to flatter and pay. 

Ferd. "Tis the way never to come late to Loves Feaſt; it an 
diſh be ſtanding you can make a meal upon itz neceſſity and kind. 
neſs will farnith all that beauty wants. 

Thom. | never ſawany man yet cut my piece; ſome are for ſe- 
cret, others charity, a third for converſation, and cares neither then 
for face nor fortune; a ruſty, mouldy Maid, fill'd with Platonique 
ſentences, is the ſame things to him a Girle of fifteen is to us; he 
deſpiſeth the body, yet I love to fee that Prince in good clothes 
when the ſoul inhabits a Palace built in perfect Symetry ; I know 
no jeſt, no eloquence, nor Apothegms, have more favour or plea- 
ſure then a _— nor more falt then a kiſs from a Girle of fifteen, 
ſmoorh as Ruſhes, white as Lillies, plump as Grapes after ſhowers ; 

ive me this, and let your Wir take his Sybill and her Oracles in- 

ead of teeth in her mouth; and while he ſpends his days in ſuch 
Monuments of women, let meclaſp this ſmiling Girle, whoſe Ruby 
folds above her chin, laughs and diſcovers thoſe pearly flocks with- 
in ; and for witin women, fo they ſay kind things, we know 'tis 
no matter whether they be true or no. 

Paul. Can you be contented with flattery, Sir? ſure your heart 
15 calily fatish'd ; that's a root from which you can expect no con- 
ſtant friendſhip. | 

Thom. Conſtant friendſhip , Child 2 Marry God forbid ſuch 
a curſe as conſtancy ſhould follow me; I'll leave that for your 
Anchorit-lovers ,, whom Matrimony has vow'd to ſome old 
womans Cellar of threeſcore ; there the fin of conſtancy and raſh- 
neſsof the vow, for better for worſe, finds a juſt hamond in 
the converſation of Aches, Palſeys and Catarrhs, which Wed-lock 
and Hymen hangs upon fools ; who would have it thought con- 
{tancy, to dote on Age and wrinkles , and paſs their ignorance 

tor 


Part. I. or, The Wanderer. 


for a vertue 3 but the Vine and the Sun teach better things 3 beauty 
cannot be divided from variety,no face is too new,or wine too old, 
nor a fricnd too true. 

Ferd. Faith, Sccrecie is even the Brother of that Folly, a fooliſh 
humour that women have made a virtue, becauſe'tis convenient 
ſometimes. 

Thom. Secrecic a virtuez a damn'd ingrateful vice, only known 
where {mall beer is currant, deſpis'd where 4polo or the Vine bleſs 
the Country ; and though Joves Wife was a ſhrew, yet we find 
none of his Mittreſles hid in Roots or Plants, butfix'd ſtars in hea- 
ven, for allto gaze and wonder at, though few have wit to admire, 
or power to imitate; and though I am not Jove, to place my 4- 
gellica, or my Panlina there 3 yet my kind heart ſhall proclaim 
how fit for ſuch places ſuch ſtarry beauties are 3 and when my Bro- 
ther comes from Salamanca he ſhall write our Chronicle. 

Paxl. Pray, when will he be here ? I have heard much of him, 
and I long to fee him; is he like you ? has he your wild hu- 

mour 2? 
Thom, No, he's a ſerious black fellow, he ſmells like Serge and 
old Books3 but yet he loves a Wench too, for curiotity, or 0; 
for he only lyes with them for experiment, to be able to approve 
or decry the pleaſure the more elingly in a Satyre. When he 
comes [ll wait upon him to your froward Siſter, becauſe their hu- 
mours will agree for ſhe is tor a ſcrious threſhing Lover. 

Har, Come, I fay, embrace, or I'll break all correſpondence 
with you ; what, fall out with your Brother |! 

Paul. Siſter, theſe frowns muſt blow over 3 I will not fee them 
thrown upon my friends; you know I love him 3 and if you cx- 
pect I ſhould converſe civilly with your interctt, you muſt comply 
with mine. 

Saret. T have no mortal quarrcl to your ſervant z only I would 
not have him rail upon me becauſe have not wit enough to fall in 
love with him; 'tis true, his hand and head are white ; but I am 
paſt the nurſery, no Child to be taken with ſuch Cream and Cu- 
ſtard; yer if you have ſuch kindneſs fot the Dairy, much good 
may it do you; give me my old friend, Don Harrigo ; 1love this 
colour, ſullen Sack; Ilove the Kitchin and the Cellar in a man 3 
this is gravey and mans fleſh; and this Oke will have leaves upon 
his head when your Roſe-tree and all is wither'd. : 

Thom, Nay, now [I'll Kiſs youz and if you _ me with this 
humour toſs me in a Blanket 3 By this light, I had rather be hand- 
ſomely abus'd then dully flatter'd 3 prithee Ferd. call for a bottle 
and a glaſs 3 come, we'l have the Song we made laſt, 


A Song in two parts, 
Thom, Come, every man his Glaſs. [ They hand Paulina 
—— Women, Wine and Health, 


Te gods, we ask no other wealth ; 
Aaa 2 Thz 
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The reſt of Nature and of Art, 
For this kif I'll quit my part. 


Har. Theſe bleſſmgs, though they flow on carth, 
Jove enjoys not but by ſtealth. 


Thom, Why elſe, my Girle, did Junofrown # 
And poor Simele to aſhes burn ! 
The god turn'd Bull, and Maid a Cow ! 
So we know why, no matter how. 


Har. See, my Love that flaming ſtar, 
"Twas once Ariadnes Aubourn Hair, 
Which her god in Bracelets wore, 
Not leſs efteem'd cauſe Theſcus whore. 


Thom. Then in her god, to her god let ws drink, 
Of the Vine, in the Vine let ws think; 


And ſacrifice this glaſs of Sack, 
To thoſe ſparkling grey eyes, and the flaming black, 


Excunt. 
ACT, V. 8SCEN. IL 


Enter Matthias and Stephano (Matthias knocks at 
Lucetta's door.) 


Kecka. Ho's there ? 


Mat. *Tis I, prithee open the door ; is your Mi- 
ſtreſs at home ? 

Kecka, Yes, Sir; bnt ſhe's buſie, a man of quality ſups with her; 
Sanco was to find you, to defire you would come to morrow 3 your 
baſket and your bottles are ſafe. 


Afat. Prithee, Kecka, come to the back door that I may ſpeak 
with thee. 

Kecka. Walk off a little till they are quiet ; asſoon asI can come 
without being mi{s'd T1] wait upon you. 

Mat. Falſe Devil, how durlſt the do this? and that dull ſtranger 
too enter without my leave ? 

Steph. Alas, Sir 3 'tis their trade 5 Boat-mans-luck, you know, 
pals as his fraught comes 3 this is ſome job of work ſhe has gotten by 
chance and you that are her friend muſt not be againſt the good 
of the houle. 

Mat. 1 ſhall know all when her Maid comes; the Quean dotes, 
that makes me ſteal a bit now and then from her Miſtreſs to give 
her, [ Exennt. 


ACT. 


Part. I. or, The Wanderer. 


ACT. V. SCEN. IIL 


Enter Lucetta, and Philippo, in his Cooks habit. 


Lucet. WF" and how think you ? was this a purchaſe to be 

Loſt for a little Coyneſs ? where ſhall we make a 
voyage, if we refuſe to touch at thele fortunate Iiles, becauſe they 
are (trangers ? 

Phil. No, I'me of your fide now ; But when you love for ſha- 
dows, and dote upon gay Clothes, ſome young thing for drefling 
himſelf; when a Feather,Gittern, or Sarabrand,begets Admiration, 
or when poor Poetry prevails upon your paſlion, to give your 
youth and fortune for a Sonnet, when nothing, but the Dedica- 
tion belongs to you, ſuch Fondneſs makes me rage I ſpeak with- 
out Intereſt now z For fince you know and have forgiven the fault I 
made , I ſhall hereafter faithfully ſerve you in memory of paſt 
kindneſs. 

Lucet. Except your own 3 and you know I was never guilty of 
ſuch a Folly; No other wound nor ſcar afflits my mind ; and 
when once the Moon has preſcrib'd a remedy for that Poiſon, I ſhall 
quickly recover the old Character, of being inſenſible again; what 
are y=u thinking on ? 

Philip. The party within, his filver, ſword, gay Clothes, and 
Rings, beſides that at his Band(tring , bundles of Seals, Watches, 
abus'd Gold, bow'd into Bracelets ? All ſhews the Rogue is at his 
Eaſe, a merry ſoul, and a wanton Fortune I warrant you ; ſuch fu- 
pertluous Expences ſhews he wants no money 3 His Breeches too, 
thoſe ſhells, I believe, have good Kernels in their pockets. 

Lucet, Thoſe toys are fuch Feathers that grow upon Fools, for 
wile men to pluck, All the difficulty I find, 1s, his being a ſtranger; 
and the noiſe of ſuch an Action will hinder our Trade with them 
hereafter, 

Philip. Rather,that will be the ſecurity of the buſineſs. This is not 
onely a ſtranger to us, but to the Countrey too z This knows no- 
thing, neither your Name, nor ſtreet , fo far from knowing your 
Houſe, that he do's not know his own; And when 'tis done, do bur 
change your Quarter, and hee's at a dead loſs for ever; It nor, 
within ten days hee's gone 3 and I perceive he will be flay'd e're he 
goes 3 as good you do it as another 3 he ſhall have no harm, a merry 
Night for his Money 3 wee'll have the profit, and he the Experience 
of the Jeſt. 

Lucet. Hee'll kill me when he miſles his Clothes and money. 

Phil, Leave the care of your ſafety to me ; he ſhall undrets him- 
ſelf in my Chamber, your Toy let and night Gown are Jay'd out 
already ; let Sanco 4K. me alone to fit him, for a Cook, and a wva/et 


de Chambre. 
Lacet, Well, I am not of your opinion 3 yet, fo long as you do 
him no harm, I ſubmit, [ Exennt. 
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ACT. V. SCEN. IV. 


Enter Mathias, Kecka, and Stephano, 


Math, | Am reſolv'd to ſee the depth of this defign:lIf the ſtranger 
ſtays I'll take my Revenge at Leiſure; if he goes, the 

ſhall ſee I am ſenſible of this Afﬀront,to admit a Viſit upon my day, 
without my conſent ! Farewell, Stephano,lets mect to morrow at the 
old Rendevouz. [Exit Stephane. 
. Kecka. Softly,pray, Expett me here ; when the [trangers gone, 
T1] call you. 

Math. Not a word to her, that 1 am here, I ſhall put her to ano- 
ther confeſſion fit again. 

Kecka. Undreſs you in my Chamber 3 leſt they find the Gooſe 
1as been here by his Feathers. 

Math. Mum wench, make haſte, leſt the pot boil over before 
you come 3 I have no patience betwixt the ſheets. [ Exennt, 


ACT. V. SCEN. V. 


Fnter Lucetta, and Edwardo wnbutton'd, ſhe carries the Candle, 
and he proffers to take it from ber. 


Lucet. COftly, I pray, and make no Ceremonies, but follow me, 1 

x muſt carry it my ſelf; For I dare not truſt my Maid 
with your lying here this night 3 ſhee's roo kind to him that was 
ient away. 

Fdw. Hang her ſpy , Turn her to graſs; I'll get you a dumb 
Girl. ( He kiſſes ber.) 

Lucet. Within you will find Sanco ready to ſerve you. 

Edw. Make haſte my Dear, you know the pain longing Lovers 
ſuffer, when their Joys are drawn within the afflictions of a few Mi- 
nures 3 All ſteps move flow, time has lead upon his wings; The 
youthful Sun runs lazily , and we throw our ſelves to meet the 
Embraces of Friends whom with greedy longing we —_— 

Lucet. You ſpeak my pain, whoſe love and defires (till precede 
your wiſh ; ( Though I bluſh to ſay ſo) and grudges this loſt time, 
_ ſpent in hearing the Muſick of thy voyce,that tells my heart 
you love me. 

Edw. This kiſs onely, and then take thy Flight on Loves wings 
to return again z Love, that knows no grief nor pain like thoſe that 
ſigh in vain. [ Exit Edwardo. 

Lucet, *T1s fooliſhly done to abuſe him , for he is of a humor 
one need not pick his pocket, hee'l do it himſelf; 'tis an ill natur'd 
Crime, twice a f1n, to rob ſuch that give ſo much ; The ill natur'd 
Devil would have had me done it, without giving him a Nights 
lodging tor his money. [Exit Lucetta, 


ACT. 
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ACT. V. SCEN. VI. 
Enter Edwardo, and Sanco. (Edwardo is in his Night Goren. ) 


Edw. Ow Propathis little Rogue is, in every thing ! Night 
I gowne, (lippers, Cap, and Toylet ? As brave as if 
ſhe were to marry ſome Prince to night; ture 'tis my wedding 
Night, at leaſt I'll imagine it ſo 5 And that which is the Excellence 
of this Bleſt Countrey, A man may every Night have a ſeveral 
Bride, for a Piſtol Joynture; Prithee call the Lady. 
Sanco. Aſſbon as you are in Bed, Sir, I ſhall. 
Edw, That tellow too, I took him for a Cavalier at leaſt, and 
'tisa Pimp; He might be a Juſtice in our Country , by the garb and 
gravity I met him in. | Exennt. 


ACT. V. SCEN.. VIL 


Enter Philippo, in his own Clothes, and all Edwardo's under 
his Arm, and meets Lucetta wndreſt. 


Philip. Ee, here is the Neſt, I have taken the old one ſitting 3 you 
ſhall have the watch ; the calc is Gold, and Cordial. This 
purſe and hundred Pjſtols,and in the waſte and knees of his Breeches 
a Magazin of heretical Gold,old Beſſes Coyn all,our arch Enemy ; the 
at is now juſtifiable; the Inquiſidor might have done it ; he ſhould 
have loſt it at Vittoria; It he complain, ['ll make his Proceſs ; and had 
it not been a hard heart could have let theſe Birds ſing in another 
Womans Cage ! 
Lacet. But what ſhall I do inthe morning ? 

Phil.Sanco is to wake you in ha(t,and cry your huſband's come;you 
mult ſtart out of the Bed,as if to ſave your felt; then I ſwagger with 
my ownſhadow in the next xoom,till Saco urges the danger to him, 
how impoſbble 'tis to ſcape with lite,if (furpriz'd; that there is no de- 
nying or defending the actzfor he had found hisClothes and was now 
ſtaying for men todeſtroy him ; having thus frightned him , ſeduce 
him,jin his drawers,to follow him to ſomeplace of fatery ; Then con- 
vey him out at the Back-door , and loſe him inthe ſtreet, and come 
round to the foregate; where [ll expect him ; he being then unarm'd 
& naked,wt® darknes & fear about him,his anger will open no doors. 

Luc. This is a moſt inhumane jeſt ; and I muſt not conſent to fuch 
a Barbarity. 7 | 

Phil. Only a Jeſt, a Summer Jeſt, I vow; it he be met let him 
pretend has kia in Freſco. Now Sanco, the news. _ y 

Sanc, Why,hee's in Bee, and expects you with much impatience. 
impatience. | 

Phil. Give us the Key of one of your Cheſts, to lock up theſe tran- 
fitory bleſlirgs, and then we will wiſh yougood ſhipping, and a fair 
wind , till day break ; Bur then we thall raiſe a ſtorm ſhall 
wake you; O Sanco, little doth hee or you think what price he 
mult pay for, this Nightz His Breeches have a Myne of Gold 
in 'em. [ Exennt Philippo and Lucertta. 
Sancs. 
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Enter Sanco. 
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Sanco. My ſhare comes pat for my deſign, to make me brave in 
Cloaths z Reg once in order to Court 1 go ; all there arc fine, but 
the Infanta will be onely mine, or the powder ſhall fail his force, 

| Exit Sanco, 
ACT. V. SCEN. VIIL 


Enter Mathias, and Kecka, 


Kecka, He Stranger is gone, there is ſome _ amongſt 
them ; For ſhe is gone fullento bed 3 the would not 
let me light him becauſe I grumbled at her for difappointing you. 
Mathias, Bur where's Philippo f . 
Kecka, He ſtayes; She's become ſuch a {lave to that wretch, 
that ſhe {miles or frowns upon us juſt as he commands her; Aad 1 
know ſhe has diſappointed both the Stranger and you, onely to 
purlue her extravagant paſſion with that Beaſt. 
Mathias, Thou art a kind Girl, and Iſhall not forget it z pri- 
thee come quickly back again, 
Kecka. Ina minute; bur pray be quiet and filent leſt ſhe diſcover 
us; You mult firid the way to my Chamber in the dark ; for Idare 
have no light in't, leſt ſhe ſhould be angry at my fiting up ; I'll 
peep, and as ſoon as Philippo goes to bed I'll zeturn. 
Mathias, Make haſte, 1'11 not to bed till you come. 
Kecka, Her ſullenneſs has gotten me an opportunity s when the 
Miſtriſs will not, the Maid is handfouie. Exit Kecka, 
Mathias. Now have 1 a curious Humour to rout the whole Fa- 
mily, diſappoint Philippo, and cozen both the Maid and Miſtriſs ; 
'Tis bur ſtealing in the dark to Lacettd's bed, and furprizing her in 
her froward Humour , where ſhe hes expetting that crooked 
Ex: Ma. Rogue 3 But then Keeks will be mad, and ifſhe be, thereare other 
thiazin bz; ayes and nights to cure her ; If not, 'tis but a Chamber-maids' 
drawers on. Wrathzand thoſe fires'of ſtraw quickly burn out; Tis refoly'd now, 
ly, and bis if can find the door 5 (o, ſoftly, pul, ſoftly. 


Coal, 


ACT. V. SCEN. Ix. 


The Scene changes, and diſcovers a Chamber and 
a Bed in it, in which Edwardo lies. 


Edwardo. (" He is very long in coming; Some nicity now, ſome 
, * gennilenefs, to make her more welcome ; Some per- 
tum'd ſmock now, or finer night cloaths then ordinary 3 Theſe 
Women are right City Cooks, and ſtay to garniſh the diſh while 
the mear becold 3 I could find in my heart to ſteal out of the bed 
and ſee what the is doing. Heark, the door opens. 


Enter Mathias. 


Mathias, If ſhe be awake, I'll tdll her boldly who'& is 3 if not, 
I! furprize her. 
Edwarde. 


Part. I. or, The IWanderer. 


Edwardo. Whiſt, who's there ? 

Mathias. 'Tis I. 

FEdwardo. Come, my Dear. 

Mathias. So kind, ſhe has had ſome inckling of my deſfignes;----- 
Where are you ? 
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Edwardo, Here, my Heart. —- Mathias 


| And catches hold of Mathias,and puls him into the Bed: gropes for the 
Bed. 


Mathias. You can counterfeit, I ſee. 
Edwardo kiſſes hint, and they both ſtart and feel each others 
C faces and find Beards, Mathiasſbruggs, and would be gone. 
Some trick, I find itz theſe Whores have laid betwixt them to at- 
ront me. 
Edwardo. How now, what are you > what would you have? 
Mathias. What would I have? I believe both our bulineſles 


here may be gueſſed without a witch 3 But I ſhall be reveng'd. Mathias 
Edwardo. Na , you ſtir not, Sir I can hold a bearded Venus as frives with 


faſt as you 3 This is ſome Theif;z what ho, Sarco, bring ſome _ 


lights here. 

Mathiass Light Kecka, light Syniora ; Thieves, bring lights. 

Fdwardo. Thief or no Thief, I'll have one bang at him for 
my kiſs, 

Edwardo ſtrikes him , and they cuff in the Bed; Edwardo 
throws him down, there they cuff and ſtruggle upon the floore, 
and are both bloody , ocgaſion'd by little ſponges ty > of purpoſe 
to their middle fingers in the palmes of their hands, T k noyſe 
is heard into Philippo's Chamber, where Lucetta, Philippo, 
and Sanco are undreſſing ber ; they opein the curtain win- 
dow and liſten to the noyſe; Edwardo and Mathias are 

ng itill. 

Lixcetta. What noyſe is that in my Chamber ? 

Sanco, *T was the Strangers voice. 

Philippo. And Mathias, or I'me miltaken. 

Mathias. Dog, Rogue, wilt thou worry me ? 

Edwardo. Hah! Traytor ; In my Bed take the advantages of a 
naked man ? 

Lucetta, *Tis their voices, I am undone ; That Whore Kecka 
has let Mathias in, who finding the Stranger inthe Bed, I fear, has 
murther'd him; Run, as you Ln our lives ſave the Stranger, we 
are all loſt elſe, confiſcate to the Law, and ſham'd for ever ; This is 
a juſt curſe upon your covetous miſchief. 

Philippo. That Whore ſhall dearly pay for it. 

Sanco. Take your Sword and ſecond me, 'tis no time to waſte 
in talking ; If Mathias b- there, you're ſure he's not alone ; 
take your ſword, that we may be able to force him to reaſon ; 
Pray ſtay you here, that nothing be laid to your charge whatever 
happens ; leſt his Rage having power ſhould act ſome beſtial Re- 
venge upon you. | 

Lucetta, Leave talking of miſchiefs that may be, and haſten to 
prevent this certain ruine that threatens us. 


Edwards. Be what thou wilt, I'll make thee repent this viſit. 
Bbb Mathias, 


= . 
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Mathias. What a Devill art thou that uſeſt me thus? I neither 
know thee, nor look'd for ſuch a Bed-fellow. 

Fdwardo. What am 1? A Gentleman and a Stranger that is tobe 
abus'd, rob'd, and jeer'd; But if 1 do not make you repent your 
ſhare of the Villany, Iam a Dog. : ; ; 

Mathias. Help, Murther, Murther 3 his fiſt lights like a hammer 
on wy Face; a black miſchief befall that damn'd Keck. 


Enter Philippo and Sanco, with ſwords drawn upon them, 
and lights in their hands, and cut them both. 


Philippo Philippe. Kill that Raſcal; Death,are you become Maſter of this 
prerjues * xs houſe ? Cannot the Syiora diſpoſe of her time and perſon with- 
_—— 7. out your leave? Illlearn youu to come when you're ſent tor. 

" Sanco, Save your ſelf from him by the back door, and follow 
me; I'll convey you to a friends houſe, and immediately bri 
your clothes; and as ſoon asI can inform my ſelf of this wit- 
chief you ſhall know itz but, by my life, 'tis a myſtery yer to all. 

Edwardo. I'll not ſtir a foot : Give me thy ſword, [11 warrant 
1'l defend the Houle againſt them all, till you fetch a fword and 
ſecond me. 
Sanco, No, Sir, I will ſerve you withit, but not quit mine; 
where's your own ? 
Edwardo. Would I had but a knake to cut yonder Rogues throat 
with, 

Sanco. You know not the Law of this place z we are undone if 
any ſuch thing ſhould happen in the houſe ; For the $yniora's ſake, 
Sir, follow me. 

Edwardo. 1 will not ſtir a ſtep till I am reveng'd on you all. 

Sanco, Retire, however, and preſerve your ſelf ti = may be 


reveng'd ; You ſhall find both the Syiora and my ſelf will joyn 
with you. 

Edwards. T'll follow you ; but be certain the day ſhall not ſfurer 
riſe, then Ill find my Revenge. [ Exennmt. 


ACT. V. SCEN. X. 
Enter Lucetta, and Philippo, 


——— ſo; Now you have had your will, and I am de- 
roy'd z what miſchief this encounter ? 

Philippo. | know not, but I can gueſs ; Where's Kecka ? 
That Quean has a finger in the buſineſs. 

Lucetta, Well, what remains to remedy this ? 

Philippo. The ſame remedy willcure it yet, if Savco obſerves his 
firſt InſtruCtions, and loſe him in the ſtreet 3 the Stranger knows 
nothing, neither him, nor us, nor the houſe. 

Lucetta, But if he ſhould come to know who we are,what then? 

Philippo. When that accident happens we muſt think of a re- 


medy for that too In the mean time ſend for Kecks, that we may 
inform our ſelves what is paſt. Enter 


or, The Wanderer, 


Enter Sanco, with Mathias's Sword and Clothes. 


Lucet, The news, Saco; where's the ſtranger ? 

8anco. Where 1 left him, at the turning behind the Jeſuites ; 
but he is in ſuch a fury, I'me confident he'l hazard a hundred lives 
rather then fit down with this affront. 

Lacet. "Twas well he got not a word, you would all have paid 
for your trick. | 
E Sanco. = [ counſel you to let me carry him his clothes and 

is money, this morning ;z and tell him PR_ the whole 


truths then you may make friends again 3 tor I know he loves 


you, there is nothing loſt neither by it; for | dare ſay he would 


grveall you can ſteal where he is kindly us'd. 

Phil. What haſt thou there ? 

8amco. Mathias his clothes, I found them in Kecks's Chamber, 
who has conf-{s'd all ; you ſhall have the ſtory within; Afathias 
and ſhe ſhould have been merry to night, but with no ill intention 
truly ; but when he heard the —_— was*gone, and you alone 
(which you told Kecka yourſelf, and gave cruel Mathias occali- 
on to be falſe to love and Kecke from whoſe bed he ſtole to ſur- 
prize you in yours) there he met his puniſhment in the martial 
Maid, who with a Beard and Buffers quickly laid the Knights luſt 
in the duſt; 'the jeſt will atiord laughter on all ſides, if well carri- 
ed; Mathias can blame no body but himſelf, nor the ſtranger ac- 
cuſe any thing but chance x and if Mathias that was beaten can 
forger, ſure the other may Grave the beating; if you'l be rul'd, 
I'll heal all tomorrow ; if not, ſomewhat worſe will follow. 

Lacet. Where 1s that damn'd Kecks ? dear Sanco, asthou lov'(t 
me turn her naked out 3 ſhe ſhall not in this houſe, falſe beaſt. 

Sanco. Yes, that ſhe may run and find the ſtranger, and rell him 
all that is paſt 3 rather ſhut her up, and chain her ; leſt ſhe break 
looſe and diſcover us before we reconcile the butineſs. 

Philip. S$anco has Reaſon; ſhut her up, and put out the light; 
leſt that diſcover us in the ſtreet when the rogue makes a noiſe ; 
come retire, and leave the care of him to me. 

Lucet. No, I am of Sanco's opinion, toſend him his clothes and 
money again, and invite him and Mathias both to dinner, and 
make a perfect peace; the jeſt will be good too when they ſhall 
both ſec 'twas accident 3 ſo we ſhall avoid both the ſcandal of tuch 
an ation, and the danger of their revenge. 

Philip. 1 am not of your mind, I apprehend no fuch danger z 
if he be angry it will be forgot ere he can expreſs hunlelf to be 
underſtood 3 if not, I can digeſt my part with this Cordialz Nor 
can I repent an action that carries ready money with it ; and when 
vill his friendſhip be worth a thoutand Ryals of Plate apiece to 
each of us ? if he frowns, we have as good Arguments againlt his 
anger as he has for it ; a ſword and an arm; I know noother ; yet 
if you approve it we'l out of Town, for a day or two, and be gone 
hetore day to avoid fuſpition : you and Sarco (hall walk to the 

| Bbb 2 Bridge, 
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Bridge, and I'll meet you with a Coach 3 then we may pretend we 
were out of Town when this ha ; we'l take Mathias with us 
and ſtop all mouths; come, pray be rul'd ; here's fix hundred Argu- 
ments in Gold of our fidezwe'l ſee the Eſcurial in our walk, and be 
merry a moneth upon the jeſt z and is not that better then ſpoil a 


 — with a little ſneaking repentance ? 
et. Before that moneth I hope to ſee you depos'd from that 


+ Hr D uy 
I'edro, Car. 


Johan. ther 


Tyrannick power over my heart, which makes you command thus 
abſolute; I obey, bur if my fears prove true you will dearly pay 
for it. 

Philip. T,1; let meſuffer, be you rul'd 3 and leave the reſt to 
me, [ Exennt Philippo and Lucetta. 

Sanco. 1 am not ſorry to hear they have abandon'd the thought 
of reſtitution; my ſhare, I'me ſure, will be leaſt in the. danger, 
though it be equal inthe ſpoil; for I can run away and prepare 
m ſciffor my great deſign with this ready money, and the power- 
ful powder: I will enter Sarco, that muſt go forth a Prince, 


ACT. V. SCEN. XI. 


Enter Edwardo in his Drawers, he whiſtles and liſtens, 


Edw.F May whiſtle and whiſtle, but the Dog will not come 3 'tis 
dark and late,few people ſtirring in the ſtreet 3-the villain is 

one, and has left and loſt me on purpole 3 What courſe to ſteer 1 
now not, either to find mine own ing or theirsz her name 
too is jumbled out of my head ; hell and miſchief go with it 5 now 
had I as live go to the Gallows as return home; the rogues will 
ſo rejoyce and triumph over me when they hear of this miſchief ; 
their jeſts will ſting worſe then a Dog-whip ; what a day and a 
night has this been ? rwice drunk, twice couzen'd, and twice bea- 
ten 3 miſchiefs by couples 5 I ſhall give a fine account of my tra- 
vels ; a few of theſe uunatural days will make the journey ſeem te- 
dious; what an aſs was I to believe ſuch a woman, ſo cloth'd, fo 
nobly lodg'd, and richly furniſh'd, could be maintain'd or had for 
nothing | Puppey, blind wiltul Puppey 3 dull, vain Als, to believe 
ſhe could fall in love with me at brſt » A no, I aman Als, 'tis vi- 
ſible 3 ſhe read the fool in my face, the Eſſex Calt ; tor what grace in- 
deed, beauty or vertue, can I plead, then this face which I can 
ſuffer becauſe I am n were with it; dull As, to beflatter'd 
into a miſchief when I was ſober too! I could pull my ſelf by my 
long ears, which, methinks, I ſee by ſtar-light they are ſo viſible, 
there 1s nothing to redeem ſuch a folly, but a home, full revenge 
without mercy, upon the whole neſt of them. What lights come 
there ? I muſt hide my ſelf ſome where, elſe the people in the ſtreet 
will paſs their time with me.-----More ſtrokes ot tortune yer! A 
pox of the Whore 3 will ſhe expoſe me to their mirth roo? where 


fervants with {hallI hide me? Tl get upon this ſtall, and lve as if I flept. 


Pedro. See here's ſome Lover \leeping in Freſco, after his Serra- 
»ad; what was the buſineſs. Carlo, at Lucetta's, this night 2 
Edw, 


Part. I. or, The Wanderer. 


Edw., Lucetta, Lucetta, that's the damn'd name, (Speaks ſoftly.) 
Job. Some quarrel amongſt her Amoroſo's ; one leap'd the window 
in his drawers. 
Edwardo. That's ſome comfort yet; I went out at the 
Door. ( Aſede ſoftly.) 
Carlo. That Philippo will undo her ; He is ſtill playing the Bravo 
among(t her Lovers ; I wonder what ſhe ſees In that Beaſt to love 
him for ? 

Pedro. Shee's a beaſt her ſelf, falſe and proud; Nothing but 
Pikeroons, and falſhood n—_— themz There's that Sanco, a 
Bloody infamous Villain ; and while ſhe admits him , No 
man of Honour, that loves his Throat, will ſleep under her 
roof. [ Exeunt omnes but Edwardo. 

Edw. Lucetta, Philippo ; Thoſe are they againſt a world 3 That 
Sanco too 1s the Squire thatloſt me. But if my revenge finde not 
him and them too let them laugh at the dull Engliſh man ; ha ! The 
light again; I'll ſtepoff, c're I am diſcover'd, and take Sanctuary in 
ſome great mans Portico. [Exit Edwardo. 


ACT. V. SCEN. XIL 


Enter Don Pedro, and his Company, making themſelves 
merry with Mathias in his Drawers. 


Ot know him ? 

No, faith ; nor underſtand him ſcarce ; I'me ſure, he is a 
, one that ſupp'd there. 

- What ſaid Lucetta? was ſhe of the Plot ? 

Math. No, nor none of them knew of my being in the houſe; 
nor was he leſs amaz'd then I; 'twas in the dark ; For I went in 
Knavery, without a light, to ſurprize her, who, I thought,had been 
alone in her bed ; We kiſs'd, and hug'd each other, till our Beards 
diſcover'd ; but afterwards, you may lee by my face how he ſet up 
mine. 

Carlo. Whereare your Clothes ? 

Math. I waseven glad to leave them behind me, and eſcape fo ; 
Hee's naked too. I ſaw him ſtalk before me, like a Ghoſt in the 
ſhade ; you muſt needs have met him: 

Pedro. We did fo, He was got upona ſtall; Do you not remem- 
ber, I told you therelay a Lover in Freſco; 'Tis one of Thomaſo's 
crew upon my lite, let's walk ; if we find him, wee'l laugh him into 
a Feaver. 

Math. Gentlemen, you may laugh , but believe it, I cannot 3 
would I were in my own Bed, I would not quit it for = (hee's in 
Madrid. Now do 1 ſmell a Ballad to morrow in the Prado , of the 
two Bearded Lovers, kiſſing like the Divel and the Colliar in a 
Ladies Bed ; If I be not reveng'd [ſhall pine in my mind. 

Carlo, You cannot be reveng'd on her; 'tis clear, ſhee's Innocent 3 
indeed Sarco and Philippo ſhould be well ſtroak'd with Cudgels 3 
an 


Pedro. 
Math 
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and larded with | nor\ as to refreſhthe Rogues memories, and 
reach them their duties towards Gentlemen. 

Math. The _ made me leap out at a Window ; Elſe I am con- 
fident he had kil'd me; he gave me theſe Three hurts e're I could 

als. 
/ Pedro. What a Rogue 'twas to ſtrike a naked man ! come let's 
try if wecanfind your Enemy. Give us but the fatisfattion of that 
mirth, and wee'll all joyn in your Revenge. 

Johan, There is time and ways i for a Rev , for thoſe 
Raſcals have more Encmies then thou haſt friends. The Galleys 
and the Gallows are their Common diſcale,and all unnatural doacke 
their natural Ends. [ Exennt omnes. 
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ACT. I. SCEN. L 


Enter Thomaſo, Ferdinando and Cornelio. Thomaſo 
is not dreſs'd, be buttons him as he talks. 


Ou riſe late, methinks ! 

Thom. At Feaſts men fit long, and the Rogue 
made mea kind one; ſhe bound me in her bed, 
where we ſo kiſs'd and talk'd over the ſtories of 
paſs'd love. Sheſwore 'twas not day till the 

proceſſion was paſs'd. 

Ferd. 'Tisa kind and a buckſome Girle ; but I am for her Siſter 
who has promis'd me we ſhall be merry at _ 3 but what will 
your Angelica ſay when ſhe ſhall hear you lay here ? 

Thom. Say, as much as I do whenI hear Don Pedro lay there ; 
why, doſt thou think I'll be ty'd to one Wench, Ferdinando 2 No, 
Iam for a herd of Whores, or one honeſt woman 5 while I am 
an out-lying Deer , have at any mans Corn ; impale me and 
take me. 

Corn. What do you reſolve this morning ? 

Thom. Why, I muſt find Harrigo, I have ſome buſineſs with 


Ferd. *And I amfor that viſit I told you of. 

Thom. And pray, Captain, follicit your Taylor not to fail of my 
clothes to morrow ; you know Saint Cicilia is my Saint, and we 
muſt keep her feaſt ro morrow 3 and then, Ferdinand, you hall _= 
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I'1l change my Garb, and ſtep, when 1 come forth Don Thomaſo. 

Corn. And Don Cornelio leap into Monſieur Con, with long Hoſe, 
and a thort Coat, and after they have been ſeen here, ſometime 

away; and become an honour to the Regiment in Portugal, 

Ferd. What, 'tis a bargain then ſee, Coat and all ? 

thom. All. for the new Buft-coat and old kindneſs fake, upon 
the condition he wears it at Saint Cicrlia's feaſt 5 and horebice 
haſte your ſtitcher that I may get my ſelf ſheath'd in Don 3 Come, 
Harrigo expeCts us at home. [ Exit Cornelia. 
How now. the news? we were coming to you. | Enter Harrigo. 

Har. Have you heardnothing this morning ? 

Thom. No, what 1is't ? 

Har. Nothing of news ? 

Thom. Nothing, what is it ? ſome roguery I ſee by his eyes. 

Har. Such mirth, if you can laugh at the affliction of a triend. 

Thom. Who? Edwardo, upon my lite , beaten, robb'd and 
thrown out at a Window ! 

Har, Not altogether fo ill ; but beaten he is and robb'd, turn'd 
out of doors naked,'at mid-night ; h'as loſt fx hundred crowns in 
gold, beſides a Watch, Rings and Seals 3 the Guard brought him 
to our houſe, to ſee who knew him 3 'twas ſuch a fight to ſee him 
come in torn and bloody ; and yet no man durſt pit , ag or laugh 
at him z he ſtorms yet, and willnot endure a Queſtion ; he ſtruck 
the Porter for asking him who abus'd him. 

Thom. Tam fick till I fee him ; let's away, and ſtudy as we go 
home to abuſe him 3 the Rogue has been ſo wantonly bred in per- 
perual plenty, you ſhall ſee how ſhittenly he'llook without money 
in his Purſe, and how ſncakingly he'l borrow, and how ſcurvily 
he'l ask a curteſte. 

Ferd. He was never out of his depth before; you ſhall fe him 
plunge and ſtruggle like a young ſwimmer to get of the puddle; 
twas well I took the reſt of our money from him laſt night. 

Thom. He ſhall bite upon the Bridle, 'twill him make hear reaſon 
the ſooner hereafter 3 my Bills are as good as his now; he ſhall want 
nothing, but I'me refolv'd I will not ofter him a Ryall 3 F'll have 
the pleaſure of acting his part a while 3 not one of theſe black 
Dogs ſhall ſtir out of the Kennel before he whiſtle ; you know, 
Ferdinando, | propheſi'd this laſt night. . 

Ferd, Prithee, let's tmd him ere he has time tg get to bed ;, for 
the {ight will be half the jeſt, and I long to ſee him jult as the Wench 
has dreſt him for a Comedy ; where is he now ? 

Har. Gone home in a chair. | Exennt. 


ACT. I SCEN. II. 


Enter Edwardo with a Sword and Belt, and meets Harrigo 
and Ferdinando. 6 


ms how now ! bloody, not wounded I hope. 
Edw. tor the blood, I'me ſure 'tis none of mine 3 and 1 
have 
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I have the ſatisfaction of beating my Bed-fellow beyond a Jeſt, 
what ere he meant by his viſitz And I had burſt my Gall when I 
found my felt couzen'd, had it not been for the vent my Rage took 
by diſcharging my Heart upon him, who muſt needs be as full of 
wonder to find his Ears beaten with Engliſh and blows ; for the 
Devil a word of Spaniſh could I get out. 

Ferdin. Can you not remember their Names yet ? 

Edwardo. No, that's my trouble now. 

Harrigo. You'll be quickly out of that pain 3 when Corneli9 
comes he can inform you. 

Edwardo.Cornelio,where is he?Let me but once know where th 
are, and I am content to ſuffer your ſevereſt Jeſts till I am reven 4. 

Ferdi. He'll not be long abſent, he's onely gone to the Taylors 
for Thomaſo's Spaniſh Habit ; there's a —_—_ wixt them two 
for Thomaſo's lac'd ſute 3 that's it makes the Captain fo diligent. 

Harrigo. But was the Drab fo eloquent,ſuch a fine flattering De- 
vil 3 unmerciful Whore, to bring a Lover within an inch of her 
mirth , and then to beat and rob him not onely of his money, but 
his Guſto too ! A young longing Lover, that would onely 
have taſted of her Milk ; what a jadiſh Cowes trick was that to 
kick down the pail? 

Ferdi, Piſh, a Miſtriſs is nothing to him 3 he'll have a pair of 
new ones the firſt Maſs : Ned has nets and catches the Covey ; were 
it you or I that flic at ſingle Women, whoſe Cxpid makes not above 
one flight in an Age, and to find her falſe to Love, 'twerefad ; But 
for Ned, he onely walks the $treet, ſhews the man, and the Town 
is his own; The German piper was never more followed then he, 
when he will apply himlelt, 

Edwards. This, and more, I expetted. Alafs, Fred, where wilt 
thou find a wit that isnot mortal ? All that are Aﬀive muſt be 
ſubje& to;[theſe calamities;z YetI had rather venture where theſe 
ſtorms threaten, then wear out my dayes dully in ſome Widows 
dock at home; Whenl miſs my voyage I'me as happy as either of 
you ; one of us Gameſters may win a Fortune : But Fred, that 
dares not hazard, but onely ſpends himſelf in ſtakes, is onely ſome 
Plant, ſome Tree; and I had as live be a ſtone or Tree, as know 
the height of my Fortune : See who comes here z Don Thozraſo, by 
this light, rais'd by virtue of a Taylor, without a Circle, Sieve, or 
Sheares ; Now would not I play that part naked as lam; I had 
rather be Tege in my Drawers ſtill, then ſuch a hide-bound Don, 

Ferdi. Do you hear? Is there any priviledge due to this habit 
for Strangers that will wear it? Can you be admitted into an 
Hoſpitall above three nights with theſe clothes ? Ele, if you 
cannot have two penny loaves for a penny, to wear it, By my 
troth, I would not be committed to ſuch a Priſon as that Doubler 
and. Collar, thoſe ſhooes too, with the toes longer then the oles ; 
I would wear the ſtocks as ſoon, and I think fit as cafie in them, 

Edwards. 1s it far more juſtifiable, Fred, to ones Friends to be 

thus at caſe _=_ a mans will ? This Liberty of Waſte-coat and 


Drawers in the dog-dayes 3 Is it not better then to purchaſe thy 
Ccc 2 Penance 


Enter Tho- 
maſo, 
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Penance calmely to be crowded, and ſtuft'd by a Taylor intoa 
Doublet and Hoſc, and look like a bag of Bayes tull of fools fleth? 
'Twas beaten into this Freſco, 'tis true ; Eut when you find me 
leaping windows voluntarily, you may laugh at me. 

Thomaſo. For yourpart, Ned, I'll allow you not onely to diſlike 
the Faſhion, but the Nation too. They're twigs of thole Rods 
that jerk'd you lo lately; and the Jeſt ſtings (till fo much, that I dare 
ſay, thou wilt not endure the fight, nor ſound, of Don this 
moneth. Alaſs, 'tis ordinary ; We fee Children that have been 
frighted with a Cat inthe cradle hate the poor Beaſt forever; 
And 'tis to be hop'd , you may come to hate a whore too 1n time ; 
by that a Fardingale has us'd you as ill as a man in a great belly'd 
Doublet has done : But for thee, Fred, thy diflikeis as Parnick as 
his fear who dy'd the next day at the fight of a paſt danger; So 
thou trembleſt at what's to come, and apprehend'ſt being couzen'd 
and beaten to night : You know where you are to go ; take heed, 
it comes with a he, eſpecially with a Contmoy-beacamans tear 5 
Your Eſſex man in Madrid, their prophetick Phantalies make 
their Dreams Viſions ſtill. 

Harrigo. How came you both to ſuffer me inthe habit? I aman 
Englith-man too : How came you to comply with my Breeches? 

Edwards. Had we fſecn your Metamorphoſis, as we dohis, we 
ſhould have ſtarted at that roo; What Friend can ſee Ciree's cup 
given to another ? 'I'is an Afﬀiiction Viyſes cannot bear , to hear 
his Friend grunt out of a Goti//io. | 

Thomaſo. Fetch the. black box with the Perriwigs, and let us 

not loſe our time, although the Gentlemen do their cenſure. 

Harrigo, Prithee make haſte, for 'tis latez and the Church will 
be ſo full-we ſhall get no place at the Mulick. 

Thomaſo. Pray, will you perlwade Edwards to go. 

Ferdi, Whither , to Church ? Take him in a Church again 
till he be carried thither by Torch-light, and I amdecciv'd. 


Enter Cornelio, looks on Edwardo and laughs. 


Fdwardo. Do you hear, Captain? laugh your laugh and away; 
for it has beena Jeſt too much handled ; What will you give tor 
my Clothes inſte:d of Thomaſo's, and be bound to fetch 'em. 

Cornelio. Why that's not ſo impoſſible as you believe ; what will 
you take for my loſles laſt night ? Beat a word now. 
 Fdwardo. Why, Il take a good Revenge and a ſudden one, 
if you will but tell me who has abus'd me. | 

Cornelio. I know the woman and the man you follow'd out of 
the Church yelterday; and if you'll walk, I'll ſhew you their 
Door. 

Thomaſo. Yes, and the very window you were thrown out at ; 
he can, Ned ; Con can do this without conjuring ; See Don Thoma- 

fo play ſuch a trick, and then I'll ſubſcribe to Monfieur Edward. + 

Fawardso,. Captain , prithee let thee and I talk ſeriouſly : 

Doſt thou know their Names ? They are damn'd hard ones; I 


havc 
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have heard ſome hke them in a Comedy. 

Cornelio. Her Man 1s called Sanco, and her Name Lxcetta ; is it 
not fo ? 

2dwardo. Yes, by theſe Bones; Luc. Lac. Luc. 

Ferdi. How now, what doſt thou look for ? 

Edwardo. My black-lead 3 but now [ think on't tis now in my 
Breeches ; Prithee lend me thine. Luc. Lite. Sanco, Sanco; the 
ſtreet, good Captain, the ſtreet again. He writes 

Cornelio. By the Jcluits. their Names, 

Edwardo. One Queſtion more, and [have done z Cannot your 
Taylor cut a parr of Chriſtian Breeches as well as a Catholick 
Doublet ? Ide fain venture one ſute more in this unchriſtian 
ei Thus would they uſe the Defender ofthe Faith were he 

cre. 

Cornelio, Yes, yes, he'll fit you in both kinds. 

Edwardo. Farewel , Noble Gentlemen 3 you may hear News 
from Dametas. Fxit Ed- 

Cornelio. Give me the box, I'll put the Perriwigs inorder ; Is Wardv, 44 
not the tute well made ? : 5 — 

terdi. Your bargain was better that got his other. gd - eg 

Cornelio. What a Devil have we here ? Thelc Perriwigs belong ,;;-.. 
to the Tyring-houſe; they are all as black as the Devil is ina 
Comedy. 

Thomaſ. Harr. and Ferdin. How ! Black ? 

Ferdi, How came this miſtake ? 

Thomaſo. That dull Rogue, Pogio's man 3 a pox upon his welch 
memory. 

Ferdj., 1st poſlible he could miſtake thus ?* Why then there is 
three Crowns caſt away 3 I alwayes told you, you might cut him 
as often as you would of the fimples, you could never cure him 
Who 1s that he ſpeaks of ? 

Thomaſo. Even your Brothers wiſe man, a Aſnnmoth Witch; 
Willtam ap Merlin ap Roger , a tame Country-man of yours, that 
lives as innocently as Ale and fool can keep them; If there were 
no more Charity then Profit in't, a man would keep a Cough of 
the Lungs , rather then be troubled with ſuch a fool. 

Ferdi. There's a couple of them, a Kichard and a William ;, They 
have been at the Apes Academy theſe fix moneths to breed them 
fine Gentlemen ; and yet there's a Coblers dog in a Doublet, that 
lives in a cellar in the louvre, has out-reverd them both, and paſſes 
for a finer Gentleman. | | 

Thomaſo. Theſe are thoſe Perriwigs my Boy beſpoke for your 
Brother, who will be as far to ſeck with my white ones as I 
ſhall be with his black. 

Ferdi. The miſtakes plain, but what's the remedy ? 

Thomaſo. *Tis ealic to wonder 5 But I would fain fee all this 
College of wits now, to preſcribe a cure; Shew all your cratt now, 
to makea black Perriwig white, 

Harrigo,” In this extremity the buſineſs may be eaſier reconcil'd, 
and you come forth a compleat Don ; 'tis but dying your __ 

anc 
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and Eye-brows black, and a little mouth glew-to your whiſkers, 
and the bulmels is done. 

Thom, "Tis but a but, But where's this means for this But, other 
then walk the ſtreets like a y; elſe I am not fo in love with 
white hair but I can ſleep in a black beard. 

Ferd. By this hand do; and wee'll fay 'tis your brother come 
from Salamanca, till you get a white one. 

Cornel. Keep but your own Counſel, and no man can betray 
you; let not Don Edward know it till you have ſaluted him in 
Spaniſh 3 you may be reſolv'd by him whether your diſguiſe be 

, Or NO. 

Harr. If you reſolve, I'll fetch you the Water ; Our old Secre- 
tary has of it; 'tis that he uſeth daily to his Beard, and you ice it 
keeps him as Black as a Raven. 

Thom, Never doubt my reſolution; Prithee fetch the water; fill 
Rogue, to put up the Box without looking into it 3 My firſt viſit 

be, to try whether the Argellica will know me; But we muſt 
be all Secret, and ſerious, till the Jeſt be over. [ Exennt, 


ACT. I. SCEN. IIL 


Enter Saretta, Paulina, and Cornelio. 


Paul. I See them follow us. - 

Cornel, | We have ſuch a Revenge upon Edwardo; he knew no- 
thing, neither the perſons, nor the place,tillI told him; But then he 
flew like lightning to his Revenge. 

Saret, Why, who was it ? I am her Friend for ever for it. 

Cornel, 1 gueſs'd right; 'twas Lacetta, and her two Bravo's. 

Paul. Lucetta? would ſhe be guilry of ſuch an Action ? ſhe had a 
better Reputation in the world ; I wonder ſhe is ſo fooliſh as to ex- 
poſe her ſelf to the power of a —_—_ that can fly the country 
when he has done her an affront ? Belides, ſhee's in danger of the 
Juſtice, and the Law. 

Saret. The Law ? She has ſmall friends y'faith , if he get Juſtice 
againſt her ; I would it had been his Friend Thomaſo, fo I had an- 
{wer'd the throwing of him out at Window, and he has: good 
luck X he Eſcape, for hee'll deſerve it richly ; where are they 
now 

Cornel. I left them upon a —_ to viſit the Calatravo's, 'tis Saint 
Cecilia's Eve; Thomaſo 1s full of : 

Paxl. Tamglad to hear it, a rich Lover makes his Miſtreſs ſmile ; 
Captain, Farewell, wee'll ro the Church. [ Exennt Omnes, 


ACT. I. SCEN. IV. 


Enter Thomaſo, Harrigo, and Ferdinando. 


Harrigo. A S you Love mirth, Gentlemen, be ſecret, till ſome 
body diſcover him ; ſay only, 'tis his Brother Don J«- 


COMO. 


Fart.Il. or, The Wanderer. 


como, newly arrived from Salamanca, that we may be all fouud in 
one Tale. 

Ferd. Content at the Church ; we ſhall meet acquaintance. 

Thom, Wee'll onely pals, and fo to the Angellica's, and try if ſhe 
can know me, {ce who comes here. [ Enter Saretta and Paulina. 

Harr. 1 know not, pray be ſerious all, and carry it gravely ; See, 
now they open 3 ſo, now we ſhall know them, 

Ferd. "Tis the two Siſters. 

Harr. You have reaſon, let them paſs, ſee what they will do. 

Parl. There's Don Harrigo,and the other Engliſhman, your new 
Amoroſo. a 

Saret. "Tis ſo; but who's the third ? 'tis a handſome Man and a 
ſtranger, but none of their Nation, his Meen is too grave. 

Paul. Some Merchant, I believe , to whom they are recom- 
mended, # 

Har. .T hat Eyc has a Fellow; Why hid,Ladies ? would you play 
the py upon your Friends? What is it you are Curious to dit- 
cover : 

Saret, That ſtranger, what is he ? 

Harr, A Servant of yours, if you pleaſe ; a brother of Don Tho- 
maſo's that arrived laſt night from Salamanca, 

Sarr, A brother of his? The Hen had ſeveral Cocks, ſure ; This 
looks as if he were worth a Womans kindneſs; 'tis a proper man, 
would he were leſs a kin to that wild humor. 

Harr, This is a man of another Temper; but we hope to abuſe 
hun out of it 3 Thowaſo ſwears hce's a Maid ſtill. 

Paul. A maid! fo is his brother, tis a proper black fellow ; and I 
dare lay *has as much pride as Thowaſo has good nature ; This looks 
as if he would be Courted before a woman had the honour of his 
Converſation; where's my Friend ? ſee, he Eyes us. 

Saret. Your Friend has more wit then to appear when his bro- 
ther is in place, for fear of being deſpiſed; FT was the firſt modeſt 
action I e're faw in him; This letting him walk alone; has this as 
ready a tongue as t'other ? 

Harr, Come , I'll bring you acquainted. Don Jago, Here are 
Ladies, Friends of mine, defire the Honour of your acquain- 
tance. 

Thom, *Tis an honour, Sir, to me, and ſuch as a ſtranger ought 
to be proud of : eſpecially ſuch private perſons as we Students, 
that arc not onely barren of Deſert, but fruſtrate of Occation how 
to merit the molt diminutive favours of fo fair a Lady. 

Saret. Sir, | have had the happineſs ro know your brother by 
my liſters Friendſhip with him; and though we Quarrel fomernnes, 
that ſhall not hinder your well-come to me, when your leifure will 
beltow a Vilit upon your Servant. | 

Thom. Truly, Madam , he has much more to do in the world 
then I pretend to, that has any buſineſs beyond receiving the hu- 
nour of ſuch converſation ; And therefore you are to Expect a 
ludden trouble, by the importunity of your Fr being conſcious, 


to my (elf my Gompany may be troubleſome 3 Elſe I ſhould be, 
, More, 
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more Ambitious to have the honour to be eſteemed your Creature; 
For yours are the firſt Eyes that ever yet had power to pierce my 
heart z and without vanity let me ſay, your beauty is the firſt that 
ever threw chains upon your Jago. | 

Paul. *Tis a foo), a formal Ais, he talks like a Mountebank, di- 
minutive honour, Glorious , Happineſs , ambitious of Friendſhip, 
Chains, and Flames, and Slaves; Sweet Lady, fure you cannot be 
ſo weak as to believe he has wit and means this for one of our Trade, 
at firſtſight too? Pox on him, hee's either an Aſs, or thinks us ſo; 
this is but a la Tarakito. © 

Saret. Thou art ſosvers'd in Rallery and Rayling, from thy Lo- 
vers tongue, Thou canſt not ſavour any handſome ſerious reply ; 
thou wilt come to talk baudy , drink and ſwear too, in time, If 
Huff Cap and Ale were but a little more Domeſtick here. 

Harrs No more of this, now 3 wee'll come and ſce you at home. 
and farisfie all your Doubts. 

Saret. Your Servant, Sir. [ Exennt Saretta and Paulina. 

Ferd. Here's mirth, beyond expeCtation. 

Harr. 1 would drive this Jeſt to the bediide, ere ſhe knew it. 

Thom. To the bedhide, Hall? I, behind the bed,and upon the bed, 
in the Bed,or againſt the wall : if I do not nail this Jeſt to her Belly, 
let a Beadle ſcratch me with a Dog-whip. 

Ferd. Fy, two Siſters ? 

Thom. 1, Ten, if the Litter be kind and handſome, good Coun- 
trey Conlcience 3 What Advantage do I get by turning Catholick , 
if a Saint cannot forgive ſuch a fin? You think a man gets his own 
Children in this hot Countrey, as they do in Eſſex 3 Thou art an 
Aſs , There's not ſuch a thing as two Siſters by Fathers and Mothers 
fide. on this fide the Hills, 

Harr. 11! leave you to purſue your Fortune , forI am refolv'd to 
have no hand 1n't more then the Jeſt ; ſhee's too much my Friend 
to betray her. : 

Ferd. I'll go and fee how hee'll look , when ſhe diſcovers him ; 
for 'tis not poſhble,when we are near , and Converſe, but ſhe muſt 
find hum, 

Thom, Well, I 'me reſolv'd to hunt the miſchief till ſhe finds her 
Errour ; there's Revenge,as well as Love in the pleaſure. 


ACT. I. SCEN. V. 


Enter Angellica, Dox Pedro, and Anna, with 
Bravo, and the Money. | 


Angel R, © Ow I find Don Pedro Loves me, when hee'll give this 

Idol of the World for my Friendſhip; And you ſhall 
find me, Sir, as kind as you are bountiful, and your Arms out-vic 
her that ſighs moſt for Love. 

Pedro, Tis many Moneths ſince I offer'd you my Service. 
withour limit ; and that which I took ill, was, you doubred 
my complying with ſuch a poor Summe , which now has - 

pen 
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pen'd your door, where Don Pedro was ſhut out. 

Ang. That's a Quarrel all your Sex has againſt us,though moſt un- 
reaſonable; Thomaſo urg'd it yeſterday; and he upbraided me with 
ſelling of our felves. *Tis truth, and the ſame Anſwer ſerves you 
both , when either of you ſet a price upon your ſelves; If Thavea 
mind to you I'll pay it, and purchaſe you z Ours were a fine trade, 
if we kept ſhop,and gave our Wares for Love would it turn to ac- 
count, think you , todreſs and hire this Houſe, and venture our 
Bodies, and Souls, to receive all that would enter? Try the Trade 
ſome one of you. 

Pedro. 1 urg'd not that, as a diſpleaſure, that took any Root, 
only an unkindneſs, which is blown overz though I wonder to 
hear you are a Lover, the Inſenſible being as vulgar , as the fair 
Angellica. | 

Angel. *'Tis but the wonder of a Day 3 A heart I have, Sir, like 
other Women too, t no man had wit to find the way to win 
itz He is dearer to me then all the Earth beſides; and if you love 
me you will not hate him, you cannot embrace me ſingle ; My breſt 
is full of Thomaſo; 'tis his,and Loves Neſt. 

Pedro. Can Igive you a greater Argument of my Love then this 
patience, while you prefer my Enemy and my Rival before me,and 
avow it to my face? 

Angel. Can you be an Enemy to my Friend, and Love me? No, 
Sir, he that loves me loves and hates as I do; My Friend will pro- 
tect me, and revenge my wrongs; 'Tis not the purchaſe of my bed 
that tells me you love z that's your pleaſure; Mine is to ſee you 
{mile when fmile, and embrace what I embrace; and I know there 
has paſs'd nothing between you and Thowaſo but what may with 
honour enough be fo 3 asif you werethe firſt that love and 
anger had blinded ; what is there ſo ordinary as to find thoſe Paſhi- 
ons throw friends upon the ſwords of Friends ? 

Pedro. 1 confeſs as much ; and when the heat was over my Rea- 
ſon did not condemn him ; 'twas accidentall, and his back was to- 
ward me, and we were both angry e're we knew with whom z He 
has been fince at my houſe z but I was not at home. (0Oze kxocks.) 

Angel. See, Anna, who knocks. 

Anna, 'Tis a ſtranger, I know him not z he inquires for Don 


Thomaſo. 
Angel. Call him in. Would you ſpeak with Don Thomaſo, Emer Tho- 
Sir ? tmaſo in bis 


Thom. Yes, Lady, from a Brother of his. Spaniſh habit, 
Angel. A Brother of his ? --- Tis he, I know him +-- Well, and 4ſde. 
what buſineſs have you to diſpatch {from that Brother of his that 

might not have been done in Gray as well as Black ? Good Don, 

let's know the reaſon of this Diſguiſe 3 have you any guilt, that you 

mourn for ? 

Thom. None ; but fince I am diſcover'd give me leave, firſt, to 
ſalute this Gentleman, and then you ſhall knayy the Cauſe. Sir, I 
know Don Pedro has too much Honour to doubt it in his Servant, 
who it he were a Stranger would not make this Apology 3 But 
Ddd having 
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having had the honour to be known to you formerly, I venture 
upon the ſcore of a Gentleman and a Souldier that once was com- 
manded by you ; to whom 'tis known, I left neither the ſervice, nor 
the Country with bluſhes ; which will be enough, I hope, to pre- 
vail with you to forget the accident of yeſterday, in which I am 
only guilty of having/ſo late call'd to mind a perſon whom I'll fo 
much hcnour as I ſhall ever do Don Pedro. 

Pedro, Sir , you have prevented me by your diſguiſe ; elle 1 
had been earlier in the confeſſion of my fault ; but your diſguiſe, 
to day, muſt plead for me, as mine begot our miſtake yeſterday 
and Don Thomaſo may be ſecure nothing but miſtakes can beget 
an unkindneſs from me , who have the fame ready heart to 
{erve him. | 

Angel. Embrace then----ſo 3 now I am happy 3 and this is kind- 
er, and far more welcome to me then all the price you can give---- 
That is yours, you bought it 3 this is mine, I have paid for it 3 Lam 
yours, and this is my Miſtreſs3 and now our hearts are free from 
fear or anger 3 for wonder ſake, unriddle, why this diſguile ? ſome 
roguery, upon my lite. 

Thom. No, in earneſtz a meer chance : you know, yeſterday 
I refolv'd to put my ſelf into the habit of the place, and this morn- 
ing when I was dreſs'd and call'd tor my Perriwigs, there was none 
but black ones in the Box 3 my man miſtook when we parted at 
Paris, and put up my Comrades Box for mine; and to make the 
chance a jeſt, Harrigody'd my Eye-brows and Beard, as you ce 5 
and our chief Plot was to try if you could find it out, 

Angel. And doth Don Harrigo, or my friend, think, *tis colours 
or habit can hide a Lover'from a Lovers eye ? No, 7homaſo, nei- 
ther the Hawk, nor Hound have any ſenſe quicker or more lagaci- 
ous, then a Lover ;, there's too much of the heart pierceth with 
every look to be deceiv'd by ſhadows. 

Thom. Yetl have paſs'd this jeſt upon one whoſe wit and ma- 
lice isas great and curious as your Love; her hate too as full of 
poyſon as your kindneſs.can be of honey z yet ſhe has been de- 
ceiv'd; and ſhe that deſpis'd me when I was white dotes upon 


this ſhadow; and takes me for my Brother, whom I hourly expect 


from Salamanca; yeſterday I was a fool, a better kind of Bravo on- 
ly, neither wit nor perſon to deſerve from any ſcrious woman z 
but, to day, all the graces and exccllencies of our ſex ſcarce ex- 
preſs her character ; the invited me to dinner, but I ſent my excuſe; 
elſe I could, this day, have had that offer'd gratis that would not 
be purchas'd before. | | 

Angel. And why did you refuſe her ? Fie, a cruel Knight deny 
a Lady that fighs for you ! eſpecially when ſuch a jeſt may be 
tollow'd. 

Thom, Do you ask why Irefus'd her? is not the Angellice rea- 
fon enough ? thinks my Love, I would quit my place bere to ſleep 
in any ſecond boſory ? no, I'll buy no ;elts at that rate as well as I 
love a piece of knavery. 


Fedro, Whois'tthat is fallen into this ſnare ? 4 
Jheomw, 
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Thom. The Saretta, a humourſome Merchant as any Trades, 
one that has wit and beauty enough to anſwer all his bills. 

Pedro. Tknow her, 'tis a friend of yours; ſhe'l grow lean when 
ſhe hears your Picture is down; ſhe hop'd no man would purchaſe 
your friendſhip at the rate P_ 

Angel. I know ſhe hates me tor praiſing her Siſter, who has much 
the better nature and the ſweeter voyce3 I like Paxlina's humour, 
tis gay and ingenuous, you may read a real heart in her eyes; 
there is woman in her aſpect, her very looks are ſoft and kind, yet 
a Girle of a ſprightly Meen, and graceful in every motion; 'tis 
pres to converſe with ſuch a humour ; I could love her before a 

undred of her Siſter ; and I am reſolv'd, this buſineſs ſhall not dye 
thus if I have power. 

Thom. 1,1; hereafter we'l think on't when 'twill be a cheaper 
jeſt, that's a work will be done in an afternoon as well as in a 
night. 

Angel. 1 ſwear you dine not here to day, as well as I love you; 
I'll ſtarve the Boy, or watch him tame, or delay love till he grow 
deſperate, rather then loſe the ſport of this jeſt. Let me aloneto 
have it ſung in the Cachery ; the two Foreſters abus'd the two 
wits of Madrid with a Perriwig 3 'tis reſolv'd, no reply but 
away to your buſineſs, and I'll teach you how to ſtrike two Birds 
with one ſtone ; follow your deſign with Saretta, and oblige Don 
Pedro, in giving him your day here, and I'll give Saretta mine; be 
but kind when you arc here, I ask no more; till night, we'l expect 
the ſuccels. 

Thom. Well, 'tis reſolv'd ; and the willinglier, becauſe one of 
the Tribe has abus'd my Comrade ; and it I ſucceed, her ſtory ſhall 
accompany Edwardoin the Prado. 

Angal. Edwardo's ſtory | what is't, any new accident ? 

Thom. Have you not heard how he was beaten and robb'd, and 
turn'd out at mid-night by he knows not whom? 

Pedro.” T was laſt night necr the Jcluites 3 I pals'd by when it was 
done 3 Don Mathias was beaten too and thrown out at a Window ; 
he's out of his Wits to now who did it; 'twas in the Lxcetta's 
Houſe. 5 

Thom. Tknow not Don Mathias his part 3 but, Edwards, no thief 
taken and whipp'd had more ſhame, or worle ulage3 but if ſhe 
paſles clearly with it I am decciv'd in my man 3 ſhe might have had 
his heart for a kils. 

Angel. Fye, 'twas baſe and ugly, but not (trange amongſt theſe 
Mulotto's 3 and leſt you believe all our Tribe ſuch, ſec here's my 


Argument to buy your faith of me, when [ ſay I love,---If you love She gives 


me you will not refuſe it, and withit buy thy pleaſure ; follow thy anarmroge 


Capricha with any woman in Madrid. 


Thom. 1 ſhall not bluſh to receive any favour your kindneſs ©2899 ber- 


gives ; 'tis the vain and the miſerable that make benefits heavy, 
and {laves the generous mind more then want ; benefits when as 
are done with Zor mine; 'tis a plealure to become a debtor toſu 

4 nature when they ſhower upon us. Fair and kind, farewel ; and 
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if Love can pay my debts, I am certain I'll owe no ſcore 
women 3; and fince you will have it fo, let this iſh wit look 
to her ſelf ; if I do nor lay the jeſt upon her belly, let her lay a cud- 
gel upon my back. Sir, I am your ſervant, and hope to find ſome 
time more ſeaſonable to tell you fo. Farewel , be kind to the 
kind; and 'tis but juſt to love where you a Lover finde. 
[ Exit Thomaſo. 

el. You are fad, I hate a melancholy Lover z one that muſt 
be kifs'd ſtill out of his trance, elſe he'l neither pipe nor dance. 

Pedro, No, I was only admiring what I ſce and hear; and 
wonder, why I could not maſter my nature as well as you 3 this 
Thomaſo loves as much as I, with his fword he purchas'd you; and 
for your converſation negletts both the fortune and beauty of one 
that is not to be deſpis'd 3 and for your paſhon, I have the fame 
Arguments to conclude it that I would uſe to prove mine own z 
for I ſee you pay the ſame rate for friendſhip; yet you two can 
both tame your hearts ſo, that they calmly conſent to let each 
other give and take the fruits of Love; as if his Tree on the Com- 
mon grew, enclos'd by no vows. 

Anecl. So he doth not marry and impale the Tree , let him 
give the frint to any ſhe; Me he will not marry, nor ſhall nor if he 
would ; becauſe I love him he ſhall not for my ſake be guilty of any 
atich he may bluſh for ; nor will Iſtand the curſe of a chaſte bed, 
whoſe robb'd ſheets, when holy vows have ty'd him, wound as 
ſure and fatal as lightning. 

Pedro. Why thus ſevere to your ſelf? I warrant he may marry 
you, and with honourand profit enough forget paſs'd faults, 

Angel. No, Sir ; —_ honour be that I think not of, becauſe 
the cuſtom of the world has plac'd it beyond our power ; yet [ 
can prize it in others, and deſpiſe that man that wants it. Kind- 
nefs and faith ro my Lover, good nature and charity are the height 
of our ambition; and 'tis one comfort, that heaven is cafier ſatish'd 
then men ; who think this fault of ours a gallantry in them, a fin 
fo light they fing and dance under it all their days ; a fin ſotam'd 
by cuſtom that tew or none hide it, as if honour had no pretence 
below a mans Girdle ; fo his heart be right all is gallant 3 chaſte men 
ridiculous, neither believ'd , eſteem'd or truſted by either ſex, 
ſcarce held of honour if once branded with that ſtain'; Nay, the 
contrary, both ſexes admires him who has the potent'ſt arms, and 
gives the frequent'{t and mortal'ſt wounds in Yerws wars; while 
women are fo flay'd with cuſtom, that yertue, parts, nor fortune 
can heal rhe wound in us, though Nature, Love and Kindneſs give 
it ; for which, butthat I know we ſhall have other judges of that 
well natur'd hin, and never a man of you all be of the jury, | 
would eat bran ere any he that breathes in breeches ſhould come 
between nm 

Pedro. This quarrel would ſoon be reconcil'd, could you prevail 
with your ownfex toa reconciliation ; 'tis the women,not the men 
deſpite 3 they cry, Fye, and frown, elſe we could digeſt it z for l 
obſerve your ſevereſt women that crie whore moſt, are the like- 
lieſt Timber to cut a Cuckold in. Aneel. 
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Angel. Nay, on my conſcience, the diflemblers of our ſex are 
more then the publick Whores, both for weight and number ;, but 
that will not excule your partial Idolatry of yours ſelves. 

Pedro. Our guilt 1s not fo general, welike and enjoy ſome one ; 
you like nor refuſe none that] will buy 3 which truth I would not 
urge but for Arguments ſake. 

Angel. You muſt then confeſs, 'tis not vertue but nature makes 
ou leſs guilty then women ; for could you af as often as we can 
uffer, few of you would refrain for the lin fake ; this I believe, be- 

cauſe you all boaſt not only how many women you have known, 
but how often too; and leſt the fin ſhould want its weight to be 
currant amongſt you you will give him grains of oaths, and belyc 
the number, What partial folly then is that governs the minds 
of men ; and what fools are women to ſubmit to their Lunacy? I 
prize my ſelf as high for having enjoy'd a gallant man,as you would 
do for having won his ſword, or a gallant womans heart; deſpis'd 
becauſe enjoy'd by others! tell me, to morrow, if you find any 
paths or ſteps upon my body where former Lovers trod, or an 

print of pals'd killes cleaving to their lips; if you can miſs thoſe 
Graces, thoſe Roſes they gather'd, and tind not as freſh and full 
handfulls for you to reap, as if he or they had not found their 
harveſt. [ Exit. 

Pedro. Yet 'tis the opinion, ſuch credit gives love more reputa- 
tion then women; and thoſe bills the oftner drawn, and the oft- 
ner paid, make a woman a better Merchant then a Lover. [ Exit. 


ACT. II. SCEN. I. 


Enter Serulina and Calis. 


TOt find him ? 

Cal. No,Madam; yet I came twice juſt as he went out; 
I have hunted him hoth by the eye and queſtion through the Town, 
and cannot meet him. 

Serul. Were you at the Angellica's? T hear my Brother has ſenr 
a thouſand crowns ; I hope he will be ſo buſie with his new purchaſe 
he'l have no leifure to think upon an old quarrel; elſe this delay 
may be fatal. 

Cal, 1 was there, and ſaw Don Pedroat the Window, and a Bro- 
ther of Don Thomaſo's come out while I was there ; I knew bim nor 
till he was paſt, 

Seral. His Brother 2 which, he that was at Salamanca * 

Cal. The ſame, he came laſt night to Town ; I ſaw him fince 
with Don Harrigo3 'tis a proper black man ; and has as much of the 
Don as the other has of the Monfieur ; I left him here hard by, un- 
der the Portico. 

Serwl. Tis ſtrange he ſhould be thus long in Town and neither 
come nor ſendz an injury from him would work more upon _ 
then 
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Har, knocks. then all the Arguments his Enemies can urge.—-— See who 
knocks. 

Calis. 'Tis Don Harrigo. 

Ser#. What can his bufineſs be? Some Meſlage from Thomaſo ; 
I'll ſeem as unconcern'd as he has been negligent. 
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Enter Harrigo and Ferdinando. 


Harrigo. This is the Houſe, and there is the Lady. 

Ferdi, What a dog 'tis to follow ſuch carrion upon every 
dung-hill, and leave ſuch Manna here? 

Harrigo. Farewell ; and tell him fince he reſolves to be ſerious, 
I'll ſerve him faithfully, and I hope ſuccesfully. 

Sern, Don Harrigo, you are welcome as any man can be that 
from a familiar friend have made your ſelf a ſtranger ; Since 
Don Thomaſo went I have onely ſeen you as the ſeaſons change z 
How came you to exceed in your favours? *Tis not yet the fall 
of the leaf; And I remember you did me this Honour the laſt 
Spring. 

FHar Faith, Madam, tis not for want of Reſpect or Aﬀection that 
I pay my viſits ſo ſeldom here; Tis a time that makes all our Natt- 
on ſneak and hide themſelves z There 1s a National guilt that beats 
our Hearts, we are out of countenance as we walk the ſtreets ; 
The Ages crime hangs upon us; 'tis not enough that I know my 
ſelf honeſt, unlefs I could make that knowledge general ; All 
can ſay, there goes an Engliſh-man, though but few know what 
part he plaid. 

Seru, This is a noble fence to you, but I meant not to beget 
your trouble; 'twas onely a kind quarrel for your long abſence, 
which has not paid all that truſt your friend repos'd in you. 

Harrigo. And I am now to beg your pardon, not onely for my 
ſelf, buta ſervant of yoursz whodares not appear till he has made 
his way by this excule. | 

Sern, My ſervant, and you mediate for him ? What will your 


Friend ſay when he hears it ? But pray who can this ſervant be 
that ſends before ? 


Harrigo. 'Tis Don Alphonſo, Madam. 

Seru, You are merry: but when I ſend you Gloves from 
his ae. they will not ſmell ſo ſweet as thoſe you expected 
trom Don Thomaſo ; But I would gladly know where Don Alphon- 
Jo gave you this Commiſſion. 

Harrigo. I had it, Madam, from Don John ; who told me your 
Brother and he had a private meeting this morning at the Capu- 
chins 3 where they reſolved your Weddiug ſhould be ſuddain, 
and by your conſent, having declar'd you had no ſuch intentions for 
my Friend. 

Seri, I will know the depth of this; 'Tis ſome new deſign 
to diſguſt 7homajo.-----Why truly, Don Harrigo, my Brother, and 
my Friends, have given many Reaſons fit to be conſider'd ere I 
make my {elf a flave to a ſtranger; One, that beſides his ruin'd 

Fortune, 


Part.Il. or, The Wanderer. 


Fortune, can (in thetime of his pretention, after five years ab- 
ſence) tall in Love with every face he ſecs, and fight for a whore 
againſt my Brother ; One that has had three Quarrels, three Bal- 
lads, and twenty Miſtrifles in the Prado, ere he could find leiſure 
to pay one viſit tome z It I were that fooliſh Lover he believes, 
I ſee how fit tor pity and ſcorn his Heart would leave me. 

Harrigo. Madam, I am aſham'd to hear this ; Nor can an 
ingenuous Nature deny what you have urg'd; and I ſhall be hs 
todeſtroy your Faith of thoſe Truths I come to deliver, ; by going 
about to juſtific him,though he be my Friend ; Onely I will confi- 
dently ſay, when you ſhall know how accidentally he came ecn- 
gag'd in all that has hapned to beget the diſcourle of the Town, 
you will ſay,It has been a day of Chances; at which you will laugh 
y_ ſhare, and not condemn his part ; Efpecially your Ladiſhip 

ing fo well acquainted with his humour, which cannot be out 
at a Jeſt;But I am confident his ſerious thoughts and'higheſt value, 
are conhin'd to the happineſs you have promis'd* him in your 
Friendſhip 3 Though the Condition that Fortune has now thrown 
him in,lince his Princestroubles,makes him not, ſo confident to ap- 

r betore you, till I had ventur'd to ſay lomething in his de- 

nce 3. Which, it you pleaſe to retire, I ſhall deliver ; and I hope, 
with more ſucceſs then his tears expect. | 

Serwlina. 1 ſhould be forry to find my ſelf fo far concern'd in 
your Friend, as to be very angry with any Arrives of hisz No, 
die. you will find 'tis all Thomaſo can do to find me, when he ſhall 
ſeek Serulina;, And1hope you are too noble a Gentleman, cither 
to wiſh or believe I ſhall ſeek him.” 97 40 

Harrigo, He ſcarce hopes to find ſuch a Virtue in your Sex : 
Yet allow him as ill as your fears, or his Enemies would preſent 3 
I will prove you are as far out of the way of being happy with 
Alphonſo, as with my Friend with all his taults; Nor is A/phonſs 
chaſter or confidenter then he, oncly duller and more niggard, 
one that fears his fleſh more, and loves his money better then 7ho- 
maſo ; which are the hedges that keeps him inz'tis neither Love nor 
Honour that binds him z only his Craft can dillemble better to gain 
his own ends, the fair: Sernlina and her Dowry  Betides, the Beauty 
of her perſon, and Honour of her Family, are Bletlings any man 
would ditlembleto purchaſe. | 

Serulina. Yet he can pretend a Portion, for he can make a 
—_ as honourable as my Dowry 3 And though he be not 1o 

ne a Gentleman as your friend, yet he may be as good a Huiband ; 
he can keep a Wife too, he has a fortune will make her hve {plen- 
didly like her ſelf ; and diſcretion bids us conſider thole xeal goods, 
and not: dote upon flowers; and give me a Huſband that can teed 
and cloath me as well as hug me. What Jewels will Don Thoma- 
Jo preſent his Wite with ? Cole of his eyes and heart z and hang 
his Arms in ſtead of Pearl about her neck? or in her cars ting 
Verſes in ſtead of Pendants? ſuppoſe this yet; 'tis a (tout man whole 
ſword can defend' his Wife' from cold 3 and although Don 7homa- 
Jo's wit be better: then 4lphonſo's, yet his bond is worth twenty 
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Hey. Faith, Madam, fince you arein a good humour, T1! argue 


to and az4in his Cafe with you. 


Serul. T —_—_ ou urg'd, Sir are hazards which the 
virtuous mind arm nar reſolve againſt, 
Har. 1doubt not, Madam, but you have virtue enough to di- 


geſt the worſt of theſe their homely pleaſures, which. reach only to 


the body 3 but *tis fin to conſent to flavethe mind for how will 
ſhe rejoyce or exerciſe her nobler faculties when that comes in 
qu_ all that have mgenuity muſt ſubſcribe 5 wherein can 
the ſoul buſic her ſelf in the Country ; but in ſtudying of Simples, 
and preparing Medecines for naſty Surgery ? and perhaps, kill 
more by errour and miſtake, then your ch can expiate ; then 
to ſuffer the affliftion of fuch grounded ignorance, ſuch reſolute 
folly, ſuch natural dulineſs as moſt Country-families are haunted 
with. 

Sernl. Yet *tis ſweet being in the — with all this 3 and 
when I marry it ſhall be to become a Wite, not a Slave, Don 
Harrigo. 

"Har. That's reſolv'd as I could wiſh 3 find for the Country, "tis 
no queſtion but 'tis as ſweet as Lavander or Roſe-mary can make 
it 5 I think the and Jeſlamine in a bottle, and the 
Trees all the year in your at Madrid, as fweet as thoſe in the 


Serul. I, but to walk and gather thefe flowers, is there no plea- 
fure in that ? 

Har. When? by Moon-ſhine? I am fure dare not meet 
Signior Sol _ unleſs you'l come home, like Roſe-cakes from 
a Still, bak'd and ſweating z which though your dew be fweet (as 
common civility will make us allow that) yet 'tis troubleſome and 
a new ſight to meet Ladies abroad, when the dogs cry as they paſs 
the ſtreets, when to walk in your Court but two turns is evi- 
dence for chaſtity, and out-does the old Law Ordeal : *Tis enough 
for your Alphonſo and his Indian breeding to endure fuch ſtabs as 
the Sun ſtrikes in the Dog-days; 'tis true, they ſay he will beat the 
hoof in his w eill his feet ſwear and ſtink more then 
a hunted Bores, and are fain to be ſteep'd at night as long as the 
Beef, ere they be freſh again z this commonly out of freedom is 
done in my Wives Chamber; and if he be kind, and dares truſt 
_ perhaps he deſires you to cut his Corns and dreſs his Iflue, 
igns of favour I canatlure you z and ſuch as you muſt not hope, 
unleſs your woman be out of the way and that honour being 

s'd, the Gyant ſtretches noe | ee” Rr 1 a belch or two, 

les in your pot, farts as loud as a WITTY 68 1 aa nee 7" 
himſelf under the Rug, and expedts you in his foul ſheets, and aſpit- 
go where hangs as much of his L as remains in his 

y 3 andere you can get into the bed he calls youwhbathoe 
or two; andare not fine things in a Ladies bed ? who would 
not rejoyce to meet his woollen-waſte-coat and knit-night-cap 
withour a lining? a ſhirt naſty a cleanly Ghoſt w ſcarce 
appear in at the latter day ; for his linen is a kin to him ere he 

puts 


Part. I 1. or, The Wanderer. 


puts it off ; thus pg for — you Ladies meet your Coun- 
try-husbands 3 the Alphonſo, high ſhooes ; and there lye and ſuffer 
them toabuſe you as often as they pleaſe to uſe you, which you'l 
tou late —_—_ 3 and there you may lye and figh whole nights 
away, he'l ſnore and ſnore till it be day under the ſame covers. 
and in theſame bed his forefathers liv'd and dy'd in, and ſome fo 
lately you may ſmell the very earthineſs of the Corps ſtill; and 
tisa better ſavour then his arms or breath, a ſtink compos'd of vile 
Tobacco and dead Wine, ſtuffed noſe, rotten lungs, and hollow 
teeth, half whoſe number has been drawn with dry Cheeſe, and 
tuff lean beef; yet this man you muſt kiſs; nay, you mult kits 
none but this, and muzzle through his beard to find his lips; and 
this you can ſubmit to for x et year for a joynture ; which 
you muſt purchaſe too; for heſells you that and this Paradiſe, his 
, for the price of your portion only ; and in ſtrift ſence you give 
him ſo much to lye with him as long as he lives; for unlets he dies 
you have nothing but a place in his Family, and fo has his dog, who 
thall have a penſion as well as you 3 for in theſe bargains of Wed- 
lock the Wikis to the portion only the handful over meaſure ; a 
Chattle that he takes to ſtock his " Aa as other Cattle to ſtock 
his ground 3 nay, perhaps he's .a blade too, and then you may 
ſpin at home, while he is abroad with Phillis in the held; b 
which you find, the Alphonſo's are as ſubject to the ills you tad, 
as the Thomaſo's 3 only, as I ſaid before their differences is, the Al- 
phonſo's are more naſty luſts, and cheaper Whores, and the fin more 
dirty there then in the —_ 

Serul. Sir, By this I gather a kind of neceſſity of being miſera- 
ble z either way affords precipices enough to make a Maid tremble 
cre ſhe makesa choice. 

Har. Therefore from frail men chuſe the leaſt or beſt ill ; take 
ſuch a Gentleman as my friend, that you know has wit and honour, 
and a paſſion for you; one that you ſee has liv'd and maintain'd 
himſelt in ſpite of croſs fate z and though he has loſt his fortune, 'tis 
with honour enough; never burthening any with his wants, with- 
out cheating or tricks, one ſtain'd with no baſe action, his name 
and honour {till clear and fair both with his Prince and Comrades ; 
and when your kindneſs has added a fortune to his experi- 
ence, his grateful heart will be eternally oblig'd to + , and fo bu- 
fie to ſerve you and Jjuſtifie grour choice to the world, fo induſtri- 
ous todeſerve new favour$ as well as pay the old, that 'twill be a 
joy to your ſoul toſce.. at cares Don Alphonſo tor == or your 
opinion ? ſick or well, live or dye, he's prepar'd ; the tuneral cloke 
is bruſh'd and laid up for the good day; and if you dye, 'tis upon 
your own account, te he is ſure of your Portion 3 and your Joyn- 
ture ſerves again, never the worle for wearing z and will bait the 
hook tor ſome other fool to bite at. 

Serul. And none but fools are taken with ſuch baits, nor none 
but mad folks ſuffer ſuch chains ; I am yet free,and will be, from all 
ſuch ſlavery. 

Har, tn £xious earneſt, Madam , 'tis nobler far to buy a friend 

Eee whom 


401 


__ 


I -& © 4 _ 
4 <5 EY 4 
ALS. "In 2» 
*, ® F -— CI, 
aw = 4 E wn —_ 4 
= ” 4 * 
"=. as A 
+, . 


« = = 4 2 
© > Mtn. * # <1 * , 7 x » by _ WET ...- - : & 
. A = a 2 0 - - { = ®...a Þ- a wit eg © E oy Ss _ 4 - 
_ 4 Y * * >» Wk - A "$7 = - 
« . « * - ? x B- s "Sa — ® 6- L < 4 - = 
en - £2 I # 7 : 43” 4 f —_ Nagy = <— : Fg 
q bo < , as —_— . > 
. ' uy C7 Z "—— WS _ = * & a WA G p- I — 
T% 4 x a WS - V. Spe. © _— ' : . 
: A - _ = «#235 6, <2 c9,th.f Si # - A+ 
- 4 af 4 —"——_ _ yy 


14 "74 
7 

of 

» 


4 S_ 


AO2 
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whom you affe&, though ar price of your fortune, then to be chaf- 
fer'd or ſold to flavery by friends, who only think upon joyning 
wealth to wealth ; with my friend you command as much as you 
muſt obey there ; Don Thomaſo has ſeen the world, and gather'd 
from every Nation what is excellent, and can comply with times 
and natures, for he has been bred in Courts and Armies, thoſe 
ſchools of the mind, where men learn to tame their wills and paſ- 
ons 3 for Princes are to be ſtudied and obey'd, not diſputed with ; 
with him you'l know no cauſe of diſpute 3 with the other you muſt 
expect perpetual civil war, a fullen, rude, louring, willtul, ſcow- 
ling clown, from whom if you eſcape blows, 'tis well ; an unhew'd 
nt , whoſe very kindneſs bruiſes; that when he bur ſtroaks 
or flatters his dogs, they cry, This will ſeek and = all that is 
pleaſure home, either in humour or converſation, to divert you z 
the one will devoure this youth and beauty that flows with ſuch 
grace in every form and feature in that lovely body and diviner 
face, like common food , for his dull appetite, withour a thought 
or value of the feaſt you ſet before him 5 while Don Thomaſo with 
awe and reſpe& and faithful kindneſs from a raviſh'd ſoul enjoys 
you. Alphonſo, Don Indian! By this light, he thinks he's trading 
at Gamba (till, and would fell you, himſelf, that Bell and Bauble for 
your youth and fortune3 'tis his laſt venture, and you'l make a 
voyage if he catch you. 

Serwl. | am not deſperate; nor find no ſuch diſeaſe in a ſingle 
life, as to drink this poyſon to become ſuch a wite ; when I find my 
ſelt deſperately ſick, and nothing elſe can pleaſe, I'll ſend for a Prictt 
and change the diſcaſe. 

Har. Faith, Madam, and Marriage is one diſeaſe which women 
are neceſiitated to paſs; for an old Maid is an evil without a re- 
medy ; an ill husband may be cur'd by a divorce, but there's no 
flying the other curſe; a kind husband is the beſt cordial you can 
provide againſt infeftion of Marriage; and if you ſhould be fick 
or ſad ( which heaven defend ) Thomaſo would fo divide your 
gricts with a kind ſenſe of what you ſuffer,fo pity your p=_ tee] 
all your griets, that you will find ſadneſs vaniſh, and ficknels it felt 
decay, while health, perfect health, by kindneſs charm'd, returns ; 
and you'l find fo ewn.c 4 more pleaſure to walk with ſuch a friend in 
one of his deſcriptions of a Garden then in twenty of Dameta's 
Orchards 3 and read in his relaions $ Hiſtories of perſons, times 
and places ; And ſuch ſuch minds, MaYam, and ſuch men, are fit for 
ſuch Brides as the Gentle Serulina3 and they only make happ 
Hymens3 the reſt but joyn the ſex and beaſt together-3 and [At 
ſordid coupling is baſe and mean, and the herds afford as good 
Nuptialsz this advantage Colonels (Madam) that have wit and 
breeding, may oc thoſe who have nothing good but 
their Bond and Joynture. Your fervant, Lady ; my hour is out, 
and ſo much ſhall ſerve for this time. Exit Harrigo. 

woes 401 ar with her eyes fix'd on the ground, then walks a 
tHe, looks after him, ſbrugs and ſhakgs her head, till Calis 

pnlls ber by the ſlieve. 
Cal, 
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Cal. Pray, Madam 3 where was father Harrigo's text? I hope 
he will not find it inour family ; after this counſel, it will be fool 
the firſt and the ſecond ; and if he do's, pray conſider the Doftrine 
and uſe, how he cited his Saint without a Kalender, urging his Tho- 
-+ Sy to prove his text, and has ſo confuted Father Alphonſo for 
Schiſm. 

Serul. If I had been diſpos'd to have liſtned to that clod in the 
Country, what a charaCter he had given him to have ſhook a re- 
ſolution? but the truth is there was no fear of that puniſhment 
and this ſhower of reaſon hath but given growth to a former 
averſion. 

Cal. Marry Alphonſo ? ſuch a wedlock would have more fins to 
anſwer, with him, then adultery with another man I had as live 
follow tothe Hoſtel de diew, to waſte your youth in vows there, a 
handmaid to Lazars and Cripples, as ſpend it in ſuch a Marriage. 

Serul, There is no danger, Calis, of ſuch a folly 5 and I cannot 
but wonder why my Brother 18ſo bent upon't, as to attempt the 
forcing of my conſent ; ſure he knows whoſe DaughterI am; and 
I have ſo much of the Father in me,as but for modeity fakeI ſhould 
be very ſenſible of his unkindnels, though I love him with all the 
tenderneſs a Brother can expect from a Siſter 3 but I'me refolv'd 
not to make my felt miſerable to pleaſe him; and for my honour 
[ ſhall always be as much concern inthat as he, and will dye ere 
throw the leaſt ſtain upon our Family. 

Calis. And this he knows, though Don Joh (till ſollicites him to 
a ſuddain reſolution ; Diego ſays,he preſſes him to ſee you married, 
or put into a Monaſtery, to avoid Don Thomaſo's pretention, whoſe 
fortune he could never brook. 

Serul. A Monaſtery! I am like to make a good Nun this 
paſſion is an excellent ingredient for a Gratez no, Calis, I have a 
Saint of mine own to pray to3 and wel try whether our wo- 
mens wit can be more ingenious, then his jealous, or my Brothers 
angry fit 5 get me ou old Coat and Veil to put over me; I have a 
a dclign, if it take, will put all their kennel of ſpies ro cold 
hunting. | 

Cal. 1 am glad to ſee you intend your ſafety; for I do believe 


women may do moſt of thejx gwn bulinels upon earth themſelves, 
=: and try; wit and handſome, 


if they would but leave t 
in good clothe,will do ou as well as the Madona. [ Exe. 


ACT. IL. SCEN. IL 


Enter Thomaſo, Cornelio and Harrigo. Thomaſo dreſſerg 
himſelf in his white Suite and white Perriwig. 


Thom. Mahomet as ſoon as me in her bed, I am conhi- 
deat 3 the Quean was ſo kind, and the fineſt armful of ſweet white 


fin I have clafp'd in Madrid; I could wiſhl were black indeed, for 
Eee 2 her 


Har, [ )© ſhe not ſuſpect at all ? 
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her ſake, I would have given her handſomely out of the Angel/ica's 
preſent, and, By this light, ſhe refus'd it. 

Har. Why do you put on thele clothes then ? 

Thom, To meet Panlina,who will be here in a minute ; but I muſt 
be gone firſt, and leave word I am upon the Piazza. 

Corn. A pox upon her, I thought to have been ſo fine in theſe 
clothes to morrow. 

Thom. 'Tis but a little patience till the jeſt be over, and then 
they are yours 3 this was a chance [ could not foreſee, nor neglect 
when kind fortune preſents z-----But all this while, Harrigo, you 
give me no account of our ſerious bufinels 3 what ſucceſs had your 
viſit to the party ? 

Har. Come, dreſs you and walk, and you ſhall know all; I have 
been with her and found her in a good humour, and[I believe I letr 
her not in anill one; but upon my word 'twastime, if not of the 
lateſt, for all your tooling ; 'tis not enough to value her in your 
heart, but to let her {ce it in your aftions too , unleſs you mean to 
quit the thought of it 5 women are not to divine a Lovers mind ; 
'tis well they will an{wer when Love queſtions their heart. 

Thom. lam of your mind ; and this day I'll tind ſome occaſion 
to ſee her ; I forgot to tell you, Don Pedro and 1 are friends ; I met 
him this morning at Azge/ica's; and ſhe made us embrace. 

Har. Truſt not that friendſhip ; for I am confident he brooks 
neither of your intereſts, either with his Sfſter, or his Miſtreſs ; and 
where he has an advantage you'l find it, I know Don Jokz preſles 
him hourly to a revenge 3 you know the man and his nature, a 
moſt implacable enemy, I ſpeak upon ſure grounds ; and therefore 
diſpatch your bulineſs with Serzlzza ; ſuch a jeſt, and two hundred 
thouſand crowns, will make one laugh and merry an age; thoſe you 
amuſe your ſelf with are only for the Prado, or to laugh an hour 
within a Comedy 5 where you'l ſee them better done too, and cx- 
ceeded by the Mountebank 3 I am your friend, elſe I ſhould nor 
take the priviledge to lay this. 

Thom. Dear Harrigo, 'tis kindly ſaid, and I am thine for itz and 
wel find ſome hour, to day, that may be ſeaſonable and fafe to vi- 


fit her 4 for I confeſs to my friend, my journey hither was to fee 
what ſucceſs that amour could = A kindneſs I am more 


concern'd then any man but yo | know ; nor can this 
miſt of ratlery and mirth blind a eyes, to whom I ſhall ay, 
tis no more my nature then my intereſt, though I chuſe rather ro 
put it on then give any womans pride the Guſto, to think, becauſe 
I am poor 'twas in her power to deſpiſe me ; but to my friend 1 
ſhall (till be free and ſerious ; come, we muſt be gone, to avoid 
Pawtina's vilit; Tam too much out of caſh to accept her Bills of 
Love to be paid upon fight z her Siſter has had all my ready 
money. 

Har, When the trick is known all the load will be laid on me 
for keeping your counſel; and pray tell me, am Tſuch a dull tool 
as you behey'd tor continuing kindneſs for this Girte? By my life, 
| would nor change her friendſhip with any ſhe in Madrid, 

it 
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if her ſpirit were not ſo furiouſly raging ſometimes. 

Thom. Ilovea froward Girle, a ſtorm tor variety ; and 'tis Co- 
medy to kiſs them when they ſcratch, and fee how quickly a calm 
will follow their tears and anger. [ Exennt. 


ACT. IL. SCEN. IIL. 


Fater Scarramucha and the Monntebanks People , preparing the 
Stage , 4s formerly, and divers Mutes , Mcn and Women, for 
Spedators. 


won Ome,make haſte, you ſee the company begins to gather ; 
4 is my Maſter return'd yet ? 

Serv. No, Sir; he m_ to prepare a pair of Bathes in ſome 
private place, and has lett my Miſtreſs with the old Lady within, 
ſhe askes for you. 

Scarr, *'Tis well, Il attend her 3 ſalute the Gentlemen now that 

ou may take leave of them and Scarrammcha with a good grace. 
ow I love you 3 excuſe him, Gentlemen, pray now ; tor his mind 
doth fo run upon a Lady, that he forgets his reſpect ro me, his old 
Maſter. [ Exit Scarramucha. 


Enter Serulina and her Maid: ſhe's dreſs'd in an old Coat and 
Scarfe of her Maids, and mingles her ſelf with the Croud. 


Serul, There's few or no company come, let's walk a turn to- 
wards the Church.---- 


Enter Thomaſo, Cornclio, Harrigo, and meet her as ſhe goes off. 


Cal. See, there he is, and his friend with him. 
Sernl. "Tis he, be ſure to ſpeak with him ere he goes off the 
place, and take ſome opportunity to give him that Letter. 
[ As they paſs they gaze one upon another. 
Thom. There is one of our Tribe, Ha//; ang a man were in 
ſtock , what commodities he might rake up of this kind, and at 


good rates too !----How now ? another ? By this light, I muſt get Calis flows 
and pulls 


a ſwitch to keep them off ; now, your bulinels, fair one ? 
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Cal. I have ſome, Sir, and 'ris ferious 3 which I would impart to him by the 


you if you pleaſe but to follow me to yon Church. 

Har. You had beſt retire betimes ere they pull thee in pieces; 
you ſee what 'tis to have the reputarion of a ſufficient man among 
theſe Merchants; "twill be long enough ere they come to offer 
their war to me thus. | 

Thom. Sweet Saint, or ſinner 3 I am now, and have lately been 
{o buſie I have no leiſure to make a new friendſhip;'ris allI can do to 
keep credit with my old friends; if I had but a hitle little corner 
of a heart to ſpare thou ſhould'ſt have it for kindneſs fake ; bur ask 
this noble Gentlemen, a friend of mine, if there be not, at this 
minute, ſtaying in my Chamber one of Yenrws Creditors dunning 

my 
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my ſheets, for a promiſe, and I am now going to pay a debt I owe 
upon my honour ; elſe I were your man , Courteous and kind ; 
Another time command me. 

Cali. Sir, my buſineſs is worth your ſerious thoughts; I have a 
letter for you. 

Thom. Nay, if it be from a writing Lady, ſhee'll never find me at 
leiſure to read her two leav'd books; Thoſe humble Ladies that 
write firſt, their wits are beſt when their Faces are at worſt ; 'tis 
fair, if the fair will anſwer us ; and I dread to find a Lady that de- 
dicates her (elf, thus, by Epiſtles to a man ; if it be haſte give it to 
one of my Friends, I'll try if I can perſwade one of them to know 
your ;bulineſs. 

Cornel. Let's ſee your face Miſtreſs ; come, ſhew a ſample of the 
goods you fell; would you have us = a Gooſe in the Feathers ? 
a woman in a dream is worth a hundred of thoſe viſions; trill this 
ſhell, this vail be off, who knows what Kernel your Nut holds ? 

Thom. Where ſhall I meet you, Harrigo, an hour hence ? 

Harr. Con and I muſt goabout our buſineſs, for an hour z then I 
am for youzwhere you'll appoint. 

Thom, I'll call you at home ---- [| Exexnt Harrigo and Cornelio. 

Thomaſo enters into the Angellica's _ 

Serul. What houſe is that he entred ? follow, and give him the 
letter, or wait his coming out z I'le home, and Expect you; Year 
Calis, make haſte ; tell him *'twas I that ſaluted him ; and it he won- 
der why I was in this habit , fatishe him I am to make a private 
devotion to Saint Cecilia's Altar this Night. 

Calis, T'le obey you 3 but hee's ſo full of his wilde humours (till 
'tis ten to one but he makes ſport with me again, before I can de- 
liver it. 

Serxl. Prithce make haſte , leſt he paſs before you ſpeak with 
him 3 you know how much it concerns me; it it take, We ſhall be 
too hard for my Curious ill-natur'd Brother , and his furious 


friend, [ Exit Calis, 
As ſhe goes out ſbe meets her Brother, Don Pedro, and Carlo. 


Pedro. Who was that ? how ſhe ey'd us? See, ſhe looks back 
ſtill. 

Serul. If he follows mel am undone for Ever. | Exit Serwina, 

Carlo. Shee's right, I warrant her, and ſome one that knows 

'OU. 
: Pedro. "Tis the Angellica by her Tallea;, She told me to day ſhe 
would go abroad this afternoon z that Coat and Scarf betrays her, 
for thoſe ſhooes and feet are not of a piece; ſome knavery in deſign, 
who c're the be, | warrant her. 

Carlo, Let's tollow her, and be certain who 'tisz See where ſhe 
Sails; We may fetch her up yet e're ſhe doubles yon Cape ; ſhe 
looks back as if ſhe were willing to be chas'd, and boorded too, | 
warrant her Prize; It you will not chaſe with the Admiral, let 
your ſervant Carlo chace with his Frigat of Cxpids ; Ill _—_ 

prea 
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ſpread all her Canvas, but Ple ſpeak with her; *Tis no matter for 
ye rg 3 Pirat is as good Title to theſe Carvels, as lawful men 
of War. 

Pedro. Sce,ſhe {tops, and looks back (till; follow aloof, Carlo ; 111 
ſee who 'tis. [ Exit Pedro. 

Carlo, What a task it were to make this Don Chalte, or Con- 
ſtant ? now is he as mad vpon planting this new Iſland , as the An- 
gellica's continent ; another thouſand Crowns I foreſce in Planta- 
tion; he is taken with the proſpett already; a good Eye, and a 
white hand, a (traight Inſtep, and aclean palitern,a pair of good feet, 
the Rogue will follow them to a precipice 3 Now mult I follow, 
and when he has ſet the Partridges, draw the Curtains about them; 
for I warrant her lie whilſt a man may draw a ſheet over her ; and 
'twere not ill ſport,in payring time,to hawke theſe mann'd whores, 
but that they are ſubject to be green-tayl'd roo. [Exit Carlo. 


Enter Serulina and Johanne, at ſeveral doors. 


Scarr, within, What ho, down with our Banks, Excuſe our Pa- 
tron to the Gentlemen 3 he is detain'd by urgent occaſion. 

Serul. 1am loſt, fure he knows me, he follows fo faſt 3 'tis impol- 
lible toget home before him, other place I know none , nor where 
to retire, but to a Church, and there the liberty of being tree with 
women will make him certainly diſcover me; Is there no door 
open, no houſe I could ſhelter my ſelf in, till he be paſs'd ? (ee, he 
comes, ſomething I muſt reſolve. [ Exit Serulina. 


Juſt as ſhe goes ont , Johanne comes in at the ſame door, and 
Pedro at the other. 


Pedro. There ſhe goes again; 'tis the Angellica, I fee by her 
ſtep; I'll follow her, for that look; ſhe has ſome Roguery in 
Chaſle. ( Johanne looks after her. 

Johan. If | were not butic now, there were a Fortune, the looks 
back; I, (weet foul, I would follow thee with all my heart, but that 1 
have buſineſs ; is't not pity ſuch Love-Beggars ſhould want an 
Alms? if I were as able as Charitable, Not a poor whore in Madrid 
ſhould want a kindneſs; See, Don Pedro is leering after her z Now 
Sir, you are (talking, I ſee the Game before you ; by this light, hee'l 
draw a whore dry foot. , 

Pedr. 'Tisa pretty wench, by the liſt ; if the Cloath be as good, I 
am her Man too; 'Tis ſome of our Friends in diſguiſe; the gave me 
the ſign thrice; prithee let me go, e're ſhe be out of light. 

"> ah Never fear her ; Sheell (top at every Streets mo 3 butto 
our bulinels; 'tis certain Harrigo has bon e 
ning,from Don Thomaſo. | 

Pedro. Prithee meet me at the Caletravoes, and wee'll talk at 
large of itz but I muſt needs ſee whothis 1s. [ Exit Pedro. 

Johan, Would any man think he had pay'd a thouſands Crowns 


this Morning for a Womans Friendſhip that he dotes Rag = 
0 


a with your hiſter,thys mor- 
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ſhould ſee him ſtepping from his firſt viſit 3 thus hot in purſuit of a 
Freſh defign, that s a true-bred, Stanch, ſtout lover, Cupids 
Kennel love to change. { Exit Johanne. 


Enter Scrulina. 


Serxl. He purſues me ſtill ; If he ſpeaksto me, in this diſguiſe, 1 
am loſt, nothing leſs then certain death to be — from his 
Fury ; I know his jealoufic has contracted a hatred againſt me; 'ris 
neither my Innocence, nor Juſtice can protect mez There is no 
diſputing his rage when it is arm'd with power, and priviledge to 
deſtroy 5 which the baſe Cuſtome of this Nation allumes; and un- 
der,pretence of Honour At all barbarous power, even to mur- 
der upon Women ; And fo they can but tell a ſpecious tale of ho- 
nour,they are excus'd,& we condemn'd ; See,torrune,kinder then I 
expected, offers a relict, here is a door Open; I'll enter , and ſhut ir 
after me; why ſhould I diſpute it? what danger can I apprehend 
worſe then his fury ? this will at leaſt ſhelter me trom his purſuit ; 
he will not be ſo impudent to alk for one he knows not, however my 
necefiity has no choice; Love be thou propitious; and let once op- 
preſs'd vertue find thee and Fortune Find + elſe, who will won- 
der if we ſtray, or loſe the way , when both our guides are 
blind. [ Exit Serulina, 


Enter Don Pedro, gazing up and down to find Serulina, whom 
he has loſt ;, he looks up at the windows , and in all the doors 


about him. | 


Pedro. To this place I followed her ; ſhe is centred ſome of theſe 
houſes, or turn'd thort that damn'd Lane; a Pox of Johanne, his 
prating, has loſt her ; perhaps ſhees gone up the Lane to yonder 
Church, I'll tec ;, it I retrive her, ſhee's mine. [ Fxit Pedro. 


ACT. IL SCEN. IV. 


Fnter Edwardo in his Drawers and Wafitcoat, a Sword and 
Belt, and a Book in his Hand. 


Fdw. (© O.nowl am a little at peace; 'tis ſome conſolation to my 

c_) minde, the hopes of a Revenge; would my Cloaths 

were come home, that I might quit my Freſco ; yet this time I may 

waſte to my advantage,by contemplating and Philoſophying upon 

my own misfortunes; a young handſome Whore touſe me thus ! 

a young Dillembler muſt be an old Witch; if I had got my Night 

tor my money it would never have grieved me; how like a Boat- 

lwain I am cloath'd, and I have a heart now as hard as any the 

Galley breeds ; I grow malicious too, and am mad, to ſee Thoma- 

Jo's tortune ; The Rogue is fo ſuccesful 5 All Trumps turn of his 
Suit (till ; That black Periwig (a miſchance as we thought, and 
laugh'd at) has got as good Fiſh as any Hook he threw into the 
Sea. 
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Sea, this Voyagez Well, all I beg of Fortune is, but to ſend ſome 
one of the Sex into my powerz Any thing in Petticoats, thar may 
beat my mercy : By this light, a Cat at Tower-whayrf, or a Cavalier 
at Well miniter, a Whore in Bridewel, or a Bear at Stake in 1#hit- 
ſontide, (hall finde more mercy than I'll ſhew her : How many 
ways have [ kill'd that Saxco and Lxcetta over, in my minde, ſince 
laſt night ? I'll ſend for a Bottle of Conſolation 5 what cordial 


comfort,l and counſel too, have Lfound in Sack ! I ſhall be mad, it 


I ſtay at home, and think upon my injuries, without it z here's a 
damn'd Book too tells me how to avoid ſuch accidents now 
when 'tis too late; by which I finde, 'tis not amiſs ſometimes to 
reaq as well as hawk or hunt; and yet 'tis ſome comfort to finde 
ſome others have been ill us'd before me ; and now I have no- 
thing to do I'll paſs my time with other mens injuries, and learn 
all the cauſes I can to hate this damn'd Nation, and the falſe (ex. 

[ He lies down and read-. 


Enter Serulina. 


Serxl. "Tis a handſome houſc, and no body init; yes, there is 
one, what is he — Arm'd in his Drawers, ſome Maſter of De- 
tence, or elſe a Tumbler z what ere he be I muſt ſpeak to him---- 


Sir, if your ſtudy be not very importunate,pray let me divert you. g,. 
| Edwardo looks upon her and frowns, and then looks |,;,,” 


round the Room. 

Edw. Ha! a woman, and alone ! Fortune thou art kinde.------- 
What mitferable thing art thou? | He riſes and takes hold of her. 

Serul. Your charity, Sir, guelles right : a moſt unfortunate per- 
ſon; a Virgin,Sir, indiſtreſs, that's forc'd to ſeek protection, though 
aſtranger, from your root; and if you favour not, ſhee's loſt tor 
ever. 

Edw. What ſtrange Curſe can threaten thee worſe than to be 
thrown thus into the dangers of this place 2 Doſt thou know, 
wretched thing, where thou art 2 Does not thy heart bode the ill, 
that's hanging over thy head 2 Dolt not obſerve me, and the po- 
{ture thou ftind'{t me in ? 

Serul. Your words and poſture, both, beget my wonder : But 
alas, Sir, I had no choice of ſgfety ; either I muſt fhnde it in this 
houſe, or fall intothe hand of mortal Enemy, from whole rage 
and power I was to expect nothing lefs than a preſent death. Bur 
why you ſhould threaten my miſery with new fears , my inno- 
cence is yet ignorant of the cauſe, my heart being guilty of no 
' one injury done you by this viſt. 

Edw. From death you are pretty ſafe, my anger is not mortal ; 
but for the reſt, if any of your ſex ever found a more implacable 
Enemy, let the Hangman ſhave my throat. 

Serwl. Sir, as you are a Gentleman, I conjure you, conſider, erc 
ou paſſion tranſports you.---Why are you fo barbarous to abule a 

id, fled to you for protection ? [ He pulls her, 

Edw. Yes, yes, talk : I would _ = one of your ſex talk me 

F into 
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intoa faith again; Innocent, quoth you ! fo was I; come, no re- 
fiſting ; By this light 1'll bang your bones, if either you make a 
noiſe, or ſtruggle: What a pox are you grown fo impudent as to 
follow me into my houſe ? Is the fool ſo viſible in my forchead 
that you dare attach me here ? Enrage the Boar, and'purſue him 

He pulls and ©© his den? Aml ſuch a Dw-pe, asto be robbd and coozen'd thrice 

1ex+r it. and in a day ? Come, come, off with this Hood. 

kiſſes ber. Serul. You are a barbarous perſon ; and I deubt not but Hea- 
ven will protect me from you. 

Edw, As barbarous as I can bez I'll aſſure you, III kiſs, and ſee 
thee; not that I care a rotten Orange for'tz Nay, I will ly with 
thee too, and yet you arenever the ſafer from my anger ; nay, I'll 
ſhew one Whore how another has us'd me 3 Fll even treat you 
uplie-dock, for can kiſs, and rob, and kiſs, and beat a Whore too, 
as well asſhe did me, and ſtrip you too at noon-day, asI was at 
mid-night, and turn you into the ſtreet for Flics to ſting and boys 
to hoot 3 Come along, or by this light I ſhall fatter you with ſuch 
claps as will make your cars ring, 

Serxl. Hold Sir, why do you pull me ? Though you be angry, 
yet hear me ſpeak ; you know I am not guilty of the injuries you 
havereceiv'd, and 'twill be moſt inhumane to revenge your ſelf 
upon me ; thisis ſuch a treachery, to ſet your doors open of pur- 
poſe to betray the wretched that fly for ſanftuary to you3 why 
this violence? your eyes and Reaſon may tell you, I am not ac- 
quainted with ſuch barbarous uſage : As you have honour, or any 
thing of gentle in you, conſider, ere you let your rage proceed to 
further injury : Do not miſtake me for one of thoſe vile women ; 
For by all thoſe holy things, I vow, there 1s nothing innocenter 
than my ſclt; and this viſit onely a chance, and a ſad one too; Ne- 
ceſlity, dire neceſlity, to fave a life and honour, which were both 
at take, made me enter your doors. 

Edw. Perlwade me 'tis night, Tell mel dream, or my beard is 
gray; any thing ſhall finde faith asſoon as the tears, rag or flat- 
tery of a Spamiſh woman 3 a race of young ditlemblers, falſe and 
bloudy, in their youth, to weep my Purſe out of my Pocket, and 
flatter me intoa beating ! young Devils, to abuſe a ſtranger for 
being kinde onely ; And I be not reveng'd upon all your fcx, let 

&+ #rive ME pals for a tame fool-----Come,or by this Hilt Ifhall bang you 
and be pulls With this Scabbard, good Devil. 1 [ Enter Ferdinando. 
"ag Ferd. How now, what Scene's ths ? 

Fdw, Fred, thou art come in the nick. A prize y faith. 

Ferd. What, ſhe's in lovetoo? One of a great Family, that's 
tain to (teal a viſit ; ſome one whole paſſion has tranſported her be- 
yond the bounds of modeſty and cuſtome ? Is't not fo, fair one ? 
or ſome mighty concupilcence which Petticoats cannot tame. 

Edw. No, the's one that's purlu'd by ſome near a kin, a Hut- 
band or a Brother, and was Fin to take ſandtuary here at Fools 
Haven; and this po innocent ſimple young virgin had been, mur- 

der'l, but that by miracle ſhe found the way to pick the Lock of 
our Door, where the will finde ſuch a SanGtuary. Death, to me for 


pro- 
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protection? As if fine words and tales could delade- the Fool 
again ! No, young one, curſe thy (elf, for the world ſhall not fave 
thee, norany thing in Spaniſh Petticoats-finde mercy hete, not a 
cloven Saint, no, not the Madona, unle(s ſhe were diſguis'd. 

Ferd. Now Lady fair, is this the ſtory ? | 

Serul. Yes Sir, and a moſt fad and ſerious truth. 

Fred. She ſighs ; Take heed, Ned ; this is in love with thy ſkin, 
ſhe will flay thee ; if thou truſt her, there are of her Tribe about 
the Town ſuch excellent Thieves they'llgeld a man erc he feels 
them : I have heard of one that; robb'd a mans mouth, while he 
ſlept, of a row of teeth; another ſtole þ pr Eye out of 
his Head at noon-day, and henever miſfs'd it till he felt the cold ; 
Nay, ſhe made him buy it again'; This is true, Dame, as nice as 
you make it. | 

Serwl. Sir, ſome ſuch i]l women, void of honour and ſhame, 
there may be 3 but why you ſhould be ſo haſty to condemn me 
for one of them is moſt uncharitable, till you have cauſe tor your 
fears3 have I ask'd ought of you, or injur'd the place more than 
by putting my unfortunate foot in your houſe ; nor that, but to 
have fav'd a life that was purſu'd. 

Ferd. Come, come, be real and confeſs, for this Trick will not 
paſs upon us : why here ? why in this houſe? inhabited by ſtrangers 

onely, that neither knew nor practis'd with any of you till yeſler- 
day, and ſee how we are us'd ! Behold that wrack, a tall ſhip well 
rigg*d, and a good fraught when he put out of Port, and (ce how 
a ſhe-Pyrat of this Ifle of Rogues has us'd him, but for ſailing one 
Tide in your Streights; all tobe beaten and plunder'd, and ſet a 
ſhore for Dutchmen ; but if he will be rul'd by me, you ſhall curſe 
the ſtory : By this hand we'll both ly with her, one will be enough 
to beat her, 

Edw. That promis'd her before you came; Little one 'tis re- 
ſolv'd you mult pay this ſcore: Honour, Revenge, and Pleaſure, 
all three condemn you to the Couch within. 

Ferd. Elſe we ſhall be alone the ſport of the Prado ; and the 
blinde Fidler, who would elſe have roaſted none but the Engliſh- 
mens names upon his Lanteer, now the ſpit ſhall turn with a new 
tune 3 I would Thomaſo were pere to ſee us towſe this Quarry, in 
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revenge of our affront-----Come Sweeting, cry, I, I, poor virgin in They bor} 
diſtreſs; rude tellows to pull thee thus, and pleaſe thee againlt thy /#% ver. 


will. Cog, cog. 

Sernl, Do you know Don Thomaſo the Engliſh Colonel ? 

Edw. Know him? yes: I would he were here, he would have a 
leg or a wing of thee, Chicken; but 'tisas well, we'll leave him 
ſome of the Carcaſs till he come home, he's not fo nice-ſto- 
—_— but he may make a Collation upon a cold Whore and a 

lad. 

Serul. Fox his ſake, I conjure you, if you beFriends, uſe me 
civilly; and I am confident he'll take it kindlier than it you 
ſhould purſue this barbarous humour,z what is paſs'd I can forget, 
becauſe I have heard ſomething of your ſtory 3 and if you be that 

Fft 2 Engliſh- 
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Engliſhman that was abus'd, I confeſs I do not wonder tofmde 

ou thus enrag'ds *twould make a better nature than you pro- 
£4 think of ir revenge; and when he comes, if you repent 
your delay of Juſtice upon me, Iam ſtill in your power tobe us'd 
as barbarouſly as he or you ſhall decree. 

Edw, She {peaks fence, but 'ris out of time, and I am deaf to 
all but revenge3 I care not to be juſtor gallant; Il be reveng'd 
on all the (cx, ls in face and voice, but Devils in their 
hearts; I —_ I had made a friendſhip with a Saint, fo young, 
ſo innocent z; when the diſſembling Whore would have coozen'd a 
Jeſuit, falſe and bloudy as the common Stews. 

Serul. Be you my Judges, my innocence dares appeal to your 
rage, for the worlt that that bs malice can fay 3 when = ve 
liſen'd to all that anger can _ ___ to, ſuppoſe me the worſt 
of women, ſent upon the b Errands, you muſt confeſs 
my journey was either to proſtitute my felf for mone yor luſt z 
one of theſe baſe cauſes is the worſt your heart can think me 
guilty of; Now to clear my ſelf from thoſe crimes, and to af- 
ſure you I am fallen by chance into this miſery , take this Dia- 
mond, 'tis of no common price, I freely give it asa Pl of my 
Innocency, and a price to purchaſe onely your delay of revenge 
till Thomaſo comesz and it he doth not allow of my prote&tion, 
let me ſuffer all your diſpleaſure threatens; you ſee I am fo 
confident of my innocency, I refer my ſelf to be judg'd by your 
Friend. | 

Edw. 'Tis a Diamond. Hum, Fred, This mollifies alittle; 'tis 
ſtrange how much more ſence this Diamond ſpeaks than her 
tears Or prayers. 

Ferd, This Ring makes her ſence plain, which was hard before z 
and do you hear, Ned, *twould vex us to be hang'd for raviſhi 
an honeſt woman, when we think we onely towle a Drab ; 
but a ſcurvy Why-not, to overſee a Gallows fo. 

Edw. A pox upon her, I cannot believe ſhe is real 5 what if this 
Ring be falſe ? They areall diſſemblers; the other talked as par- 
ouſly as this, and gave me a chain too; as falſe metall as her ſelf, 
Giplc 
ond, However , there is nothing loſt but time in this ven- 
ture, 

Edw. Well, I'll once break a reſolution, and delay my revenge, 
for an _ yours —_ _ ſafe inmy Chamber till your Friend 
comes; but I'll make to ou Com leſt you play an- 
other Cars Trick, and leap the i | On NN InR 
_ 'Serwl. And if I ſcape this ſtorm I'll no more to Sea, blind Love 
in thy Idol Name, To hazard Honour; Life and Fame. 

[ Exeunt omnes. 


ACT. 
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ACT. III. SCEN. EI. 


Enter Thomaſo and Harrigo, and meet Johanne with Dox Pedro. 


Thom. NOn Pedro, What occaſion ſtops you here, Sir? will you 
dous the favour to ſee our houſe ? 'tis the poor habita- 
tion of ſtrangers; We boaſt nothing Extraordinary ; and for Furni- 
ture, ſo the Kitchin and the Cellar be well, if the Bottles be good, 
the Bed cannot be ill. F 
Pedr. Tis more then you know,Don Thomaſo, what furniture you 
have in your houſe ; forif I miſtake not there is a moveable more 
then you imagine, and now I am confident ſhe is entred here ; We 
followed a pretty woman, and (asneer as I can gueſs) to your door, 
before I loſt ſight of her ; ſhegave the fign at every Turning. 
Thom. Upon my life 'tis the ſame I ſaw in the Piazza ; If you pleaſe 
to go in, wee'll inform our ſelves better. [ Exennt Omnes, 


ACT. III. SCEN. IL 
Enter Edwardo, Serulina, and Ferdinando. 


Edw. Uick Fred. look out, I heard ſome body open the Street- 
door. 

Ferd. "Tis Thomaſo, and ſtrangers with him , ſome of the ſame 
Crew we had the Quarrel with ; Don Pedro what do you call his 
Name ? he is one of them. 

Serul. Don Pedro? As you have Honour , By all that is deareſt 

unto you, let him not ſee me; I conjure you, be not Calmly barba- 
rous; though your Rage has wrong'd me yet now you are collect- 
ed, be not ſo inhumane as to Expole me to milery , for your ſport 
onely. 
Ferd. By this light, ſhe is really Concern'd, I ſee now, by her 
Paleneſs ; poor Girl, Come be not afflicted ; by my life , he ſhall 
neither ſee thee nor Injure thee here; come be confident : poor 
Rogue how ſhe ſhakes ! 

Serwl. Sir, I'll take your word, and if I live I'll deſerve this Fa- 
your from you; And now I conſider your Friend better, it calls to 
mind a former injury , ſo freſhly acted that I cannot but wonder 
what Star makes me thus ſubject to him? and though I take no 
delight in Revenge , yet I would not have him urge me too 
farre. [Exit Sernlina, 

Ferd. What was it ſhe ſaid ? 

Edw. 1 neither know nor care. 


Enter Thomaſo, Dox Pedro, Don Johanne, , 


Thom. Ned, ſee here are friends of yours come to give youa viſit ; 
They heard you kept your Chamber. | 
Pedro. Sir, I am both forry and afham'd for your injury z Burt 


hnce 
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fince you know who did it I ſhall gladly have the Honour to joyn in 
your Revenge. | 

Fdw. Why faith, 'tis Lovers luck : but I ſhould not have ſeen 
vou ſo confidently as I do, in thisGarb, But that I am upon better 
terms with the Sex then I hoped this morning 3 for here is one of the 
fooliſheſt, or elſc unlucky'ſt wenches fallen into my mercy,that ever 
was hid under the Curſe of a Petty-coat z By this Iight ſhe tound 
me and ſet upon me alone, and brav'd me here in m Chamber ; an 
Impudent rear-ſheet 3 and if I had not been arm'd ſhe would have 
raviſh'd me; ſhe knows you both, and pretends ſome intereſt in Don 
Thomaſo ; but?for your part, ſhe will not ſee you her cover 1s none 
of the beſt, but ſhe is fine and clean underneath. 

Thom. *Tis the ſame. 

Edw, 1 have taken out Letters of Mart for repriſal againſt her 3 
and vow'd to make a voyage upon her, e're ſhe go out again ; yet 
ſhe eats nothing but Bread and Water till ſhe pay it, nor ſhall ſhe lic 
alone neither. 

Ferd. Hehad boarded her e'reI came up; ſo ſhe ranſom'd her 
{elf with this Diamond; bur ſhe is onely Repriv'd till you come, ſhe 
lays you'll be her Bail, 

Pedro. Hang her poor whore, ſome common Carryon 3 ſhe would 
never haunt your houſe elſe; 'tis ſome hungry Kite you ſce, ſhe flies 
at all ; your ring islikely to be a good one, when ſhe had rather give 
it then lie with you. 

Thom. Ned, take my counſel 3 hide your Ring and deny this ſto- 
ry as you love your Credit; Iwo ſuch affronts in one day ! for the 
Nations ſake hide them before the Boys come to know itz rob'd and 
beaten by one W hore,and another rather pay then have you do her 
work ; where is ſhe, Fred ? 

Ferd. In Neds Chamber, will you go and (ce her ? I have cngag'd 
my {elf you muſt not 3 But you may pcep, or lo. 

Thom. Give me the key. 

Pedro. It I but ſee a Glimpſe of her Face , I can tell whether ſhe 
be a Wench of any Garb or no. 

Thom. Follow me, Sir 3 and when I go in Ill plant my ſelf 
lo , that when ſhe diſcovers her face to me you may lee 
her. Exit Thomaſo, and Pedro peeps after him. 

Pedro, A pox on her for a crafty Quean ; ſhe has turn'd her back 
to the door; there is no knowing her. 

Ferd. "Tis no great loſs if you loſe the fight ; ſhe has been here 
this hour, yet I was not fo curious to lift up her veil; Come, Don 
Harrigo, We have a Bottle or two in Freſco, let's walte the time 
with that; and when Thomaſo comes we ſhall hear all the ſtory;if ſhe 
prove prize, Harrigo ſhall receive his Majeſties tenths and fiftcens. 

Harr, No, Sir, I am not for that Games] hate fuch hawking at the 
Buſh with thoſe Bob-tails;z Give me a long-wing'd Hawke, a high 
flying whore, 'tis ſport to (cc her ſtoop. [ Exennt omnes. 


ACT. 


Part. IT. or, The Wanderer. 


ACT. III. SCEN. IL 
Enter Serulina and Thomaſo. 


Serul. O more excuſes, Sir; I am fatisfi'd, 'twas all full of 
\ chance ; no intentionof any injury to me, this habit 
and the licenſe 'of the = was only guilty ; and 'tis all forgot, 
though my part had like to have =A vx and thoſe clouds and 
fears that darkned my mind this morning, this joy, to find you the 
ſame we parted, has quite diſpers'd 3 nor will I fear the frownsor 
ſtorms that any man can threaten, ſince you are fatisfi'd3 whoſe 

roteCtion and opinion is all I would ſeek or find amongſt menzyet, 
in kindneſs and civility to my Brother, would not have him ſce me 
here 3 'tis not handſome ſo to declare againſt a Brother 3 and 
though his anger be an uſurp'd power, it will be more modeſty to 
ſuffer ſuch a tyranny then to war againſt it. 

Thom. I am yet ſo confounded and ſurpriz'd with my joys, fo 
amaz'd to meet you here, I can ſcarce ſettle my heart into a faith 
of what I ſee. The Sea works (till, though the ſtorm be paſt ; 
and my heart trembles to think what a danger you have eſcap'd, 
knowing the nature and the rage that now poſlefles both my 
friends 3 to which is added the accident of your Brothers being 
within, "my ſoul feels the horrour ſtill; what ſtrange misfortune 
directed your feet, in that hour of miſchief, into this danger; yet 
if ſelf intereſt could govern me, I have cauſe to rejoyce ; this 
ſtorm _ wrought through a thouſand impoſhibilitics, and 
procur'd a bleſſing for which 1, in vain, have labour'd many years, 
and now pollefs with fears and doubts; for I was never fo vain as 
to believe | deſerv'd this honour from you,nor never had a thought 
ſo infolent as durſt aflure me I ſhould be happy 3 yet, *tis truth, 
I always ador'd you above your ſex, and fil gaz'd upon the 
vertuous Sernlina, as that divine perſon from whom I was to 
believe and expect all that kindneſs honour and juſtice could 
prompt her heart to 3 and fee how thoſe vows and that faith, have 
not only paid but exceeded all my hopes, and, heaven knows, ſur- 
priz'd my very wiſhes ; for which goodneſs, at your feet thus 
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throw your ſervant , bound by gratitude with eternal vows of x1,,..c, 
faith, to adore the vertuous and fair Serulina ; but we muſt be þ,cyy, 


ſhort, and filent, Madam; leſt the dangers from within by ſome 
new miſchief interrupt our joys: fer I me of your opinion, your 
Brother ſhould not know you arc here ;.nor dare I any _ de- 
lay the incens'd mind of Edwardo, whole late injury has made him 
a beaſt, and ready to aft all inhumane things upon your ſex ; 
which danger I muſt prevenr. 

Serul, | confeſs, when Edwardo was alone, I had ſome appre- 
henſion, becauſe I had formerly known him by that accident that 
befell in my garden, where he ſhew'd a moſt untam'd nature,whom 
neither danger, reaſon, nor tears could ſoften; but when Ferdinan- 


do camein I then took courage ; for you ſeldom read of two men 
{0 
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ſo wicked by chance, as to aft or conſent to ſuch crimes as Murder, 
or Rape, where the looker on grows as guilty as the aCtor. 

Thom. 1 beſeech you, Madam, let me interrupt your diſcourſe ; 
leſt while we talk of paſs'd dangers, thoſe that are upon the way 
and drawing neer ſurprize us; your Brother is without, and expects 
me 3 pray be pleas'd to hide your felf in your vetl, and ſhutthe 
door till I return, who will with all poffible diligence difperſe the 
company within and wait upon you. Exennt. 


ACT. III, SCEN. IV. 


Enter Dox Pedro, Edwardo, Johanne and Ferdinando. 


Pedro, El1, Gentlemen, I'll take my leave of you ; 1 ſee Don 

Thomaſo is pleas'd with his viſit ; and 'twill be bur an 
ill complement to ſpeak in his draught ; upon the Piazza this even- 
ing, I'll meet you and hear his adventure. 

Ferd. Nay, faith, never part till he comes 3 we'l have only one 
bottle more, and then I'll call him Pox on her, 'tis ſome crafty 
Whore, and hopes to flatter and mollifie him : for he's fuch a good 
natur'd tool ſhe'l perſwade him to any thing. 

Fdw. Let them both uſe their beſt Oratory, try it they can pre- 
vent her walking in Freſco this evening, with a moſt large Paper on 
her back full of cauſes why. 

Pedro. We'l expect your prize in Spaſſo, I'll ſeck out one of your 
Ballads againſt you come 3 you'l have leiſure ro write the ſecond 
part your felt; I'll warrant you 'twill ſell, 

Fdw, Would there were no worlſe in the buſineſs; but I believe 
[ (hall ſcarce get a thouſand crowns by my Ballad ; though I'me 
ſure I paid little lefs for the ſubject. | Fxe. Pedro and Johan. 

Ferd, What a pox can he be doing all this while with that poor 
Devil ? 

Faw. Come, let's beat up's Quarters ; what if ſhe have cut his 
throat, and leap'd out at the window ? I imagine all miſchicts from 
all women 3 yet this is a fine ſtraight tree, I long to be gathering 
ſome of her truit, I could claſp her bool, and clime her with a good 
will yet for all my anger.----Sec, here he comes. Well, Sir, how 
gocs matters 2 what, you are charm'd, I fee; wounded as a man 
may ſay, or {troak'd into acalm ; not one wrathful billow appears. 

Ferd, He looks ſo ſerious as if we were to beſeech him to let us 
take our turns 3 come, the ſtory ; be quick, for we mult have our 
hour too. | 

Thom. Where are the reſt of the company ? 

Ferd. Harrigo left us as ſoon as you. Don Pedro (taid the ſhare 
of two bottles ; we laugh'd a ſpell with old Ned, and parted; he'] 
mect us on the P:azza; I believe 'tisa good fellow enough, if his 
mind were quiet ; but [ perceive by his diſcourſe he 1s jealous 
ad os too much intereſt with Angelica, which he can ſcarce 
C . 

Edw. He drank her health, and pledg'd for you; he _ it 
indly. 
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kindly, leaving him there to day z but this is from my buſi- 
nels 3 what a pox have you done with our {mall finner all this 
while? her time of execution draws neer 3 if you did but ſee the 
Paper within which, Fardinando hagwrit, and I mean to nail 
her ſhoulders with ſome Lath-nailsWhen I turn her out, 'twould 
make you laugh to read the cauſes z prethee ſay, has ſhe clean li- 
nen ? thou think, ſhe is ſound? if I ſhould go now to. re- 
wages miſchief, and. get, another, I ſhould curſe my (elf. 
m, Stay here, and. I'Vl fatisfie your Queſtion. Exit Thom. 
Edw. What do's hemean to be thus ſerious ? By this light, Il! 
have my. revenge. ih. ſpite of his heart 3 let him frown to the 


Enter Thomaſo with Serulina, ſhe hath put off her old 
Coat and Veil. 


Thom. Do you know this Lady 2---nor you, Edwards ? 
Ferd. I have cen that face, but where I cannot call to mind. 


me to her face ; 'tis not Lxcette I am certain. 

Thom. 1 (hall remove this wonder with another; have you ne- 
ver heard me mention thename of Serzu/ina. Horrid bealts | are 
you not both ſtruck with the judgement of this viſion ?2---Do's not 
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They look up - 
on ber, and 


Edw. Norl ; yet there are dark lines in my memory that lead er »por 


each otbey. 


your black breaſts accuſe you of all the villany moſt becbarons. yn 


men can be guilty of 2 what miſery can this oppreſs'd innocence 2ſide. 


inflict, that your own fouls will not ſay you ought to ſuffer ? what 
mercy can you hope from this provok'd vertue , whoſe bar- 
barous b even forgetting her ſex, could proceed to threaten 
blows, which ſhe could have ſuffer'd too with leſs affliction then 
thole wounds your rage and luſt impos'd? Fred. you ſaw her 
this morning in Don Harrigo's ve ws could you fo ſoon for- 
get her and your ſelf ? I ſhould be loath to find you guilty of any 
malice; 'tis as much as your ignorance can do to plead that we are 
friends ; for him, he was a beaſt in his wine, before, as much as in 
his rage, now 3 and both his injuries crimes tothe law, not to our 
friendſhip 3 elſe I ſhould have found ſome other way to have ex- 
preſs'd my ſence of them. 

Ferd. Sir, we arc your friends, and reaſon may do much z but 
ou muſt not think to threaten us into a repentancez you know us 
h too-well 4 yer I confels this is a cauſe you may beat us in fafe 
enough, though my part of the injury may find excuſe from hex 
Veil, and the place [ tound her in; tor, to be ingenuous who would 

bave look'd for a perſon of honour in thoſe 
Chamber ? nor was her veil off; but when her fears and rears were 
pn, which was ſuch a diſguiſe I am aſham'd to plead. 
Edw. Madam, I am not yet fo ill as to defend my faults; and 
though I cannot be innocent I can repent my crimes 3 andI have 
now as much ſhame and forrow as there was wine or anger in my, 
injury 3 and when I canſerve you, you ſhall ſee that ſorrow expreſs 
it ſelf as highly your ſervant, as thoſe crimes declar'd me beaſt and 
Gge mad- 
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mad-man. And if the fair Serwlina will ſtill be like the great 
character Don Thomaſo gave us of her,here we ſtand an object be for 
ſuch a goodnels ; who crimes are fit fot fuch a mercy to exerciſe 
it ſelf upon 3 and for my partgg]) never riſe from your' feet vill 
wr forgive me, and com me ſomething to expiate my 
ults. | 
Serml. Pray, Sir, riſe ; for I am not now to be reconciFd ; your: 
friend knows my anger fell with my fears; nor can any man w 
me by chance ; and I am certain Don Thomaſo could not make fo 
ill a choice of friends, or converſe with men ſo wicked as would 
injure me when they knew me ;, and my faith'is as confident in my 
innocency as you can be in your carriage : and you fee That inno- 
cency has been, this day, ſucceſsful, and overcome all the dangers 
blind fortune threatned in this accident. os 

Ferd. Now am I ſuch an Abs I cannot ſpeak a word for my felt: 
By this light, Madam , I was never heartily aſham'd before; the 
guilt of this ation makes me dumb; I ſhall never look upwards 
again till I have redeem'd this fault. 

Serwl. If you will have me believe this ſorrow real, I conjure 
you be ſtill kind to your friend; and to cunfirm you that I am re- 
concil'd , he ſhall tell you what we have relolv'd on, in which 
you muſt both bear your parts 3 and when 'tis paſt, if you will give 
mea viſit at my houſe, I'll uſe you better then you have done me 
for intruding into yours, though I will not promile to kiſs you ſo 
often. 

Ferd. Nay faith, Lady, have mercy 3 we onely pretend- to 
that. 

Serxl. Why, and l hope a kiſs will hurt neither oft you. 

Thom. Faith, they know not, for l believe they never kits'd an 
honeſt woman before; and for Fred, he is fo little concern'd in the 
ſex, if he had been in Paradiſe we had ſtaid there. 

Ferd. Becauſe T do not talk ſo much as you de. 

Thom, No, but becauſe thou doſt nothing but talk 3; and I dare 
ſay, if thou wert as free from the lin of the Vine, as thou art from 
the Apple, thou might'ſt ſafely return and claim the old Gardners 
place yet. 

Edw. Prithee, let this ſubjeC pals z and give her this Ring again. 
By this light, I dare not come fo neer as to doit my ſelf. 

Thom. No, no ; giveit her your ſelf; you could towſe her even 
now, and uſe her like a poor Whore ; tear her veil, kiſs and threa- 
ten to beat her without any awe or reverence to the majeſty or di- 
vinity m that face or form; alas, 'tis the ſame womanſtill, there is 
not a Ponyard more in thoſe eyes then when you ſaw them weep, 
without remorſe. 2 Y 

Edward. Though ſhe be the ſame Excellency ſtill, yet I am nog 
the ſame Beaſt I was ; Prithee take it, and leave fooling; 'tis not 
friendly to urge a tolly thus, nor purſue a friend too far. 

Thomafo. Nay , never hang a tail, but follow like your ſelves ; 
See, Madam, the later part of Rogues Reſtitution : This Ring, 


do you know it ? 


Serul. 
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Serwl, Yes, but Thave no pretence to it now 3 Norcan I claim 
it, unleſs I could pay back the pricel received for it; "Tis fold, Sir, 
and at a ratel repent not. 

'Thomaſo. Nay, Madam, now I am of their fide ; and hope you 
will not believe them fo litthe Gentlemen , as to keep any ſuch 
mark of their crime to upbraid them; This Ring will brand them 
worſe then the Law in ſuch a caſe z And I'll fay that for Ned, (and 
a pox take him ) I know the Rogue will as ſoon wear the T and 
the F in his hand, as this Ring on his finger; AndI am ſo much 
his Friend, as todefire you will receive it. 

Serwl. In earneſt, I dare not, 'twill be an ill Omen tome ; 
Should I take back in ſafety what I gave with joy in Fears and 
Dangers, twere to repent my vows when I have reap'd the bleflingz 
I am too ſuperſtitious to touch it, when I eall to mind 'twas the 
price of my deliverance when both our Honours were at ſtake. 

Thomaſo. Do you hear this > Well, Madam, what ſhall be done 
with it ? Gentlemen, you hear what the Lady ſayes, which of you 
claims it? I'll onely write his name in Hebrew and reſtore it. 

Edwardo. Madam, if you have any Charity left, pray take it 
for him; we muſt flie the Countrey elſe, to vals his bloody 

eſts. 

Thomaſo, Nay, faith 3 If ncithey of you will have it, what 
think you, Madam, of giving me leave to offer it to St. Cecilia's 
ſhrine to morrow , in remembrance of this deliverance upon her 
Eve, from two Engliſh Gentlemen, which ſhall be hanged up in 
wax in her Chappel, with an Ex voto ; A Spaniſh Miracle wrought 
by the Saint upon an Eſex Calf with two legs, poſleſs'd with a 
Colliar of Croyden. 

Ferd. This is the Mercy we expect from ſuch a Nature; Yet if 
I were better acquainted with this Lady, I would alk her how 
ſhe comes to forgive you ſo eaſily, that are indeed the cauſe of the 
miſchief ? And ina Lover your crime is greater then ours ; and the 
neglect you have ſhewn her a higher offence then what we kneel 
for ;z our Inſolence was a hr proceeded from Ignorance and 
paſſion;for had we known her,we would have facrific'd our lives for 
her, rather then have a&ed or ſuffer'd the leaſt of thoſe Crimes, 
But you that have the Honour not onely to be known, but eſteem'd 
by her, to be thus long in Town, and never pay your own duty, 
nor inform us how we might pay ours, it makes it our faults your 
guilt 3 You ſhew'd usall the Whores in Town, and were mad 
till you had ſeen them your (-If; Burt, for this noble Lady, I never 
heard her mention'd in Maarid ; Had you paid that reſpe&t your 
Heart knows due to her, we might have had, by ſuch a viſit, the 
Honour of being known to this Lady 3 which would have given 
her Protection, and ſecur'd our Innocence. Do you bluſh? Tis 
time z and if you had any grace, this Truth would bea Ring in 
your Noſe, as well as the other in ours. Good ſevere, ſmall Friend, 
am [I with you? 

Edwardo, All bleſſings upon thee, for ſtinging him on that fide ; 
By this light, my guilt has pick'd all the Guts out of my brains, 

G gg 2 Thomaſe, 
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Thomaſe. Shew you this Lady ? Prithee look upon her again, do 
think your ſelves fit converſation for her ? No, Gentlemen, 
though Iafford you my Company, yet this is of another form; [ 
ſhewed you all my Whores, they were fit converſation and ac- 
quaintance for you ; Meat according to your palat,Soulsand Minds 
of the ſame fize; This Virtuous Lady, what would you do with 
her 2 She'll neither drink, nor ſwear ; I dare fay, Ned is the firſt that 
ever belch'd before her, though ſhe might have heard many men 
figh 3 They are no ſuch Dutch ſowre ones, as your Beer breaks. 

Edwardo. Tis well.Sir 3 you have the ſtaff in your hand.and you 
uſe it. 

Sernl. Nay, now you are too ſevere, and I muſt take their 
parts3 Bur 'tis no matter, Gentlemen, what he ſayes now 3 His firſt 
Character ſhall ſtand with me; and for what is paſt, aſſure you, it 
flies and dyes with the hour it was acted in. 

Ferd. Your goodneſs , Madam , makes us bluſh, and ought to 
ſhame him too: Bur he is ſo hardned, nothing can diforder him. 

Thomaſo. No more mutiny, leſt I ode Ring 3 This Dia- 
mond, Madam. will work upon them like Acduja's Als 5 And the 
Rogues are cafily turn'd to itone ; For their Hearts are Marble 
already, though your goodneſs hath forgiven it. [ Exennt omnes. 


ACT. II1L. SCEN. V. 
Fnter Calis, 


— Ot come home yet ? Where can ſhe be ? I darenot ſee her 

neither, till I have deliver'd this Letter ; All things run 
croſs to day, I would they were honeſtly loſt in the great at 
home ; We ſhall never have quiet hour ſl the Prieſt have knit a 
knot upon them,and thrown them into a pair of ſheets. There he is ; 
F'1l hold him with my recth ere he {capes me. 


Enter Ferdinando and Thomaſo. 


Thomaſo. Why IT, Poxt 3 | would not ſup now, were I Fred. 
Nor ſpeak theſe two dayes 3 I would cry too, and not be ſtil'd with 
plumms 3 What a pox would you have done to come off ? Been 
grave and ſerious ? There isnothing you could have faid would 
have made her ſo ſoon calm as ſeeing me ſtorm 3 And when you 
have read Women better,you'll find it cafier to make them forgive 
ten faults committed againſt 'em, then forget one fault which they 
commit. How now Child, at whoſe ſuit ? what have we here, 
a cloven Alenazile 2 

Calis. Leave tooling, and read that, you know the hand 3 A 
miſchief take me bur I'll burn it elſe; I have hunted Moon-ſhine 
in the water for you all this day, till my feet are fo in Love, they 
are ſcarce {ſweet or ſound, 

Thomaſo, Dear Calis, what news? 

Calis, You are a kind man, you a Lover! A Woman has a fine 

time 
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time that affects any Souldier of you all, with your Iron Minds, 
and tough Buff Hearts ; You have all got the Boyes wings, feather'd 
Lovers all; The Devil clip them for Calis. 
Thomaſo. Come, no more Anger; Dear Calis, your Letter is 
anſwer'd 3 at home you will find your Lady, to whom you muſt 
make haſte, ſhe has buſineſle for you. 
Calis. Have you ſcen her then ? 
Thomaſo. Yes, and by a chance, which ſhe'll tell you 3 Here, 
Cali 5, wear this Ring, you know whoſe *twas 3 Your Lady will 
not be difpleas'd to ſee it thus difpos'd 3 there isa Story belongs to 
It, which you ſhall know hereafter 3 Farewel,Dear Cal:s ; be faith- 
_ -*h and reap the Harveſt of all thoſe Aflitions thou haſt " 
OWed. | jt 
Calis. This was my Ladies Ring, Fl! home and take my ſhare of $ 
the Jubilee ; Farewel ro you and your friend ; methinks, you might 
have kiſfied me after fivg years; you had wont todo it when you 
ſhould not, and tell me twas the S—_ faſhion ; bur I find we 
both grow old ; Our 6 now you ſhallnot ; there's neither Grace | 
nor ſavour ina kiſs when a woman begs it. [ Exit Calis. wo. * 


Enter Carlo and peeps after her. w; 


Carlo. Twas Calis, and ſhe gave him a Letter but from whom + vs 
I can gueſs, though I do not know; What woman was that he 
parted with at our door? "Twas the fame ſhooes and ſcarf we 4p 
dog'd from the Piazza; I'll find Don Pedro, there is ſomething in \'7 


this worth his fears and cares, if I gueſs aright. "wag Ft dh 
Thomaſo. Come, let us haſte to Harrigo's, and reſolve with him * 144 
what is beſt tro b= done inour bufinefſs : This Letter ſhould have "a 
been given in the _— ; 'tis Don Pedro's Reſolution ſi:ddenly . Fas 
to put her into a Monaſtery , till ſhe conſents to marry Lou Al- op t; 
Ferd. You are both fairly warn'd ; and if you have not wit to $I0% 
prevent threatned miſchiets, you will fall unpitied; Come, pray vi ttÞ 
loſe no time, but make uſe of her kindneſs, before he doth of his 00S 6; 
Power, to both your prejudices. Wk 
Thomaſo. "Tis refolved already,and with Harrigo you ſhall know a 
all; We muſt onely get things ready for her defign, 'tis ſhe muſt >. 4 
AQ ; We mult onely be diligent to artend her ſummons. 64.4 
[ Exennt omnes. 648 
ACT. IIL SCEN. VL. 76 
ne 
Fnter Angellica, Carlo, ard Anna, ' a y 
Angel.'\, ''O more, Dear Carlo, 'tis but too true 3 Don Pedro's : Mah 
diſcourſe confirms it , and I am miſerable ; "Twas he Me | 
that ſaved her in the ſack of Pampelnne, and 'tis my puniſhment = | 
to love one that cannot be obliged 3 Yer I can bear his ſcorn, any « IF 
_— marry ; though I know he will never be mine, yet I can- \ ' 
not fufter the thought he ſhould be anothers. rl 
Carlo. 8 . 
by 
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Carlo, If you expett Don Pedro, I'll ſtay ; elſe, muſt be gone and 
ſeek him ; for this is not a bufineſle to 3 delay'd or fleighted ; 
"Tis moſt certain , ſhe has a Pafhion for him; and the intel- 
ligence they hold, if not prevented, will produce ſome ſuddain 
miſchief. 

Angel. Pray ſtay, Iknow he will not be long abſent, unleſs this 
news meet and divert him; As you love me be urgent init ; I'll 
tell him how much his Honour is concern'd, and how he is bound, 
in care and kindneſs to his Siſter, to provide againſt this danger 
as the greateſt curſe can threaten her life ; You fee his Nature is 
unconſtant, wild and raſh, as common Bravoes. 

Carlo. 1 ſhall be faithful and diligent in my part 3 but who can 
prejudice him when you contribute ſuch fumms againſt your own 
Intereſt 2 Bur for theſe chances he had ſneak'd long fince ; Leave 
him to his Fortune,and Poverty will quickly deject him below the 
ſawcy thought of ſuch a Woman. | 

Angel. 1 cannot repent any kindneſs I have done him; My fear 
is rather, that Fortune will not have it in my power to oblige 
him,------See here comes the man you alk for. 


Enter Don Pedro. 


Pedro. Carlo, how now ? the news. 
Angel. That which you have nota little apprehended : within 
you ſhall know all. [ Exennt omnes, 


ACT. IIL. SCEN. VIL. 


Enter Saretta, Paulina, and Lucetta, with ber face bound 
wp, cut by Edwardo's Bravo's. 


Saretta. { fgrom in a Perriwig? 'tis not poſſible; Hatred and 
Averlion have Eyes as curions as Love 3 and the An- 
tipathy betwixt us muſt have diſcover'd him. 

Paulina, I am amaZd too, it cannot be fo lleight a diſguiſe 
ſhould hide him from the Love of one, and hatred of the other; 
'tis but ſome diſcourſe to vex us. 

Lucetta. Tis a Truth great as his Villany, as publick, and as 
baſe, as injurious and as wicked a Villain, to hunt the Bed of 
two Siſters; and if you ſuffer it, may you be us'd asI am, and de- 
{pis'd by all Men of Honour. 

Saretta, If it be a Truth, I'll fnd ſome way to be reveng'd as 
he has been curious in his Injury. 

Lacetta, If itbe a Truth? Are you Saretta, ſo true he isa Vil- 
lain; There w no Brother arrived from 8alamanca,Don John knows 
him,(he's a little black fellow)who told me the whole zonely 
two Perriwiggs, and two ſutes of clothes z which when he comes. 
next, you may eaſily diſcover : And if you find not that damn'd 
Thomaſo under that black Perriwig cut my throat, as the dog has 
done my face, juſt as I had pack'd up his friends things _ 
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them back 3 for his injury, By heaven was a chance, in which I was 

as innocent as hezhere'comes one &an refolvetyon all. [ Ent.Philip. 
Philip. To cure your doubts, veil your ſelves and walk to the 

Fiazza, and hear: names , and whit ſtories fill the crouds 
with laughter ; while they glory in their miſchicf in vindication of 
the affront wasdone to one of their Comrades; nay, they threateri* 

new revenge 3 the Angelica tsof their counſt?, and I hear the de- 
ſign was laid at her houſe. "+ OE ANTEC 
Saret. I wilt not brag;nor threaten 3 bur if T have any friends, or, 
credir in Madrid, I'll make it's black day with ſome of them,” © 
Luret. And a black miſchief light on me, if T joyn notin any re-” 
venge art the rate of life and fortune 3 and if ever Philippo will de-' 
ſerve from me, ler him now ſhew himſelf a friend; be bold and kind'' 
in our revenge, and command me ever. OT "2020 TO? 
Saret. Kill him, and namethe price; here's my earneſt, be quick” 
and ſecret. [ She gives him 2 purſe | 
Fry 


ny 


Lucet, Here, take this key, and make thy own price'; for 'twas 
that ſet Edwardo on, and hir'd the Bravo's to my ruine. 

Philip. And the fame men ſhall cut his throat if you will forgive 
them. | 
Lacet. Let thern but revenge me upon him , and'T'Il'not only 
forgive, but reward them roo. 4a, 

Philip. Well, I'll undertake this bufineſs ſo you will be ſecret. 
and diflemble your hatred for a day or two z perhaps t9 morrow 
being a feaſt may preſent the occafion 3 your beſt way is not to* 
ſeem to know you are injur'd; or known ſeem to ſleight'it, and 
laugh too. 

Ahoy Death; I could tear my very fleſh to think that Raſcal has 
touch'd my 3 me blood riſes tothink how kind I was to the thing 
[ hate; I ſcarce remember I ere enjoy'd a man with mbre Guſto; 
ſure Harrigo was inthe plot, and ae ingry Captain too ; Fll be 
reveng'd upon the whole tribe. wh 

Philip. Pray retire, Fl abroad to inform my felf of them all; 
and, perhaps, this night find thoſe that ſhall diſpatch 'em. 

Saret. I never hated any man before ; and ſee the Devil ſhould 
give mea paſſion for him only to plague me 3how I hate theſe eyes 
that betray'd me | theſe arms-that embrac'd him ; theſe lips that 
prais'd and kiſs'd the dog! methinks, all mankind like my ſelf 
ſhould deſpiſe this body ſtain'd with that'wretch ; fure my fleſh is 


turn'd carrion fince he touch'd it. | Exenxnt omnes,manet Paulina. 


Paul. Theſe are pure womens pa that neither know what Mo ls 


nor why th love, or hate 5 the accident vexes me too, but not 


to that height as to engage my ſelf in the murther of a friend ; for | 9 
the two Siſters, that part of the ſtory ſhe knows I can unriddle 5 v7 * 
though for my intereſt, Il let it paſs, in the opinion of the world ; to 
nor ſhall her miſchief prevail ifI can prevent it ; 'tis the folly of an- 4 | 
ger to threaten (till, which but alarms an enemy, and gives time to oy {13 
arm ; their anger makes their hearts cold and cruel;and love makes  \&# 
mine kind and warm,and reſolv'd tofave him from{the ſtorm. [ Ex. "Ws 
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Carlo, If you expect Don Pedro, I'll ſtay 3 elſe,] muſt be gone and 
ſeek him ; for this is not a bufineſle to bh delay'd or leighted ; 
"Tis moſt certain , ſhe has a Pafſhion for him; and the intel- 
ligence they hold, if not prevented, will produce ſome ſuddain 
miſchief. 

Angel. Pray ſtay, Iknow he will not be long abſent, unleſs this 
news meet and divert him; As you love me be urgent init ; I'll 
tell him how much his Honour is concern'd, and how he is bound, 
in care and kindneſs to his Siſter, to provide againſt this danger 
as the greateſt curſe can threaten her life 5 You ſee his Nature is 
unconſtant, wild and raſh, as common Bravoes. 

Carlo. 1 ſhall be faithful and diligent in my part 3 but who can 
prejudice him when you contribute ſuch fumms againſt your own 
Intereſt ? Burt for theſe chances he had ſneak'd long fince ; Leave 
him to his Fortune,and Poverty will quickly deject him below the 
ſawcy thought of ſuch a Woman. 

Angel. 1 cannot repent an kindneſs I have done him 3 My fear 
is rather, that Fortune will not have it in my power to oblige 
him,------ See here comes the man you alk for. 


Fnter Don Pedro. 


Pedro. Carlo, how now ? the news. 
Angel. That which you have nota little apprehended : withij 
you ſhall know all. [ Exennt 0 


ACT. III. SCEN. VII. 


Enter Saretta, Paulina, and Lucetta, with her face bou 
wp, cut by Edwardo's Bravo's. 


Saretta. —_— in a Perriwig ? *tis not poſhiblez Hatred a 
Averſion have Eyes as curions as Love 3 and the An- 
tipathy betwixt us mult have diſcover'd him. 

Paulina, I am amaZd too, it cannot be fo leight a diſguiſe 
ſhould hide him from the Love of one, and hatred of the other; 
'tis but ſome diſcourſe to vex us. 

Lucetta. "Tis a Truth great as his Villany, as publick, and as 
baſe, as injurious and as wicked a Villain, to hunt the Bed of 
two Siſters 3 and if you ſuffer it, may you be us'd asI am, and de- 
{pis'd by all Men of Honour. 

Saretta. If it be a Truth, I'll find ſome way to be reveng'd as 
he has been curious in his Injury. 

Lacetta, If itbe a Truth? Are you Saretta, ſo true he isa Vil- 
lain; There i no Brother arrived from Salamanca,Don John knows 
him,(he's a little black fellow)who told me the whole zonely 
two Perriwiggs, and two ſutes of clothes z . which when he comes 
next, you may caſily diſcover : And if you find not that damn'd 
Thomaſo under that black Perriwig cut my throat, as the dog has 
done my face, juſt as I had pack'd up his friends things to _ 

em 
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them back 3 for his injury, By heaven was a chance, in which I was 
as innocent as hezhere'comes one can refolveyou all. [ Ext.Philip. 
Philip. To cure your doubts, veil your ſelves and walk to the 


Piazza, and hear whoſe names , and whiat' ſtories fill the crouds 
with laughter ; while they glory in their miſchict in vindication of 
the affront was done to one of their Comrades ; nay, they threate)\ 
new revenge 3 the Angelica isof their counſe), and I' hear the de- 
ſign was laid at her houſe. Cena inada 
Savret, | willnotbrag;nor threaten ; bur if T have any friends; or 
credit in Madrid, I'll make it's black day with Give UP Hci, _— 
Lucet, And a black miſchief light on me, if T joyn not in any re-” 
venge ar the rate of life and fortune 3 and if ever Philippo will de-' 
ſerve from me, ler him now ſhew himſelf a friend; be bold and kind” 
in our revenge, and command me ever. Of ao 
Saret. Kill him, and namethe price here's my earneſt, be quick” 
and ſecret. [ She gives him a prrſe | 
Lucet, Here, take this key, and make thy own price; for 'twas he 
that ſet Edwardo on, and hir'd the Brevo's to my ruine. 4 
Philip. And the ſame men ſhall cut his throat if you will forgive '* 
them. *% 
Lwcet. Let then but revenge me upon him , and I'll not only 1:4 
forgive, but reward them too. BY: þ | 
Philip. Well, I'll undertake this bufineſs ſo you will be ſecret. Th 
{ dillemble your hatred for a day ortwo z perhaps to morrow 
x a feaſt may preſent the occaſion ; your beſt way is not to” 
to know you are injur'd, or known3 ſeem to flaight 'it, and 
tOO. 
. Death, I could tear my very fleſh to think that Raſcal has 
d my ; me blood riſes tothink how kind I was to the thing 
& ; I ſcarce remember I ere enjoy'd a man with mbre F- -4 
Harrigo was inthe plot, and that hungry Captain too ; Fll be 
eng'd upon the whole tribe. | 
Philip. Pray retire, Il abroad to inform my ſelf of them all ; 4B); 
and, perhaps, this night find thoſe that ſhall diſpatch 'em. wh y 
. 
| 
i 


Saret. I never hated any man before ; and ſee the Devil ſhould 
give mea paſſion for him only to plague me 3 how I hate theſe eyes 
that betray*d me | theſe arms that embrac'd him ; theſe lips that 
prais'd and kiſs'd the dog! methinks, all mankind like my ſelf 
ſhould deſpiſe this body ſtain'd with that wretch ; ſure my fleſh is FT 
turn'd carrion fince he touch'd it. | Exennt omnes,manet Paulina. 1 

Paul. Theſe are pure womens paſtions that neither know what ; 
nor why they love, or hate 3 the accident vexes me too, but not j; 
to that height as to engage my ſelf in the murther of a friend ; for 7 
the two viſſers, that part of the ſtory ſhe knows I can unriddle 5 af © 
though for my intereſt, I'll let it paſs, in the opinion of the world ; > Ok 
nor ſhall her miſchief prevail if I can prevent it ; 'tis the folly of an- v 4 : 'n 
ger to threaten ſtill, which bur alarms an enemy, - and gives time to - 4 ' 


arm ; their anger makes their hearts cold and cruel;and love makes | 
mine kind and warm,and refolv'd to fave him from|the ſtorm. [ Ex. "1 4 
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ACT. L1k  SCEN. VIEL 
Enter Thomaſo, Harrigo, ad Rogero. 


Thom. ]Ot ſeen fince F went out ? TIE 
N_ Aog, The Mountebank and the Captain have been 

with 'em Y. 
Hay. Let them alone, they have ſome new to redeem 
themſelves3 we ſhall bavg the ſtory tune I'll warrant you ; 


but when you. ſee Edwards tell him he has play'd the fool to cut 
Lacette's = for, believe it, (hel hexeveng©'s I know the hu- 
mour of theſe, people 3,and 1 could have wiſh'd you had not made 


your ſelf ſo merry, to day, with the $aretta's charaCter ; there were 
thoſe by, who though they laugh'd at what you ſaid , yet Eknow 
they love not your humour, and will be the firſt that whet you on 
to an errour, and afterwards both do you a miſchict and de- 
ſpiſe you for't ; and, believe ir, ſhe is a wench that wants neither 

riends nor malice, and as like to do you a miſchiet as any ſhe in 
Madrid. 

Thom, I laugh at her, and them; their opinjon and their x 
to00; alas, we are none of them that fear, we are of the ab vs 
that frightothers 3 I know the trick of a Ponyard as well as they, 
a dead wall, a.dark night and a falſe light, I know the advantages 
too of ſtriking firſt; and wear a ſword that will bite as up- 
on ſuch: occalion as any he's in, Caftilez and if they will play at 
tricks, let them expe them. ButI wonder more what 't1s theſe 
tine Gentlemen, our Comrades, have in chaſe, juſt now when our 
buſineſs requires their preſence, which you know admits no delay ; 
weare both undone it we diſappoint her to morrow 5 the Angelli. 
ca is jealous too, I findits —_ w I ſhall bear my ſelf with her to 
night, there is another trouble ; one buſineſs more-will make me 
take my Bow and Arrows, and then lye down to , with the 
Prove Do you hear, Rogero, when they come, tell them I am 
gone with Harr:go to his Chamber. [ Exennt. 


ACT. IIL S$SCEN. IX, 
Enter Cornelino, Edwardo, Ferdinando, and the Monntebank. 


Corn. \, JO words, there is the money 5 it mult be a fecret for 
a day or two : what muſt we do when they wake ? 

41oxxt. Rub their Temples with that oyl, and give them ſome 
of the Vial to drink, and they will come to themſelves again. 

Edw. I hope the loving fit will be over : By this hand, I would 
not for all her Eſtate mine ſhould embrace me two hours more : 
| crack'd like Wickar in her Arms when ſhe laugh'd and grew 
gay: did you never ſee a Cow pretend to be merry ? even with tuch 
ungracetul motions ſhe expre{s'd her felf. 

Ferd. When will the Baths be ready ? I long for the good _ 

i 
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if that ſacceed as well as the powder , we are made for Ever'z 
and wee'll ſet up thy Statue in Eſſex. 
| Aennt, Never doubt. it, Sir; my life for yours it takes ef- 

: [Exit Mountebank. 

Edw. Let's loſe no time then, but In, and vow a Pattle or two 
to good Luck; and the Joy of the Jeſt is, all will be done e'rc 
Thowaſo knows of it. 

Ferd. Their Guardian is oy how the Rogue ſwell'd at the Ce- 
remonies! yet he was as glad to be diſcharg'd of them, as we werc 
to have them. 

Cormel. You will not wonder at that when you conſider what a 
ſum he reaps by the bargain 3 But there was no remedy, you mult 
not have hop'd his conſent but upon ſuch advantages 3 The beſt 
Is, you arc lure to have no noiſe, nor ſutez All parties are con- 
tented, (They give him a purſe.) 
Ferd. Hold Captain, there is your ſhare 3 come,no Nicety ; All 
men _ live 3 and when profit runs round the Mill grinds 
merrily. 

Cornel, Well Gentlemen, fince you think I deſerve this fayour , 
I am not ina Condition to refuſe itz But I muſt defire you will get 
Thomaſo to let our Bargain ſtand for the Clothesz to morrow is 
Holy-day, and he wears them ſtill. 

Edw. Today _ for Evidence in our Plot; you ſhall have 
them at Night, now the Jeſt is over. 

Cormel. Then I ſhall be fitted for this Campania ; Clothes and 
money too | Well, I will purſue my buſineſs, to get you the Baths 
ready 3 I'll provide a good Dinner, choice wine, and the belt Mu- 
ſick 1n the Town. | 

— Prithee be-ſpeak Ten Wheel-barrows of Tripes, for 
Jugg the Gyant 3 I cannot but laugh at our Fortunes; How ma- 
ny will envy us, and how many abuſe us tor theſe wives ! a Pox 
on the Captain he wink'd upon you: elſe I had got” the longeſt 
Straw ; would thou had'ſt had the Gyant ; thine 1s the fineſt ſmall 
Divel I ever ſaw. 

Ferd. Sce how bard 'tis to pleaſe you; Come , what boot yet 
between 'em? Yer I know as well as you the Advantage of my 
ſmall finner, and what charges yours will bring , both in Food and 
Cloathing ; beſides ſome new Engine, with twelve yoke of Oxen, 


to draw her into the , or take the Air after Dinner. Do 
ou mark ? after Dinner ; which Meal would victual a Kings Ship ; 
hink of this, and propoſe. 


Edw. The Rogue is confident ; elſe I know he would not treat 
this bargain, his 1s one of the convenient'{t Wivesz Of ſuch a fine 
Diamond cut 3 her Back and Breaſt are crooked , in Table and 
Faucet. 

Ferd, Where will lodge her ? there is no going above 
ſtairs 3 nothing but | gunner; will bear her 3 Some old 
Engliſh Hall , for a Bed-chamber ; And now I think on't , pur- 
chaſe Pauls, old, Idle, and unuſefull Pauls; Separate the ltles, 
and there is a Partment for her , _ there ſhe may walk wn 

Hh right. 
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right, the Gates too are big enough for her to come in atz Then 
there are ſome of the Marble Tombs left till, which will ſerve in- 
ſtead of Benches, to fit upon; There are ſtone Ciſterns too, at the 
Porch, will ſerve her to pil in; Do you remember, when ſhe went 
out of the way to Stale ? I thought the Spouts had run when ſhe 
open'd her Sluce. 

Edw. 1 forgot to bid the Captain bring a Ladder ; that the Tay- 
lor might take her meaſure. . 

Ferd. The Taylor ! fye, fool, 'tis no Taylors work ; let thoſe 
that uſe to furniſh Churches do it z they are us'd to ſuch 
heights ; By this hand, 'twill turn a Womans Taylors head, to 
look down from her ſhoulder ; Beſides, the others, when they 
have but pac'd her about, will gueſs how many pieces of Tapeſtry 
will ſerve to furniſh her; Think not upon Velver, or Satten, 
thoſe paper wires, ſhee'll take up more then furniſheth Saint 
Jago's Chappel 3 They can furniſh her with Frutages , and 
Feltunes , for head dreſs; Neck-lace and Chains , Bobs and 
Bracelets, they have always in readineſs , as much as will fur- 
niſh a Church z Thou muſt get a Grate in the Bed, ſhee'll over- 
lay thee elſe; what a time her husband has, if he be bound to att 
that part ! he may aſſoon feed Whales with Worms, 

Edw. If the Baths fail, all my refuge is, I can run away from her ; 
Her portion is big enough to pay the Poſt. 

Ferd, Since you will not reſolve upon this change, let's finde 


He ſakes bis Thomaſo;, But not a word of whar's paſt; wee'll onely ring theſe 
Pocket, 


Bells in his Earsz We can Dance to our own Mufick now. [ Exenrr. 
ACT. 11IL. SCEN. Xx. 


Enter Johanne and Don Pedro. 


Johan. LI my life, 'twas ſhe, my Author ſaw her, and the 

confuſion ſhe was in for fear you ſhould know it 
'twill be a tine diſhonour, when the Town ſhall take notice of ſuch a 
viſit 3 Sir, the is your ſiſter, and all her Actions will reflect upon you ; 
But which 1s moſt Impudent, Carlo faw him bring her to your door, 
and was preſent when Calis gave him a Letter in the walks Be nor 
abus'd, Sir, Two hundred thouſand Crowns, and a fiſter of her me- 
rit, are not toys to be loſt ; they'll expe a better Joynture then a 
Scart and a Buff-coat, and will be much better Ornaments in your 
Family,then a Colonel and his Commiſſion ; Take my Counſel ; ſee 
her in a Nunnery, and I'll make him either fly the Country,or make 
him a Nelt in the Church-yard. 

Pedre. "Tis clear, and Iam fatisfied; But we muſt be wary in 
what we do; They have both too much wit and reſolution to be 
ſurpriz'd; We muſt difſemble our Intention , leſt this Paſſion be- 
tray us 3 and, for ought we know, the work may be done to ou 
hands : For I am told, the Lucetts and the two Siſters are highly 
incenſed , and have ſome deſign to be reveng'd upon him; | 
left the Angelica too full of jealouſic and rage : There y ef 

inform 
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Inform Our ſelves ; and if We can blow that Coal with her, 
wee'll reſolve what's to be done : Women , when Rage and 
Jealouſie poſſeſs them, are as good Counſel as Miſchief can 
inquire of ; and what ſhe Reſolves wee'll Execute; who is your 
Author ? 

oban. The Lacetta, and ſhe had it from Cornelio, who is himſelf 


tisfied with Thomaſo, [ Exeunt 
ACT. TIIL. 'SCEN. IL 
Enter Edwardo, and Ferdinando. 


Ferd. Ot a word, Ned, till to morrow , of what is paſt; 
_ conſummate to night, and then defie the foul 
iend. 

Edw. 1am chain'd, See where they come. --- See the loſt ſheep ; Enter Tho- 
We thought you had been ſunk or ſtollen : Fred has ſpent three maſo, Harrt- 
Groats in Cryers to day. g0,and Ro- 

Thomaſo. 'Tis well, [ne glad toſee you are not flayed again; Be-**** 
ware of the She-ſhambles, Ned: There are now ſnares fet , I can 
aſſure you , and the whole Piazz4 curſe you for debauching 
the Mountebank , who was abſent all day, and Excus'd him- 
ſelf that he was employed by two ſtrangers : Great wonders 
are expetted to morrow from his {kill ; 'tis thought he will make 
you two wile, 

Edwardo. Well, Sir, Fool on; We may live to ſhew the 
world fome Eſſex men have ſome Wit, though the Calt lie at the 
Door. q 

Ferd. No more, let time ſpeak for us; Prithee what is't a Clock ? 
This noiſe in my Pocket drowns mine ear fo I cannot hear him 
ſtrike. 

Thom. A cheerful ſound, if no hue and cry purſue it. 

Harr. What? there is ſome ſecret, I percerve, which we muſt not 


e. 

Thom. As thou loveſt me, do not aſk them ; They willnever tell, 
if they but imagine We deſire it; to get aſecret out of theſe men, 
you mult neither liſten nor conſider what they fay : But fleight 
their diſcourſe, and them, till they hunt. and hold thee to'tell all 
they know. 

Ferdinando. Yes, 'yes, Truſt to that; To morrow it you be- 
have your ſelves well, 'tis Refolved you ſhall ſhare the Blet- 
( | 


6: "i Did not I tell you ſo? now is he as ſick, till he has told it, 
as one that holds a-Glyſter roo long, 'twill out, Fred. Room, Hall. 
let the ſecret come. ; 
Edw. Not a word, onely this ſound to afflict you. 
Harr, Yet, in midſt of your mirth 'twill be fit for you to know, 
you have rais'd a Waſps Neſt that may ſting you 3 the Lacetta has 
vow'd a Revenge. 
Edw, Her Revenge ? By this day T'll have her throat Cut now 3 
Hhh 2 I can 
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Ferd. Well, the Buſineſs we were ent for ? pray diſpateh ; For 
we haveaffairs of Our own that attend us. 

Them. Well, content ; and let the Secret lie till Nature works z 
you muſt he in diſguiſe to morrow, and ready to ſerve the Lady 
you wot of; you muſt get you fighting fi too, leſt you be 

ten; ſhe expets you ſhould pay her the debt; I have pro- 
miſed her you will be as bold in her cauſe as you were in her 


injury. 
. If you beſerious, we will not deceive your ExpeQation ; 

but why difhuis'd? you do not mean drunk ? " Ae 0h 
Herr. Be well arm'd, and 'tis no matter for diſguiſes ; I'll have 
the Embaſladors Coach and Footmen ready to receive us, and then 


wee'll defie their Anger. 
Tbow. Thisia tho buſineſs; and within Harrige will inform you 
both of the time and place; pray be early to morrow. [ Exennt. 


—_— —_— — — 4 LA& —”— ths Atm. al 


ACT. IV. SCEN. I. 
Enjer Angellica, and Anna, 
l, Tart no Patience till ſhe be in a Monaſtery ; my heart 


—. —. t 


Ws can find no peace; Fool that I was not totry my For- 
tune z Why ſhould I believe my ſelf the onely Woman not 
fit for a man of Honour to marry , when thouſands have married 
Women of as ill life and Fame as mine, and yet find Swords and 
Friends to defend them? His Poverty too would have pleaded for 
me, which his pride now will oppoſe, his heart being twel'd with 
the hopes of this Fortune z and 'twill be in vain to attempt him 
till ſhe be removed from a poſlibility of his hopes ; He will not ſee 
me neither, though thrice invited; That baſe ingratitude in the 
Sex makes me hate him, to find, he that three days fince fought 
for my door, and would have fold himſelf to the Galleys but to 
mo my Bed, will not now be bought or courted to a 
vilit, 


Anna. Don Harrigo and he are at the door. 
Enter Thomafo, and Harrigo ; Ilica walks 


up and down the Room, out 


Thow. How now ? turn'd ſhadow? fly when I purſue , and fol- 
low when Lfly? Anne, do's your Lady uſe to walk in her ſleep? 
There is no danger in queſtioning this No@tambule ; I have heard 
of them would walk upon Ridges of houſes, guided by the Fiend, 
without dapger, unleſs you awake them; Therefore we muſt ſpeak 
ſoftly ; Stay, gentle ſhadow of my Love, and ſee how I will prove 
thy fears vain, and anger light, and thus catch thee in th bghr , 
by falling on thee in the Niakes is't not ſo? Oh! there's a —x 
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ſtill ; I thought we had been arrived at the Court of ſorrow, where 
Jealouſic and deſpair, with ſnaky-hair, will not let us kiſs away 
our Care. ( He kiſſes her.) 

Angel. 'Tis well, Sir 3 your joys are full,and fortune ſmiles, pur- 
fu'd by choice of Beauties, oppreſs'd with thoſe bleffings which 
others ſacrifice for in vain; All the Cupids that break looſe, and 
fly from the Cages in others breaſts, pearch, and build in yours; 
which is become their Neſts ; while we poor famiſh'd Lovers are 
glad to feed upon ſuch broken bread as your heart will yield ; ſuch 
wretches as your deſpis'd Angellica, Yet know,fond man,Love poy- 
ſon'd with a Juſt Anger ; for perjur'd vows make the mortall'(t 
hatred man can fall under ; Nor doth thy heart know what dan- 

the fury of a Woman, rob'd of her hopes, and couzend of her 
, ok threatens even againſt her Love. 

Thom. Her blood was as black as any Inke, for ſhe did nought 
but think and think ; If I were apt to' fear what I love, how this 
would fright a man? There are thoſe would ſcarce recover their 
A to night ; and there are ſome that ſuch a ſhort ſpeech, 
next hearts, would make as Chaſt as Camphire ; Prithee what 
Melancholly Planet hath rais'd this duſty ſtorm? Harrigo and I 
came to be merry, and laugh at other Lovers, whoſe neſts are on 
fire; and for ought I fee, we ſhall have enough to do to quench our 
own; This is ſuch a Hymne = may fing it to a Drum; I did not 
think you could have ſpoke ſuch a Raw-head and bloody-bones- 
ſpeech 3 What, is your anger fo high, a man cannot have credit fora 
kiſs, or two ? 

Angel. A kiſs ; who denies you a kiſs? (He kiſſes ber.) 

Thow. Now prithee, Sot, tell me, what difference can you find 
betwixt theſe and thoſe of yeſterday > What fond idle thoughts 
jealoutie would put into our heads ! Why this fury on a ſudden? 
What, Don Pedro is jealous you will uſe me too well, and would 
have you believe [love the Saretta. 

Angel. No, Sir, the Sarett« cannot be my Fear; I know you ſcorn 
to marry her. 

Thom. Scorn ? why ſcorn? ſhee's a handſome woman. 

Angel. 1 deny not her beauty ; yet I am vain enough to believe 
neither Beauty nor Fortune ſhall have power to buy you from 
me 3 No, Sir, not the Ser#lina's ; Do you ſtart? If her honour did 
not weigh the Scale more then they, Argellica could be proud, 
and confident as ſhe; 'tis honour, x Bubble, fo priz'd by men, 

which all Covet, though none catch the ſhadow. 

Harr. Come, you are melancholly;and when your paſſion is over, 

ou will find this is but ſome plot of a jealous Rival. Serulina ? 
hat's an old ſtory,reviv'd only to Alarm your heart, and leflen 
your kindneſs. ; 
Angel. Yes, by thoſe that invented the bringing her to his houſe 
in diſguiſe too day ; I do not know 'twas ſhe Pedro followeg 
from the Piazza; nor how Edwardotows'd her ; and how ſhe re- 
tus'd to ſee her brother ; Yes, Sir, I do know it ; and he knows it 
too, and I believe will prevent your defign. 


Harv. 
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Harr. Upon my life you tell me wonders, and I think 'tis news 
to him 3 What ſay you ? Is this true, orno? 

Thom. Prithee leave fooling, Art thou mad too? Sernlina come 
tomy Chamber ! I was not at hers theſe five years; Yes,ſhe and the 
Infanta came together, Was it not ſo? and we play'da Match at 
Foot-ball and a Set at Balloon there, and then went and rubb'd all 
three in a bed; the Infants afnd 1 drank half a ſcore Beer-glafles 
and parted : What a devil will not malicious men ſay, and jea- 
lous women believe? Pray feel, Have not I Horns, and # wn a 
Beard ? next time Dox Pedro comes I expe he ſhould perlwade 
you 'tis ſo; I thought you had had more wit and pride than to 
credit a Rival, or Ge your Own POWer. 

Ang. Again tell you Sir, I want neither Pride nor Reaſon; but 
being guilty I have loſt that flower which begets eſteem as well as 
kindneſs, whoſe airy wealth you have kiſs'd and blown away from 
theſe lips. 

Tho. Honour! what is it > who ever got it from a woman ? 
who knows his wife wants it? or who can ſay he got it let him 

roduce it z For though we are bound, by faith, as Chriſtians, to 

lieve in things aboye Reaſon, yet I know no Law can make a 
Cuckold but by ocular proof, though your Chriſtian Cuckolds 
will receive the opinion they have Horns like any Infidel; and 
what Saints have I heard thoſe imaginary Beaſts call Whores in 
my time : And what Whores haye 1 ſeen the world adore for 
Saints ! I thought you had known my humour better.  Prithee 
what ſhould I doin a chaſte womans company, unleſs ſhe were 
mine own? A chaſte woman what is ſhe good for? A ſullen Fool, 
that makes it her buſineſs and her pride to vex Nature, and war 
with her Tail; A chaſt womanis Fiſh, and may be eaten in Lezt, 
and never break a Faſt: Cold bloud diſtinguiſhes the Creature ; 
and if it be natural in her 'tis a Diſeaſe and not a Virtue; if other- 
wiſe, 'tis onely humour,and ſhe but thinks ſhe's chaſte :I have had 
a woman my ſelf that has lain with me, and all the while rail'd 
againſt Whores: Alas, 'tis but a kinde of Hypocondriack in the 
brainz And as ſome have thought they were Iron, fo other men 
have thought themſelves Glaſs : And ſome women,perhaps,think 
themſelves chaſte. Bedlam, O dear Bedlam ! how full wouldſt 
thou be it all mad folks were put in, though jealous Lovers were 
chain'd in their own houſes. Come Sot, clear thy brow, and calm 
thy breaſt, and let theſe idle fears vaniſh; for I amof the old 
Race of men, and believe with the wiſer part of the world ; And 
where men had the higheſt tame, you know Fanitina had a Tem- 
ple, and Bona dea her Prieſts : The Sybil/s had their Altars too, and 
we their Oracles ; but where are thoſe that ſmoak in honour of 
that pale Diſeaſe, which ſome fools would diſpute into faſhion ? 
a womans virtue child with a hard name. A; 

Ang. All this blows the fire, which no Reaſon can quench, till 
you give me your faith not to marry : I ask no other ty upon 
you : Be asfreeas fiſh that glide through the deep . Be as wanton 
and unconſtant as the fowl of the air ; Fly , pearch, bill, nay, rooſt 

any 
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' any where; to this Bed when you will = ſhall be free and wel- 


come as your home, and to you alone ; Not will I bid you marry 
me, becauſe I know your heart will ſtill upbraid me with want of 
honour. =S 
Thow. Again that Herb Jebx in the Porrage ? [ tell thee, Ho- 
nour is as troubleſom to me as a ſmoaky houſe ; and thoſe few wo- 
men that have it are as impertinent as Bees at their Hives mouth, 
and wilt break nine Commandments to patch one; 'and ts remove 
your doubts, know, if ever [ marry, I pray fora kinde, ſweet, rich, 
Whore that has wit : How civil I have ſeen ſuch a Wife to 
her Haxband, lo kinde, ſo tender of him when he comes home; {0 
carcful to pleaſe him, always ina good humour, arid ſtill ſomething 
to give, or tell him, that agrees with his nature ! but do not miſtake 
me, I would not have a tearing, ranting Whore, no Dol Common, 
no Tear-ſheer, a httle whorlſh onely; one that good nature and 
opportunity might perſwade to liſten to a man that could beg a 
curteſic handſomly, or could buy a kindneſs diſcreetly, though he 
does not tell his Tale ſo feelingly as the other 3 ſuch a nature gets a 
man friends in Court and Countrey, and does more than all the 
pretence of virtue, old ſervice, or paſs'd ations. Give 'me a Pett]- 
coat can ſpeak againſt the power'of Peace or War ; Merit and 
Virtue may have their fits of Power with the powerful; but Beau- 
ty, kinde Beauty, if we guide her well, ſtill reigns inthe hearts and 
mindes of men'; ſuch an Advorate aws the rs. and pleads be- 
fore ſhe ſpeaks, and commands even them ſhe denies ; What then 
will Beauty do when ſhe grants what we beg, or will her (#lf the 
rovc? Beſides, fuch a kinde nature onely ſeafon't with 
this guilt, ſo civillizeth a Woman, it awes her, and keeps 'her in 
boundsza little guilt in that kinde is ſuch a Ring in a kinde natur'd 
heart, it leads them through fire to make fatisfattion 5 eſpecially 
when they ſee a man has ſo much love as to make a Why-nor, and 
overſee thoſe faults. 
Harr, Yet we (ce what faults and humours men conform to, be- 
cauſe they are honeſt. | 
Them. Come, no m z if women could be wiſe with think- 
ing, I had as live be a horſe as a man; but thanks to kinde Nature; 
their mindes are not deep enoygh for Reaſon to fink in, onely pte- 
ſent accidents that ſwim above bufie their thoughts 3 they think, 
and think onely how often _ been coozen'd, never how to 
ent it; Is it not ſo, Sweet-heart ? Elſe Dox Pedro would never 
ve found your faith, that I am to marry Ser»/ina tomorrow, and 
came to whet my Knife upon Argelica to nightz What fay you, 
will you fet an edge upon't? It will cut the Bride the berter ; 
Come Harrigo; {he's even as ſerious as weare hungry. | 
Ang. Not fo ſerious as I was 3 yetI confeſs I would be glad to 
have as much reaſon for my hopes as I had for my fears. 
Thow. Come, come, let's ſup and to bed, and take both thy 
arms-full of Reaſon, Sot. 
Harr. Diſlembling Rogue. [Exennt. 
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"= ACT.IV. SCEN. II. 


Bio\f 044 
Enter Lucetta, Saretta, Paulina, veil'd, and three Bravo's 
| following them. 


Bravo, | Hich was he? 
Sarr, That which went firſt,in the gray clothes with (ilver 
lace 


Bravo, 'Tise e thereſt to vs. all but Paulina. 

Pax). T heir miſchief is bent againſt his life,which is too precious, 
in my eſteem,to ſell for a black revenge;'and though ſhe abuſes the 
world with the opinionof our being Siſters, I that know rhe ſecret 
and ay ifitereſt in that opinion will not fo far wed her folly as to 
countenance a Ly with the price of his bloud whom I love ; That 
Villain Correlis, to cat his bread and betray him !---Here 'twas he 


entred,.I'l knock and ſpeak with him, [ She knocks. 
Anna. Who knocks ? { From above. 
Paxl, A Friend, that muſt needs ſpeak one word with Dor Tho- 
maſoz 'tis buſinels that concertis him. 


Hung, Be gore in an evil hour; What do you haunt him in 
other womens houſes ? This is fine Impudence ; Be , orl 
ſhall empty .an Oleo or two that was eaten three days fince upon 
your revertend Baudſhips head. My Miſtris muſt not onely pray 
and pay fot his conipany, but ſhe muſt have Knights to her 
from Ladies Lovers Errands. Where is your Squire with his 
ſhield ro defend this Chamber-pot, or his Wiſp to cleanſe you 
whenlT have done ? See, here it comes; by S. Jago, if you ſtay but 
a piſhng-while T'll throw it. 

Pawl,. L muſt finde ſome way to tell him, he is loſt elſe; there is 
is no diſputing now; this Bawd will do me ſome affront if I ſtay---- 
Don Harrigo you are met in a happy hour. 

Harr, Hah! Pazlina, what, ſpying! jealous, upon my life ; Why 
you ſte what frail! things men are, eſpecially young healthy men z 
Nor a true Lover, Childe, ina hundred, that is to fay, a conſtant 
Lover, but true to love Ninety nine. What, you hunt now ? Why 
faith be's within, alleo be-hugg'd and kifſs'd as if thou hadſt himin 
thine own arms. 

Paxl. You are merry Sir, and I am pleas'd to fee it 3 but when 
SO mImenes "ris no\ curious jealtoofie, bur ſerious buſmeſs, that 

ngs me hither, ſuck a8 concerns the life of your Friend, Idoubr 
not but you'll aſſiſt tn his preſervation but you muſt conceal me, 
becauſe my Silteris engag'dz if you will walk you ſhall know the 


Haty. Since you are ſerions, tet us retire; this comes of tooling3 
this Climateis too hot ro ſuffer theſe ſevere Jeſts, which will paſs 1n 
our thick Air.  CExennt. 


A CT. 
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ACT. IV. SCEN. III. 


Enter Angellica, and Anna, 


—\ Know not what ſhe was; ſome impudent thing that playes 
the ſpy upon him,and would fain have ſpoke with him ; "ox 
I ſent her away without a reply. 

Angel. 1 would I had ſeen her, for my jealous Heart ſtarts at 
every ſhadow now 3 Iam afraid 'twas ſome one from Serulina,ſome 
Letter, or ſome Meſlage. See who knocks. 


Enter Rogero, with Thomaſo's black Cloathes. 


Anna. "Tis Rogero with a bundle. 

Angel. Bid him paſs into the next Room, and if ſhe returns call 
me, and be-ſure to let her ins I am afraid ſhe has ſome notice of 
Don Pedro's delign, my Heart will have perpetual Alarms till ſhe 
be in a Nunnery ; I tear nothing but his Marriage ; I would he 
were as fit for my Hate, as he is for my Love ; Or would I were as 
fit for his value, as I am for his delirez Then might hope to impale 
his wandring Mind as he has mine : My Heart wasonce as unlimit- 
ted, my Breaſt as untam'd, and as much common as his ; Yet his 
Eyes have inclos'd it, which makes me blaſpheme Love that has 


deſtin'd me a flaveto him that will not be my Lord.------See, he Enter Tho- 
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| Imuſt retire, he'll be angry to ſee me fad (till; And I con- maſo. 


comes, 
fels he has Reaſon ; for 'tis moſt unpleaſing to meet ſtorms where 
we ſeek our Pleaſure. [Exit Angellica. 


Enter Thomalſo iz a Night-gown, and Rogero with him. 


Thomaſo. Prithee give thy Maſter that note, and diſpoſe of the 
Cloaths as we reſolv'd ; You muſt be certain to deliver them to 
night, though it be late. 

Rogero. 1 ſhall, Sir. [Exit Rogero. 

Thomaſo. Villain, to betray us! Now I am certain, 'twas he 
diſcover'd Sernlina's being at my Houle 3 The difficulty will be to 
follow our buſineſs to morrow, and yet avoid their Malice, unleſs 
this delign take 3 The (lave took my money , to hire the mento 
cut Lucetta's face, and for ſo much more, told who ſet him on; 
But if I cry not Quit to morrow, and ſtick a feather for his Gooſe. 
let him laugh at the change as well as at the Robbery. [Exit Thom. 

Rogero as he goes ont with the cloathes drops a Letter out 
of Thomaſo's pockets , unſeen of either. Enter An- 
na and takes it up. 

Anna, He'sa Bed,and I muſt call my Child,he'll be froward elſe. 
What have we here ? A Letter, 'tis a womans, hand, and direfted 
to Don Thomaſo z 'Tis none of my Miſtriſles, 'ris ſome of his other 
fools that complains ; Some one whoſe Beauty he has reap'd 3 the 
Rogue payes not a ſighof Rent = all his Love; I could afford = 

1 poylon 
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poyſon the Stallion ; would he were lapp'd in both our ſheets, ſo he 
were laid in his Grave ; What a life have I had finceI ſaw him ! 
There has been a perpetual ſtorm in our Mindes; Reaſon, Love,and 
Intereſt, ſo dilorder'd, fo ſhuffied together 3 twill waſte a year of 
happy hours to place our thoughts aright again. [ Exter Angellica. 
Angel. Where is he, in bed ? | 
Anna. Yes, but here's a Letter cannot fleep 3 I found it alone 
walking about the Chamber ; the paper is guilty, and full ofa foul 
Conſcience ſure; Pray will you ſhrive her. 
Angel. A Letter, give it me.-----'Tis from her, that curſed name 
Sbe opens # of Serwlinais ſubſcrib'd, and confirmes all my fears 3 That name 
tber ſelf, Þas Tipen'd all my milerics. h 
then ſtamps Anna. What ayles you ? Forloves ſake be quiet; Wretch that 
and tears I'was to give her the Letter. = | 
ber hair. Aneel. 'Tis reſolv'd ; Get me a pen and ink and puton your 
Anna rs yeil, while 1 write two lines to Don Pedro to encloſe this Letter 
to hold Þ7. There's Malice for Malice ; and I ſhall be Reveng'd at laſt, though 
my fears could not obtain his Love. [ Exeunt. 


ACT. 1V. SCEN. IV. 


Enter Harrigo, and Rogero. 


Harrigo.” Is late z but you muſt be ſure to find Edwardo and 
Ferdinando, and give them this paper ere they 

fleepz and conjure them as they love their lives to obſerve my 

Exit Rogero directions early to morrow. Treacherous Villain,who could have 
fear'd ſuch a miſchief from one that breathes by our Charity ? And 

had not this fooliſh girl exceeded in kindneſs as much as he has done 

in Villainy, he had inevitably fallen 4 But ſince we are advis'd, we 

ſhall ind ſome way to prevent their Malice ; I onely dread it may 

hinder our deſign, and diſappoint the fair Ser»lina ; I muſt find 

ſome way to give her notice. [ Exit, 


ACT. IV. SCEN. V. 


Serulina and Calis appear above in her window. 


Serul. Y Heart dreads ſome miſchief; Their ſtay thus late 
makes me apprehend they will this night attempt us ; 
Where are the keyes of the Garden ? 
Calis, Here, Madam. 
Seral. Is my Cabinet and Jewels put up, and ſuch money as 
you found in the great box ? FP 3:WMy T . 
Calis. Allis done as you ordered.” 


Serul. Then let us fit quiet and hidethe light ; if they intend 
any force, thus diſguis'd and thus provided we may by the back 
door make our eſcape through the Garden to the Embaſladours 
houſe ;I have conſulted both Nature and Reaſon,and from oo 

fin 
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find that right of Empire Brothers claim over Siſters ; and fince 
he reſolves to arm himſelf with thoſe advantages ſtrength and cu- 
ſtome gives him over our Sex, 'tis both Juſtice and Wiſedom to 

rovide for our ſafety ; My defires have neither ſhame nor diſ- 
Lenore belonging to them ; Juſtice and Gratitude both guide my 
Heart to ſerve him, that faved both Life and Honour, 

Calis, Thave a Dagger, and by my Life, the proudeſt He that 
darcslay hand upon you,a black miſchieffind me if I leave it not in 
his Breaſt 3 They have all ſuch a careand kindneſs for your Por- 
tion 3 But wereI you, I would build an Hoſpital with it ere they 
ſhould have it. 

Serul. Sec who knocks.---- 

Calis, "Tis too dark. 

Serul, Liſten then, 

Porter within. Who knocks there ? 

Anna. A Friend,Maſter Porter;one that hath earneſt buſineſs with 
Don Pe:r0;and a Letter for him that concerns him to ſee it to night. 

Porter, He is not at home ; but if you leave it he ſhall be ſure of 
it when he comes in. 

Anna. Are none of his Gentlemen up ? 

Porter. All the Houſe, except my felt are a bed. 

Anna. Pray do you take it, and give it when he comes, 


Enter the Porter with a Light, 


Calis, *'Tis Anna, the Angel/ica's Nurſe, Some miſchief upon 
my Lite. 

Porter. Signora Anna, Caro Vecho, come in and paſs an hour; 
I have Eſquinris and a Biſketz Come, we'll ſqueeze a Bottotill he 
comes : Ha ! you old Conjurer, how long is't ſince the Devil 
danc'd laſt in thy bawdy circle 2 Come into the Lodge, and let me 
bruſh the Cobwebs from thy corner. 

Anna. You have Bell Tiempo , Maſter Porter ; but I am now 
in haſte, my Miſtriſs ſtayes for me, and 'tis late; What a dumb 
Houſe is here? Is this the Eve to ſuch a Feaſt as a young Ladies 
Wedding ? No ſpits going, no Cooks chopping, no pots ſeething, 
nor ovens heating ? What, 'twill be a ſtolne Wedding.---Farewel, 
Maſter Porter. | Exit Anna. 

Porter. What a pox ayles her to talk thus? I hope they will 
not offer to marry my young Lady without telling me of it. 

Serwl. 'Tis clear ; we are betray'd, I find by her diſcourſe, and 
they are now upon ſome defign to prevent us. 

Calis, Let's be gone before they come 3 'tis better to prevent 
ſach a miſchief, and eaſier then to relilt it. 

Sernl. 1 would fain ſee that Letter firſt 3 There may be ſome 
light in our bulineſs, ſomething may guide our Reſolutions3 Dear 
C alis, no trick to catch it ? ; 

Calis, V'll warrant you the Letter, Madam. [ Exit Calis, 

Por.Theſe fleſh Res how they haunt the ſhambles!pox take her,ſhe 


would not ſee him two days fince;and now aMid-wite will not be fo 
I11 2 haunted 
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H, icky the haunted ashe.---So, ſtick thou there, that I may find thee when he 
in the comes in 3 ſome great concern, no queſtion. 


_ Enter Calis, and peeps after him. 


Calis. So, he'searth'd in his —_— for my defign, if 1 can 
find the window, "tis done 5 See, 'tis 3 now for a piece of 
the Chamber-maids virtue, tread hghtly z the hundred Arts that 
we muſt learn, ſpeak ſoftly , fee quickly, hear half ſounds, read 
looks , keep her ſecrets , and betray all others; ſmile when ſhe 
ſmiles; frown, hate, and love, as ſhe doth; lie with her, for her, 
either under, or upon her; and (unleſs a Nunns) on my Con- 
ſcience ours is the wickedſt kind of Innocent Life women can 
practiſe, Exit Calis. 

Serul. She ſtays long, 

She opens it, Calis. The Rogue ſtood entertaining himſelf with his own ſha- 

and finds ber dow till now : Bur here 'tis. 

own Letter Sorul, Give it me.-—--What a chance is this ? We had been 

inclor'd in 11} undoneif this accident had not hapned. By this you'll find 

oneof the ne were no idle tears ; 'tis well we are in a readinefle , for 

— "> wehave no time to ſpare 3 Early in the Morning we muſt purſue 

; our deſign. 

She gives Calis” What a falſe Quean is this, totake advantage and abuſe 

Calis :be his Truſt ! Malicious and jealous Devil! what miſchief muſt this 

Lerter to have bred had it come to Don Pedro's hands ? 

read, Serulina. Yet I find by this, they are not in a readinefle to exe- 
cute any plot againſt us z And they ſhall find, though I ſtoop to 
the God that bears the bow, yet I will not hold the plough 5 My 
Heart and Mind ſhall become his Prieſt ; no ſtooping Lind. 


ACT. IV. SCEN, VI. 


Enter Ferdinatndo, Edwardo, Cornelio : 
Edwardo # wndreſſing himſelf. 


Cornelio.# "Ome now, this is bur ſinging a long Pſalm, better re- 

ſolve and leap into her Bed 5 When you are there, 1 
mult leave you; Don Thomaſo has ſent me the Clothes, and I'll be 
as fine as any of you to morrow. 

Edwardo. Now dol tremble to go to hed, leſt ſhe ſhould roll 
me betwixt her fingers, or crack me like vermin againſt her bed- 
poſt - Bur fince it muſt be, come Captain, let's part like Friends : 
and if we do live to meet again , this danger will be mirth 5 Pray 
Captain get witnelle ready againſt the Morning,for I'll not lie with 

* her another night without a grate berwixt us : This night will 
make my plea good in Law, elſe nothing but Honour ſhould en- 
gage me to charge her breach again. 

Ferd. And mine is ſucha ſmall kitt, I fear I ſhall make no mu- 
lick upon her; The little fool fits ſo quiet, and pearches upon my 
Breaſt like a bird; onely chirrip to her when I call her,and ſhe peeps 
me an an{werlike a Ch d | Exennt omnes. 


ACT. 
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ACT. IV. SCEN, VIL 
Enter Don Pedro, Johanne, and Carlo. 


Pedro. FO merry he was when he heard the deſign was not 
made to abuſe him ! only a trap to catch the Engliſh- 
ma 


n. | 

Johan, Yes, but I obſerv'd him and he isangry ſtill for all his 
mirth, and not diſpleas'd when he heard her face was cut. 

Carlo. His fall from the window was a worſe bruiſe to his body 


then Edward's to his purſe, and will — in recovering z to 
ill do 


morrow we ſhall hear what her friends to revenge her ; I 


am told the two Siſters and ſhe are upon a defign 5 Cornelio has 
confe(t Thomaſs ſet them on. 


1-3 I would 'twere done, it might be ſome advantage to my 
bu 


Port. Sir, there's a Letter for you in the Window. 

Pedro. From whom ? 

Port,” That I know not, Sir; 'twasa woman brought it, ſome 
Caterpillar. 

Pedro. Send itin; is my Siſter a bed ? 

Port. A bed! 'risa day, Sir. 

Pedro. Was ESEY here to ſpeak with her to night ? 

Port. Not any body. 

Pedro, If there be any body inquires for her, give me notice? 
we mult be early up, ho, to morrow ; and, pray, ſend to invite 
Don Alphonſo to dine with us, and reſolve upon our bufineſs. 

Johan. You muſt be ſudden, you know ſhe hasa high ſpirit, and 
wants neither wit nor reſolution to deliver her felt from your pow- 
er, if once ſhe imagine your intenrion. 

Pedro. "Tis refolv'd, and I have already mov'd it tothe Abbeſs, 
in caſe ſhe ſhould refuſe ; but I hope better, for ſhe knows Thoma- 
ſolyes this night with Argellica ; which humour will take off the 

of a womans kindnels, what ere they pretend, when ſhe fees a 
man in the height of his wooing haunt the beds and converſations 
of common Whores; what can a diſcreet woman hope from him 
when he is ſurfeited upon her youth and beauty, that cannow when 


a fancy and imagination labours in his longing mind, throw himſelt 
wato the arms of every proſtitute ? but of this to morrow, 'tis late. 
Farewel. | Exennt, 


ACT.IV. SCEN. VIIL 


Enter Calis aud Hatrigo, ſhe delivers him a Cabinet 
and a Letter, 


Har, Ouare earlÞ; is your Lady ſtirring ? 
Cal. Yes, Sir ; ſhe is carly up, for ſhe went not to bed; 
her Brothers ſtay, having notice of his intention, made us 
to 
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toſee the ſucceſs, {till reſolv'd by the Garden gate to make our 
eſcape hither 3 nor will you wonder, Sir, at our trouble when you 
condider that Letter, 


Calis gives Harrigo the Letters Angellica ſent to Don Pedro. 


Har. 'Tis cnough,Tll rake care for all 3 and defire your Lady to be 
confident in her reſolution, and ſhe ſhall find all ſafety here,and in us 
a readineſs ſuch as our enemies dare not diſpute.---Give this key to 


He giver ber ,,gur Lady,and obſervethe door ; when the Porter ſees this,ſhe may 


a hey. 
Exit Calis, 


Exit Ro» 


gero, 


{s without unveiling her ſelf; I have given him his inſtructions.--- 

he Devils ſure are in the breaſts of theſe women ; what will 
their malice do, if they expreſs their love thus dangeroully ? 
had this Letter come to Don Pedro's hand ſhe had certainly dy'd 
for't : and Thomaſo is a beaſt not to burn Papers of ſuch conſe- 
quence: this is Wine, and thoſe Women are accurs'd that have 
a friendſhip where *tis. lov'd : tor though it has a thouſand 
friendſhips made, all women know how many ſecrets it hath be- 
tray'd. [ Exit, 


ACT. IV. SCEN. IX. 


Enter Thomaſo and Rogero : Thomaſlo is in his Spaniſh habit 
| and white Perriwie. 


Thom.' Is well, thank your Maſter ; tell him I will not fail 
toobſerve his direCtions, and find him at his Cham- 

ber.-----I found her chang 'd in my arms, ſhe had not craft enough 
to hide. her anger; what a Dog was I not to burn the Letter? 
but ſee the ditierence betwixt a vertuous paſhon and a luſtful 
flame ; Serwlina, buſie to prevent my miſchicf, her noble mind 
forgot all: my crimes to her while the others, malicious and + 
bloody, delign'd nothing leſs then the ruine of usall. But Love 
and Fortune, kinder then either my merit or hopes could pro. 
miſe, has blown over the ſtorm 3 and now I know their maltia: 
if I prevent it not, I ought to fall unpitied ; it vexes me ſhoſhould 
be guilty-of ſo. mean an aftion, becauſe I thought her of a gal- 
lant temper, but ſhe's a common Whore ; and this life of mine, 
that which ome men may paſs ſome moneths in for humour , bur 
By trade for. men of honour; Wiſdom and Conſcience bids us 
ſeek a Neſt cre Agc and Diſeaſes find us 3 and where weſpend 
our youth with Faith and Love , there man ought to expe&t 
aticnce for the impertinency of Age : 'tisfad to be out of doors 
in the Winter of our Age. A gray Wanderer is but a bad Tragedy 
to himſelt, though an old Beggar may be a Comedy to others : 
Theſe thoughts, and the noble nature of this vertuous Maid, have 
wade me reſolve to abjure this humour ; having bid farewel 
to all the follies of my youth vow ora thoughts to the 
friendſhip of the fair Sernlzma; a maid, whoſe Dower and Beaut) 
may fatisfie an avaritious heart and a wandring cye 3 yet thoſe 
arc 
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are bleſſings may be found in other women; but her mind is a ſingle 
virtue, and to me conſtant kind, her love a' chaſte full ſtream, 
which no out-lers of friendſhip, or likings,has exhauſted or leſten'd. 
The ſtream always bent on one object ; and my heart ſhall faith- 
fully meet her, and the Wanderer ſhall in this friendihip prove he 
has in all his paſt flames but prattis'd how to love. Yet Pawlina's 
kindneſs is as remarkable as the malice and treachery' of the reſt 
poor Paxlina, for whom [ have (till regret 5 whoſe kind heart has 
endur'd the teſt , and isof all jill women that I have known the 
beſt,  [ Exit. 


ACT. IV. SCEN. X. 


Enter Philippo, and three Bravoes, Lucetta her face bound wp. 
Saretta and Paulina, 


Saret. Arried ! 
Lucet. Yes, married. 

Philip. Two days fince, to the Monſters3 and fo privately, 'tis 
yet a ſecret to Don Thomaſo; only Cornelis and the Mountebank 
were of the plot, by vertue of whole Powder they were won 5 their 
Guardian too conſented, and has his ſhare in the Portions ; and the 
Brides are now at Thomaſo's houſe, where they have prepar'd a 
publick dinner. | 

Saret. Hell upon their luck, they are as rich as Pers; and thoſe 
Vagabonds will only remit their money home, and leave them. 

Paul, 'Tis but ;aſtice ; _— their Parents couzen'd the poor 
of a Nation to give it to theſe Monſters 3 and 'tis but ' equal the 
Jew their Guardian ſhould revenge their truſt. 7: 

Lucet. Come, we have no time left to loſe in talking our de- 
ſign expedts us; and if all hit right we may light other 'Torches 
then Hymens yet ere night. 

Philip. Their feaſt will advance our buſineſs, and make ther leſs 


curious to obſerve or faſpet our motions; Sanco the R has ' 


fail'd us, I mer him this morning as gay and fine as the-Sun, and 
flowers in J»xe, going inall haſte to 
ſome fortune by my Powder : but he ſhall find I have malice too, 
ſuch as ſhall to the Guard betray the impoſtor , and make him in 
the Galley find my Q»ondam Father Boat-ſwain , fit for ſuch a 
Roguea Foilter, 7 72 . 
Saret. At the corner of the Piazza we'l expet you, where from 
the Carmelites we may ſtand and ſee which way he:takess and 
when 'tis done 'tis 'but ſtepping in and we are fate, or paſs through 
the Venetian Embafladours which is but three doors off. 
Philip. Take no care for us; be but ſecret and filent, and leave us 
roour fortune. (+ * | Exennt;omnes. 


ACT. 


urt3 and promiſes himſelf | 
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ACT. IV. SCEN. XI. 
Enter Thomaſo, Harrigo, aud Rogero. 


Har FFHenewsz whereare they? will they come ? 

Rog. Yes, Sir; they will follow immediately ; but I 
found them and the houſe in ſuch a confuſion, 'tis a Jubilee at 
home 5 there is a whole Kitchin full of Cooks at work all over the 
yard, and ſuch loads of Meat and Wine. 

Thom. What cauſe, prithee, for all this joy, or rather madnels ? 
this is Freds fooling, a piece of country wit, always out of ſeaſon; 

ou ſhall find him play M. Juſtice 0ver-do to day in ſpite of coun- 
el, 1 ues the Plot 3 now do they intend to ſurprize us with a 
Wedding dinner, which may, perhaps, give ſuch an alarmto her 
Brothers jealouſie as will beget ſome more miſchief, or haſten the 
old ; A pox upon them and their Grand Jury jeſts; they are as un- 
ſcaſonable here as long Graces at their teaſt. 

Rog. Your worſhip is miſtaken, Sir, in the cauſe; they are 
both married, and have been theſe two days. 

Thom, Married | 

Rog. Yes, Sir, to the two monſters the Captain us'd to ſpeak of; 
I ſaw. them both, one fits in m___ for the houſe will not hold 
her 3 ſhe's as big as the Saint Chriſtopher in Noſtre Dame, and the 
other looks likethe Chriſto upon his ſhoulders 

Thow,, Did'it thou ſee them ? 

Rog. I ſaw them, Sir, and the Mountebank with 'em, whoſe 
Powder ,gotthem3 they'l be here immediately, and refolve you 
themſelves. 

Thow, This is what I have always prophcfi'd 5 marry two Mon- 
ſters| what chicken-hearted Rogues are theſe to be cow'd with 
one misfortune |! 

Har. What work this ſtory will make in Town ! By this light, 
there will be no living in Aadrid for and Englith-man ; the very 
name will entitle us to Green Hats z ſee where they come. 


Exter Edwardo end Ferdinando ſhaking their pockets, and ſhewing 
Kings xpon their fingers. 


Ferd. Save thee, ſweet ſoul, and thy friend 5 what, how goes 
buſineſs ? is this the day thon vow'ſt to Hymen ? 'twill be a'nati- 
onal Wedding I ſee. CH | 

Thom,But 1s it for certain you two have done thishotrible thing? 

Edw. Yes, By this light, we have done it, By this fire, By this 
ſound, By theſe clothes, 'tis done and done, a bargain y'faith, wed- 
ded- and bedded, which we believe no ſmall aftion; and *twas T 
that encounter'd with the Gyant. 

Thom. This is the common trick of Rogues z when they have 
dofican ill aft to ſtand in its and theſe are grown as impudent as 
carted Bauds, 

Edw. 
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Edwardo. As Friends we ask your mercy in this caſe ; and 
if you be good men you will have mercy upon our beaſts 
tO. 

Thom. But 'tisa Monſter, an ugly Monſter. 

Edwardo. Not fo, ſhe has Beauties, divers and ſundry Beau- 
ties, which I can really enjoy, and ſhall laſt Ages; a Houſe 
and Family, fed and furniſhed, me thinks a pleaſing Beauty : 
her Hand has another grace, for the Beauty of her mark one- 
ly findes credit, and her Bills are honour'd through the 
World ; Come Thomaſo, he that has Money has all ; Money 
ſpeaks ſence, *Tis Beauty, 'tis Honour ; and he that has it not 
ſhall finde the reſt but idle nothings : What care I to keep 
= Mans Opinion, or wy Womans friendſhip : when the old 
will not FIl buy new; Money will make a Lyar ſpeak true ; 

ou ſee the virtue of a Wager, the new Philoſophical Argument 
tely found out to decide all hard Queſtions. 

Ferdinando. Thele au are the Beauties of our Brides, 
they give no Ribbands nor Braids of Hairz when I would 
wear her Favours ſhe can fell a thouſand Acres of Wood , 
Excremental Beauties which their Eſtate can better ſpare, and 
'twill grow ſooner again than a Lock of Hair; from thoſe Lil- 
lies with the white Faces which you believ'd had fo ty'd up 
our hearts; No, Childe , we have learn'd to chooſe | Autha. 
for belides theſe Beauties of the Houſe and Field, you ſhall 
ſee ſtanding at the Door four Foot-men and a Velvet Coach, 
with fix Flanders Graces more, which wait ready to hurry 
us to thoſe Pleaſures that expect us; for theſe Keys open all 
Doors. 

Thomaſo. And what becomes of all our Vows ,in Croyden ? 
the bowed Two-pence and the Garter which was given with 
tears becauſe the Preſent ſpoil'd the Pair ; that Garter fo be- 
kils'd and worn till *twas a louſfie Relique? All is forgot 1] 
ſee; the Cream and Sugar 1s digeſted too, and all the memo- 
ry of Sack-Poflets, though eaten with the fame Spoon, that 
dainty way of expreſſing a Countrey paſſion, ſo to cat each 


others Slaver, quite aboliſh'd, all; neither that nor the Charms - 


of Valentine, pluck'd Dafies, nor Yarrow, St. Axn's Viſion, nor 
her Faſt, nor Ground-Willow under her Lovers Head, charms 
now : All theſe Magick Rites, believ'd as oft as try'd, and con- 
firm'd by a 1 ca with nine, when in ſtepp'd Ned and Fred, whoſe 
Names had been the Night before nine times choſen out of the 
Aſhes; and what crowns all, the ſacred Tomes of Ptolomy, who 
with In and In ſent usto Haly the firſt and ſecond for that For- 
tune which ſhe and you then believ'd next (if not before) the 
Holy Writ ; but all theſe ſteps of Love a Monſter has trod our 

with her Herculean foot. | 
Edw. Yes, that monſter is my Wife, and at worſt but my 
Trade ; and good ſevere Sir, will you not allow a man an honeſt 
Calling to get a Living by ? a a ſtorm at Sea in a [tink- 
ing 
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ing ſhip and be louſke, ſtarv'd and roaſted under ſeveral Climes 
for the gain of ſo much per cext. or flatter a faithleſs Tradeſman, 
or a leſs fairhfull Court, and wait upon Preferment till a Dropſie 
{well your Legs; Why, this Monſter is my Place at Court, my 
Ship at Sea, my Vocation; and when Honour calls me here I 
charge, and Cultome will reconcile all ; and the danger grows ſo 
common I ſhall not fear it; and for a little patience here I purchaſe 
all my pleaſure. 


Ferd. Yo u or he will let the Dog that loves you kiſs you, 
and cheriſh every beaſt that's kinde to you 3 Is our cafe worſe, 
what, for their money live with theſe tame beaſts? and is it not 
better to ſuffer for a time the Worlds nine days Wonder, than 
an Ages ſcorn, for being a perpetual Cuckold, as thouſands are, 
who vow to that faithleſs thing call'd Beauty ? Our houſes may 
be haunted with Wonderers; but we are ſure to finde no Lovers 
therez for my ſmall Bird is fo lean ſhe's neither m the Field 
nor Bed, which makes me ſecurenone of Crpid's Falkoners will 
fly at her z And for Ned's, I would fain ſee him that dares attempt 
her Honour either by force or flattery. 


Thom. And when young 4ſ at ſhall be born wilt thon make 
him a Chriſtian Giant, or no? Sir Bevis of Croyden, by this hand 
Ned, if it were mine it ſhould never be chriltned 3 a baptiz'd 
Giant ſounds ſneakingly ; the laſt holy one you ſee ſhrunk from 
Chriitophoro to S. Kit. Prithee let thine be an Ethnick Knight 
and run wilde in the Wilde of Kent , a Pagan of the Pagans in 
Surry, and breed ſome new Romances; onely breed him a Ca- 
valier, that he may fight with the Palmerines, Olivers, and the 
Rolands of the Age, for the ay" Lady, and I promiſe 
thee a Patent to ſhew him thy ſelf ; a favour, butthat you are 
a Friend to the Maſter of the Revels, you ſhould not cafily ob- 
tain, the ſhewing your own Monſter; and 'twill be worth 
your care, berimes, [eſt ſome Committee be appointed to do it ; 
Thou art undone if thou doſt not prevent it, they will ſo imbezel 
thy Monſter. 


Rogero. Sir, Calis is at door. 


Harrigo. .Tell her we are all ready, and will follow her 
immediately Come, we are —— Calis has given the 
f1gn. 

winanlh And what is It we are to do, beſides being 
laugh'd at? if that beall we'll return ; for there are two Pots 
boyling, in whoſe Porrage we are concern'd two hundred thou- 
land deep. 

Thom. We muſt be all in a readineſs to attend the Deſign where- 
in Serulina 18 concern'd; if it thrive we ſhall have a home too ; but 
that's not all, for Harrigo tells me that Cornelio has betray'd usto 
Lacetta ; and ſhe knows 'twas we that ſet the Bravo's to cut her 
facez that and the Sernling's being at my houſe, Harrigo's meſlage 
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to her, All, all is betray'd;. and we have onely this motning to'pre- 
vent their miſchief 3 which now we are warn'd of if we fall into 
we deſerve no pity. | = 

Edw. Come, let's away z be you ſure to ſtrike firſt, let that 
be the 3 and, if we do not make ſome of them ſtand off 
we'll <3 y them z What a pox, abuſe me, and think I dare not be 


_ hg ny een Coach and __ ts attend us, but we 
mult not let t appear in the P:4zz4, for giving jealouſie ; the 
onely thing I conjure you as friends is, _ wke your. paſſion 
tranſport you it any, accident happen, ſo as to purſue ;your re- 


venge rather than our Deſign; bur together, and that woman 


ou fee me take by the hand, do what lies in friends to prote& her 
rom thoſe that ſhall atrempr us. 
Har, The Porter will be ready at the Gateto receive all thoſe 
that retire thither. 
Ferd, 'Tis enough, we are in{tructed, 
1! : "Fo | Exennt omnes. 


A'C T. IV... S$SCEN, Xil. 
Enter Angellica and Anna. | 


Ang. oh a. late, I wonder Dom Pedrocomes not ; Thomaſo I fear 
ſuſpeted my RUCEITIEEn ſo ſerious and ſo 
filent when we parted 3 Are you ſure my Letter was delivered to 
Don Pedro aſt ? p 
Ani. Either laſt night, or hang morning. 

. Thenl hope, he is now about the Defignz Come get our 
old veils, and hide etoſe s if you ſee Dor Pedro as we paſs, ſpeak to 
him that he meet me at the Carmelites, my heart will finde no 
peace till ſhe be diſpos'd of. | © 

[ Exennt. 


"ACT. V. SCEN. L 


, Ent Don Pedro, Carlo, and Johanne, and meet Lucetta 
ow Me OY eoerts aud Paulina, : 


reds, P Herethey are; Come Ladies, this Diſguiſe is thin we 
1 |, ſeethrough it. | 


I, 


Sar. Pray Sir, let we wonder you are not in diſguiſe too, 
'risa ſtra : | cesconfidering your injuries, that you dare be 
ſeen; 'tis lo poor and ſo mean — —_ u make us orn 00 

4 | 


A, 

i 
*n 
© 4: 
4. 

"% 
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converſe with ſuch white Spaniards : you Caftilians| and ſuffer 
r —_—_ grey = 4 wo _— — by _— 

of Dutch-men, a of G1 a V wandri 
{tra 'an old caſhier'd Co and bis uadron. dy 
Pedro. Switzers with two-colour'd Coats, Knaves of divers co- 
lours, black and white Knaves, ſuch Protears a Lady knows not 
when to love or hate them ; diſlembling Knaves that make women 
kiſs them' when they ſhould bear them 3; froward Rogues that 
ſcratch Ladies faces; Fie upon'them, go, go, naughty men come 


give me a ſtroke, Ill beat them, 


Lac. 'Tis well EIN Ennn ns 
but though T bear his mark, if we not as deep inour re- 
venge ler ther deſpiſe us, as we do you for being ſuch tame Dore, 
_— ts hee cane onely be furious when _—_ dif- 
\ et wandring ſtrangers pur Bits in your 
rd and ride ou our your flee till your bans ace 
galled, and yet ou nelcheebhel nor ſtymble before them z See if 
we fach Jadey {laves as to ſuffer this-—— [| Ex. the women. 
ob. Pray let's them z 'twill be good ſport to {ec them 
tear his hair and ſcratch hisey 
Carlo. Thaveno gfear expetiation nor a from their 
anger; I know their humour too well ; bur believe it, the Angeli- 
caeris areſoly'd hatred; and likely ro make a miſchief ; for he has 
us'd her fo courſely that ſhe rages without all bounds. 
Pedro, 1 am glad toſee him pay my ſcores there, for ſhe uſeth 
me as ill as he ufeth her, but I ſhall ſpoi yy goooe , and put 
lower t 


him in worſe company, and fill his minde wit 
Joh. Were that once paſt, and ſhe in the Monaſtery, you would 
quickly ſee his fire. of ſtraw burnt out. . | [Exennt, 


ACT. V. SCEN. Il. 


Enter the Bravo's, then enter Thomaſe aud his Company 
looking after them. 


Saretta.JOllow cloſe, I faw him crols the Piazza, we'll ſtep into 
» x gop , at the corner you'll be ſure to meet 
im. 
Bravo. Walk not fo faſt, people obſerve it. 
[ Exexvt Bravo's and Wenches ut two ſeveral Doors, 
Thow, There theygoz and thoſe Souldiers are they Brevo's ; 
mark them and be ready, leſt they attempt us. p73 
Ferd. Attempt us! why they are fewer thaf'we z Prithie let's 
ES net ian abbey 
5 ta it ſhall never | e 
four of 6s welk mull in Madrid, Eb 
ys it Hf, onely keep an 


Harr. Prithee be quiet, the Game | 
eye " | Fans Atgellica and Anna. 
See the AagelBraand Avnailet ws ſtep into the Church til) 


Tho.” 
they are Paſt Extent Thomaſo and b7; company. 
Ang. 
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Angel. 1 ſaw Don Pedro follow us; ſtay at the Corner and deliver 
your meſlage. { Exennt, 


Enter Serulina and Calis. ' 


Sernl. Did you ſee him, Calis ? 

Calis. Yes, Madam,they are before ; and We ſhall overtake them 
at the Church. 

Serxl, Be diligent, dear Calis, for all is at ſtake, my whole peace 
lay'd down; 'Tis our firſt,and laſt venture, if Fortune frown: 

Calis, Walk ſoftly, Madan, 'tis he, I'll turn, and ſpeak to bith. 

Serul. Who are theſe that ſtand at the Church door ? 

Calis, By my life Don Pedro is one of them ; ſtep off, and ſtand 
cloſe, for 1 ſee Don Thomeſo coming. f Exennt both to the door. 


Enter Cornelio, i# Thomaſo's Lac'd Swit. 


Cornel. So, now | have my Ends too, and perhaps thoſe wits will 
be catch'd, and their” ores pay'd by ſome as malicious as them- 
ſelves. Corr is a fool, yes, yes3 But the fool has money and 
Clothes too. 


The Bravoes peep , and Shoot Cornelio, be Staggers, and falls 
wpon his faces Seralina and Calis Shreek, Seralina falls itt 
a ſwonnd as ſhe comes in. 


Calis. Loſt, undone, for ever ruin'd. 
| Enter Saretta, Lucetra, and Paulina, & the other door. 
Paxl. So way all Treacherous Villains be rewarded. 
(Saretta and Lucetta Spxrn Cornelio as be lies.) 
Saret. There lic, infolent, and falſe ; now boaſt the Aﬀronts you 
have done us. 


Bravo. Come away, Ladies, there is no ſtaying here. 


Enter Thomalo and bis Friends, they draw, and ſet _ the 
Bravoes, #hey wound and beat them off the Stage, Sarerta, 
Lucetta, and Paulina, run off the Stage when they Fight, an4 
as he purſues them finds Serulina and Calis wpon the ground. 


Thom. Bloody Viflainsz ha ! what's here ; by my life, 'tis ſhe x 
T know the Ribband,there is the ſign; Harrigo,Fdwardo,Ferdinando, 
bold, as you love me, here's our bufinefs, © 

Calis. Don Harrigo? | Wo 

Harr. Calis? 'tis ſhe, ſtruck with the miſtake of the Clothes, 

Thom, Do you follow, let me alone to carry her off, 


Thomaſo takes xp Serulina in his arms, carries her, and the 
reit follows. | got | Exennt 0wnes. 
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Entes Pedro, Johanne, and Carlo. 


Pedro. (DOHot ? 
I, Shot dead they ſay, and ſee where he lies. - . 

Pedro. Bloody Devils 3 ſee where they ſtand at the Church-door, 
and brave the Act. [Enter Harrigo, Edwardo a#d Ferdinando, 

Harr., $0, that work is well overs Now let's{ce what is become 
of that unlucky fool 3 who have we here? Don Pedro and his Com- 
pany, have a hand in it? Sir, this is an Action both unworrh 
your birth, & Profeſſion,to ſet a Murderer tor e your quarrel. 

Ferd, Death, why do you talk with him, have they not Swords 
by their fides ? beat them till they draw. 

Edw. Let's fight for our Lives, 'tis better then be ſhot like birds 
ſitting z is this your Spaniſh ar nom, ? draw your ſword, Sir. 

Harr. Hold, what needs this fury X 

Pedro, Be not raſh in.your paſhon Our inpocence makes us pals 
by your trouble, which we know ought to be concera'd ina friends 
Murther, though we ſcorn the guilt of ſo baſe an action ; and t 
there were ſome reaſons to make me unſatisfied with your friend,yert 
I ſcorn ſuch a z and there ſtand. thoſe that will notdeny 
the At; ,'tis true, I heard they bad. ſome deſign upon bim; Bur, 
by my life and honour, I could not imagine it had been bloody, 
only Cite mirth to return his Jeſt; elſe it had been eafie to have pre- 
vented this miſchief, which I ſhould have gladly done; for by my 
life, I notenly, lov'd,but valued him. |, " 

Harr. This Lazy Villain ſtays ſo long with the Sur too. Sir, 
We-beg your onz.For anding. you upon the Place , and ha- 
ving Doreen of your diſpleaſure, jt. look'd as if you would have 
avow'd the aCtion ; and Iam glad with all my foul to find Don Pe- 
dro Innocent. _. TY T7: ON 

Pedro. Sir, I love my Siſter, and ſhall with all honour endeavour 
the making of her happy; but if there be no way tocompals it with- 
out a Murder, 'tis a rate at which ſhall neither purchaſe hers nor 
mine own happineſs; Nax did I eVErL.,Urge a Ano injurious againſt 

Thomaſo, tor I always eſteem d him a Gentleman, and a Souldier ; 
One, to whom (I confeſs) ſhe owes her life and honour; an Obliga- 
tion I would gladly have pay'dat a cheaper pricethen 2 Siſter. 

Harr, See, he ſtirs, Help Fred. ,, | , | 

(They turn him, and ſhew his face, and diſcover 'tis Cornclio.) 

Paul. So, now they will find their Errour , and my malicious 
Friends zepent their Folly, TEE ' | 

Johan, Ha! Cornelis | 

Edw, Yes, Gentlemen, 'tis Cornelis. 

Saxet. Ha, the Captain }: 

. . Twcet, What Devil put this Aſs in the Lyons ſkin? Weare all un- 
done, and forfeit to his ſcorn, and the Juſtice too; loſt and deſtroy'd 
by a miſtake, and ſhall periſh without Revenge z who went for the 
Surgeon ? Pedro. 


Part. Il. or, The Wanderer. 


Pedro. 1 am glad 'tis no worſe; though this bea fad accident,yet 
the ſafety of the other will allay the grief, and this miſchief but juſt, 
for I am confident he was guilty of the deſign, and has through all 
the day play'd the ſpy among us. | They carry off the body of Cornelio. 


Lucet. Sarettaz, how came this wretched fool in theſe Clothes ? 

Har. T'll inform you ; Do you ſee this Lady ? how do's her good- 
neſs upbray'd thy malice, that could'(t, for the Revenge ofa Jeſt, 
deſign the murder of her Friend ? Eſpecially knowing how falſe the 
pretence of Siſter is; which though ſhe was content to hide, for In- 
tereſt, yet 'twas folly to believe ſhe would with a lie, anda Murder, 
ſatishe thy malice fear not, Paulina; Thy good nature ſhall finde 
friends,when juſtice and ſhame has made Sarett4 hide her head. And 
in ſhort, Know, we heard your Bravoes had no other mark to di- 
ſtinguiſh Thomaſo by ; then thoſe Clothes which made us fit them 
to a perſon, who, you ſee,is taken in his own Plot. 

Edw. And, for you, Lady bright, that thought to have had 
me cold meat in your Kitchin By this light, I will have that 
Noſe, and flay thee here at the Church door; do not think 'tis 


your (cratch'd face thall excuſe you. ---- And but that I fear the H: has bold 
of Lucerta all 


whores blood is ſo invenom'd it would ſpoil a good ſword,the earth 
{hould not fave rhee now. 

Ferd. Hold, prithee, 'tis the Hangmans Ofhce ; he bleeds them 
twice a year with a whip. 

Lucet. 'Tis well nature has arm'd you againſt us; But if I had 
thought our Revenge would have been thus flow , I would not 
have been within the danger of your threats now, 

Pedro. Sir, this is no time to give you the particulars; elſe Iam 
confident I could remove all your Aftcafarcagaini this poor girl. 


Enter Angellica and Anna. Angellica runs to Don Pedro. 


Angel. What do you amuſe your ſelf at in this miſtake ? haſte, 
and fave your ſiſter ; Your modeſt Maiden ſiſter ; I ſaw her fall in 
a (wound at the ſhot , while Thomaſo and another put her into 
the Emballadours Coach 3 She, you, and I, are all loſt, if not im- 
mediately prevented. 

Pedro. My Siſter > This Rape ſhall be dearly pay'd for 3 Can- 
not a Virgin pay her devotions to the Church without violence ? 
Sure there is Law and Power enough to revenge this. 

[ Exit Pedro and his Company. 

Edw. Yes faith, the Gentlewoman is gone; and that damn*d 
Souldier has all tobe married her by this time 5 What a fool 'ris. 
to neglect the Angellica for Sernlina? There's not above two hun- 
dred thouſand Crowns to boot 3 Nay,nay, be no angry ſweet heart, 
nor do not trown, wee'll find thee another man. 

Angel. Fools cannot Anger me,efpecially Stript,beaten,couzen'd 
fools; I deſpiſe their Anger and their praiſe 3 and 'twas all my Quar- 
rel with Thomaſo,tor keeping ſuch mouthes company,ſuch Montter- 
Mongers; and he was in the right in his anſwer z Alas, what can one 
expel from Hobynoles, that are cut out of Fools Tymber ? Prithee 

enquire 
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enquire out Fairs and Feaſts, and joyn betimes with ſome motion 
men,and go halfs in your Monſters ; If your Comrade had not been 
another kind of man you might have drawn like a Team, in your 
Trots,e're any Jade of you all had found a Stable in my houſe 3 who 
now, I fear, is gone for ever. 

Saret. No matter , would thy heart were burſt with Envy, or 
with Grief; and may thy Love turn to as great a miſchict to thy ſelf, 
as it has been a Curle to us. 

Edw. No, no, ſhee's wiſe, a ſhrew'd crafty One, a witch of Lom- 
bardy ; ſhe Couzen'd ? not ſhe ; her thouſand Crowns is but put to 
uſe; Thomaſo, you know, is turn'd Banker ; Faith I would you had 
ſome more to ſpare, here is a poor Cozen'd fool would fo love 

ou for them, ſo ſigh qut all your Praiſes ; I can flatter too, and you 
now what a pleatare ci to be couzen'd in good Language. 

Saret. 'T was your vanity and Madneſs fet him up 3 His ſtarv'd 
ſoul was tame and lean before, till your folly cheriſh'd the Frozen 
Viper,who now has bit us all; Whatdo we ſtay here tor ? to Invite 
and Tempt the Juſtice ? Let's away and preſerve Our ſelves ; Who 
knows but we may yet gain a Revenge; 'twas Paulina's falſhood 
betray'd us all. 

Angel. I can reſolve of nothing,my mind is ſo divided. [ Exe.Omn. 


ACT. V. SCEN. IV. 


Enter Thomalſo, Serulina, and Calis. 


Thoma. T YRay be at Peace with your ſelf, and all other ſtorms 

will ceaſe; Harrigo has ſent word there is no danger 
of Death, the ſhot having ſtruck no mortal part. I confeſs, This miſ- 
chief had like to have {poil'd all,had not my Trick been betrer then 
theirs ; For the Bravo had no other mark to know me by ; with 
which I pay'd two debts, his Treachery, and iy Promiſe; But I 
muſt acknowledge my lite and ſafety to. poor Paulina. 

Serul. Where are your Friends ? are they in fatety ? 

Thom, From all but their Monſters, 

Serul. Pray be ſerious, are they married ? 

Thom, *Tis moſt certain ; why do you Tremble now 2 when by 
a Miracle all is fate , and your felt the chief part of our Care, in a 
Place where no Injury can touch you ? 

Serul. I am not troubled now; But you cannot expett to finde 
the mind quiet afloon as the Reaſon; The Alarm my fears took 
cannot be ſo ſoon compos'd ; you muſt allow ſome time to place a- 
gain what the ſtorm diforder'd ; 'Tis but a Minute fince I found 
my ſelt miſerable ; and this change of happy Fortune had like to 
have finiſh'd with Joy the dangers which Jelpair begun 3 Nor ſhall 
| find a perfect peace till my Brother and you are friends; and here 
| make it my firſt ſuit to you, that you will for my ſake bear with 
his Pathonz And as he by an Extravagant may Expreſs the 
value of a Siſter he conceives loſt; ſo you will ſhew your Eſteem 
of me, by bearing patiently his Injury. 

Thom. 
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Part. I 1. or, The Wanderer. 


Thomaſo. I were moſt unworthy your Commands, it they did 


not bind me above all Intereſt or Paſſion ; But this is a Command 
ſo agreeable to my own wiſh, thax Iam obliged to it by mine 
Inclination as well as Obedience, which ſhall alwayes ſpeak me a 
faithful and an humble Servant. 

Serul, Were this ſtorm over, how happy ſhould we be! 


Thomaſo. "Tis over; onely the fear remains which thus raiſes 
theſe billows in your Heart. 


ACT. V. SCEN. V. 
Enter Edwardo. 


ms © mere ; Fool thatT was, covetous, unthankful 
Fool, undone, for ever undone. 
Enter Ferdinando, pulling in the Mountebank all beaten and torne. 
Ferd. Slave, Cheat, Villain, Thief; thou ſhalt die no other death 
but boyling in thine own broth toa damn'd jelly, ſpoon-meat for 
the Devil thy Maſter, (lave. 
Faw. Fred | 
Ferd. Ned | 
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They look 


rpon each 


Fdw. O Curſed Rogue, two hundred thouſand Crowns in por-,j,, ,,. 


rage ! Let's fley the Rogue ere we boyl him, he'll be the tenderer p,,,,,. 


for the old Devils toothz A Crooked Rogue with a wry Soul too 3 
he'll lie in the diſh like a ſtarv'd Hen with two breaſt-bones ; a car- 
rio0n (lave, how he looks ! 

Ferd. This was your doings, Ned ; Tam bound to curſe thee 5 he 
has ſpoyl'd the fineſtlittle tidy Jewel of a wife, juſt a wife and no 
more; Fool, thatT was, I muſt be trying concluſions, and make a 
Monſter of a miracle. 

Edw. And I,that had all things in glenty;Fool,dull Fool, fortune 
and wite enough for a Pariſh, to loſe all in a Cullice ! Ihave fought 
and ſkumm'd the pot, and cannot find a bit of her; I am afraid the 
Devil and the Cook were agreed to rob the pot of the whole fleſh; 
what a meſs of Eve and pudding will the Letcher have to his 
Supper |! [ The Mountebank as he lies on the ground. 

Mount. Alaſs Gentlemen, I am not too blame; your. wine and 
kindneſs made me forget ſome Rules ; I ſhall never love Mace,nor 
tope again; I told you then my brain was weak, nor am I faulty ; 1 
did my part, and prepar'd your Baths fit for my experiment 3 A 
nobler work had never been done, nor prouder Subject of my Art 
will never be ſhewn, had not that curſed Wine made us _—_ to 
limit the operation and proportion in the charm, toſuch or ſuch a 
form z you ſhould have nam'd ſome body for fimilitude or ſhape; 
_=_ {houl4 have ſccn what miracle our {kill would have pertorm'd; 

ut I too late, remember your diſpute, (which was handlomeſt) 
held you ſo long in reſolving, drinking to this, and admiring that 
Beauty, till you forgot to reſolve on one whoſe name but call'd on 
in the Charm had ſtood the form or mould to have caſt your wives 
in. And now when Wine and delay, (your own Crimes) have un- 
done us all, unjuſtly you puniſh the chance on me, though your 
nwo Heart knows the Charm was of high force, and wrought but 
too effectually. LI Ferdin. 
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Ferdin. And is there no remedy then ? muſt mine continue in 
this horrid form ? 
Fdwardo. Nor no retriving my wife, is ſhe abſolutely loſt in 


fumo ? Ist _ ro fix the broth again and recover her? No 


Art to ſave ſo much as is uſeful of her ? Onely fo much, good Sir, 
as will make a wife but to ſtand good in Law; I delire no more, 

ray will you uſe your Intereſt with his Highneſs the Devil, to 
wed me ſo much of my wife; there will be enough to make him 
OS. 

Mount. Alaſs , 'tis neither in Art nor Nature to relieve you 3 
For I confeſs, the parings, or chips, as we call them, which the 
Charm has hewn from the Gyant, are the Devils fees by contract ; 
for which he is bound in exchange to furniſh ſo much of his own 
ſtore as wanted to build your Dwarf ; And your Worſhip knows, 
how impoſlible *twill be to get a pound of ſweet womans fleſh out 
of his hungry kitching. 

Ferdin. Why then, mine is more then three parts Devil. 

Mount. Not ſo, Sir! the ſtock is onely Devil, the gratt was your 
own little wite inoculated. 

Edwardo. Now, haſt thou found my wife ? [Enter Rogero. 

Rogero. Yes, Sir : Wehave found heratlaſt, but we were fain 
to ſtrain the broth from her firſt,and then we found her lying in the 
Herbs ; 'Tis a fine little Gentlewoman, and ſhe ſleeps (till, 

Ferdin. And mine,Aogers,prithee how does ſhe bear her burthen? 

Rogero. Yours, Sir, is lulty, and walks about the houſe, ſtarts, 
and wonders at herſelf ; ſeems angry with her own ſhadow, then 
frowns, and liſtens as if ſhe were frighted ; ſhe will not believe ſhe 
is her ſelf; yet ſhe knows me, and wonders why I call her by her 
name 3 ſhe aſks for you, then pinches and pricks her ſelf rill ſhe 
ſquecks again, ere ſhe would believe that load at her back and bel- 
ly belong'd to her; in earneſt, Sir, 'tis a fad {in to wrong them 
x thus [ Enter the Guardian. 

Guard.Gentlemen,is the Report true? have you murther'd your 
wives? The Town is full of ſuch a miſchief. 

Ferdin.Fie,no Sir; murther'd them ? my wife's gone out juſt be- 
fore youz we onely try'd the fooliſh experiment of the Baths,which 
the famous man profetles that ſold us the admirable powder. 

Guard, What Baths ? 

Edwardo. Thoſe of excellent virtue , which make a Dwarf a 
Gyant, or Gyantize a Dwarf; rendring any perfon bath'd there- 
in, great or little, as you deſire 3 And we, to'expreſs out Aﬀedtions 
to our dear wives,willing to ſpare no coſt,forſooth, when their good 
was Cconcern'd, employed this Artiſt to Fragen two privately; 
which, 7 a miſtake, or rather omifſion of ſome Ceremonies, the 
unlunited remedies have wrought a little beyond our deſires, and 
have boyl'd away ſo much of my wife, as1 fear the remainder will 
be of no uſe ; But ſhe is very well in health, and the heartieſt little 
thing, as much Soul as ever; what was a Marble Rock before is 
contracted into a Diamond ; if you'll pleaſe to go in 5 you ſhall ſeo 
her, ſhe liesſo fine and quiet in hu cradle z but ſhe'll grow every 
day now the Spring comes on, Ferdin. 


Part. IT. or, The Wanderer. 


Ferdin, And mine had a miſchance to be caſt into an evil mould, 
and is come out like a wry bullet ; Burt we'll mend all theſe miſ- 
fdrrunes, by being the belt Huſbands ; and you muſt ſpeak a good 
word for us to reconcile the bufineſs , and we will yet be more 
grateful to you for paſt kindnefle ; -Come; Ned, let's wait on our 
noble Kinſman to dinner, and drink down this ſorrow. 

Guard, Gentlemen, this is no drinking nor jeſting matter; 1 
muſt deſire mr reſtore the money and Jewels you have re- 
ceived 3 Belides an Accompt,before the Juſtice of both my wards; 
where your unlawtul uſing of witchcraft to win them, and now 
to murther them , ſhall be preſented tothe Inquiſition; who, I 
hope, will not fee a couple of lewd Hereticks to murther their 
Wives, and rob the true Heires of the Eſtate; I'll find the Juſtice 
for you, and he ſhall ſing your Epithalamium. Exit Guardian. 

Ferdin, Witchcraft and Murther ? Fine points tor a Member of 
the Engliſh Church to anſwer in a Spaniſh Inquiſition ! Now dol 
{mell the faggots and the hre, or a rope, tor Goling: 

Edwardo. Not onely loſe our fortunes, but come to make a 
Holly-day for idle folks! For my part, Iam ſo angry at my luck 
I care not if I be hangd 3 'tis all the remedy that's left us3 Pox on't, 
'tis but an ill quarterof an hour ; and when 'tis paſt, let Fortune 
kiſs me where I fat a Saturday ; Pl even go hang my ſelf, and be 
reveng'd of a Croyden fool. 

Ferdin, | and Thomaſo how he'll Triumph upon this ſecond 
chance ! His Tongue will ſting worſe then the Boatſwaines pislle, 
if our ſentence do find ſo much grace as the Galley. 

Edwardo. But firſt we'll ſpoyle your Quacking, Sirrah, you dog 3 
Help Fred, by this fleſh, you go into your own porrage 3 and let me 
alone to call upon your proportion, as high as my wife, and four 
rimes as big, witha {tomack equal ; I'1l ſecure you from the Gallies, 
Sirrah. 


Artplead 3 You know who dies with me, the age is wound 
Nations will periſh with my ſecrets ; No mercy ! no pity ! Spare 
me and I']l redeem all yet. 


Edwardo. No matter who, I have taken an order for their ſize ; 
We'll have ſuch a neſt of Gyants to revenge my quarrel againſt the 
Country ; I hope they'll plant again the race of true Moors and 
Saracens inthis damn'd Nationsfour ſuch Gyants will deſtroy them 
with two of the three Curſes, Sword, and Famine 3 I am ſure Ca- 

ſtile cannot feed them, nor fight with them without Auxiliaries ; 

I am reſolv'd Ill flie this ahialy clime. Enter Rogero. 

.There are ſomeGentlemen without defire to ſpeak with you 
wardo, Prithee call them in; 


[ Enter Don Pedro, Carlo, and Johanne. 


Ferdin, More miſchief yet ! what fart blew them hither ? 
Pedro. Gentlemen, I come to inquire for a Siſter ; Iam told 
L11 2 ſhe 
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They take 
hol of the 
Mountc- 
Mount. Oh noble Gentlemen, have mercy upon me , let my bank, and 
of. pull bim off 
2 
the tage. 
They pull 
bim and 


Edwardo. So, there's one Rogue fitted. ' throw him off 
Ferdin. There are three in already, who are they ? the ſtage. 
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ſhe knows the way to this Houſe, and1o ſhall 1 if not reſtor'd. 
Edwardo, Have you loſt a Siſter, is ita greatorlietleSiſter ? | 
Johanwe. She was no Monſter, Sir. 
Ferdin. "Twas ſtrange , conſidering who claimsher, 
Pedro. This Injury will not paſs thus; we ſhall find a way to 
take a ſerious and a ſtrit account from ſome of you. 


Edwardo. $ir, there arenone here but what arein the pot ; We 
have no leiſure to think of you nor your lofles ; We have buſineſs 
and loſes of our own ; Our Wives and two hundred thouſand 
Crowns boyl'd tonothing , courcn'd and cheated by a damn'd 
Mountebayk; but the (lave1sin pickle for it, 

Ferdin, Yes, Sir; "tis we that are couzen'd the ſecond and third 
time, fools in grain, and ſtand fair to burnt or —_ to05 Judge 
then whether we are in ſtealing caſe; A pox on Bathing, T ſhall 
never love broth nor {poon-mear again 3 Would any mari have 

ht liquor would have been our Enemy ? 

Johanne. Come, Sir ; Jet'sloſe no rume, you ſee ſhes not here, 
and haſte tothe Embaſladours ; you may ſtay ſhort, while 1 can 
inform my lelf, { Exit Pedro, Johanne, and Carlo. 

Ferdin. Where is the Guardian ? 

Rogero. Gone, Sir, long ſince. 

Edwardo. Gone ? Heark, Fred; There is no dallying nor 
fooling in this caſe ; therefore let us haſte, and pack up the money, 
and fave ourfſelyes in the Embaſſadours Houſe, before the Juſtice 
ſeize us; we ſhall never be Innocent if they know we have that guilt 
aboutusz and let Rogers ſhut up all the doors, and follow us when 
he has done, \ Exennt. 


ACT. V. SCEN. VI. 


Enter Angellica, and Paulina. 
Angel. Y Heart's at caſe ſince I ſaw the miſtake ; and 'twas btit 
Juſtice to let that ſeditious fool fall into that miſ- 
chief he defign'd for others 3 "Twas he that embroyl'd us all ; the 
neceſlitous tool, to get a fleece from every mans'flock, plaid the 
woolf one day, and the Shep-herd another. 
Paulina. | was amaz'd at nothing more then to hear them brag 
that you would joyn in the Murther of one you lov'd. 
4ngel. AndI wonder at your Siſters Hatred. 
Paulina. Siſter ? That's a ſtory I ſhall clear ſome other time, 
Axgel, You have reaſon, and we ought to conſider our ſafety ; 
tor though we are both innocent from the blood of that fool, yer 
we know how bulie the Juſtice will be to —_—_— many into 
the guilt as he can, either as Acceſſories, or Aﬀors in the crime ; 
Therefore I'll take my leave of you, and retire to the Venetian 
Embaſladour's; where my le will,by this,expe& me with what 
they can ſave of value in my Houſe. 
Paxling. | believe 1 ſhall be fafe under the Engliſh Armes, 


from whence (fince we have made this Friendſhip) you ſhall con- 
{tantly hear from me, Angel. 


Part. TI. or, The Wanderer. 


Angel. Pray \et me; and befo juſttolert him know'howinno- 
cent I have been in this deſign; and all my crimes were but & 
many loves of him. '{ Exe, 


ACT. V. SCEN. V11. 
Ezter Harrigo, Thomalo, Ferdinando, and Edwardo. 


Thom, A Re you ferions ? | 
Edw. 1, by this unlucky day, undone tor ever; not 
only OW Birds bet be ſelves = ; unleſs with theſe feathers 
we can e us wingstotly to out fafery, if you will not protect ws 
from rhe Juſtice aid heir Guardian. ET es Wit 11 

Har. That Guardianisa Jew, a Rogue, 1 know him, and he'l 
undo you all ; a Bath ay yon, loſt in a Barth ! 

Edw. You know what the Mountebank profeſt the 'other day ; 
ſee, here are his Papers, this is ms Powder, and a fovereign. one ; 
I'de not give this Doſe for the belt Diamond in Europe : now the 
ſecrets gone, do not taſte it, unleſs you mean to runmad for love 
otine 4 and I have vexations enough without the addition of fuch 
a miſchief. Travel, Quoth yon? a moneth of ſuch days asT have 
paſt will give a man experience enough tobe a Witch, ut he be fo 
unlucky as to ſcape hanging. 

Har. And what wilt thou do with that Powder? | 

Edw, T'll travel tillI find fometmall Princels that pleaſeth me, 
and give it her; witha doſe of this I can chuſe my womanthro 
= world ; and 'twere not for that fatifaftivn this loſs would 

ill me, | 

Ferd. Nay, By this hand, I'll betray hins 3 he has a Plotupon 
the Angelice withit ; ſhe's handſome and rich; and Theard him 
(wear, even now, he thought he ſhould never thrive till he had 
married one of your ſeaſon'd Graſs-widows. 

Edw. By my troth, I had as live take her as a Cag'd Nytnph, a 
mew'd Maid a Grate in a Nunnery that a&s what ſhe can, 
and wiſhes the reſt ; whoſe Maiden-head is a priſoner at the beſt : 
all this and more I am arm'd againſt; and aw your mirth and 
{corn when I got her, and the jay now when you ſhould hear I had 
loſt her : but I am reſolv'd, if my Powder do not thrive, to put halt 
my ſtock in a venture, and away for the Indies, and hve where 
theſe ſtories were never heard of. 

Thom, The Indies ! =o 

Edw., Yes, the Indies; where we are promis'd fix black wives 
apiece, ſmooth and comely beauties, naked truths, Eves, inthe ſtate 
of innocence, Girles that will neigh and hg tor my bed. 

Thom, Bleſs the man ! three couple of Moores in- thy bed ! 
they'l hunt thee to death. . 

Ferd. Hunt yþeir hunt, we arereſoly'd, Sir z fix plump, ſmooth, 
pregnant Girles a piecc is the bargain, with flat-noſes all, for conve- 
niency of kifling, with brave ſwell'd lips, C»pids Cuſhions; fo foft 
and ſweet, the Rogues dew is ſweet in the Dog-days 5 their => 

cat 
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{weat Aromatique and-Balſam'all 3 upon theſe we reſolve to plant 
a Crogden Juſtice, and an Eſſex Captain of the tame bands ; and I 
warrant thee the ſeed will thrive. 

Edw. Your Fourbiſher, your Magel/an, your Drake and Kawley ; 
all conſent your Moors woman has no fellow in nature; ſhe's 
your black Garden-mould, theſame rich earth Adam digg'd in, fo 
full of nature and ſtrength the Sun dwells in her 3 and will ſend 
forth ſuch Cluſters of Boys and Girles, ſuch ſtraw, and ſuch an ear, 
fo full, fo clean, the Cradles will not hold the Barnes : our bar- 
rencold red and white clay knows no ſuch harveſt; all the ſtreams 
the'Sun ſucks from the parch'd earth you will find in the woman 
there, as full and luſcious as the Greek Vine; and 'tistrue pleaſure 
to pluck a Girle there, ſo full of juyce ſhe'l fill the Preſsz and there 
women ſhew their true virtue and their ule, 

Har. Methinks Edwards is an apt Scholar z and now you are 
leaving the world, given over by Matrimony to a wedded Bed, 
even make your will, and entail your Batchelors opinion on him 
I would fee this Teſtament lign'd, for-I perceive he's refolv'd to ſuc- 
ceed you in the Wanderer ; and 'twill not be an ill journey, Sir, 
though I'm afraid it will be a long one it you travel till you loſe the 
Juſtite of Peace : conſider upan the buſineſs cill Ireturn ;I muſt be 
gone for fear my ſtay may bring ſome misfortune to poor Paxlina, 
who will ſuffer if I provide not for her fatety 5 and her kindneſs 
deſerves all our care, *! " oy 

Thom. Dear Haryigo, find her, and ule; all poſſible: means to 
bring her here. , ; | 

Har.- Leave that to me; but you mult not fail togive hera pre- 
ſent for old kindnels ſake, fince you reſolve to ſee her no more. 

Thom. 1 ſhall not need, there is one within will do it for me, 
who reſolv'd it as ſoon as I told her 'twas ſhe that fav'd my life : 
and ſhe now is as kind to Paxlina as I have been, and loves her for 
loving me; ſhe longs to ſee her, and hopes to perſwade her into a 
Mon ſo y 2” 

Har. T'll be gone 3 but pray be you two private here till I in- 
form my ſelf how your butineſs ſtands with the Juſtice 3 and 'twill 
not be amiſs to accuſe the Guardian of conſpiracy, and try if you 
can fright him from the purſuit; I'll ask counſel in the bulineſs. 

[Exit Harrigo. 

Ferd, Well, Sir ; how goes your buſineſs? better I hope then 
ours. 

Thom. T1 am married too, and ſetled, I believe, for a hundred 
years, or ſo ; if I fall notinto a kettle. 

Edw. Well, Sir; let the Kettle boil ; and know her Brother is in 
pron of you 3 he came to our houſe to inquire, Pox upon the 

ad hour, 'tis full of unbidden gueſts fear by this times we durſt 

not ſtay to eat our dinner 3 and if you give us not ſome food 
and remedy for care, a bottle or two apiece to chide ſorrow, we 
are loſt; all the foes of man arm againſt us. 

Thom, | warrant you for meat ; thoſe days of affliction are over 
lure; a Wite and no meat | 'twere fin as well as folly to beg ſingle, 

and 
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and doubletoo 3 no, Ned; I always told you when ever I married 
I would be happy and honefſt.---See who comes here ; Sweet hearr; 
prithee, let me preſent my widow'd friends to you. 

Serul, They are moſt welcome, and fo are all that bear that 
title. [ They ſalute her. 

Ferd. What a delicate taſte an honeſt womans lips have above a 
ſmall ſinners ? I ihall never relliſh a Whores again, I fear; I won- 
der what Country my good fortune is fled to; I have neither Pow- 
der, Wife nor Whore, to build upon; was ever-Gentleman-travel- 
ler (0 out of Caſh and Converſation as Iam? would I were at Pa- 
ris, or the Hagxe, again 3 didI leave thoſe places of pleaſure and 
quiet civil life to come to this where miſchief only ſwarm 3; whoſe 
very. air is lowhie, and that curſe would deſtroy the Country bur 
for another curſe that wars with it, that of the duſt which flies fo 
hot it would fire powder as it paſles ; ev'ry ſand is ſo many ſparks ig 
the air : yet here we walk in this furnace without a miracle. 

Thom. Nay, then deſpair of thee 3 can one atHiction make thee 
compare Holleed to Spain £ Oh the Fiſh-pots and Butter of that 
Eg ypt without a River 3 whoſe Miſt of 1gnorance hangs upon them 
ſt111, and though the Engliſh 0livers rod be over them, yet their 
hearts are hardned againſt poor Cavaliers ; I thought this heat 
would have ſweat out all the kindneſs thou fuck'dſt in with AKoter- 
dam Beer : but I'me afraid 'twill ſtay as long as the gravel in the 
Kidneys ; the fruits of Hop's, Turneps , and Pickl'd-herrings 
which paves the back. 

rerd. For all this Satyre, the Fleſh and Fiſh is ſuch as your Aa- 
drid has not ſhewn us the like in her lean Shambles and ſtarv'd 
Markets, where the Prieſts are fain to conjure tor Fiſh, by throwing 
Tubfuls of Tripes into the water 3 and then by vertue of a Bull b 
ſgnatizs's name, command that they be fiſh 3 and they have fait 
enough to eat it afterward, and {wear there is bones in it too, tran- 
ſubſtantiated Tripes : a true Papiſt Catholick would diſtinguiſh 
what fiſh he eats with bread of yeſterday ; for there is nothin 
but the Wafer bak'd in the City, and 'tis well they have this wick 
of fiſhing by miracle; for that which comes naturally to the Mar- 
ket, thoſe in the Zodiack are as freſh and ſweet, and lay leſs in the 
Sun theg the Salmon weeat laſt ; it walk'd like a viſion before us for 
twente Uays upon a Mule ; and yet paſt for freſh, even at the 
Catholick Kings own board. You us'd to cat ſuch at Woods in 
the Hagne ? 

Thom. Who will deny Hel/and has Fiſh, or who can fay they 
have Fleſh 2 By this light, their Fleſh is Fiſh, and their Fowl > 
Turf; their Birds but feather'd Fiſh; and their Fiſh finn'd Mu 
all you ſee, ſmell or taſte, is Fiſh z 'tis indeed fo many Provinces of 
Fiſh-ſtreer. 

Ferd. Yet have ſeen you ſigh and dye for age of theſe diſhes of 
Milk ; Madamoiſelle, what do you call her, Ned ? 

Thom, $Skel-fith. 

Ferd. Piſh, Madamoiſelle. 

Thom. Van Knowles, Van Cates. 


Ferd. 
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Ferd, Prithee leave fooling ; Lord, Ned, you know her ; 'tis the 

ow Van---- 

Thom. Stoff,, or Cabillio * 

Ferd. The Heer Van----- 

Thom. Forman, Skipper, Crves and Buord ? 

' Ferd. Nay, then youare reſolv'd. 

Thom. By this hand, I have nam'd all the great Names and Fa- 
milies in the Country , except the Royal Orange which they have 
ſo ſqueez'd with"a'clinch, they ſhall be ſure to have my curfe. 

Ferd, Yetlaſt year they were fo fair, ſo white, ſo ſmooth, fo 

roper ; I have ſeen you frown and figh at the ſ1ght3 the grand 
Miſtreſ ſhall know what a Knight ſhe has of you. 

Thom. One Swallow makes no Summer ; though 'tis conteſs'd 
the fleſh is white , and ſuch as if I would cat a Girle it ſhould be 
a Dutch-girle, a North Holland child, 'tis pure Vztello, Mungany, or 
Capon de Lecho, as white and tweet as cither ; and when 'tis wean'd, 
the Pigs, her Foſter Brothers, that ſuck'd with her, are as good as 
ſhe; In earneſt, Madam, a Kotterdams Pig, taken from my Ho- 
{tefles own breaſt 3 doſt remember, Ned, _ we {tole the Sowes- 
_ out of the Cradle where the kind Nurſe had hid it ? 'twas cruel 
Ned that kill'd it : the Neighbours ran together at the cry ; and as 

if we had kill'd her firſt born, it pur all the houſe in mourning, till 

Sack and Sugar allay'd the griet. 
Edw. | remember 'twas at the Saint John's head, and it prov'd 
: ., the pureſt Babe of grace z it would have tempted a Jew as it lay in 
w_— '< the diſhz old Satan of the Diſſer, and a Scot his Holt, in -ſpite of 

M —_ 1. Moſes tell rothe Rot. 

Difler.. Ferd, '*T was where we met Embaſladour 7ll, and Reſident 
Will Crofts, Tom, with M. Sherifts Secretary, John the Poet with the Noſe; 
T. Killiz. all Gondiberts dire Foes; from Poland laden with the ſpoils of what 
_ Den- do you lack, Sir #and all the Scotch Pedlars Packs on their 

—_ backs, Sir. 

Sernl, Tam pleas'd to find you all in fo good humour z and 
would bear my part were my Brother and you friends in your 
heart. 

Thom. The Embaſladour ſent a civil Meſlage to him ; and had 
an Anſwer both kind and ſerious, and is now gone himſelggo ſpeak 
with him and E-beheve all will end in Comedy, ſince Coarnelio's 
miſchief is not mortal 3 this ſtory of the Baths will make fit mirth 
for a Wedding.----Harrigo, haſte thou found her ? [ Enter Har. 

Har, Yes, ſhe's without, but aſham'd, and afraid both; ro ſee 
your Lady; ſhall I fetch herin? 

Serul. Yes, pray Don Harrigo, I long to lce her. 

Them. No, Vil do't my felt; for there is nothing of ſhame be- 
longs tothe kindneſs of yeſterday 3 the obligations of to day bear 


their own date; apd faults hereafter are crimes ro you 3 what's 
paſt is upon mine own ſcore. 


Fnter 
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Enter Harrigo, and Paulina; Thomaſo meets her, and leads her to 
S-ralina 3 ſbe bows to ker, Serulina kiſſes her, and holds her in her 


arms. 


Serwl. Come, nc more tears 3 I would not have you ſtain my 
wedding day with your griets; 'tis ominous to weep on H ymens Al- 
tar; pray benot fad. 

Pax/, There is a guilt and ſhame, as well as ſadneſs in theſe tears ; 
and I muſt hope tor nothing but certain miſery from your joys 3 

our vertue may {mile, you have all the cauſes joy can bring you; 
in birth happy, in love and fortune bleſt, and in innocence, which 
crowns the reſt. Yet heaven witneſs, I envy not your youth her 
__) ; for —__ I cannot be innocent my (cIf, I am not fo wicked 

ut I can adore both her and vertue in the breaſts of others; nor 
do I lament a grief that has ſurpriz'd me; 'tis long fince my heart 
diſcover'd his; and they are tond women, who {tain'd with our 
crimes can hope to weep gallant men into ſuch madneſs as tolcave 
the bleſſings the fair and vertuous Serw/zz brings, to bluſh their 
lives with us. 

Serul, Pray ceaſe this grief, and know my heart has no ſevere 
thoughts ; I can ſee your good and overſee your error,which I know 
has many arguments to prom 3 and if heartily repentcd leaves 
your heart as innocent as if it had never been acted, 

Paul, Cuſtom, impious cuſtom, 1s guilty of all my fins , by be- 
ing the original of all my crimes ; whoſe deprav'd liberty not only 
tolerates, but encourages thoſe follies whoſe guilt 1 bluſh before 
ſuch a vertue as the fair and innocent Serulina ; who has not only 
honour, but mercy too. Orher women may be chaſte, but they 
are ſo rigid and (o cruel to our faults; and their counſels fo full of 
whips and ſtings, it rather incenfes and hardens then reclaims a 
heart; nor doth their ill nature care to make a convert among(t us, 
ſo they may have the vanity to makea Satyr upon us; but here 
find the Ballam of true innocence 3 which is not ſo proud, or vain 
in her own bleſ(t condition, as ſollicitous to preſerve and redeem 
others : and here Lee the true ſtock of honour, which in your ge- 
nerous breaſt has diviner forms and fruits then we can know or 
imagine in our lick ſtate 3 yet I dare boaſt never to have broke the 
Laws ſhe preſcrib'd toour ſex, faichtul, kind, conſtant and obedi- 
ent to cur Lovers, concern'd only in their good, never betraying or 
abandoning their truſt, 

Serwl. | {wear tizere are charms in her tongue , her very griets 
are b<witching 5 what would her mirth and kindneſs do ? how 
gracctu), ons, ghrtul,when her ſadneſs is thus lovely,thus catch- 
ing; infectious griet has made me lad in ſpite of this days joy. 

TEow. Though this fault be folly in ſtrict fence 3 yet you fee we 
have ſomerimes lome reaſon to love theſe Girles3 and 1 am conhi- 
dent I'll never want thatexcuſe ; you ſhall always find a handſome 

witty caule of my lin at leaſt. : 

Serel. Have you nothoughts of retiring, now ? methinks, in this 
handſome forrow-you ſhould have a ſenſe of 'your condition, ſuch 
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as might prompt you to the —w— world; and liſten to all 

thoſe Angels that fummon the heart : hark how th call;ſee where 
vertue ſtands, and beckens thee to come! prithee, dear anqrv -; 
and ſpend ſome of that youth and beauty with her, try but the dit- 
ference 3 what a peace and calm thy mind will feel, there is no 
thorns nor dangersz thy quiet mind fortune and death it ſelf de- 
ſpiſing : Oh, that thou couldſt be ſo early wifes what Jewel would 
I not give to ſee thee become my penitent ! and once in the Magda- 
lenes, what joy it would be to me to converſe with ſuch beauty, 
and ſuch goodnefs, in the glory of a repentance ! your friend too 
ſhall viſit youz dear Paxlina, conſider what I fay, and look back up- 
on thoſe both of rocks and ſeas thou daily ventureſt in this 
little barque,how ill guided,and worſe man'd,thy youth muſt be to 
ſtruggle with thoſe R—_ and tempeſts which rhe world threatens 
thy beauty having no compals nor (tar to ſteer by. 

Paul. The Magdalenes, Madam; though Ibow to your good- 
neſs, yet I perceive your Ladiſhip knows not the place : ] was bred 
ſometime amongſt 'em, and from my knowledge of their cuſtoms 
take leave to ſay itz when I retire from the world it ſhall not be in- 
to a Nunnery, for I am reſolv'd to be honeſt when ever I profeſs it ; 
a Nunnery will only add a diſhimulation and facritedge to my fanlt 3 
and 'tis leſs fin and ſhame to yield to the flatteries of young men 
then the luſt and force of old women; I ſpeak a known truth of their 
to00 common crimes; young ſtrange women there ſhall ſuffer more 
pollution and rapes then in ſack'd Cities. 

Thom. The Magdalenes, my heart ! why, if F would breed a Thais 
or another Lais, or put Ovid again to School to learn a new art of 
love, I would ſend him to ſtudy at the grate of the Convertines, 
whereAretine ſhould be made an afs,and bluſh the publiſhing his dult 
poſtures,compar'd to the ingeniousluſt that's practis'd in their cells. 

Paul. My own houſe is far from chaſte, but 'tis a Church, com- 
par'd totheirs; whoſe crimes have ſuch blackneſs in them perſons 
of your honour can neither imagine, nor believe. 

Thom. How can the world expect better from fuch multipli'd de- 
vils in a neſt aſſembled by want, or condemn'd by the Law for ſome 
horrid crime ? the moſt innocent enter in pafſion, or drove by the 
deſpair of ſome diſcontent 3 and though divers cauſes bring them, all 
are forc'd;no one whom reaſon, honour,or conſcience guides, which 
makes them when they have recover'd the anger, fear and! deſpair 
that threw them in, their minds turn to the old vomit; for thei 
hearts are ſlaves till to the ſame luſts,and burn with the ſame defires, 
whole fires are increas'd with the thoughts of paſt faults, which they 
are ſo far from x Ung.25 with double finthey alt them o're again, 
while the {pirit of luſt plays two parts alone. the lover and the Joved, 
til] what was fornication in their houſe becomes Sodomy in their 
Cell ; rwoor three pill'd fins Nunns wear, 'tis not honour, nor con- 
(cience binds 3 double grates canonly keep them from breaking of 
thr vowsand were not the hangman of more terror then the Con- 
tcilur, you ſhould fee what ſwarms their hives would ſend forth. 


Edw, I would you would leave this ſubje&, and'think of din- 
ner, and take your convert with you, Serul. 
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Seral. I would ſhe were my convert, I would not only dine with 
her, but faſt for her, in hopes of ſuch a _— 
[ 


Paxl. Truly, Madam; I'me reſfolv'd,at lealt to change the place, 
if not my life, to avoid all occaſions of being a further trouble to 
you and your fortune; for ſince we are both ſtruck with one Dart, 
the Angellica and my ſelf are defign'd for Italy, to ſeek a remedy by 
abſence ; ſhe only begs you will forgive her ſending your Letter to 
Don Pedro, it being the only crime you can accuſe her of; and b 
= journey avoid the trouble of ſeeing what can only be our af. 

ons. 

Thom. There is nothing of anger, but much of kindneſs due to 
both : and ſince you reſolve upon that journey, I am confident you 
will find them both a kind and civil Nation; and here is a Lover 
oy you will wear this Ring in memory of her and your kindneſs 
yelterday. The Arge/ica ſhall have her thouſand crowns again, 
'twas the firſt money I ever got by the ſex;andI cannot but wonder 
at their narrow minds, as well as their fortunes that can be ſo poor- 
ly ſpirited as to deſign farther then the kindneſs of a woman. I have 
bought many in my time, but never yet either ask'd or got more of 
a woman then her fleſh, What you'll do, Madam, I know nor. 

Serul. Where I give my faith and friendſhip I ſhall never refuſe 
my fortune 5 and eons fo as much at them who can give their 
perſons and deny their goods, as you do at thoſe who proſtitute 
themſelves for money. 

Paul. Madam, I ſhall wear this favour to my grave; forl per- 
ceive *tis a debt I owe your gocdneſs; and if your husband doth not 
change his nature you will not repent your kindneſs: for Don Tho- 
= ad always a heart greater then his fortune z and his preſents 
ſtill held proportion with his love, rather then with his money. 

Serwl. | will not afflict you farther, but wiſh you a happy jour- 
ney 3 and will ſtill hope better reſolutions then you promiſe; for 
'tis impoſſible good nature ſhould be wilfully and refolvedly wick- 
ed: 'tis true, Nature has her weakneſs, and vanity or want may 
ſometimes counſel us againſt our hearts z and therefore, when ever 
you can reſolve, here am I that will remove thoſe difficulties; and 
as long as I have any fortune youſhall not have that excuſe, to be- 
come as fit for my love as the kind Paulina is for my my pity : 
Come, you muſt dine with us. 

Paxl. | ſhould gladly receive the honour, Madam, if I durſt 
avow my being here. 

Thom, Come, no fears; thy innocency ſhall be as publick as th 
kindneſs; and as long as have friends, or fortune, they (hall both 
protect thee. [ Exennt omnes, 


ACT. V. SCEN. VIII. 
Enter Don Pedro, and Carlo. 
Pedro. | )* you ſee my Siſter ? 


Carlo. No, Sir ; ſhe defir'd to beexcus'd till the Em- 
baſladour had ſpoken with you. 


Ped, What anſwer bad you from him ? 
Mmm 2 Car. 
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Carts. He confeſs'd they were married, and was highly ſatisfied 
with the civility of your 5 and bid me aflure you all the 
«faction you could expe in honour 3 and that he would im- 
mediately wait upon you hi his Coach was ready when came 
out 4 and I faw him paſs the P14zz4 now 3 it would not be amiſs you 
—— des wn: nrner le in readineſs. 
Pedro. Call , and get the people in 
Carlo. There is 6015 1 wrI_ cafe, Sir 3 the beiog of years 
to chuſe 3 'twas a miſchiet might have been prevented bur 'tis nor 
to be redeem'd. [ Exennt. 
ACT. V. SCEN. IX. 


Enter Harrigo, Edwardo, Ferdinando, and Paulina. 


Har. Ou muſt excuſe us, we cannot ſtay, but we'l be with 

ou in a minute 3 we expett the Embaſtadours return 
Don Pedro 1s coming with him to make a peace berween him and 
Thomaſo , when that bufineſs is over, we'l find you ; inthe mean 
time, dear Pawline, I'll leave you: Miſtriſs of my Chamber 5 and 
Gentlemen, look you be civil to this Lady. | Exit Harrigo. 

Fdw. Faith , Pauline, 1 am thinking 'tis but a tolly for us to 
part, being of one mind 3 for this-4s no place for the Edwardos 
neither 3 the air doth not agree with me 3; eſpecially now they have 
got the rrick of beating and couzening me, I ſhall never beſafe ; 
and home I'me refolv'd not to go, for I have ſeen the new Cate- 
chiſm 3 and though I can lay hold of fin by as lively a relolution as 
any, yet wickedneſs is foill dreſt, foſtoln, and fo oppreſt 3 fin doth 
not ſavour in that cold air as in this hot clunate 3 the Cooks and 
Sauce are better here, though the fin and fleſh bethe ſame; and 
now they have ſpoil'd Wed-lock too; for unleſs a Wench can ſteal a 
man, and runaway with him, ſhe muſt lye alone. 

Ferd. Faith, Child , having heard your reſolutions we are re- 
folv'd (if you and the Argellica like our humours)to bear you 
company into 7taly; look you Paulina, we have not loſt all 3 though 
the Birds be flown, there are me thouſands of Pitſtols yet, and 
Jewels, to a fum large enough (I warrant you) to maintain a Soul- 
dierslite, which in honour muſt not be long, tor fear of the Pro- 
verb: A gray Souldier. 

Faw, Is it a match? ſhall we remove the Scene to 1taly, and 
{wear Comrades ? Fred and I have a mind to wander with ſuch 
Planets : young and kind Conſtellations cannot chuſe but have 
good influence upon mirth : dare you venture your ſelf in our 
Sphears ! Ill undertake to prevail with the Angelica. 

Paul, It ſhe conſent, I'll agree, elſe I cannos; forT am already 
oblig'd to her and her company. 

Ferd. It it be a bargain, Ned ſhall give us a Supper at parting 5 
{ long to fee Htaly, and taſte the deſcription the Rogue uſeth to 
make of it, ſuch Wine, ſuch Women, ſuch Muſick 3 and then his 
heart hres a volley of fighs to their memory ;, and then ———_— 

uch 
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fuch as would make a man curſe his lot that fell on this fide the 


Hills, asif 'twere ont of the bounds of Gods bleflings : at thy fup- 


per, Ned, he ſhall repeat our leſſon ; put him but in the. humour, 
and 'rwilt be both ir A ee ag 

Eaw. My ſupper} no Fred, no more fuppers; I prithee do not 
fo much as mention meat m AMadrid, there ts a curſe in; Fit 


not cat again upon mime own ſcore while t am in it 3 'twould make 
a man ſwear a faſt, to think upon the il} luck has follow'd my 
feafts; and makes me refolye trocommit that kind of fault no more; 
if everl till a womans belly at that end again, let them play Lucet- 
ta's part; I find feaſts and banquets are follies of a high rate, 
Fred : and when a man has laid out his money that way, what re- 
turn doth it yield? Fah, it ſtinks to name it 3 and woe be tv 
that bottle of Sack I lay my hands on firſt ; he ſhall pay for all theſe 


Ferd. And my forrows are as ready todo you reaſon as any thir- 
ſty ſinner in Madrid ; Come child, be merry, and learn of us tode- 
fpite forrow 3 we'l make thy journey ſhort, and ſo laugh over thete 
old ſtories. 

Pavl. I ſhall not be the ſaddeſt in the company, Sir, fince I find 
others have their crofles too : Fellows in miſery make the burthen 
light ; 'tis the ſingle loan griet in jolly troops that to all is heavy 
{t1l, and wounds bick theſeer and the lecn, | Exennt, 


ACT. V. SCEN. X. 
Enter Pedro, Thomalo, axd Carlo. 


Pedro.'F"1s paſt, Sir, and forgot; the name of Brother hath 

wip'd all other titles from my heart but that of 
friend, which ſhall be faithfully preferv'd for you; I know you 
have honour, and that will make you uſe her like your ſelf; and 
ſtill remember how ſhe has preferr'd your friendſhip betore either 
her Family or her Fortune ; pray let me ce her, Sir. 

Thom, Prithee, Harrigo, wait upon her in, and defire the compa- 
ny to follow, 'tislatez and we'll ro dinner ; this had been a merry 
day if my friends had not loſt their Brides ; is there no poſhbility 
to get them deliver'd to the proteQion of their Husbands ? 'tis the 
State, not they are guilty to permit ſuch witchcraft to be practis'd 
in the City. 

Pedro. That will reſt in the breſt of the inquiſidor, who muſt be 
dealt with for a ſum of money ; who, elſe, I fear will make their 
portions as great a crime as the Bathes have been.-----Siſter, I wiſh 
you all clear and perfect joy , ſuch as your kindeft thou 


Enter Seru- 

= have _= _ all 
promis'd ; and, dear Serxlina, I conjure you not to miltake my — pany, 
om ſeverity ; 'twas neither want of value or kindneſs for either, goes and (a- 


ut a defire to have ſeen you marricd into a- Family which you jre; bis 
know might have given us both —_— :- but fince 'ris your for- Siſter 
| 


tune to fix upon this Gentleman, with all my foul I wiſh there may 


be no change in your fortune, but live and dye happy in one = 
thers 
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thers Friendſhipz3 And I hope ſhe will not be the leſs welcome 
to you when a Brother and a ſervant thus preſents her , the 
Reward of your firſt Generous Action : The Portion Iſhall fee 
with all dili paid 3 and 'tis now the ſeaſon and Q'for mirth, 
that I ma Ls ſome ſhare in your Joyes, 'twill, I hope, be nei- 
ther nakalmedle nor unreaſonable to expe you ſhould relinquiſh 
to me Angelica, who,upon my credit, had no hand nor intereſt in 
the Murther defignd this day. 

Thomaſo. 1 am confident the had not z and though her kindneſs 
may want diſcretion, yet ſhe wants not good Nature; and I ſhall 
not onely relinquiſh, but uſe all my power with her to admit 
Don Pedro, and onely him 5 for by Ser»lina's Faith I vow to 
be as faithtul to her Friendſhip now, as ever I was to my humour 
before. 

Paulina. Your deſires will come too late; for I know the Angel- 
lica's Reſolutions are fixt upona return toVenice3 and I am reſoly'd 
to bear her company. 

Ferdin, Yes faith, and we are all of a Troop it we can eſcape the 
Juſticez Nothing but Witchcraft and Murther ſtayes us; would 
Rogero were rerurn'd, that we might know our doom. 

Pedro. Is this ſerious ? Or does the Angelica ay this to Alarm my 
Heart with her departure ? 

Edwardo. Yes faith, Sir; We are all for 1talyif the Hang-man 
do not lie in the wayzand merrily we will ſpend the chippings of the 
Monſters; here's as much left of Sir Mammons hopes as would 
cure the Itch in a hot Countrey. 

Pedro. And what ſhall 1, do alone in an empry houſe? How fa 
you, Carlo, (hall you and I make up the Covey ? Shall we be wal. 
come, Paulina f 

Paxlina. 1 am certain, Sift, you will be moſt welcome to all 
the Company ; and a year or two well ſpent abroad will bury all 
the wild {tories we leave behind ; which is the chief cauſe makes 
me reſolve upon the Journey. 

Pedro, Siſter, you were yeſterday all my care, and now Don 
Themaſo has blown that fear over ; Faith take the houſe into 
your Protection too; *for Carlo and I am reſolved to ſpend a year 
or two in Italy upon this occaſion ; T he General once ofter'd 
me a command in Millaiz ; if Ilike the people and the place, I'll 
take it; if not,'tis a Journey of Pleaſure ; the Caf is good,and the 
Company better. 

Thomaſo. Sir, Tam now ally'd to you; and there are many rea- 
ſons, beſides the kindneſs to your perſon, would make me wiſh 
we {tay yet all intereſt laid afide, *tis not onely my opinion, 

ut my deſire you ſhould take this Reſolution ; and if you be nor 
as highly ſatisfied with the journey, the people, and the place, as 
any you have yet ſcen, I'll forfeit the charge. 

Pedro. | am reſolv'd; and now, Serxlina, all cauſe of Jealouſic 
being palt betwixt us , be freely and clearly kind to your Bro- 
ther, who here vows to my dear Siſter all that her Heart can ex- 
pect from one that loves and values herz and to give you one 

Argument 


- 
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Argument to believe it, look you chooſe me a wife againſt Þ 
come howe. 


Enter Rogeto. 


Thomaſo. How now, Rogero, what news ? 

Kogero, All is well, Sir z The Juſtices came immediately as 
you went out, and have ſeiz'dall the goods they found. But 
choſe Prodigies in the Baths has made them flic the Houſe Four 
ſuch Gyants, Sir Amadis, nor the Palmerins ever encountred ; 
The German guards are now in Arms to ſeize them, Scarramncha 
is come out a Lady, as big again as Don Edwardo's; And there is a 
Lady come forth | candy... 4 a Gyant amongſt Gyants 3 She doth 
ſo wonder at her Beard and Breeches , for the has Helena's old 
Whores Soul in a mans Body ; 'twas ſport to ſee the wonder, 
and what a ſtart ſhe gave at the Ammunition of her own 
Breeches. The Mountebank keeps his own Features, but in a 
horrid form ; and threatens black deſtruftion to you all : His 
wite too is one of the lovelieſt forms and perfe& ſymmetry that 
ſuch a Monſter can preſent to the judging eye; Celia in Youth and 


Beauty, ſuch as when her charming Hand and Voice led Rome - 


in Chains ; Yet ſhe is ſtill frighted with the power of that 
Charm that firſt enſlav'd her , and would hide or flie the Anger 
and the Love of him who now with ffowns and ſevere looks 
threatens all z They quickly made the Inquiſidors leave the 
Houſe 3; which gave me occaſion to tell them you were Tra- 
vellers, guilty onely in the trying a publick experiment z Men 
that had not a fold to loſe, poor cathier'd Cavalliers ; whom 
their Guardian had couzen'd of their Portions, and I'de un- 
dertake, for a piece of money, ſhould hot pen Intereſt to them z 
upon which they ſeiz'd the Guardian , a _— Don Harrigo 
to treat your Intereſt; You are ſure he's in the Gallies for his 
Life , and his Eſtate confiſcate to the Churchz Your wives 
will be Priſoners during Lite ; for to lie with them is held Copu- 
lation with the Devil. 

Ferdin. The ſumm in hand , did not the Guardian tell of that, 
nor require Reſtitution ? 

Rogero. Not a word ; he durſt not mention that for fear of 
confteſſing my accuſation ; which has nam'd him as a party that 
conſpir'd with the Witch, 


Edwardo. Ha! not onely free, but hopes of more money z Pri-” 


thee let Harrigo treat the Conſolation; I will not have above a 
hundred thouſand Crowns ; 'tis more then a Souldier of our nw 
ought to polleſs, unleſs he will eat alone; for wherea Devil 
we find two more to make up our mels ? 

Ferdin. While we feed upon this Ayre, I have a Mind to a 
reall dinner; forl am a thirſty and a hungry ſinner. 

Thomaſo. Love hath his Famine too and Thirſt, that drinks 


the Blood, while the fighing. Heart becomes his Food. Bur we a 
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more propitious Deity have found ; which with ſmiling Fates, 
and full Joyes, our Loves has crown'd; And now, m, all 
Fears and Tyranny of the! Boy [muſt be remembred onely as 
the falt and ſeaſoning of this Joy 3 Whil'ſt chearful Hymens Nup- 
tial Treaſures invites to new and furprizing pleaſures; Such, as I in 
all my curious ſcarch could never find 5 Embraces that are as chaſte 
as kind: And1 conjure you all, where ere you - proclaim what I 


ſhall (hill adore 3 The Virtue of this Star, Serulina, whoſe 
Friendſhip thus has fixt the Wanderer. { Exennt. 
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The Names of the Actors: 


- The King of Naples and Sicily. 
Ortho, Brother of the King, ſlain in a Battel. 
Leopoldo, Prince of Sicily and Naples. 


Almanzor, Prince of Spin. 


Roderigo, His Lieutenant Ceneral. 

Bellawira, Siſter to Leopoldos 

Fidelia, A Lady of the Court., 

Pollidor, 

Phillora his viſter.| Two Foreſters. 

Rawvack, A baniſhed Lord, of dead Ortho's party. 

Nero, 

Cheng Three Lerds of Ortho's party,ia Arms in Gajetta. 

Cleon, 

Palantus, General of the Horſe to the King of Sicily and 
Nen 0 5) \ af, 

Philemon, An old Lord at Court. 

A Satyr, In Love with Phillora. 

Arens,' A Moor, Slave to Leopoldo. 

Tuba A Moor, Fricnd to Arcus, X 

Cadeſs, his Siſter. ; Both Priſoners. 

Souldiers and Servants, ſuch as the Scene Requires. 


KE—— 


R Bellamica's habit, when diſgnis'd, ſome Antick handſome 
roperty. 

Pollidor, Phillora, and Ravack, »mwft be babited like Fo- 
reſters, part Hunters, part Shepherds babit z. neither Rich nor 
Plain, but proper all, of different Colours ; For the two young 
ones, ray and blue, hair Colour, white and ſome ſilver ; Phil- 
lora muſt have a piece of the Lyons Skin'in ber habit; Ra- 
vack muſt have a very white Curl 'd bead and Beard of Hair. 

The Satyr muſt have a Call of Silk and Silver, and the 
Weoll of Phelice made into a kind of ſcrip on one ſide, and 
the Horns of Phelice gilt tyed to the ends of it. 


Arcus ww4ſt be in a Noble habit, Rich, and his Perſon black, 
being a Moor. 
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Enter Nigro, Ravack, Cleon, aid Attendants. 


ls cho _— the le at laſt have found a 
hths is joyned; and I fear 
will low the the Neve with as little mercy 
as the King ſhew'd his brother, our dead Ma- 
ſter, the Royal 0rrb0; whoſe invaſion though 
we neither counſell'd, _ _ 2 ſuch is the fate of Courts, 
when the People Arm rincesz which we have ſadly 
proved, who now Cle thar that —_ which was meant to the 
Authors of that unnatural War. 

Kav. Is the Spaniſh Prince arriv'd at Naples ? is there a ground for 
that report ? 

Nig. Moſt certain; led on by Clyt»s, Their deſcent in Sicily found 
no reſiſtance ;z the le were fo generally difaffefted with the pre- 
ſent Government they willingly confented to put themſelves under 
the prince'sproteftionzThis news has awaked che King,cill then loſt 
in ſecurity; and now too late nn > ode > 'd has taken 
hold of his Palace. The prince Leopoldo is abfent roo; A perſon of 
chat Piery UI "a _ he i - the m— _ m—_— 
young King, un pollefles his t, I could joytt with the 
wor qt (v a endl it was ac his Intereſt,toyned with 
his noble Siſters, hich m__ late years has kept the __ rt z 
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But the prince and Palants: being abſent in theſe late diſorders, our 
Friends have takenhold of the occalion, revalled lo'far, that 
the people are now Armed in, the; Name « -our.long loſt prince ; 
which hope, joyned with their hatred of the preſent Government, 
has begot a danger, The me yy bur 'ris ought will 
ore kt, and ſock a in,Gapma , that place in 
my Opinion bein: wl to > 4 | Rendevouz. This 
news was the cauſe of my ſending for you, gn might avoy'd 
the preſent danger which the ptin& Leopoldo and Palantxs his Army 


may bring, who are now upon their march towards Naples, and 


muſt paſs through Foreſt, where your abode, during theſe 
troubles, will be Y udfate ; to prevegta milthief - pray let 
me counſe} your the td Even- 


ing. Where did you leave them ? 

Rav. A hunting, in which they both delight z Books, and that, 
are their great diverſion; and I d to their Aﬀections fo 
Innocent, and minds fo ready {till ro take fire at any great Ex- 


ample they meet gn Story : this morning fa chaſe of a 
but Fi ' t ive 
| and t l 4 


ſuch wounds, lament them ; ſhe has indeed overcome all 
the Niceties of her Sex, and yet retains the ſoftneſs of her Na- 
ture 3 and though ſhe loves to be one ſtill in all our Sports, yet 
a modeſt, innocent, and moſt gentle afſuredneſs attends all her 
Actions. »- | | 

Nig. Nature anf{-Sex are but materials that caſtome works 
upon; and both Sexes are Effeminate, or Warlike, as they are 
bred ; ----- but no more of this + time is too precious 3 Now or 
Never we muſt regain our Countrey , Prince and Liberty ; Clytzs, 
our Friend, is already joyned with the Spaniſh Prince , and Com- 
mands/ in Naples; The Caſtles are in his hands, declared for the 
farvyng bes = he dead Ons and wth his ow oe as os 

a nzand itt s have enough reveng' tra 

_ ng br" agg the remnant of his friends, that this 
ſixteen years have ſuffered all kinds of Calamities for his fault, 
may yet hope toreturn to our Countrey. Inthe mean time, Cleon, 
let ſome diligent ſpy follow the Princes Army, and learn (if it be 
poſiible ) his intentions, and obſerve his motions, numbers , and 
Aﬀections of his Souldiers. | 

Rav. That my tame Satyr ſhall do; he is crafty, and ſeems 
(imple, armed with his Club he ſhall mingle with them ; hee's ac- 
n_ too with all the Faſts of the Foreſt, ſecret paths and 

aves, and can, in ſpight of their ſwifteſt horſes, make a retreat 3 
the poor wretch dotes upon my Girl ; and if ſhee'll but promiſe to 
ſing, or play to him, there is no danger, for her ſake, he will not at- 
tempt; but I muſtreturn e're they miſs me. 

Nig. Farewel, the Gods guide our honeſt intents3'tis not for Re- 
venge, but juſtice, that we ſtrike. [ Exennt omnes. 


ACT. 
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ACT. EL. SCEN. IL 


Enter the King, Phillemon, and Attendants. 


King. | YHillemon, are thoſe returned we ſent to mingle themſelves 
with the multitude, totry, if 'twere poſlible to learn the 
cauſeof their taking Arms ſo ſuddenly. 
Phill. Some, Sir, are return'd, all report the ſame ſubſtance in 
different language great on, no Juſtice done upon com- 
plaint 3 But the grea#cauſe is,the pretended pity — to have 
their ant we Ip ar long mieries they publickly lament, 
\ whilſt others proclaim the joyful news, that their young prince G+- 
' #orv0 lives, who long fince was mourned,as part of his Fathers ruine, 
whoſe Injurics to your Majeſtie, 'though'they were of the higheſt 
nature , yet being a Brother; I could have wiſh'd they had not 
found fo fevere a Juſtice. 

King. He fell not by any A of Cruelty that we ought to bluſh 
for. —- War, that War which he moſt unjuſtly waged, as 'twas 
his crime, proved his puniſhment too. Sicily was che Conqueſt of 
our Father ; In which I ferved him, and with my Blood entituled 
my ſelf to that Crown which, at his death, was by my Fathers will 
conferred upon me3 Naples was my Brothers birth-right; yet the 
witneſs with me , neither my wiſhes nor commands were 
ilty of his or his Childrens death, which to this hour my 
ments; And if the kinder fates have preſerved them, 
as they pretend 3 May all miſeries find me, and purſue me to my 
Poſterity, if 1 ſhall not with joy carry theſe gray hairs to Sicily, and 
deliver Naples into their hands, being the undoubted right of their 
Father. h 

Phill. This Piety , Sir, I am confident had long ſince produ- 
ced a happy Peace, could their Patty have given faith to it ; 
but their guilt , and dotbt of ſuch a goodneſs has now bred 
this Civil Wars which the —_— condition of their baniſh'd 
Nobility I fear will make ufe of. Chytzs is certainly with them, and 
now Commands the Caſtles where he hath declared the young 
King Genorie, and his Siſter, the Princeſs, Phidamirs living, 
with which Joy the people are pofſeſt ; and your Majeſty muſt 
look upon that Joy as your Enemy 3 For I cannot believe the re- 
port true, though I conteſs I wilh it ;'tis but a pretence, to ſer the 
people againſt your Majeſtie, and gain a power to work your 
ruinez to prevent which, my Counfel is, that = Majeſtie 
immediately proclaim Gemorio King , and pardon to all if 
they can <Ml him, and require a ceſſation of Arms till 
the people be ſatisfied , whether your Majeſtie or their In- 
rentions be moſt Ingenuous, in reſtoring the young King to 
his Right. 


Enter 
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Enter Arcus with a Paper which he gives the King. 


King. Arcus, what news ? Thy looks are full of trouble 3 How 
doſt thou find the people inclin'd ; 
Arexs, To the ruine, Sir, of your ſelf and Family, call 


the Prince and Princeſs Diflem and Betrayers of their Truſt, 
our Majeſty Uſurper, T Murderer of your Brother and 
his Pardon, Sir, this bluat relation 5 my gratitude for 


the freedom I have found makes me unwilling to flatter your Ma- 
jelty into a Ruine. * ho Th pres 

King, How does this agree with Clytxs his proclaiming their 
tens: Abo Sir Reaſon, Julticr;ror H ſt not look 

Arcns, r, i onour, you muſt not 
for in this Beaſt the Multi 3 'tis all Back and Belly, no Breaſt, 
— — —  —  — — 
when t ve power; are a ine; 1rea 
7 rd the things they worwip : A Slave of the ſame 
Gally where I was Priſoner gave me this Paper ; 'tis a Decla- 
ration the «rd; and tes have diſpers'd , where- 
in the ED of this wa is moſt —— 
ſet down, r findes too much among the people z 
they have too abroad z ſome (when I was there) came 
from Cap, that aflured them they had no time to loſe, for the 
Prince Leopoldo was upon his March, and would within two days 
be in ſight of the City, upon !which they gn_ere immediately to 
attempt the Palaces In ſhort, my fear for your Majeſty appre- 
hends the worlt that Malice and Treaſon can att upon your ſelf 
and royal Family, 

Phil. Therefore conſider,Sir,whether your h either inthe 
place or number of your Friends, be able to refiſt this Torrent till 
the Prince can come to give you aid; and if not, take counſel with 
your ſatety, and make retreat to Averſa, 'tis in the way to Capwa, 
whither your friends ſhall have private order to repair z 'tis in 
the Poonons way too, whoſe coming is much fooner than they 

Arcus. Your Najeſties ſafety has no time to ſpare; this night 
you muſt prepare for Flight or Defences I have thoſe in 
ras th ſhall deliver your Orders. for either as it ſball bere- 

Ved. 

King. What to reſolve I know not 3 My heart ſcorns to appre- 
hend theſe Villains 3 yet when I conſider what Stakes they 
for, how little they can loſe, and what they may win, who knows 
how Fortuge ray affiſt the daring of ſuch Villains > My dear Bel- 
lamira, and Leopoldo too, their Fates are woven in this Thred of 
mine, elſe they ſhould finde, old as I am I have not loſt one = 
of that courage that gave me conqueſt in my youth. Prithee 
my Bel/amira, ſhe muſt this night prepare to depart with me. I 
darenot venture to leave her an. 5 All her Guards of Beauty, 
Greatneſs,or Viitue,are bur idlenothings when they meet the bar- 

barous 


Part. I. 


Or, The IT oveof Shadows. 


barous force of Treaſon in a raging Multitude : Have you ſeen 
her lately, Philemon £ 

Phil. Yes Sit, bur ſoafflicted ſince the Invaſion of the Spaniard, 
and Revolt of Sicily, ſhe hath ſcarce eat or flept, and with 

in endures the converſation of her Friends; her minde and fears 
are (till bent upon her Dream,t'.e thought of which ſhe now trem- 
bles at, and apprehends it asa prophetick Viſion ſent by the Gods 
to us todenounce theſe miſeries. 

King. 'T was odd, but my innocency makes me ſecure; and yet 
[dare neither believe nor deſpiſe it ; for though Dreams be the 
common l{lue of Sleep, and are in relation to the thoughts we 
have been mot affected with the day before, or take their Births 
from the Humours that are moſt predominant in our Conſtituti- 
ons, yet men may reaſonably and pioutly believe the Cods both do 
and have by thoſe ſtrange ways ſometimes darkly foretold their 
Deſigns; which mak<cs me neither believe nor contemn all Dreams. 
----But no more of this, the night and Be{/amira, if habited like 
her ſex, will be unſate and incommode ; theretore deſire her to 
make uſe of a Diſguiſe, and for my ſake chearfully to endure 
this firſt difhculty ot our adverſe fortune z her Jewels may be uſe- 
ful too, if ſhe can convey them with her: this and my blefling, 
good Philemon, Come Arcs, you mult to my Son this night, and 
acquaint him with our Refolutions, and that the Rendezyvouz will 
be at Averſa 5 whoſe ſtrength and proviſions I dare rely upon as 
well as the faith of hum that commands. 


[ Exennt omnes. 
, ACT.I. SCEN.TIIL. 
Enter Bellamira, and Fidelia in her Chamber. 


EIA) 1 f ne thinks Fidelia, were my fears vainor no ? [Is it 
not viſible the Gods in their care foretold our ills > 
Is not the Stranger landed, and doth not the Duſt fly in our faces > 
"Twas too true an Expoſition the good Hermit made of my 
Dream, whotold us, that _— the Sand at us would prove a 
dangerous Rebellion in the People, O Fidelia, my foul is full of 
horrour, yet all mine own miſeries do not at all deject me; but for 
my Father, his loſs, I muſt confeſs, brings a weight of ſadneſs I can- 
not bear. 

Fidelia. To deny your cauſe of grief will but make your anger 
joyn, and give new wounds to your minde; that fatal Dream I have 
not dar'd toread, my nature is too ſuperſtitious z yet my curioſit 
would fain know what Stars rule your Highneſs fortune, to which 
mine i3ty'd, and by a ncarer intereſt, Madam, than your goodnels 
yet imagines. 

Bel/. No, Fidelia, though (1 confeſs) thy modeſt hiding of a 
Paſlion has been very diſcreet, yet all the ſhadows thou couldlt in- 
terpole have not obſcur'd it fo, but my grief and kindneſs have both 
ſeen it 3 and though | cannot be happy-my fel, yet tis my joy _ 
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midſt of theſe afflitions I have a'power left to give thee ſome peace 
of minde ; turn not away, I will not put thee to bluſh the reſt ; 
onely thus much, live afſur'd, if I can ſerve thee, thou ſhalt be 
happy in the wiſh'd friendſhip of thy Palantnsz and that thou 
maiſt give faith to what I ſay, at ——_ read this Paper----- Tis 
my Dream expounded 3 in that thou wilt finde my Fatez and I 
confeſs with a clear ſoul, and as much innocency as the {leeps of 
Children, I love that fatal figure, that ſomething without a name, 
that kinde nothing is all the buſineſs of my minde z In my fleep 
he reſcu'd me, me thoughts he fav'd my honour in a time of dan- 
er when my heart _ ratez and though a Dream the fear 
[a {til dwelt here, and a findnef for him, which makes me pre- 
fer him before all but honour; ceaſe to wonder, for that ſhadow 
is all my converſation, all my joy, and all my miſery Is it not a 
ſtrange Paſſion that the Gods have ſent me for onel never ſaw but 
in my Dream, the ſimilitude of nothing ? yet this advantage we 
have of others, we are ſecured from jealoulic ; for as Fate has hid 
him from my eye, ſoa kinde power has ſet me free from the envy 
or fear his love may bring z by night he makes his viſits ſtill ; like 
the Feyptian Apis in a __ he comes 5 the ſoft-toot'd God of 
Sleep is onely Witneſs to our Love. 
Fid. Since your Highnels has been pleas'd to break this ſilence, 
iving thouſand joys I never __ for, take the ſecret of my 
cart ; 'tis Love, Madam, ſo much more than I can maſter, 'tis 
more than I can tell, and that makes me fear ſuch a Preſent as Pa- 
lantns his Love, when he ſhall finde onely a Shadow for his Rival, 
may gain an eaſter Victory than your Highneſs fears; nor dol blame 
Palantus for loving your Highneſs, 'tis his greateſt virtueto do it 3 
and my crime to tell you fa 3 becauſe I know though 'tis an ho- 
nour to have you there, yet 'tis the buſineſs of his heart to hide it 
and ere I can have his friendſhip, his faith muſt be blaſted; for 
Inconltancy is the firſt ſtep to any poſſibility of my bei happy 5 
yer he has ever paid me a Civility z and ny, cannot is 

ove, yet he has made me believe he was not diſpleas 'd that Ilove 


him, 

Bel/. Come, dry thy eyes, and calm thy breaſt; for though he 
ſhould prove unkinde Pll be faithful ſtill; and if Palartas will hope 
to act any thing pleaſing in my eye, he muſt purſue his friendſhi 
to Fidelia; tor I believe, with the moſt excellent Belleſſa, that Fait 
apd Conſtancy are ſo much lovelier in both Sexes, than any 
other Beauty that I ſhould expect from a gallant Woman; ſhe 
ſhould ſooner ſpoil her face, than break her faith 3 and this I ſhall 
tell him; who it he be the gallant Palantns: the world eſteems him, 
he knows all that Beauty can hope for; nay,all it aſpires to is but to 
create a faith, and binde the heart it loves; and when Beauty and 
Love have donetheir beſt they make but one conſtant Friendſhip. 
Nay, Fidelia, how many fair faces do ſtories mention that could 
not make one conſtant Love, though it has been ſtill the buſineG 
of Youth and Beauty ? 

Fid. Thoſe Ages, Madam, wanted the divine Bel/awira's minde 
to 
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to finiſh that great work, whole Friendſhip will be the envy of the 


whole world, and may it never want the pity you have ſhew'd me ; 
& as your Scholar I ſhall purſuePalantss with a modeſt heart,&teach 
him the virtue ofa faithful Lover,a myſtery known but to few men. 

Bellam. Faith is ſuch a ſtrange good, 'tis neither valuable nor 
communicable beyond two 3 I mean the Faith of Love; a gallant 
man cannot be twice faithful; who would be twice, was never 
once a Lover. 

Fid. Why are ſo many Women pleaſed, then, to gain a ſervant 
that was anothers ? 

Bellam. Sach women are fit tor the Friend{hip of ſuch of men, 
and knows not what a nothing they have won; for inſtead of a 
Friendſhip ſhe onely gaines ny carka(s of one that might have 
beena Lover; And ſuch women, Fidelia , are guiltier then the 
men, who mult be either fooliſh or wicked ; For Honour is deafto 
their prayers, and blind to their tears 3 who can ſay nothing thas 
ought to prevail where there is Virtue. 

Fid. Unleſs it be to plead the power of her Beauty that has 
made him break his faith ro another ; quitting Empye there for 
chains elſe where. 

Bellam. 1 tell thee, Fidelia, ſuch a wretch that durſt hope a 
reward from me for ſuch a crime, I ſhould look upon him as 
one that threw dirt upon my Fame, and my ſcorn ſhould tell him 
ſo; for he who has impudence enough to plead that guilt for me- 
rit, I ſhall believe, will never care to be innocent. 

Fid. Oh, Madam, let me kneel to you 3 And thoughlT cannot 
accuſe Palantus of broken Faith, yet his diflembled pity makes me 
beg when he bows before this ' = , and pleads rewards from 
your Breaſt, for ſcarrs reccived in others ſervice : O let your Ju- 
ſtice revenge me upon him and in the afftlictions of your frowns, 
teach him to feel thoſe pains he inflicts upon others, 

Bellam., Riſe, Fidelia, and believe Palantus can never deſerve 
this; he knows me too well to venture his Paſſions beyond his 
thoughts; and I will rather be unjuſt to him, then prove unkind to 
thee; and when thy gricts have let thee collect thy thoughts, this 
ſecret I gave thee even now, muſt remove all thy teats; tor know, 1 
have a gueſt here lodged by Fate, and fo proud he will dwell alone 
and reign ſole Monarch of this Brealtz And truſt me,gentle Fidelza, 
I am proud too, and ſcorn a part or corner of a Heart ; and he, 
who ere he be that will be mine, mult bring an entire Friendſhip 


no divided breſt, a Province will not ſatishe me 3 'Is a ſolitary 
Heart that affefts crowds of Lovers; In love ir tele een? 
pany, abſolute or nothing in a Heart, it I be one. 

Fid. Thoſe that err having ſuch a guide muſt fall unpitied 3 O 
Madam,did I hope this fad day ſuch joy as this ? No,no,this change 
of my condition confirmes me in the uncertainty they build upon 
that truſt to Fortune, who afraid to be thought ſhe aw any one 
thing long, made me fear ſhe had now defignd my Ruine 
whom ſhe ſo long indulged with the Friendſhip of two fuch 
perſons as your Highneſle and Palantws , to ſhew 'twas ſhe , 
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not Virtue raiſed me ; I cannot yet pretend to the leaſt of your 
Highneſs favours , being but the youngeſt child of Love and 
Fortune; and can plead but from your pity no intereſt, nor no 
inheritance in eithers bleſſings. 

Bellam., Fortune nor Love ſhall make me forſake thee z and for 
Love, though I find his venome in my Mind, yet this truth I dare 
proclaim , that god hath no partial cuſtomes to difference his 
Children by. Love has not elder Rights, all are his Heirs that 
Love with Faith and Honour : This ſtrange madneſs that afflicts 
my Mind, call it what you will, Love or madneſs, to dote upon a 
ſhadow, though it hath depth and ſtream enough to bear me with 
it ; Yet all this Tempeſt in my Mind has raiſed no Billowes 
there; no faulty deſires, nor dangerous vanity waits upon my 
Love : This ſhadow of one, is all men tome; like wealth con- 


One kmcks, trated into Jewels, fo I bear the precious load here.------See who 
Emter Phile- knocks.-------What news, my Lord, from my Brother ? His ab- 


mon. 


ſence at this time was moſt unfortunate; He hath intereſt 
with the people ; But Fate rules all; are the prog in a Body ſtill? 

Phil. Yes, Madan, and I can givelittle hope of better dayes, t3]l 
the ſword decide the difference 3 The Prince and Palantns are 
upon their March this way, but the diflorders are fuch we dare 
not attend his coming 3 for the King is inform'd that the 
people will this night force the Palace, how eafie it will be to 
do it I will not counſell the King to make a tryall eſpecially 
when we conſider the conſequence ; His guards, though faith- 
full, are too few to conquer, and too many to ſacrifice; There- 
fore the King has refolved with them to make his retreat this 
Evening to Averſe , whole ſtrength and affections he dares rely 
upon, *tis in the way the Prince muſt march 3 ro whom notice 1s 
already gone, and private inſtru&tions to thoſe that are faithful in 
this Calamity, to make that their Rendezvour. 

Bellam. The Gods are ſtill with us ; and to diſpute their 
Actions; were to incenſe them, our obedience prevailes more then 
complaints. What are his Majeſties Commands to me ? How ſhall 
I diſpoſe of my (elf inthefe diſorders ? 

Phil. The King, whoſe chief fear and trouble is your Highneſs 
ſaterty, deſires your Company this night with him in ſome diſguile, 
to prevent any accident; to which your Perſon ( as your ſelf ) 
may be ſubject ; habired like a boy,he thinks will be beſt he knows; 
it will ſcem ſtrange to your Highneſs to change your Sex 3 but his 
command and neceſſity will be excule for both. 

Bel/am. My obedience hall in all things poſſible ſerve his will ; 
A mans habit ! I have none, you muſt provide it, who ſhall go 
with me ? Has the King appointed any ? 

Fidel, Tnthis, and all difficulties, my Life and Fortune ſhall be 
proud to bear a partz And thoughT know I ſhall bluſh to ſee 
my {elf in that habit; yet to bear a ſhare in your Highneſles For- 
tune is an Honour [ ſhall alwayes cover. 

Bellam, Welcome, Dear Fideliaz may thy kindneſs to me be as 
luccesful, asI propheſic thy Love will bez Wenow begin moe 

that 
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that path, which though it be full of thorns and horrour, yet it 
leads Fidelia to Love and Honour. 


ACT. I. SCEN. LV. 


Enter Pollidor from hunting, and ſome part of the Quarry in 
his hand 3 The Scene muſt be a fine Land-skip, and a 
Cave muſt be in the Scene. 


Pollidor. He Woods are full of armed men ; Troops of gallant 
youths paſs by me without regard ; Me-thoughts 
a ſcorn flew from every generous Heart and ſparkling Eye, to ſee 
ſuch ſloth and degenerate youth lie hid in this peaceful ſhape of 
mine, when all the world is in Arms ; And my Heart tells me, it 
were as eafie to circumvent them, asa Lyon ; and as little danger 
to kill their Tyrant Prince , as to ſtrike a Boar with this truſty 
ſpear 3 Leopoldo, he is their Generall ; They fay his Father kill'd 
our king , murther'd - our Princes, and baniſh'd my Father , 
who has often bid me hate him ; And now 'twere ealic with a well 
aimed Arrow to lay his Pride upon the earth in the height of all 
his glories; ſuch a quarry would make a Huntſ-man proud , 
and tind matter fit for ſtory; But down, down all thoughts of 
my Revenge till he bids ſtrike who knows why and when 'tis 
fit ; till then, be quiet, all the troubles of my Heart be gone; 
and here let Po{/zdor reſt contented in this Cave, where thou wert 
bred and born ; Here we live unknown, un-envied, and as free 
from danger as the glory of this world 3 This Cave none will 
fight for ture ; 'twas the Habitation of a Satyre, and he has given 
us leave to poſleſs it; 'tis the Charity of a kind of Beaſt, whoſe 

Love to my Siſter is beyond the faith of men, and ſtrange as an 
accident in our Fortune ; She ſent him home trom hunting with 
the Veniſon we kili'd; and under the notion of ſerving her the poor 

Beaſt isto all of us a Servant. | 
He goes into the Cave to ſeek his Siſter, and Father, and Satyre. 
finds none,and returns preſently. | The Scene muſt repreſent 
a Cave] Fmnters as from the Cave. 

There's no body within, yet all things are in order, and all abſent ; 


I cannot but wonder where they ſhould be thus late.------Oh, here Enter Satyre 


comes one can reſolve me. How now, where is my Siſter, and your 
Maſter ? 

Satyre, For the bright Maid, ſbe is gazing, like one that were 
planet-(truck, upon thoſe new kind of men that fill the Woods; 
I never faw a Mind ſo ſoon reconcil'd to her tears ; at firſt fight the 
ſhrunk, and lean'd to me till ſhe. bluſh'd, and then bent her brows 
and bow too, and then gaz'd 'again 3 They laugh'd to fee her in 
this diſorder, but (he purſues them {till without regard to my cries 
or prayers; and walksas if her Mind were grown greater trom the 
fight : And though my - bulinels, calls me hither, I was loath to 
leave her, for fear they ſhould hurt her 3 Prithee,good Maſter,ſeek 
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her, and chide her home, = will find her by —_— plaines 

fide 3 where the ſacred Oak with the Trophies ſtands. 
Pol. Well, I'll ſeek her; and if my Father returns and aſk for 
me, tell him whither | am gone Exit Pollidor. 
Satyre. I love them not, yet I darenot hurt them ; formy 
Love layes, ſhe ſhall die if they be hurt, elſe I would poyſon them, 
I know a root will doit ; But I love the Maid, fo ſweet a Flower 
never deck'd Pan's Garland ; her Voice charmes the wildeſt 
Breaſt, and her touch cures all wounds but thoſe of the Mind. 
This Cave was mine, by Birth mine, Ages we have lived in it; 
"Twas Pan's gift of old, yet I gave itto my Love butto ſmile upon 
me 3 My Sire was worſhipped 1n theſe woods, and lies buried un- 
| _ = der yon Altar; I cry lometimes when | miſs him ſeven tedious 
preſi'd in 1, Winters have I waited, in hope they would give me the Maid ; fo 
Scene, long though a child ſhe has ſeduced my Mind : There is a hidden 
power in her Eyes, that makes me fear and love to fee her; I can- 
not live outot her fight ; and yet Famine is not fo inſupportable 
as to ſee and not enjoy her. This bottle they drink of, 'ris a pre- 
cious liquor 3 'and when I converſe with it it makes me bold, 
and therefore 'tis forbidden me ;z, I'll taſte it though, and fill it up 
at the Brook I can ſleep tooin {pight of Love, when my Mind 

is charm'd with this. 
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ACT. II. SCEN. L 


Enter Almanzor, Roderigo, Clytus , and Souldiers 
to fill the Scene, 


Almon:. or. "Rom Gaiette we are aſſured of a conſiderable force 
| to Joyn with us to morrow ; And 'tis believd we 
| ſhall find the King about the Forcſt; for the Prince and he are 
met 3 and what number,Cht#s,do you judge their Army to be now 
they are united ? 
Clytws. The Scouts ſpeak of many thouſands more then the 
| King expected, or I beliey'd would tcllow his Fortune ; but all 
Tai makes not two thirds of our preſent Army,beſides thoſe of Gaietta, 
\ which will this night lodge in the Foreſt. 
| Almanzor. Was it for certain, the Princeſs Bellamira fled in 
Boyes Habit, as was reported ? 
\þ  Clytws. For certain and I confeſs I cannot but lament her part 
Is in this Calamity ; for ſhe hath ever born a Mind full of Honour, 
© #: and upon all occafions been ready to afliſt them that misfortunes 
# (i145 made fit for her Charity. 
| " 4 Koderieo. But ſhe gave an unhandſome anſwer to my Prince, 
mu. whole Love in a proter'd Marriage ( mention'd by chance by a 
triend,asa means to compoſe the preſent troubles,in Policy as well 
well as Civility ) might have found a handſomer denial then the 
upbraids of Traytor and Uſurper. 
AlmanzZor. 
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Almanzor ſpeaks aſide. Obſerve him, Roderigo. 

Clytws. Ha! does your mind run that way ? is that the fair pre- 
tence of reſtoring our loſt Princes? this I doubted before, but it 
was too late to prevent it. 

Alman, Her pride may fall into my power, and then ſhall give 
an anſwer like bo meſlage ; till then let us intend our buſineſs, 
which a woman ſhall never be with Almanzor. 

Aſide to Roderigo, Roderigo, a word.--- Now you find the Decla- 
ration was well defign'd, and before they ſhall tind a power to dif- 
prove the truth whether their Prince be in our power or no, [ will 
make theſe Traytors cut themſelves. This Clyt#s is a villain, and 
begins togrow cold, he likes not the marriage with the Princeſs ; 
therefore ſtrike that ſtring no more.----C/zt#s, how do the people 
take the news ' their young Kings ſafety ? 

Clytws., With joy, Sirz and with impatient longing they ex 
the ſight ; and *tis my opinion 'twill the beſt _— to Hs 
him this day, and preſent him to the Army; if we ſhould delay 
their expettations, perhaps we may loſe their atfeftions and their 
faith toos and then we have only arm'd and drawn together a 
multitude that may, for their revenge, joyn with the enemy 3 who 
when he ſhall hear of their diſcontents will not neglect to play the 
beſt of hs Game; *tis theretore again my counſel to loſe no time, 
but produce the King, 

Alman. Tt is his own deſire not to be diſcover'd till things be ſet- 
led, at leaſt till the Caſtles and ſtrong places be ſurrendred, for the 
better ſecurity of his perſon. 

Roder. Beſides, *tis now moſt dangerous to produce him z his 
enemies and Fathers murtherers being in arms, and ready to di- 
{pure his title by a day of Battle, in which if he miſcarry he is not 
only loſt in this , but in all future hopes of a revenge : bur it 
Gaietta will receive him, and a Gariſon for his ſafety, or you Clyt#s 
pive up the Caſtles in Naples for his uſe 3 then the Prince ſhall upon 

is word and honour produce your King ; elle, till the Battle be 
over, without breach of faith, he cannot expoſe his friend to ſuch 
a viſible ruine. 

Clyt. If the people will be fatisft'd with this, I am 3 Sir, you know 
by the ——_ Naples was to be in my command, which I poſ- 
ſels'd in right of my Maſter Sicily (as 'twas agreed) was reſign'd 
toyou3 and if I refuſe, now, to deliver the Caſtles of Naples, 'tis 
not to keep out my King that makes me do it, but to be ſure who 
ſhall be my Kiug when I have done it; for'tis no queſtion, Sir, 
when you have the ſtrength of the Kingdom in your hands, 
and an Army maſter of the Field , 'tis moſt cafie to ſhew who 
ſhall be King of the Countrey 3 but if you are a Prince in foul 
as well as fortune, you will ſcorn to deceive our truſt 3 and 
if there be foul play in your heart, ſmall and defpicable 
as our Force are, we ſhall yet with that venture to you 
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Enter a Souldier. 


if 


Alman. How now? what's the news ? 

Sould. The party that purſu'd the King laſt night are beatenin, 
and the commanded men that were ſent to the Pals at Capwa are cut 
off by a party of the Kings, who now appears upon the hills, where 
he poſletles the places to his moſt advantage and the Officers ex- 
pet your Highneſs Orders. 

Alman. Come Clytws, let no jealouſie nor fear afflift thee z but 
take the word of a Prince, I ſhall be fair and real in all things. Eve- 
ry man to his command ; and (if it be poſſible) joyn with thoſe of 
Gaietta ;, I confc(sI did not expect to be call'd to the Battle, 'twas 
my fear they would fly us; and , but that I believe their de- 
ſpair rather then courage makes them fſeck us, "would ſtartle me 3 
but here let us part like fellows in arms, and men of one intereſt, 
faithfully a&t our parts. ( Genorio King) that's the woril; and it a 
misfortune find us, let Atola be the Rendevouz, from whence we 
may retreat to Garetta. [| Fxit Almanzor. 

- Koder, I never fear'd an enemy before, nor till now doubred a 
day of Battle : theſe traytors that are joyn'd tro us, methinks I ice 
a curſe even in their looksz3 how can the gogs tight tor treaſon? 
would they were all ſunk. 

Clytws, ThisI fear'd ; butto prevent it was rot poſſible z that 
the young King lives may be truth, but that he is either in 
his power or knowledge, I tear is as falſe as he is; but Iam now 
too far engag'd x elſe he ſhould find Clhitws drew his tword 
upon another account then to make Almanzor King. 

| Exennt 0mnes. 


ACT. II. SCEN. IL 


Enter Phillora alone, ſhe looks upon the ground, and then 
ſtarts into ſpeech, 


Phil. A N Army !----- I never ſaw fo glorious a ſight before,------ 
There is a beauteous horrour in't , Their very looks 
command fare; where dares there be any thing fo bold,as to declare 
it felf an enemy to ſuch a body, if the ſoul be anſwerable to the 
limbs 2 ſure, Armies are the pride of nature, and her enemies 
to0. There is a ſtrange ſweetneſs in their Muſick ; yet their 
Trumpets curdles my blood , and my heart's grown too great 
for my breaſt ; this Cottage grows too narrow for my mind. 


Enter Ravack «nd Pollidor. 


Rav, See where ſhe js. 


.. Phil. Oh Father, I have ſeen the Army 3 *tis the moſt bewitch- 
ing ſight the Sun e're ſhew'd my eyes 5 there is at once a beauty 
and 
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and a terrour in't, and makes me love and envy thoſe that com- 
mand ſuch things 3 how came you to leave being a Souldier? me- 
thinks death only ſhould have made a ſeparation *twixt and 
ſuch a body z it moves with ſuch a Majeſty [ was afraid at ft; but 
now the awe 1s not unpleaſing, my fear is turn'd into wonder and 
admiration; did Pollidor imagine it ſuch a thing ? this is the firſt 
my Brother ever ſaw. 

Pollid. "Tis fo, Phillora ;, butT have read of . 
| Phil. Sohavel, dully and coldly deſcribed; of their Battles too 
ill fought and worſe painted in ſtory, preſented ſtill by their fears, 
or partiality of ſome weak Hiſtorian, who delivers them ſtill in 
their crimes and miſeries, like love known onely by the ſcars, 
while the crafty Nappy ones ( as they ſay jealous of their 
wealth and envyed bleſſings , conceal their coveted happineſs; 
and methinks we might do ſomething worth ſtcry in this ap- 
proaching day, that foretells ſo much honour to them that 
dare meet this ſtorm ; and I know not what 'tis that prompts 
me, bur my heart longs toſce what fate attends this Army will 
my Brother go ? 

Rav, When thou ſhalt know, gentle Phillora, who commands 
this Army 3 what Tyranny,Opprettion, Uſurpation it protects ; and 
that no hand there but wars againl(t the wu 6 thou wile then hate 
and loathe them which thou now admireſt,who guard that great ill 
man that deſtroy'd his Brother, kill'd his Children, and now uſurps 
his throne, to revenge which the people are arm'd, and now has 
forc'd him to d his ill-got greatneſs; to fide with whom is 
no leſs then to war with heaven : but theſe as too diſtant and ge- 
neral 1]ls I will not oppoſe. But when thou ſhalt call to mind 
thy Fathers baniſhment , withering here under his opprefiion 3 
thy (elf and Pollidor buried in theſe obſcure Woods, that owe 
to the world a better account of their days then this follitude 
can pay, you will then find other thoughts; yetl am pleas'd to 
ſee this impatiency in thy mind 5 but the time is not yet ripe, in 
which upon a juſt and honeſt cauſe, your ſwords and minds will 
have uſe of your beſt reſolutions to bear your parts. The bulineſs 


is laid, and in Gazette our Scene _ but till theſe troops are paſt* 


pray, let us retire and lyecloſe till our friends, which are their ene» 
mies, a z and then well joyn,to their deſtruction. The Prince 
Leopold | hear commands the Army. 

Phil. Is it not our King, and the Prince, you ſpeak of, Sir ? 

Ravack, Yes , but Murther and Uſurpation hath made 
him ſo. 

Phil. And may we fight againſt him ? ſure 'tis a ſtrange juſtice 
you would feem to put inexecution z ſure fuch crimes were not 
appointed to puniſh crimes; do you believe it ſuch a faulr in him 
to defend himſelf againſt a Brother, then turn'd enemy ? and nofin 
in us to arm againſt our King, whoſe ſuccefſion is undoubted now 
his Brother is dead, faln under a ruine he made himſelf; for 1 
have heard you ſay, he was ſlain in Battlez why did you then de- 
fend him no better? 'tis vain to think what heaven thought _ 
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juſt then in the nof the = you would have me be- 
lieve thus wicked) ſhould puniſhtheir owna@ in the perſon of the 
innocent Prince : but ſuppoſe the King as guilty as you would 
make him; what has the Prince done, then a Child 2 why do you 
war with him? whoſe virtue neither your rage nor hatred can 
deny for to my ſelf you have often given him divine honour 3 Oh, 
Sir, your ſilence is more noble then your hate 3 and leſt TI may be 
ſeduced to loſe my loyalty, or my duty, in this diſpute, I'll retire. 

Rav. This isa language I cannot but wonder at, from Philfora ; 
have the injuries of a Father no greater place ? is all my careand 
love paid with this unjuſt ſence ot my miſery ? 

Phillera. Sir, thoſe grounds you jaid of eruth and piety in my 
heart when I was young, that ſced bears this fruit, would you 
have me toobey your paſſion, hate my King, and prefer your anger 
before all the gods you made me bow too? and not only with, but 
joyn in the ruine of the Prince, who your ſoul knows has no guilty 
ſhare in the leaſt of our misfortunes 2 you knovy, Sir, there can be 
no intereſt but honour that moves me to ſay this, for the Prince 1s 
one I never ſaw. 

Pollid. What crimes muſt he aCt ere you believe him guilty ? go, 
court with your youth and beauty thofe armed groops which you 
thus dote upon, follow till your diſkonour hath made you a quar- 
re]; there are thoſe will not ask twice the pleaſures they can force, 

Phil. This from Pol/zdor, for defiring to be worth his love! I 
rather expected to have found that fire which age hath quench'd 
in our father, ſhould have inflam'd thy generous breaſt ro have 
joyn'd with me in the ſearch of honour ; methinks thou (ſhouldſt be 
aſhamed to look on, and ſee theſe Armies bleed,and wiſh a revenge 
thou dareſt not take. 

Pollid. You are angry, Phillora; you would not thus miſtake my 
kindneſs elſe. 

Phil. My angeris to ſce Pollidor can conſent, with ſhame, tolye 
hid in this glorious day of danger, and endure this private life, 
and thus ſleep away thy days, when honour is upon the wing, and 
Armies ſtriving to catch her 5 who hovers over the world, fearch- 
ing only ſome glorious front to light upon 3 do's fear or pale 
envy hold thee back ? if thou think'ſt thy (elf a gallanter man then 
the Prince, prove thy fate upon him ;z 'tis womaniſh to ſhoot at him 
with wiſhes, or hope to blaſt his youth with curſes; if my words 
wrong thee lead the way, give me the lye in that motion 3 or bluſh- 
ing follow me; whilea Girle leads Pollidor to arms and honour. 

Pollid. Needs Phillora more Arguments that I love her! if ſhe 
do's, let her read this patience. 

Rav. What means this fury? will you expoſe your ſelf to dan- 
gers, only to be talk'd of ? what honour can you hope in this at- 
tempt ? come Phillora, let us retreat, and upon our knees make 
our war anold man and a maid muſt finde their ends in prayer, 

Phil. I find other thoughts fire my mind 3 Fortune thy coy 
Deity I will worſhip 3 and if thowſmileſt I'll build thee Altars 3 if 
not, when I am old, and my mind grown heavy, then I'll liſten - 

thoſe 


Part. I. Or, The Loweof Shadows. 


thoſe dull Cuſtoms that our thoughtleſs Sex obey, which perhaps 
will lead meto the quiet gon of this place ; but I have yet too 
much fire, Sir, to be incloted by Cuſtome, or Pale fears. Woman, 
and all thoſe nice follies, and ſhaking heart, that uſe ro potfeſs our 
ſoft Sex, as things unknown and unpradtiſed, I put oft with m 
Coats ; and thus, as I was wont to ſearch the Game, fo will I hunt 
my fortune 3 The ſpoilers of thy herds I have often made my prey : 
A Bore or a Lyonl[ tart not at,you have taught me know they were 
created "7 Interiours; and with theſe ſpears we have not only made 
them our {port, but our tood too; That I am a woman is no fault of 
mine, which Cuſtom ( a ſecond and better Nature ) has, ( Ithank 
you) redeemed, by giving me great thoughts, and weeding out, by 
your philoſophy, all the little low affe&tions that would choak our 
minds, and learn'd me to deſpiſe all the fond falſe Dofrine that 
— men would infinuate into us, deſigning all our Sex their 
Slaves. 

Pol. Your anger, Phillora,comes in (till, to juſtifie all your errours ; 
br; ons me leave to ſay your Anger's more naked then any other 
paſſion; tor angry women, like drunken men, are neither to be vya- 
lued, nor punilh'd 3 which privil e'rel would plead, P'll ſuffer 
the penalty of any crime both thoſe faults are ſubjett to. 

Phil. No, Poll:idor, 'tis not anger, but my reaſon that ſpeaks this; 
my eyes and heart are open, and the things I fee thoſe I ſpeak ; In- 
tereſt nor hope of any flattery ſhall bind my tongue z Tell not me 
our Sex cannot modeſtly be angry, and that a maid enraged is an 
uncomely ſight ; that wounds add not to her beauty either given or 
received, We mult onely frown, forſooth, or lament our Injuries. 
Hence with all thoſe Impoſtures, and ſuch whoſe folly or faint ſouls 
will be ſubject to this Dodrine ; while the ſeveral pafſions of your 
Rage or Luſt impoſe upon us, who like your chained flaves muſt 
not only ſubmit our ſelves and honours, but our Reaſon too, reter- 
ring all our gricts and Injuries to the juſtice of the gods;zwhich when 
Pollidor (ces Phillera ſuffer, let him and all mankind deſpite me, and 
ſtamp ſlave upon my forehead. --- Honour, thou Diety of both 
Sexes, Thou male and female virtue, let thy power look friendly 
on my youth z Guide my feet this day to follow my heart 1n the 

aths thou leadeſt , and I will have -- A glorious lite, or elſe a 
Cdn grave. 

Pol. Will you leave us then, and thus throw behind you all the 
kindneſs of a Father and a Brother ? has the place no tic upon your 
grateful Nature ? has my love and converſation ( belides a Brothers 
Intereſt in your blood ) gained no place in Phz/lora's heart ? 

Phil. Yes,yes,ever dear Pollidor,they have,they have; and know, 
I leave not this place, becauſe my tond will atiects a change, nor am 
[ ungratetul to this place in which thou taught'ſt me thoſe rules of 
Love and Honour, whole great Examples ( though yet no Lover ) 
I now begin to inntate 3 and Pollidoy ſhall tind me ready to pay all 
thoſe debts when Love and Honour calls; and for this dear Cave, 
this beloved Cell, thus I rake a fad and kind Farewell ; with tears1 
part trom thee 3 and for the bleſt protection we bave tound 1n thy 
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peaceful ſhades, may all that ſhall inhabit thee, when we are gone, 


find the ſame quiet and full content my youth enjoyed here; May 
no treaſon deſign thee for her place , nor traytor find thy ſhelter, 
may no impious deſigns defile thy ſolitude, nor any oppreſt Inno- 
cence like ours (eek thee in vain 5 may this my prayer dwell 
with thee. 

Rav. And will Phillora, thus upon the ſudden then, forſake theſe 
gray hairs? is ſhe gone,never to return ? Is all my love forgot and 


palt as yeſterday ? will ſhe abandon her Father, belieg'd with Age 
and Enemies ? 


Phillora ſtands, and then lifts up her hands,and goes to the door, 
and ſtops. 


Pol. ſpeaks aſide, This paſſion muſt not be fo ſeverely oppos'd 
her Nature, Sir, you know, is too fierce to endure a harth reproot 
ſomething of the Novelty of the (ſight has poſlctt her, let her tollow 
her Fancy a little, my love ſhall wait upon her bid her farewell, 
and retire. 

Kav., Farewell, Phillora; my bleſſing, and the gods protect thee, 
till thy return. [ Exit Ravack, 

Phil. What ſhall Ido? my divided heart can take no reſolution ; 
ſomething, whoſe power I never felt before, calls me this way ; Na- 
ture & kindnes bid me follow that good old man;why this day more 
then all my lite ſhould my heart dclire to abandon this peaceful 
place? ſure,Pol/rdor,there is lome hidden tate in this defire,and a kind 
of impiety to oppoſe it 3 ſhall we go.,and obey this ſummons, or ſtay 
and wither here ? --- There is no diſpure ; the Gods becken me,and 


ſt mds and | quit come; Farewell Pollidor ; virtue will be virtuc in all places, 


liftens, at we 


mouth f th 


e 


and prithee do not doubt thy fiſter, tor thou ſhalt find me as chaſte 


Cave. t thei 0d plous In an Army, as fome bold ones have dar'd be wicked in 
» 


diſcomrſe, 


the Temple; and tell thee, either by living or dying handſomely, 
how much leſs my ſtars are then my heart , born with a mind far 
excelling my fortune, or thy faith. [ Exit Phillora. 

Pol. | his ſtream will not be reſiſted , and heaven knows with 
what —_— appear ſevere, who with greater pain denies her 
paſſion then the ſeems to liſten to my reaſon; my joy is, I have 
prattisd her mind and know , ſhe has as much modeſty as kind 
nature, and my ſoul loves her. [ Exit Pollidor. 


Enter Ravack. 


Rav, That [love = both is as certain, as the cauſe unknown ; 
This accident diſtratts me; the general buſineſs calls me to Gaietta, 


| and this particular pulls me back : Nigro, I fear , will doubt ſome 


Ill accident hath ſtop'd my journey ;z and though there be yet no 
ill betallen me, yet this = ſhe treads leads to a certain Ruine, 


either of her, or our Dchgn; ye gods that know why we do this, 
biels the ſucces. ike TIN 


ACT. 
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ACT. IL SCEN. IIE 
Enter Satyr alone, 


Satyr. M': Miſtreſs is gone alone into the Woods ; diſpleaſure 
and ſcorn are both in her Eyes; ſhe bid me fetch her 
Bow, I never ſaw her thus troubled before; ſhe walks and ſees no 
body, but talks to her ſelf, like men in dreams3 her Brother and Fa- 
ther have their fits too. Theſe morralls are ſo humourſome , you 
would think they had the Bots ; ſometime they are ſullen, cry, and 
kick,and faſt ; otherwhiles laugh, ſing, and kiſs, and gaze in each 
others Eyes, then the juice of the Grape flies, thus they live by fits, 
my by chance, fad by Fortunez Reaſon has no power amongſt 
'em, but given up to Intereſt, Ambition, Love, or Revenge ; never 
clothed nor fed but by fancy, cither brave till the weight tyres 
them, or elſe ſo thin and light, they ſtarve. ---- Ye Gods, that gave 
us all ſkins of our own, to «a 1 us, why ſuffer ye theſe fond mor- 
talls to kill your creatures, and rob even the worms of their Seput- 
chres, and Vermin of their Furs, to be proud in? Nay, from the 
Excrements of beaſts they imagine odours,and perfume themſelves 
with their dung. In faſhion is all their buſineſs; loaden with Gar- 
lands, and bound with Ribbands, and gilt like the Bulls for Sacri- 
fice ; till, led by their Luſt, they offer themſelves, in thouſand dan- 

, to Love and Vanity; But Death, the lean Slave, ſometimes 
plays the prieſts part 3 Then I laugh, for he leaves them naked, and 
cold, as the Satyy whom their pride deſpiſed ; But I muſt away, 
ſhee'll chide me if I ſtay. [Exit Satyr, 


ACT. II. SCEN. 1IVv. 


Enter Leopoldo, Palantus, and Arcus, with 
Letters from the King. 


raw into a Body, they lie too looſe; Thele Pickeerings 
only diſorder the Battle, let them lie ſtill, and expect what the 
Enemy will do; The King was not eaſily perſwaded, Arcxs, to be- 
lieve our number ſo great as he found them z my Siſter and Fidelia 
diſguis'd, furpriſe me, but I hope the gods will turn all things to 
the beſt, for the enemy has not advanc'd laſt night as we appre- 
hended. 

Arcus, The repulſe, Sir, we gave their Troops laſt night has gi- 
ven a great blow tothe credit of their Force, and has begot that 
change in Naples thoſe Letters mention ; the Omen's , and I 
hope your Highneſs ſhall not find a greater danger in the War then 
theſe firſt apprehentions. 

Palan. Sir, 'tis viſible , occaſion offers it ſelf much for our Ad- 
vantage; and ſince the Kings Army has reſted, we muſt think upon 
ſome ſpeedy way to force them to a tryal of Fortune with us 3 
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our retreat to this hill, from whence we fled yeſterday , muſt 
breed ſome doubt of the cauſe z for'it muſt feem ſtrange to finde 
themſelves ſought by thoſe men to day which fled them laſt night z 
Beſides, your Highneſs knows, Their Army 1s compos'd of divers 
Intereſts, which will make them jealous of each other ; and rea- 
ſonably'\bnough apprehend we have ſome inteligence; in therr 


Army, which time:can onely ſatisfie-, and may joyn to them the 
doubtful-part ;- which but-the fortune of a day, todeclare 


for the Conquerot z- We can hope- no more then we'are; every 
day will. increaſe them, both in number and -tepute 3 therefore 
my coun} &,'to offer'them Battle, while we are in luſt, and hope 
of victory. delay will but abate the Souldiers hearts, and then 'ris 
calie to maſter the Limbs. | 

Leop. Iconfeſs, you have reaſon; and 4rcxs (hall return tny ſence 
of it;to the King, and deſire himto ſend my Siſter, and the Baggage 
to Capra, there to attend our ſucceſs. / | ' 4 

Palan: What ſays your Letters? | ; 

Leop.. They mention ſome diſorders among the Rebels in Na- 
ples, But this fatall Paper makes their Army dangerous 'tis my 
Siſters dream.expounided by the old Hermit, 'tis fent me by Fide- 
lia; there read her letter, thou wilt find fomerhing that concerns 
thee, whillt I reſt me here. | 

(Palantus reads the Dream, the prince lies down.) 


| 291 The Drcam. / | 


Palan. Tour Highneſs walk by the Sea-ſide in a quiet Evening, 
Signifies, the peace and ſecurity drawing to-ah end will be 
Interrupted by the unconſtancy of the People; For the Evening 
Signihies the conclulian of a happinels.! þ | 
And the cloud that landed a Knight in Forreign habit, who 
Kick'd up the ſand in your Faces, in a dangerons proportion ; 
Signifies a forreign Invaſion, which diſcontents will 
Countenance; tor Raiſing the duit is raiſing the people, whole 
eropeiqut Sand and duſt are, Flying in your Faces, is _} 
Rebellion, which knows no bound, nor reſpect ; ; 
Tour being angry, and not able to revenge the injuries, 

t orctells this Rebellion will be powerful. | 

The flying from the Duſt , and loſs of the King, in it : 

My tears apprehend his loſs in this Rebellion z 

Tour ſuccour in 4 wood,where ſhepherds beat dow the duſt with boughes. 
Signiltcs a _— inthe faith and loyalty of the Countrey 

pas 4+ Trees, being the Hieroglyphique of Loyalty. 

And the extravagant deſires of the Shepherds, who importune the 
Prince and your Highneſs to the marrying of two Trees, affirming 

Elje that the duſt and danger would return again, 


Sigmihes, that by ſome Miraculous manner your Highneſs 
Mult tix the peoples hearts. 


Frter 


Part. I. 


Or, The Lowe of Shadows. 


Enter the Satyr wounded, an Arrow ſticking in his Arm, 
he is amazed when be ſees them, and looks 
with fear upon Arciis. 


Leop. How now! what doſt thou ſeek ! who gave thee this 
wound ? why this fear and wonder ? | He kneels and holds the prince. 

Satyr. Seed of gods, or the god of War himſelf, what e're thou 
bee'lt, Thus I adore thee,thus I implore thy aid ; tell me but where 
thy Altars ſtand, I'll haſte and fetch a Lamb, and ſacrifice him to 
thee, my great deliverer. 

Leop.: Riſe poor wretch, and ceaſe to fear, or worſhip; there's 
neither due here 3 We are mortal as thou art; yet if any In- 
jury threaten thee, we will protect thee 3; how the poor wretch 
trembles ! prithee, Palantxs, help to draw the Arrow ; how came 
you by this Shot ? 

Satyr.\ Froma fairand cruel Foe, Divinelt, A maid of heavenly 
Form, brighter then the Evening Star, lovely as the Syrizx our 

reat gods Paramour, ſtraight as young' hazel wands, or the 
Cornel Darts by Diana thrown 3* and far the Nymph out-ſhines all 
her train. | | 

Leop. Well, and what of her ? The poor thing loves. 

Satyr. Love? yes, yes, love, ſo they call my pain; 'tis a grief 
grows here ---- Beloved of ---- gods, here, I ſuck'd the Venom at 
my Eyes; and my old Maſter ſays 'twill never be cured. 

Leop. And is it troubleſome, your pain? 

Satyr. Troubleſome ? The Plague or Famine, or the wilde 
Wolts tooth, wounds not like it 5' My mind is all afire, ---- Great, 
and bleſt, did thy: happy ſoul never feel the thirſt that beauty 
breeds ? 

Leop. Never ; and I wonder how thou comeſt thus miſerable; by 
my lite, Palantzs, he tefs me more of Love and his power then ſome 
Poets teign. 

' S8atyr. Never Love? Why what do you do all day? how do you 

ſpend your thoughts ? My very Dreams are Love, my Sinews ſhrink 

when the frowns; ſure ſhee's a Witch, there's ſuch Magick in her 

Eyes My flock Ill pawn againſt a Dog, you will like and love her 

to0, 'tis Gich a Divine form ; 'tis not thy Army, nor thy Arms can 
uard thee from her. 

Leop. Doſt thou know her ? what 1s ſhe ? 

Sat. Yes,yes.in this wood ſhe lives,and hath done from her mothers 
breaſt ; her father and her brother are my maſters ( but ſerve none 
but her,) My Sire gave them his Cave to live in, we were bred to- 

gether, and yet unkind ſhe ſeeks to deſtroy me. 

Leop. Who are her Father and her brother ? 

Satyr. Strange men, and hold ſtrange Opinions, of Names and 
Places, of pains for ever,Divineſt, and talk of Gods, and their rods, 
above Pan and his puniſhments ; which wilde things too they 

threaten, of being nothing, Maſter, and yet Jaſt ever, and call all 
that I defire, by nature taught, a fault, FR 
cop. 
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Leop. What _ her to wound you thus? 


Satyr. I found her ſleeping in yonder Grove, and would have 
ſtollen a kiſs ; ſeven Summers here have I worn this waſtful fire in 
my ſuffring breaſt withour a. hope of reſt, and yet ſhe threw me 
from her, call'd me Beaſt, and bent her Bowe ; yet I have ſeen her 
kiſs her Brother's Dog a thouſand times. 

Pal. I ſwear ſhe's very unreaſonable to deſpiſe thee, and be fo 
kinde to a Dog. 

Satyr. But I hang'd him for't. 

Pal. 'Twas wiſely done to remove your Rival; but you forget 
your wound, does it not ſmart ? 

Satyr. The unkindneſs does, and ſhe's ungrateful too for would 
I have ſought a Maid our own kinde, ſhe that has the 
curledſt Horns and crooked'ſt Thighs would have been proud of 
me; for, deſpiſed as Iam, there is no ſubje&t of our Maſter Pax 
can hunt, climb, or out-run me, none ſurer with his Bowe or Dart, 
none feller with his Club, or bolder in his heart, ally'd to Pan ; my 
breaſt too is broad, ſmoother hoofs, nor wealthier clothes no 
Satyr's thighs 3 theſe unſhorn Curls from my birth I wear, they cut 
theirs(Maſter) that are poor; theſe gilded Horns were hers too, the 
firſt fruits of her brow, an earlier Muſen none caſts than ſhe, and 
thouſands wait __ her ſmile; but ſhe'll have none but me, that 
pine for this cruel ſcorn. 

Leop. Has ſhea Father and a Brother, ſay you ? ' 

Satyr. Yes, great Maſter, and here they live, converſe with 
none ; ſure ſome ſad misfortune or great guilt hangs upon them, for 
they are always fad. 

Leop. How do they ſpend their time ? 

Satyr, They read and hunt, I taught them : we have this day 
ſlain a Bore and a Lion, divine Phil/ora wears the Spoil : Their Fa- 
ther too isold, and gray as Winter, but ſtout as young Lions, wiſe 
as Oracles, pious too as Pan's Prieſt; he has been injur'd, he ſays, 
by a King of men; I hear him talk of mighty things ----- But hark, 
I hear her Horn, with that ſhe calls her Brother ; I dare not fee her 
eyes, I can charm 21] rage but hers : Fool that I was, I taught her 
to reliſt my Philtresz and now if you prote( not Iam loſt, her 
heart threatens deſtrudtion. 

Leop. Step behinde, let me meet your danger. 


Enter Phillora with her Bowe bent purſuing the Satyr. 


Phil. This way I'm ſure he took, he cannot fly far, my Arrow 


found him 3 for by his luſtful bloud I have track'd him to this 
place-----I fee the Villain. 


She levels her Bowe at the Satyr, but ſpying Leopoldo gazes up- 
on him, and ſtands in the poſture, and all the Company ſeems 
amazed, the Satyr creeps out from behinde Leopoldo, and 
looks in the face of one, and then of the other. 


i Sat)r. 
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Satyr. How they gaze upon each other ! thus did I look, thus 
wonder, and then grew fick in my minde; her eycs are fix'd, ſhe 
mindes me not; I'll ſeek my fatety firſt, and then ——_ my 


Crime. | He cuts her Bowe-ſtring, which makes her colle@ ber ſelf. 
Phil. Ha! do you glory in this wile? but know, 'tis onely de- 

ferring of thy doom. | 
Leop. Gentle Maid, may we know the reaſon of this War ? 7 
Satyr. Nought, great Maſter, but my loving her. 
Leop. If that be a Crime, where have you lcen that dull thing 

that either could or would be innocent ? By all the divers troubles 

of my minde, one fight of that divine form has ſurpriz'd a 

[trength here that never fear'd a womans power till now------Here Points to his 

fair one, where never power of beauty dwelt before. beart, 
Phil. Ha! Why dol gaze thus?-----What have I ſeen?----- Isit 

a God or a Man ?-----Such a Figure my eyes never faw before ----- 

How far he out-ſhines my Brother ! -----T he Pride and Opinion of 

my (elf too, thoſe wither'd Leaves I feel fall from my heart----- 

There's no ſuch Glaſs as perfe&t Excellency-in others tor Pride to 

ſce and hate her ſelf in-----O that I had been born blinde, or could 

tear theſe Traitors out that thus have robb'd me ot my content 

and peace of minde, to both which Farewell for ever----- What 15 gy, ,;,;:, Ki 

it that ſtops me? Something calls me back, my tond heart would go out and 

gaze again. Do, do, and be fit for pity, drink deep of that delici-ft»ps at the þ 

ous Poyſon, ſo are you paſt remedy ; yet if you bet ler me tly and Povr, 4n4 LTP 

inflame the world ; Love and Defire, your —_ fire here 1 teel, 09 pro- *ty 

yet glory not in my ruine; for 'tis but a poor Shepherdeſs breaſt, ***** v3 

and no wonder if a God oppreſs it. Exit Phillora. #14 
Leop. She 1s gone, and all joys go with her. ff 
S8atyr. And all my fears; yetl lovecven that anger in her __ | 
Pal. 'T was a ſtrange accident, who can this Maid be? *tis fome ! 

deluſion ſure. "Ma! 
Arcus, The Prince is troubled; pray Sir, leave your wonder, \nl 

and ſtrive to divert your thoughts : This figure calls ro minde the : "364 

Shepherd in the Princefles Dream, the Scx onely ditfers. if | 
Pal. There's more than ordinary accident in this; See how his | q 

eycsare fix'd. I'll ſpeak to him; Sir, Sir, your Highneſfles minde is 

ſo intent upon this Girl you do not hear the Trumpet, Sir, whoſe -- 

call tells us, Something like Danger threatens ; ſomething worthy | Y 

your preſence, and your thought calls away. i 
Leop. Did(t thou fee her Palantus 4 The Arcadian Nymphs that a" 

boaſt their ſable eyes, white-wriſted Jano, Vers, or the Goddeſs at | 

that Woods affetts, no nor the Virgin-Deity, the that bears both \ 7 

Shield and Spear, and has eyes that farther wound, yet all their B42. 

united Graces (though we bow to them) out-ſhine not this Flower 

of the Wood; And thou God of hearts ſtop this Fate, either call I 

back or bleſs thy flying Dart ; cure mine, or touch her heart,---—- Hi #1 

Come hither, doſt thou know this Maid, and the place of her Ta 
Satyr. Yes, yes, I know thy pain too, fear'd of men; there's a | 

Feaver in thy breaſt, a fire that all the Herbs in the Wood 


can- 


Arcus tops 
bim as be «e- 
arty, 
The Satyr 
logs pn 
Arcus 17 
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cannot cure, nor Streames of theſe Meadows quench. 

Leop. | muſt finde this Maid though thouſand Difficulties op- 
poſe ; *cis the very Figure in my Siſters Drcam.-----O Bellamira, 
thy prophetick ſoul has foreſcen all our Troubles borh of minde 
and 9s: ay 


Pal. Pray, Sir, forget not the buſineſs that now ſtays for us, 
two Armies in Battalia, two Kingdoms in diſpute, your Fathers 
ſafety, your Life and Honour, all at ſtake 3 will you throw all theſe 
by to follow a phantaſfie, the ſhadow of a ſhadow, one like tono- 
thing, ſeen in anothers Dream ? Me thinks theſe Dangers and Du- 
tie which areat hand ſhould remove all thoſe light thoughts trom 
your heart; Pardon this freedom, Sir, 'tis my affeQtion ſpeaks, 

Leop. Prithee Peace, Father and Siſter are empty names, V utue 
and Honour, and all the Gods muſt fly Leopoldo, or make my way 
fit to the enjoying this lovely Maid : My foul is fick, I know not of 
what Diſcale, ut ſudden and deadly as the Plague; The Intecti- 
on ſtruck me, Honour and Virtue be ſtill Leopoldo's Guides, and 
ceaſe to take pleaſure in oppoſing his happineſs with your difhcul- 
ties; 'tis not the diſtance elſe between a Crown and a Shepherd 
{hall divide us. 

Satyr. Art thou a Prince ? 

Leop. Yes, and one, it thou canſt ſerve in my love, will make 
thee happy 3 my ſoul longs to enjoy the friendſhip of this lovely 
Maid. 

Satyr. Enjoy her ? She will not be touch'd, Heavens, Fire, and 
Time, will be touch'd and ſtay'd as foon as ſhe, it the thought you 
imagin'd ſuch a hope. 

Leop. Thou miſtak'ſ me, I dare as ſoon attempt my Fathers life 
as (tain her chaſte boſome with any faulty deſires. 

Satyr. Away Dillembler, I fee thy aim; thou a Prince? *Tis 
falſe; Where's the virtue that ſet thee above a world of men? 
Thou art the Satyre, ſure; though thou haſt caſt thy Horns and 
Hootfs thou art more a Beaſt than I. Fool that I was, did I knee] 
to thee, Abuſer of the Gods; Moſt ingrate, did they give thee this 
tormand power to betray men, and pollute Virgins? Defend me! 
thou,Wretch, wouldſt thou make me accellary to the abuling of 
the thing I love better than my ſoul, or thou lov'ſt thy ſelf? 

Pal. Hold, fond Beaſt, hold, and be gone; your honeſt igno- 
rance, Sirra, detends you. 

Satyr. Ando it ſhall do ſtill againſt ſuch impious Greatneſs; if 
[ durlt but ſee my Love I'd home, and tell her what a Villain a 
Prince may be. 

Arcws, y inſuch haſte? I'll eaſe you of your Club; Have you 
tound a reme y for your arm yet? --—- This {trange Accident a- 
mazes all my thoughts; This Wretch too, to wh ſucha noble 
anger upon a thought of force being offcr'd to his Love : There's 
nothing in this day but miracle; ſomething, fure, great and high as 
the perlons deftgn'd in this Tragedy, the Gods are bulie to deliver 
to the worldzfor 'tis vo common birth that Nature and Nations thus 
labours with, which makes me with patience bear thoſe _—_ 

that 
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that a heart, whoſe c_— love, though 4 lo ſer of all 


thoſe hopes I had at ſtake, 
ard ſee this Game plaid. 

Leop. Prithee, Arcas, let our Rival go ; and when thou ſeeft 
the maid tell her, if I out-live this day V0 62d her, and doubt not 
my love ſhall be leſs commanded then I would my ſelf be obeyed z 


es me reſolved filently to look on, 
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here, bind his armin this Scarfe, Arcs 3 and then haſte to my Si- He gives 
ſter, tell her (ſhe muſt inſtantly for Caps ; and aſlure the King I'bim « ſcarf 


will not fail ro make good this hill. 


Love and arms that have # bind pon 


{o often met, ſmile on your Prieſt that has ſeen what my ſoul can *** Satyr's 


ne're forget. [ Exennt Leopoldo and Arcus, 
Satyr. If my heart can judge ſhe loves this Gay Man, then 
ſhe'l be glad of this Scarfe, I'll give it her and ſhe ball forgive me 3 


when I can pleaſe her my heatt rejoyces; but ſhe ne're thinks of 4: be 


arms, 


poor little me but co grieve my heart. . [Exit and goes out 


i —_——— 


ACT. II1. SCEN.I. 


Fnter Bellamira alone. 


tg His ſtrange chance that Arc## relates makes me fear 
ſome ſudden iflue of my Dream ; he deſcribes a 
Maid , whoſe beauty took my Brother inan hour when his heart 
was molt oppoſite tolove 3 and by the habit and the place only 
her ſex difiersz for hisdeſcription moſt lively paints that ſhadow 
which my Dream has thus long enjoy'd3 ye gods, if it be your 
will in Riddles ſtill eo wrap your Goo, we mortals can only 
ſay Amen. But why dol let this lefler thought fill my breaſt ; 
whe Countries ruine and the death of my dear Father (the great 
part of my fear, or ought to be) paſt by unmourn'd ? ſure there 
15a reaſon for this fault; this weakneſs has its cauſe; ſomething 
that my mind does yield to, prevails3 yet I find not my Reaſon 
overcome, though there's ſomething in this gentle fear I know 
not what to call it : I never yet felt love by what I obſerve of him 
in others, yet I begin to fear he's knocking at my breaſt , and 
would fain get in; ſure 'tis he, for I was never till now fo neer 
being a Lover as the fear of it. But T muſt ſtill theſe noiſes 
in my thoughts for a Virgins innocency is fo coy, fo jealous, 
and ſogent)etoo, ſhe need nor take the pains to beat it from her 
heart 3 ſhe may think gat and her peace avay. Therefore, 
Bellamira, wiſcly in time correct thy thoughts, and ſuffer them 
not to play with this dangerous god , leſt the ſport prove ear- 
neſt, leſt the child thou play'ſt with grows tco ſtrong for Rea- 
ſon 3 and from innocent thoughts becomes unruly paſſions. 


be licks bis 


arm, 


Fidelia, ——_ ſhe knows all but my fears, yet I now beginto Enter Fides 


bluſh, becau 
in ſhadowes onely ; I was confident , there being nothing 
in Nature to, accuſe me but this , though a Virgin hike wm 
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e there is ſomething like my Love , whilſt 'twas lia, 
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ſelf, yet 'tis ſomething now that my paſſion builds upon $3 and 
thatnewneſs, though no fault, is yet unconquer'd in my mind ; 
and I cannot yet tell her this new ſtranger thought, though ſhe 
know all the other ſecrets of my heart. dy 

Fid. Arews ſays, ſince he left the Prince he faw a $ 
in age and clothes ſo like the Maid, that he beheves it muſt be her 
Brother 3 and from this fight concludes your ſafetiesneer 3 for why 
ſhould we find the evil part, and not the good prove true,of that fa- 
tal Dream ? ; 

Bellamira. Ha! what coldneſs is this ?----- What trembling ?---- 
What paleneſs? this confuſion of mind, what means it ?----- This 
joy and fear, this mingled nameleſs paſſion, of all paſſions com- 
poſed.------What art thou, or what would'ſt thou be ?—— Why 
this violence on a Maids heart ? Be but honour, and wear 
what danger , what form, thou wilt command, and I'll obey 
thee. 

Fid, She's ſtrangely troubled ; I never ſaw her thus before : 
Madam, has my news diſpleaſed you ? 

Bellamira, No, no, Fidelia, my heart has troubles which thy 
joys to find ſome caſe for me has overſeen, whilſt the greateſt and 
ſaddeſt'part of that fatal Dream; the King, Fidelia, the good, 
the kind, the valiant old King, my friend and Father, muſt in 
this duſt be loſt ; remember that ; what joy then can a ſafety bring 
when we cannot hope our victory at a leſs rate then his precious 
life 2. 

Fid. Your pardon, Madam 3 the Princes love, and ſtrange paſ- 
ſage of the Satyr, your intereſt, and hope of future good, made me 
forget that piety and pity was due to the King, 

Bellam. Prithee, Fidelia, love, but do not pity us 3 for my part, 
though their ruine threaten, yet deſpiſe a pity ; nor is it due to 
my fortune; for I am not milcrable { ordinary a way, as to be 
relieved with fo cheap a remedy 3 and were the King ſafe thou 
ſhouldſt find me reſolved, though not contented ; and other joy 
then that reſolution I cannot promiſe to my ſelf; yet it I could be 
ſatisf'd with ſuch joys as affe& others, I might eſteem my ſelf bleſt 3 
Burt my mind, Fidelia, is too ſevere to be taken with ſuch ſhallow 
happineſs as I ſee moſt women purſue, who affect the noiſe and 
vanity of the world, whoſe bubbles deceive and ſlave the moſt of 
women. [ Enter Arcus. 

Fidelia, Sce, Madam, here's Arc#s 3 let' him now deſcribe 
_ Maid, whoſe beauty he ſaid was equal to all that ever his eye 

W. | 


Arcws. Pardon me, Madam 3 my heart'and reaſon make one 
eXCeption. 

Bellam, Arcws is kind to beauty, and where ere he meets ad- 
mares itz but what do's the noble Arc#s think is beauty ? if his 
eyes chuſe what is valued in his Country, there's nothing amongſt 
us he can approve of. 

Arew. "Twas our curſe to be born in that Countrey , Ma- 
dam 5 and that ſlavery :which at firſt I lamented, I now rejoyce 
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in as the means to make me able to diſtinguiſh between good and 
bad ;z for beauty, 'tis my contrary, what is not like me 1s beauti- 
ful; this 1s the ſhame and brand o#natures the curſe of an incens'd 
deity lives in our black. 

Bellam. Y'are crueFto the colour 3 and I rather think, like divine 
Belleſſa, beauty, afraid of injuries, or in revenge of that inconſtan- 
cy ſhe has found in men,hath thrown offred and whites and to live 
fate from the vanity and perjury of both ſexes hath made this re- 
treat into black for her ſecurity. 

Arcus. Madam, the ſtory of our change is common; and the 
Poet tells whoſe curſe we bear in our taces;z no ſuch reaſon as 
your Highnets in your goodneſs imagines, whoſe charity would 
perſwade us we might yet find acceptance when we lov'd ; bur 'tis 
roo fad atruth, that for the fin of one coy Daphne all our Nation 
mourns; that troward Girle incenſed ApoYo's rage , and in re- 
venge of her ſcorn thus he brands us all, leſt our Coun- 
trey ſhould again boaſt a face, that he might love ; yet this 
good I finde from my black ; all people boldly praiſeme; and 
'tis ſuch an impollibility to believe any body can love it, that even 

our Highneſs will venture to defend it, and fately may 3 for 'twill 
no mans jealoufie nor womans envy. 

Fidelia. But if Arcas will find the Prince, and tell him how 
fain his Siſter would ſec him before the Battle, and certainly in- 
form himſelf whether theſe two Shepherds are really in nature, or 
only walking Dreams. 

Bellamira. Bellamira will owe him more then praiſe, or thanks 
can pay. : 

Arcws. 'T was his Highneſs Order I ſhould expect him here, 
yet I ſhall not fail to obey your command, though betwixt this 
and the Prince the enemy has placed a Guard which I muſt paſs 
through ; torto go about I fear will be too long for your Highneſs 
to expect my return. 

Bellamira, No, 'tis enough , we'l expect his coming 3 I did 
not know there was a danger in the Paſs; nor will we venture 4r- 
Arcws, whoſe faith ſhall be reſerv'd for greater truſts thento be 
thrown away upon this common one 3 it | doubted his heart or 
love to my Brother, he ſhould go; and I'de prefer a curiolity be- 
fore him ; but to let Arcs ſee I value his faith, I ſhall (till preſerve 
him as he has done it. 

Arcus. Madam, now I beg upon my knees your commands 3 
and cither you doubt my heart or faith, whoſe readinels to ſerve 
you you ſhall find as conſtant as my colour; my lite and free- 
dom I value only as the gitt of your generous Brother ; and 
your goodneſs has made me ſuch a continued happineſs, and ſo 
far above my merit, I am fain to truſt to the report of others ere 
I can believe I was ever miſerable; my birth in my Country 
I am not aſham'd of, though I am of my fortune; to redeem 

which, if your Highneſs ſhall tear to command or _ me, 
I ſhall rather think you doubt, me then that you have any 
fears for me. For know , Madam , I cannot be fatish'd, nor 
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count my ſelf a grateful receiver of this freedom , but when I ex- 
poſe that and my ſelf toſerve you. fo 

Bellanr. When I have a danger worthy of him he ſhall be ſure 
to find the truſt, and my prayers With it : but lince my Brother de- 
fires it, whoſe love has ſent him about me, pray expect him here 3 
for this Letter ſays, you and old Philemon muſt accompany us to 
Capra and ſhould you miſcarry, our ſex and ignorance of the place 
may throw us into many dangers.----Sure there 1s more in this man 
then his humble heart yet ſhews : ſuch gueſts as honour, faith and 
courage would not lodge in ſo mean a Cottage as a private flave, 
unleſs benighted, or toavoid ſtorms. Good heaven, what fortune 
do we tec ES roſome men, as if juſtice had no power nor voice in 
heaven !----Well, Arc#s, it we hve to ſee this ſtorm blown over, 
[ ſhall very unwillingly be denyed a better knowledge of your for- 
tune; for 'tis not this cloud, nor this night that hangs upon thy 
forehead 3 nor thoſe chains thou lately putr'it off can hide thy 
mind z it ſtill ſhews ſomething too great for thoſe misfortunes to 
pretend to. 

Arcws. {\caven hide his mercies when hide a thought from the 
divinc Be/lamiras my ſtory , Madam, when your Highneſs has 
leiſure ro wonder at the averſenels of fortune , and would allay 
your own joys, then you ſhall know it : for that is a ſtory has taſted 
of all kind ot changes; and my miſeries ſhall ſerve for your diverſi- 
on. Madam ; in which nothing lies heavier upon my heart then the 
loſs of a friend 3 which fince my being a flave in Cypras I could 
never hear of ; and by me you may learn what cuſtom can; do for 
my heart has of late been ſo beaten with afflictions they are 
grown natural to me. [ Enter Leopoldo and Palantus to thee, 

Kellam, Sce, ſee 3 Arcws, who is come to decide the difference ? 
Oh, my Brother ! what new ſ{trange miſery is this! Arcas has fill'd 
my heart with fear and wonder 3 the truth of my dream makes 
me tremble roo, with the apprehenſion of the Kings danger. P 

Leop. O Bellamira, my diſtratted foul is you weary of this 
habiration 3 the new and many ſtrokes that fortune has given of 
late makes me even turn coward, and yield to her malice 3 me- 
thinks all ſhe can do, or vertue hope for, is not worth the diſpute ; 
I would I had loſt all ſhe aims at fo I were dead, or in ſome place 
forgorten and unknown to any but the gods. 

Bellam, [ will not compare my griets with my Brother's ; bur 
fure if Idid you'ld pity me, and not add your troubles cothem ; 
I hear you have ſeen a Maid in the W and ſuch a beauty as 
the Court never ſhew'd you; and I have got a Lover too, I was 
{ending now to acquaint you with the perſon, and his propofitions. 
I can conclude this war without a ſtroke, at leaſt the Spaniſh Prince 
tells meſo: 'tis only marrying him, and quitting my Father ; and 
dear Leopoldo ; this is all.l am todo, and I ſhall prove how much 
he loves me even in this my deſperate eſtate. 

Leop. Thisfrom the falſe uſurper ? what anſwer ſent you back ? 

Bellam, 1 bad the Metlenger return him, I never ſaw that man 
would marry, nor any one whoſe company I prefer'd _ my 
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Brothers 3 but if there were aneceſlity, and my choice free, the 
meaneſt Gentleman in all his Army that wore a ſword, and had 
not loſt his honour, my foul would prefer before him, even in this 
_— of all his pride and power, that could believe my heart 
ſo degenerate to let it ſelf be embraced by the deſtroyer of my 
Country, and murtherer of my Family. 

Leop. Spoke like my Siſter, Inever E an enemy before; had 
love or ambition fairly arm'd his men, or defire to have got 
fame upon us, ſuch a choice honour would have pleaded for ; 
and 1 could have fought” with him, and lov'd him too : but this 
treacherous pgide and covetoulneſs are too low things and too 
mean in{truments tor the gods to uſe, even when they have de- 
creed 1 Monarchs ruine. Thunder, Famine, Sword or Peſti- 
lence, are nobler far ; fare we ſhall bluſh at our fall from this 
mean hand.----- See, Fidelia's engaged, let us leave her ; I have 
ſomething to tell rhee ere | part; 'tis a new ſecret, Bellamira 3 
but the richeſt of my heart. [_Exexnt Leopoldo end Bellamira. 

Fidelia. You'll finde nothing but truth in what I have ſaid ; 
that ſhe loves, or at leaft fears fo, is as certain as that ſhe can- 
not love you, which Love and Fortune both has ſent to affiict 
you in revenge of that fcorn oe have paid my friendſhip. 

Palar, The figure of ſomething ſeen in a Dream ! the ſhadow 
of a ſhadow | this isa fate as aiery as mine own, as hopeleſs, No- 
body, or a Shepherd | as impothble are her defiresas mine; this 
being as much below her merit, as ſhe's above mine. 

Fidelia, aſide. Who knows their fate ? their deſperate paſſions 
make mine poflible 3 I know 'tis not common nor fcarce ho- 
nourable in Maids to wooez yet, {methinks, I may tell him 
that I love, if there be no more ill in the word then my defires 
-or thoughtsaim at; Iamiurc I may with innocency enough, and 
when I have told him fo, it I lote a grain, or grow leſs in any 
one good, if I pluck one beauty from a Virgins mind , let how- 
lings find me, and may my crimes in fad repentance unpiried fall 
in ſhowers upon my cheeks 3 therefore arm'd with my innocence 
I am reſolv'd to prove fate further; for to the vertuous and the 
fairly daring Fortune (till holds out unlook'd for fuccelſs 3 and 
if mine be like my love, it mult prove better then my hopes. 

Palan. You arc ſad, Fidelia z, is the Prince ready to depart ? 

Fidel, Will you notgo in and reſolve your felt ? I know there 
is one from whom you will take a moſt unwilling leave, 

Palan. Alas, Fidelia, there needs no circumvention to know 
all rhe ſecrets of my heart z ask and take them, tor the gentle Fi- 
delia miſtakes her triend, if the thinks I have any wiſh that has a 
bluſh attending it z nor did I ever hide my deſires from her, bur 
in kindnefle, being loth to let her fee a fight might trouble 
her, [ He turns about. 

Fidel. 1 cannot ſpeak to him, my heart's t9o big to beg tor love. 
---Farewel, Palantws; live and love all, but---(*twill not out.) She offers te 

Palan. Stay, gentle maid; 'tistrueT love, I will not lye to thee, 8 79, be 
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as no leſs innocent, then my hopes deſperate 3 and I wear the fire 
here, Fidelia, without a fault, and ſhall dorill Iam earth ; Yet 
my own deſpaires wound me not ſo much as Fidelia's, when I con- 
ſider her and Fate ; and it thou wilt have patience thou ſhalt ſee me 
revenge thee on my ſelf, decreed to ſuch a miſery as will not let me 
take the pleaſure of making thee happy,nor my ſelf ; Yet I conjure 
thee, Fidelia, ſtrive with thy Paſſion; and now thou knoweſt my 
Heart, let us ſmile ſome time when we meet each other ; a ſullen 
ſad Love looks as if it mourn'd ſome paſt fin,or ſtruggl'd yet to con- 
quer ſome ill deſign. ; 

Fid. Malice and jealous Lovers make more ſerigus ſearch then 
death 3 and what I told you even now was my fears rather then 
my wiſhes in thy Fortunes for know, my Heart is too full of 
Friendſhip for Palantw to wiſh againſt him : And farther, 
though I know all his defires are dehigned rewards for another, 
and thou wouldſt fee = wiſhes enjoy'd by one thou canſt not 
queſtion, ( —_—_ Rival'd by a ſhadow, ) yet I cannot blame thy 
Love ; For Bellamira is an Excellence fit for Heaven to co- 
vet : Nor doe's Palantus rejoyce in thoſe Excellencies more then 
I , though her ory are to me as ſo many Enemies. Thus Fide- 
lia , though deſpis'd , will preſerve herſelf fit for better Fortunes, 
by bearing this with Honour. 

Palantws. Sure there cannot be ſuch a puniſhment in ſtore for 
loving Bel/amira as thy kind fears apprehend 3 And fince we 
have touch'd this ſtring, whoſe harſh ſound I have long avoided 
for thy ſake; Yet give me leave to ſay, Heaven and my Friend 
can witneſs, I never made any vows to Fidelia ;; what I have done 
for her, let the gods pR—_— tothem and make us happy 
yet. Andtheretore, in Juſtice, you cannot call me unconſtant, 
or abuſer of your Love. Gratitude ( if it were not too like 
vanity to ſay ſo) is all ever could pay to thee ; Not that I would 
not have given more, but 'twas all I had left; This fatal fire 
ſent for my puniſhment, I fear, is either Child or Parent of 
that little god :; for till then, I never knew or ſcarce believed 
there was ſuch a power ; nor did your own Heart defire a return 
of Love more then I have longed to give it you; For I know. 
Honour in all the heights of excellency produces nothi 
more glorious then a handſome Friendſhip : Other Virtues 
have him in pieces, but intire Honour is in the perfe&t Love of 
two; Which fluce we cannot enjoy as we wiſh, yet you cannot 
accuſe me of a crime which you have confeſs'd your ſelf; 
Gentle Fidelia , though not at the ſame Altar , yet I bow to 
the ſame power that leads thee in chains ; nor will I be fo bar- 
barous as to imploy thy Love to advance my wiſhes with Bel/a- 
mira , nor fear from ” Ho ſuch injuſtice as to do ill Offices : 
Let our Friendſhip pity each other, and while we love with 
Honour leave the reſt to Fate z and thou ſhalt find, though Love 
be binld, fince he has brought us to this precipice, (1 prophecy) he 
will lend us his wings to fave us. 

Fid, See, fee, my Friend, how pleaſing Truth is; when thou 

diflembleſt 
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unwillingly'; and ther! harſh founds were fore'd through thy 
teeth, as if thy Tongue had hal'd them to ſuffer for ſome crime 
had commited : Butnow there's Muſick in them ; and thigh 
the Tune be fad , yet” 'tis well ſer; and our Souls ſometimt# af- 
feds the ſerious and the grave, as well as the jolly trivinphant 
noyle of victory; And fince Palantxr values o Whmorgy; * Fi 
looks with pity upon my ſufferings, my Soul is'arpeacez for can 
he do this and not love ? What is that but Loye? Give me this, 
and take all the world befides : My Soul has not another wiſh in 
ſtore, but 'that my Friend may find his, and Ta pardon for 2 
fault he ſhall not know until I have redeemed it; The Princeſs 
Bel/amira too ſhall beg it for me. as 
Palantts. 'What fault can you be guilty of to me that needs 
a'Mediator ? Is there a power beyond our Faith with each 
other? Come, Fidelia, thongh our parts be hard, yet we have a fair 
field roaQ in,and if friends looking o113 and I miſs my part,{prompt 
me Love, and Fidelia's Heart. Exennt omnes. 
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ACT. IV. SCEN. L. 


Enter Pollidor , Ravack, and the Satyr wonnded 1 
Pollidor ard Ravack ſceme to be full of troubles, the 
Satyr fawnes upon the old man and ſpeaks. 


_—_ drink no more of this + ne Juice z 'tis full of mad- 

neſs, Rage, and Luſt ; Tloſt my Reaſon and my leggs too, 
and but darkly ; yet remember what I did 3 good Maſter, calm her 
Mind, and make my peace, I dare not ſee her elſe. vs 

Ravack, 'T was the Prince Leopoldo, (ure ; he fayes they call'd 
him Prince, the accident is full of myſtery ; Thegods laugh ſtil} at 
the wiſeſt ations men deſign without them. | 

Satyr. Yes,yes,Leopoldo,and Prince,{o they call'd him; I t ht 
he would have wrong'd ar Love; if he had, lame as Iam,my club 
ſhould have paſh'd his (kull. 

Pollidor, The Prince, men ay, is gallant ; My Father that hates 
them all for's Maſters ſake, yer calls him the juſt Leopoldo : And 
valiant all the world delivers him; ſure he cannot then doa baſe 
Action; Yet his ſuddain paſſion may want reaſon to counſel him ; 
and liſtning to his blood and power , who knows how 'that may 
prompt him to ſeek his end upon a Shep-herds Daughter ? I'll find 
Phillora, and from her know all the Truth; Her wonder and filence 
makes me fear ſhe loves. | | 

Ravack, She gaz'd, he ſayes, and ſtood dumb ; then changed co- 
lour, and with fixt eyes loſt her felf in thoughts, rill hecut her 
bow-ſtring undiſcern'd. Come let us find her. FE 

Polidlor. Sir, my thoughts upon this accident have been work- 
ing long, but tion or fear, I know not; They _ both 

onour, 


difſembleſt even now, andhid'ſtthy Love; Thy words came out 
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Honour, and that ſecures me from the apprehenſion of a great 
misfortune 3 though my Reaſon cannot hope the leaſt happineſs 

from their paſhon. xl; Þ 24 
Ravack, Let's loſe no time in ending her, nor take notice, when 
ſhe comes, that we have heard of accident z get hex ehings 
made up, and we will away to Gaietta; ſhe's toomodeſt to fay 
ſhe loves him ; and we mult be fo diſcreet as not to, ſee ſhe's: 
troubled, when ſhe's once in Gaietta, the object being retnoved ;/ 
ſhe will not forget him 3 'tis the firſt gay fight ſhe has ſeen, and! 
that works upon her phanſie : But ſhe has youth enongh to out- 
row greater blows then this 3 Yet I contels, my Heart, lince my 
erdyed , never felt ſuch divided thoughts as this paſlage has! 

s let us haſte and find them. 2.4 
Satyr. I'll ſtand the forked lightning fooner then meet. her 
now ſhe's diſpleas'd ; my fleſh trembles to remember ſhe was an- 
gry either 20 her forgive me, or I'll be gone ; I'll ſerve you no 
more if ſhe frowns; *Tis for her ſakel am a ſlave, my Soul has 
leaſure in obeying her.-----See where ſhe comes, bide me, earth, 
24 that anger that fills her Mind 3 Il nor ler you go till ſhe for- 
g1VES MC, 


Enter Phillora. 


Phillora ſad. They bowed to him and call'd 'him Prince ; Ye 
ods, what need has he of ſuch Additions? But Fortune will be 
orrune (till , laviſh to ſome, and niggard to others , diſpoſing 

her bleſſings like her blind ſelf; What need had that Perſon (his 
moderation and his parts) of Titles, as if thoſe vertues were not 
enough to give him rule over the world. 

Ravak, Phillora , come , diſpatch ; we have ſtaid here till it is 
late 3 for you know we have along walk to Gaietta, 

Pollidor. How came you fo incens'd againſt your poor Lover ? 
Fie, Phillora, could you be fo difpleas'd with a poor creature 
who knows no better then to be happy when he can?One not born 
ſubject to the Laws of Honour as we are, Nature was his Parent 
and his Miſtriſs,ſhe teaches no other Leſions; and yet,for your fake, 
he has bound in (ſtrict chains his blood and defires, and a thouſand 
times hazarded his Life to meet your dangers; And could you be 
ſocruel to intend his death for one fault ? Orecome with wine 


He calls bim, £90? Come, pray let me make his peace.----Come hither. 


Satyr. I dare not till ſhe forgives me, and calls me hers again. 
Phillora. Forgive thee? yes, with all _ Soul I forgive thee, 


and beg thy pardon, poor thing; How of fear he is of me 
that had forgot him ? 


Pollidor, | pray dreſs his arm. 

Phillora. I ihall, Dear Pollidor, and then I have other wounds to 
cure; Firſt, let me ſee this, ſo.----Go fetch me ſome of the pot of 
Balſam thy Father taught us to make; Here, prithee take this Bow 

mand Quiver ; Ill give them thee for being ſo ready to exe- 
_ my Anger upon my poor Lover, and,burn them if thou 
wilt, 


$atyr. 
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Satyr. Do, and Ile give thee this Scarf, the Prince pave it me. 
. Phil. The Princes Scarf? did he give it thee ? 


Satyr. Yes, Divineſt. But what care I for him, or it, but to pleaſe Gives ber 
thee? take it, and forgive me --- All the gods bleſs thee, fair and*** 5*-)-., 


gentle ; may all that wrong thee bleed like me, In heart too, and find 
my wounded mind;Shall we go,this night,for Gazetta,Maſter,['ll put 
up the Pyes we made ; But T1! deſtroy the bag that holds my enemy, 
that baneful Liquor; ['ll all my Arrows on that damn'd ſkin; 
and let his blood out as faſt as he did mine. , 914k 31 | 

Pol. And when you have! done haſte to yonder bill , and dili- 
genely obſerve which way thoſe Troops bend their march that paſs 

wood ; afloon as you return wee'll be gone 3 come Philloraz you 

are fad, he is not dangerouſly hurt. - fi 56, 

Phil. Iam glad I miſt my aim4 And I would there were no more 
danger-in my wounds, then I wiſh, or fear, in his. 

Pol. ' Your wounds, Siſter, where are you wounded ? 
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Phil. Come nearer,Pollidor,thou art my brother,my dear brother, Sh ſighs 


until this hour, the only ſharer with this old man, in all ther: _ 


wiſhes and joys of my heart; this morning had no wiſh,no ho 
joy,beyond us three z Your was all yo fo for then. But -» 

Pol. But?. What dear Phillora? --— Ye gods | 'tis too true, 
I fear what the poor Satyr ſaid, he knew by himſelf She was 
in Love, and having felt the ſickneſs confidently deſcribes the 
diſeaſe 3 how Nature and Honour ſtrive in her wounded Breaſt ! 
but I muſt not ſeem to indulge her paſſion , there being no poſlibi- 
lity ſhe ſhould be, happy 3 Nor can 1, if I would be angry with 
her z My Counſel I'll give her gently, and uſe a Brothers Intereſt 
to prevail. -----. Let not Phillora wonder at' my filence when ſhe 
weeps; Tears and Sighs, in thy Fortune, cannot by me, bur 
_ pain and amazement, what ayles my Siſter, why do's the hide 

Eyes ? 
Phil. Oh that I had wat va _ day, then __ not _ =_ 
walking amongſt mortal men ; his Eyes, Pollzdor, wound like 
Capt rac z here; here it ſtruck me, I cannot bear the pain, nor 
would not willingly be cured. -- *Tis either Love, or death,or both 
For both bear darts, and ſometimes death has (they ſay) uſed loves 
Bowe; if ever, now he has borrowed it; for Ifind a ſtrange ſadneſs 
here, ſadneſs evento death, Pollidor. 

Pol. Oh poor Phillora, this news flew before thee, but we hop'd 
thy wounds were not ſo dangerous, nor their pains fo great, as to 
make thee cry out for help; doſt thou know, who 'tis whoſe eyes 
have poyſon'd all th > 

Phil. The manl1I not, But excellent, ſure, above the reſt ; 
his looks appear'd as if he had ſome great place in General Fame 3 
Prinee they call'd him too, and like Afars he moy'd. ---- In his 
looks you might haye read him a King of men. 

Pol. But Phillors knows this is that Prince Leopoldo 
ſhe has heard my Father ſo often mention, ſhe will then remember 
what hatred is due to him, and not heap forrow upon her Fathers 
head by loving his Enemy, 


Rrr Phil, 
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Phillora. Leopoldo ? was it the Prince Leopoldo ? then I am mi- 
ſerable not that he deſerves our hate, for oy ſoul tells me z he has 
no guilty ſhare in our misfortunes; Did my Father know him when 
he revil'd him? could Pollidor know and curſe Leopoldo ? ſure you 
neverſaw him, dad you ? 

Pol. Never L,nor with not, but to take my Revenge upon him. 

; Phil. That's not kindly anfwer'd,, and I dare fwear now'thou 
never ſaw'ſt him, elſe his looks would have reconcil'd thee ; "tis 
not poſlible ſuch a Noble Countenance ſhould have an Enemy in 
thy breaſt 3''ris 1t ſelf too generous+- If this be the Paince Leopoldo 
believe thechoice my heart/has made+z'tis my firſt Elef&tion , find 
him out, makeacquaimance with him if then thou canſt fnd mm 
thy ſoul to hate him I'll never ſee tim more, But'rather die” then 
not =—_ with my 'Brothers wiſhes: Oh Pol{zdor, ſee and know 

t 


him, an wilt tmd a prodigal Star reigned at his brrth'; prince 
and power are Crutches fit for wicked men to lean upon, 
whic lacs fouls will fall without ſach* helps'; His very ks 


Command 4. Thou wilt find preat ' things ' writ in his 'Eyes, 
and hee mult bee a Prince wheealbever- hos wil but deign to 
Ro | ron Vt | 
til I find your weakneſs has yielded too far for me to have a 
wer over your paſſion: yet if you do love him, you onght not to 
me, nor expole my Honour raſhly'; But ao more now, "tislare, 
and we mult haſte to Garetta. Ins h 
Phil. ToGarettas 
Pol. Yes, to Gaietta,our ſafety and our buſineſs calls us thither, 
change of Faces too, may make you forget him. [49 -< 
Phil. No, Pollidor , 1 ſhave no ſuch waxen' heart; i confeſs | 
am wounded, the Venom of a Lovers Eye has ſtang my heart ; 
I know too, 'tis the common remedy, to decline the Objett 3 but 
I ſcorn to be heal'd that Common way ; let the Scorpion cyre the 
ions poiſon; had I never ſeen the Prince, Not to ſee him were 
counſel; but having ſeen him, who can:behold ary other 
object ? my mind carries his figure here; 1 muſt blind my reafon too, 
e're I can loſe the fight of that bright Star of 'Benour who now 
beckens us to come. —-- Hark, now he calls, now flie to him and 
Honour, they have but one habitation; Follow tie, dear Pol{idor, 
Follow, and learn by him how to conquer with perfe& honour, 
and from me to be overcome by Le , with no leſs glory. To 
ſtay here , and have our Virtues chain'd up' tn Solitude, ſhews 
bur a paſhve virtue, onely the Conrage of Slaves and Beaſts ; 
and they will exceed us too in ſuch a tame Courage 'that glo- 
ries onely 1m what they can endure. The great tryal of great 
hearts is ſeen in both Fortunes ; who ſtoops to either Fate of 
Prince-or Slave is not 5 come, and fee the Prince la- 
bouring himſelf like the god of War through'theſe dangers; op- 
poling their Treaſon with ſurprizing glories {ſee every look 
Ipeaks ; whoſe every motion has "more grace and Beauty , and 
binds me more then his Face; Yet his words Were ful of Love; and 
though I will not fay I delerve it, Yet 1 am'confident T have all 
that 
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that honour could give, in fo ſhort a warning; and TI will not 
doubt but my Love has credit with his Heart , for 
ſams then Phillora defires of Fate, to make her happy. Follow; 
and be witneſs of this Truth ; ſee him only, if you then condemn 


me, I'll yield. 


Polli . Stay Siſter, Phillora , I am paſt my reaſon ; whither Sbe offer; to 
will you go 2 will you thruſt your youth into the dangers of the go 99. 


licentious Souldiers ? retire, only for this day, into our 
Cave, where we will, with my Fathers Counſel, reſolve what is to 
be done in this Extremity, | 

Phil. Have I not been buried all my life here,and beg but one day 
to live ? give me but this day,and here interr me again. 

Rav. Phillora, | have with grief and amazement heard thee; 
and now ſhall ceaſe to wonder that our counſell cannor prevail, 
{ince you have thus thrown off the modeſty of your Sex 3 For 
this confident avowing of your Love is ſo immodeſt, that I fear 
your Phillora will give ſooner then he aſks 3 That I love 
thee Heaven views : and that I am not deat to Love 
Thy Mother ( whoſe Ghoſt will ſcorn thee, ) witneſs for 
me 3 nor do's thy youth know that God; *Tis true Love, of 
it (elf, is innocent , and the gods have given it for a tye a- 
mong(t men, and 'tis the greateſt Bleſſing, even to the happy'ſt 
Fortunesz A Beauty in the beſt minds, if not corrupted. Elſe 
That, as all good things in Exceſs , are ill. Conſider then 
what 'ris you attempt. A Prince, and your Fathers Enemy ; 
One By the Stars ſet out of your reach 3 If Honour then 
be your guide , what can you expe& to be ( but what I ab- 
hor to name?) Are you not born private iflue ? A Shepherds 
Daughter ? can that condition hope any thing but to become 
ſome vile thing, deſpis'd by him, before enjoy'd, and by all, af 
ter ; Have you a reaſon to urge againſt this ? it not, let my truth 
tin place. 

Plullors, Scorn me ? The Gods we both bow to will rev 
me then. A Shepherds daughter ? A Herdſ{-mans Childe ? rt 
baniſh'd Tflue of a poor Foreſter ? What if this be ſo? Yer 
we bow to the fame Altars, Worſhip the fame , and draw 
the ſame free Air ; do's he ſcorn all his Subjects? if nor, wh 
me? I aſk him nothing ; is it a fault to love my Prince 
If it be , it is no general Crime ; Witneſs the fad Cauſe of 
theſe Wars; and if my Father did not lend a more Parti- 
all ear to his'Anger then to my Love he would not now 
Command me to hate wy Prince , nor longer cheriſh that only 
crime that ſtains his Story 3 That low paſtion makes us miſer- 
able; or can you doubt me fo fall'n from virtue, ſo aban- 
don'd by all the gods, as to forſake all their Sacred Rules, to 
become a proſtitute , or ſuch a Child as to give up all their 
rights to the firſt Temptations of my heart ? Oh, Sir, re- 
ſerve your cenſure till I have playd my Part in this unfiniſh'd 
Story , and you ſhall find I build not my happineſs on any other 
grounds but thoſe of honour; And if the Prince prove Matar 
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ofall choſe Excellenciesl believe in him , they ſhall be no Argu- 
ment to make me wicked ; but Ap nn of thoſe vir- 
tues, you'fhall' fnde me ſcorn him, and pity my felf; and if his 
virrues have tio power'to tempt me, [ am certain his vices ſhallnor ; 
Tis the Diety in the Prince, not the Man , Phillors ſtoops 
-wo'3 and when my Father, or dear Pollidoy , can bring ſfach 
an Argument againſt my Love, as to ſhew me Prince Leo- 


poldo a&ting one thought leſs then his part , Jeſs then # Prince, 
you ſhall phillors prompt him, and A& ſomething more then 
woman. 


Poltidor. Could I be confirmed he loves , my fears, I con- 
feſfs, would yaniſh for there's no ſuch guard to honour ; as per- 
fe Love. 

Phil. F am fure I love, and thar ſhall faveme 5; and I hope he 
loves; for why ſhould he flatter me ? By your own 1ll rule, it 
his heart were as wicked, as you would have me believe him, ſure 
he had power h, he needed no ſuch darkneſs, asa pretended 
Love to att a miſchief in. 

Pol. Poor girl, If all that had faid, or (wore it, had been Lovers, 
or the half of thoſe that have ſeal'd it with their Oathes, tears, or 
bloods, our Stories, Phillora , would not have been fo full of the 
miſchiets of that God whoſe barbarous fires have thrown rumne and 
deſtruction into that peace that inhabits amongſt the gods them- 
ſelves. ; 

Rav. Nay, of all the herd, The talking Lover, Sir, ſhould find 
leaſt Faith z the angry and the jealous Lover are to be prefer'd be- 
fore him ; and 'twas a great truth of him that ſaid, 'tis with Lovers 
as with thoſe that work in _—_—y yoo not the piece until it 
be done 3 ſohe that can deſcribe his puſſton, and tell how much, 
the why, the where, and the when he loved, and what throws 
and pains his heart felt, is awak'd from his Dream , he could 
not elſe make a deſcription of a way he never travell'd ; and he 
that has trod loves paths once exattly , may be a good guide 
to anothers Paſſion, but never good Lover himfelt 4 after ſuch a 


urney. 

Pollidor. When I ſhall love, give me a Maid with a Virgin 
pation, and ignorance in Love ; that ſets out at the Eye, and 
reſts. in the heart ; Your talking Lover , that ſtrives to gain 
Love by the Ear, aims at low pleaſures, impatient of deſer- 
ving great ones, and loſes his Arrows ; Where there is Ho- 
nour , Love needs no ſuch guide as the tongue, to find out Love ; 
nor company , to tell his ſtory toz Love and a Lover are to 


each other all the world ; they cannot be alone, their thoughts are 
able to people the world. 


_ Phillora, Oh, gentle Pollidor , talk on , chide me thus, and 
76 Ee came you to know this great myſtery of 
ve 
Pollider. For thee, Phillora, 1 have felt a paſſion, equall to all 


that Poexs feign, and yet never felt one uncafie thought till this 
Phil. 
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Phil. O my Brother! dearer yet than my ſelf 3 this kindnef 
has ty'd thee to my foul, vreferr'd before all bur the Prince, ſecond 
tonone but Leop oldo* O turn not away from me, but har the 
truth I ſpeak : It what I utter be not Reaſon, yet 'tis Lover a Vir 
gins firſt and chaſte paſſion for a moſt excellent objet now in dan- 
ak purſu'd by treaſon, and bleeding for the faults of others : O 

me doſomething to-help him. I fee that ſmile, now your heart 
laughs at me; 'risrrue, 1 draw a weak Bowe, but Love will guide 
the Arrow : I know Lhunt all chis while blet yet for 
my peace of minde ler tne beg, Pollider will be fo kinde as to fol- 
low me this day; what though I loſe my felf in forme hand- 
ſom high Attempts, ſhould thy Siſter dy, there would be Fame, 
though no Victory ; and if I livethere will be time enough to 
return hither, and in this private life lament my ambitious pafſi- 
on, and here learn to levet my thoughts at ſomething low as my 
fortune. 

Pol. 'Tis then too late to counſel; Reaſon I (ee has loſt his force 3 
AIlI haveto fay 1s, Have you any kindneſs left, by which I conjure 
thee, for my fake,defer this bufineſs but this day. 

Phil. No more, for Charity no more; I grant you have reaſon, 
but Iam mad; Alas, you ſue to me as it I had power over m 
ſelf; Finde the Reaſon I have loſt,and reſtore it, and Pel/idor 
finde me the governable tame Phillora I was yeſterday. But 
as it is, you may as ſoon expect I ſhould fleep when 1 am bidden, or 
leave to remember Polidor. I know I am mad, and muſt plead 
that Madneſs, which now muſt inſtead of Reaſon prevail with 
thee: Indeſperate Diſeaſes, and with mortal wounds, where no- 
thing can do good, nothing can do hurt : I am that perſon, ſo fick, 
ſo wounded. Thy Siſter hath at her eyes drank mortal Poyſon : 
Here in my heart I bear the wounds Ape/o himſelf complain'd 
he could not cure ; fince then in Art and Nature there reſts no 
hope, I conjure thee in kindnels let me again drink the pleaſing 
Venome in,and refuſe not to thy unfortunate Siſter (ſince ſhe can- 
not live happily) the ſatisfaction onely of chooltng this way 
to dy. [ He embraces him. 

Pol. Dry thy eyes, and far, far away be that ſad hour; Look up 
Phillors, thou haſt overcome me; Reaſon, Safety, and Revenge, 
all but Honour, I freely give to thy Paſſion, and with a Brothers 
tender heart I'll ſerve thee. Ye Gods, what Fruit this fatal bitter 
Root will bring I know notz I'm ſure 'tis planted in our richeſt 

round. Came, lead the way, and fince Love thus lays violent 
ds upon our hearts, and will force us in this publick day to 
lay our parts, let us obey his Meſlengers, and thou ſhalt Gnde 

w dear Phillora is to me, whoſe Peace I'll hunt through the 
world with faith and truth to Fame or Death. 

Phil. And if thou find'(t thy Siſter made like the common frame 
of women, in whom a fickly weak honour inhabits, ſuch as want 
the counſel of Friends, or the poor remedy of Spies, to preſerve fit 
for thy love, let my Brother deſpiſe me fot ever. 

Fol. 1 am confirm'd, and thus will ſeek ms * 
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with mindes for all kinde of chances. And you Monarchs 
of the: World, Fame and Honour, what though we bring no 
Troops, of armed men to court you, yet look down with juſtice 
upon our adtions, and ye ſhall we have not loft one grain of 
that virtue the Gods were pleas'd to give us. 

Phil, My ſoul takes fire at thy words and though Pollidor be no 
Prince, but a kinde of Plant bred and nouriſh'd in the Woods, 
yet Lhave ſeen him a&t what the belt of Princes need not bluſh to 
unitate; and I propheſie, he now begins to build withour 
materials, Fortune will ſupply him and Princes looking on ſhall 
wonder why ?ollidor was a Shepherd, and their People with him a 
Prince ſeeing him aft ſuch things as we ſacrifice to in others then 
ſhall the ſtory of kinde Pollidor out-laſt his Marble, and dy onely 
with the world. Exeunt Pollidor and Phillora. 

Rav. 'Tis in vain to reſiſt this Paſſion; yet it the Prince's love 
prove noble, greater and weighticr intereſt than rhey unagine may 
yet hang upon this day z but the time is fodiltratted, and fo ſhort, 
I cannot hiſten to the call of thoſe things that concern us moſt 3 


for they are gone, and I mult follow ; Love and Innocency protet. 
them. 


ACT.IV. SCEN. Il, 
Enter Nigro, Cleon, and their Company of Souldiers in Gaietta, 


Niero. [Da ſtay makes me apprehend ſome danger, the Ar- 
mies are both in the Woods, and my fears are more for 

him and thoſe dear Pledges of Fortune; ſhould they miſcarry, all 
our faith would finde bur a fad concluſion ; Chtxs too confirms 
my jealouſics of the Spaxiſh Prince, that he means ſome foul play, 
by his dehiring to marry with the Princeſs Beſamira; his firſt con- 
hdenceto promiſe the People to produce their Jong loſt and ſup- 
poled dead Prince begot my fears 3 but *cwas no time then ro dif- 
cover the falſhood ot that Promiſe, becauſe it did our buſineſs; 
for it armed the People,, and ſhall finiſh our work too; tor before 
they can be undeceived, or queſtion the truth of that Promiſe, 
we ll have play 'd our Game; for it we overcome Leopoldo their 
anger's cothin £3 if Leopoldo overcome us, that nor all the world 
ſhall win me to ſurvive that day. Cleon, we mult keep a ſtrong 
,Guard this night; and leave order, if Ravack.comes, though it be 
late, that he be let into the Ports, let the Gallies ly looſe; and feed 
your men well, that we may be ready upon all occaſions that are 

preſented; I fear the Spaxiard, but we muſt not ſeem to milſtrrſt 

. him 3 yetletall the Officers know Clytvs is the perſon they are to 
follow, if he and the Prince of Spain diſpute; give this intelligence 

your ſelf, it is not ſafe totruſt it toa common Meſſenger, leſt our 

fears wrong the Prince, 


i; Cleon. 1 ſhall obey, our Forces are this Evening joyn'd with 
Clytus, 'tis a brave Body z and truſt me, the King's looks with a 
inde not leſs daring tis true, their number is not fo great as 


ours, 
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ours, yet 'their virtues may be equal ; for the Gentry fills his 
Troops, /and ſuch whoſe | rw. depend upon the Court; in 
that lies their odds; and 'twas in my opinion no policy to to take 
away their Retreat to Cape, 'twill Re a deſperate Charge z 
for now their flight can promiſe no ſafety 3 many will do more in 
ſuch a neceſiity than Honour would have prompted them to. 

- Nigre. 'Tistoo late to give that Counſel: now, butlet us be rea- 
dy'todo our parts when Fortune calls; our Reſts are up too, and to 
Juſtice I yield my part who knows my heart is honeſt. 


ACT. IV. SCEN. HI. 
Enter Almanzor, and Roderigo, Clytus meets thew at 

p the other Door, 

_ welcome; Are your Troops joyn'd with thoſe 
of Gaietta e 

Clytus. Yes, Sir, and wehave already receiv'd a Viſit from the 
Enemy, we have taken ſome Priſoners that aflure us that the King, 

Prince, and Princels,are all inthe Army. 


Alm, Why then we ſhall doall our work at once 3 Thatedelays, 
let Fortunegive memy Anſwerquickly, whether a Monarch or a 
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Slave3---—If my Stars have in this Fate this Crown, This day 'tis Aſide, 


mine z. if nor, there's a hope loſt. | 

Chytns, If you could ace the perſon'of our King, m 
pherick foul tells me the day were ours} ſuch a ſignal Vidory 
would make all therr hearts turn Coward ; the juſtice and 
ance they muſt expett from his injuries would wound farther and 
deeper than cither Sword or Spear. | 24 

Alm. Make it ſafe by — for him, and my life to gage T'N 
bring him to you 3 bur if his Friends will not give one blow for his 
fafery, I fear he will not be perſwaded to truſt their jealouſie 'but 
this is wide of our buſineſs-----Roderigo ! He whiſpers, 

Cltwe. 'Tis fo, do, whiſper, the Gods hear you, ſtill have ac- 
quainted Nigro with my fears, ' #nd he, I'm certain, will not be cir- 
cumvented ; 'tis for our own intereſt we fight as well as yours, cre 
welſee the — yon ſhould ſtand alone for Clytus. 

Rod. This though it be policy, Sir, is neither honeſt nor gallant ; 
beſides, 1 cannot beſuch a Fool asto belicve/Clytns durſtfay theſe 
things, but that hes ſure of his Arty, who you ſee has poſleſt 
yon Fin, -and ſtand in a manner divided from us : Take heed how 
you anger him leſt you tempt him to be wiſe and honeſt z *tis «a- 
lily done 3 bur ſtanding til], or joyning with the King, or if he 
will look on, he's ſecure in the advantage of the place; ' and may 
laugh at us that muſt labour for him ; and when we have deſtroyed 
each other, how eaſie 'twill be for him to give Laws to both 
we ſhall quickly finde. *Tis my counſel to Jidewble ſtill 3 *ris 
true, one blow with this Dagger does it 3 but what good can you 
derrve from that miſchief ? - the Battel's overz it you can 
ſtrike him ſecurely it may ſignifie ſomething, but till then let us 


bear 
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bear him fairly : 'tis late, and the _—_ men are advanc'd alrea- 
dy, and we muſt not let on =_ uch courage as 'twill give 
chem to finde us unwilling to fight. 

Alm. Come, Clytxs, every one to his . 

Chtnxs. 1 fear no Enemies3 if my Friends be true, Tilook to my 
Enemy my ſelf; and ['ll have a care of falſe Friends too; Rode- 
rigo, [ſhall and yet I'll fight well to day. | \ mrs . 
Red. See, Sir, my fears are true, upon my lite he's 3 
ſomething and quickly muſt be any, and wiſely too, ci- 
ther to confirm him, or remove him 3 but Fortune, if that 
Trumpet ſounds what I believe, it will perhaps take the work in- 
to her own hands, and we may ſee the Traitor fall in his own ſnare 
-——Hark, Sir, 'tis a Charge. The Trumpet ſounds. 

Alm. Away then, Give the Word , Com all to 
march. Exennt omnes. 


Maa 


ACT. V. SCEN. L 
Enter Leopoldo, Palantus, and Arcus. 
Leop. JT Arewell Palantxs : this day is fet to decide our hopes or 


fears; Love be thou and I ſhall not fear 
the reſt; the King has his ancient 5 rue fill, his courage, and 
will command the Battel himſelf z my Charge lies this way, let 
us embrace and part, and this day ſtrike, to be always free from 
ſuch a danger as this falſe pretence which pow hath arm'd theſe 
Traitors. 

Pal. _y Sir, nw attend rey Princeſs - her Journey to 
Capna, Philemon is old though hi pan till 
—— if I might attend that ſervice he thoul — 
envie . . 

Arcus, Nor wouldſt thou grant it me,if thou knew'ſt my minde, 
--—-- ſhall not fail to wait upon her Highneſs ; but I believe till 
thoſe Troops of Clytxs be forc'd from yonder Hill, it will not be 
ſafe for us to weare (till ſubjeQ to his parties; and we muſt 
expett he will not let us paſs free unſpoke with z and if once webe 
taken 'tis a'great blow to your Highneſs affairs, as appears by the 


aniards ions of z for hong he promiſe to 
gives ing, his buſineſs is to get a Queen, and by that Intereſt of 
dally his ſucceſs unto the Crowns which Curſe Heaven with 
thy Fires forbid, or give Arcxs leave with his Dagger to re- 
MOVE. 
Leop. Hark, they receive the e 3 Away, our Place and In- 
tereſt is firſt this day, and - mt as it ought to be ſoin dan- 
ger too, { Exenut omnes, 


ACT. 
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ACT. V. SCEN.IL 
Enter Almanzor, and ans gy 4 both wounded, and their 
- Swords drawn. * 


Alman. them : how Roderige? the aged King afts won- 

ers above man ; how the ſtubborn rock broke our 
charge 3 he has many wounds, and in revenge of them his men fight, 
ſuch reſolution I never ſaw a ſo few men. 

Roder. How I abhor that traytor Chtws, that could fo barba- 
rouſly charge his King ! 

Alman. He 1sa villain, but his hand's uſeful in this work 3 haſte 
to him and ſecond him in his charge; I'll once more prove the 
Princes temper ; he hasa name in Arms, and I lorig to grapple with 
him. | Exennt omnes. 


ACT. V. SCEN. III. 


Enter the old King wounded, leaning upon Palantus, with 
their Swords drawn. 
KiasN%; no more, Palantw, 'tis enough, Fate has run his cir- 
FR nony greatneſs begun,and here it ends; ina Bat- 
tle, I ſet out King, and in a Battle end; the ſword gave me my 
honour, and to the ſword I have again ſurrendred it : andI pri- 
thee tell my Son, if he ſurvive the day, and fortune ſmile, which 
yet I deſpair not, (for his virtue muſt meet greater dangers then 
theſe) command him to ſearch our the truth of the Spaniards de- 
clarations; and if he can find my Nephew, let him reſtore the 
Crown ; it had been my voluntary act, had not that traytor Clytws 
cruſh'd all oar intentions ; the reſt were beaten, I ſaw them {tag- 
ger; their Officers and Prince retreated, till C/yt#s falſe and ſtout 
with wicked troops of our own Countrymen charged us, fools and 
wicked that could not in ſuch an at believe how great a fin their 
valour was. ' 

Palan, Oh, Sir, do not take ſuch haſty leave from your poor 

and miſcrable friends ; what ſhall we do when you are gone ? 
King, Thy faith, Palantas, will redeem to (tory thelong loſt 
gratitude of Favoritesz and 'tis one joy to me I never was decei- 
ved where I truſted; I find a blindneſs that foretels the way 1 
amto go: farewell, be happy for thy kindneſs to thy old Maſter, 
who without trouble dyes, embraced by the arms of him whom he 
loved ; thy faith was always welcome, but in death moſt pretious 3 
and I prithee fail not to give my _— to my dear Bellamira, 
whoſe dreamis made in this my fall; and-to let thee ſee all 
thy care did not hide from my eyes thy modeſt paſſion for Bellami- 
re, here from my dying hands take this LegacF'3 I have wornitas a 
relick many a day, loveit as well as [ did, and death can only part 
ye 3 could I have loved her leſs, NO AY ſee her aCti w_ 
, 
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deed I could not juſtifie, long ſince thou hadſt had my conſent to 
have been happy z but ſhe was ever my dear Bellamira; and I know 
Palantws t he loved, yet his mind had honour too, and would 
not ſee her go leſs to fatishe hispathon. But it grows hate, and [ 
find my blood waſte apace. —- Mark, we are purſu'd; fave thy 
ſelf, leave me, faithful Palantes. [ A noiſe of a 61-4 
The King Palan. Oh, Sir | do not bid mebelieve you love me, and com» 
faints and mand me this, at leaſt not wiſh I ſhould obey you : this treaſure of 
lyes down. my lifeI as my ſoul, and but this ſhadow have no friend : 
could you refuſe to drink of this fatal cup that treaſon and murther 
have ptepared, at the rate of wy lite Ide buy - ws place. But 
The xins fee, while I talk, death is making his pale unwelcome viftt in my 
* Ai", Maſters noble heart, the ſeat of a thouſand vertues—— Oh! he 
is gone, ſet for ever in this cloud z this obje& and this loneneſs 
how diſmal'tis ! none but death and I at a Kings Tragedy 3 bur 
'tis juſt, I had his truſt alone, alone his love, his favour, without 
a Rival, but not without a Nations envy; here I'll (tay, here the 
Conqueror ſhall find his victory had not power to make me fly 
= dwn to ſave aſhort loath'd life, and loſe my place in ſtory.----Ye gods, 
: , >a a that ſee theſe wounds, arm all your vengeful hands, and {ſtrike 
- as and the traytors quick into the earth that thus have brought his ſacred 
embraccs head with violence to the grave 3 may their torn Carcalles never 
bim, find a grave; fee, lee this reverend head that you have ſpared 
the double tye of King, and old, found no reverence, nor his 
gray hairs protection no friends had they here that had in hea- 
ven no enemies 3 ſuch was his picty that treaſon and murther 
were fain to arm againſt him, to ſecond time, that great enemy 
of man and nature, who could not alone deſtroy this facred Pile, 
whoſe ruines I thall not have power to mourn, unleſs I can fave 
theſe reliques from the malice of thoſe traytors that purſue us ; Ill 
take off his robe and mine own too 3 and 1f I can pals for ſome pri- 

vate Souldicr I'll icape with my load. 


He ſirips off the Kings and his own upper garments and throws 
them into the Wood, and covers the body with Souldiers coats, 
and is purſued. by the enemy ;, he beſtrides the dead body of the 
King , untill Almanzor and Roderigo come in and take 

im, 


Alman. Whoare you? diſarm, and bind him. 
Palan, We mult ask that of you z the day has given you power 
to appoint us fates. 
Alman, What is he you defended ? 
Lwes deren}y Palan, One that an hour fince would have fought with thee, or 
the King, any man alive; 'twas my Father; may thine never bleſs his 
_ with a fight of thee , whoſe ambition has ſer his in 


Alman, Thy faith ſhall plead for thee, though thy curſes has 
[truck me more then any danger I cre ſaw. Koderigo, behold 
4 great example of faith and 3 how pious that young 


man 
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man looks in his wounds, and how lovely in his ſorrow ! 
Roder. And how black we look that caus'd them ! Hogfoml ab» 


hors my part of this conqueſt, I never pitied an enemy betore : in- 
deed we never met a gallant one till now ; and had not their own 
ſwords fought againſt them, we had not ſtood here now to mourn 
their ſufferings 3 how I hate that traytor Clyt#s / he call'd me in the 
Battle, and bad me witneſs what he did for his young King. Vil- 
lain, ſome old curſegvill find thee for't. 

Alman, Well, what's next to be done ? the Prince ſtands (till, 
and Palantw's Troops are rallied. | | 

Roder. *'T was a gallant fellow their Chief 3 I ſaw him charge to 
ſecond the King, when Clyt#s broke him, but ſince he was not ſeen. 


Enter a Souldier, 


Sould. Sir,the Officers expect yoa ; Clyt#s is prels'd by the Prince, 
and calls for horſe to ſecond him. 

Alman, Away with him to my Quarter, let hi 
jury. Exennt Almanz 

Sould. Come, friend, ſhall we be jogging ? you have a kind 
enemy you ſee, | 

Palan. His humanity has won me ſtrangely ; if I live to ſee the 
Princeſs ſhe ſhall know how handſomely he gave his character, both 
of the King and Prince. His general too is a brave fellow ; with 
what ſcorn and hatred he mention'd that traytor Clytws, the cauſe 
of all theſe miſeries; that villain laid this Scene of war and death, 

Sould, Come diſpatch, diſpatch. KS 

Palan, Witneſs heaven, how unwillingly I part from this dear 
load ; and friend, if thou wilt return and give this old man a grave, 
and but tell me where you lay his body, poor as I am in fortune, 
I ſhall find ſomething to reward ſuch piety. 

1 Sould. When you are ſafe we'll talk of that. 

2. Let's go through the wood upon the left hand, and there we 
ſhall have time to examine his Pockets. [ Exennt omnes, 


ACT. V. SCEN. IV. 
Enter Phillora, Pollidor, Ravack, and Satyr, al/ wounded. 


Phil. This way, this way, Pol/idor, IT fee the ſtorm bends; all 
their wicked force is bent to deſtroy the beſt of men. *, 
Rav. Hold, Phillora. . 
Pollid. Will you yet retreat, and not with idle paſhon fondly 
urſue a loſt man? you ſee the day is loſt, youu ſee the gods the ju- 
fide have taken, the enemy has all in chaſe z and if we ors we 
muſt expe& the ſame fate that follows their impiery 3 'tis ridicu- 
lous, this love, that thus with madneſs you purſue ; can you ima- 
ine it poſſible that theſe ſwords can redeem the day ? you fee in 
Findnek to your griet we have given up our Reaſon, and our re- 
venge; and, for your ſake, ſtruck even againſt our hearts, and all 


that kindneſs begets but a wilfulgels in you. 
S\f 2 Phil, 
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Phil. I find my Brother has but diſſembled then, and Pollidor 
has no ſenſe of the pain he never felt, nor kindnefs for Phillora; he 
could notalſe thus harſhly rub her wounded mind : but take heed 
this defpiſed power thou now contemneſt, do's not in vengeance 
arm'ſome mequal dart againſt thee; this ngs Sun found my 
breaftas free as thine, proud too as my Brother, both of my form 
and liberty, and at ss _—_ rate Iprize my freedom 3 yet one 
ſight of his eyes has burne them all to aſhes z amd I p thoſe 
ſeveral virtues that now lye idle in your breaſt, but make 
love a triumph when thoſe torches of thy —_ ſhall rake fire 
from that ſtar , to whoſe beauty fate and love have decreed 

ain. 
Tre Alas, Phillore, here's none that chides thy paſſion ; 
counſel we may ; we only tell thee, Love and Honour were born 
twins, and will endure neither ſeparation nor competitors 3 you 
muſt not divide thoſe friends, they aCt great and glori- 
ous things z the mind that poſleſſeth them is ſcarce mortal, bur 
if you ſeparate that cordial,you'll find too late, Love is but the poy- 
ſon z excellent in medicine when prepared and allayed with ho» 
nour, and but a way 3 'tis good, Phillore, at opening the 
door to let the Treacle in ; fo much of the venom Love is As 
ſerves to fire the mind with greatt ts; but honour (child) 
muſt direc his feet z he will neither elſe, nor know his home. 

Phil. Oh, be not thus cruel, Sir, ro wound me with your reaſon 3 
my ſick eyes cannot ſee the light z have mercy upon me, and ler 
_ | 

Pollid, You muſt not-go; 'tis kindneſs to be cruel : your paſſj- 
on grows to madneſs 3 and 'tis folly, not friendſhip, to liſ fen to your 
prayers3 you muſt not piſs. : 

Phil. I ſhall force my way either through thine, or my own 
heart. 

Pollid. Come, paſs here z make thy way my heart, or 
End it made by grief, ungrateful and unkind Phillore, to fee all 
my love and care thrown behind thee, like rhe deſpiſed things of 
the world 3 go, Phillere, follow thy paſſion, give toa ſtranger, of- 
fer to the pride of one that perhaps will not accept thy preſent, 
that love, for nothing which thou wouldſt not pay nato a Bro- 
ther : but when thou returneſt here thou ſhalt find me dead ; for 
know I will not out-live thy bonour : go wretched Maid , give 
that innocence which thou ſhalt never find again ; that innocency 
for which, this day, thou ſtood'ſt the envy of thy time, and wilt 
hereafter fall below a common pity, cruel, blind, ungrateful and 
unkind Phillora. 


grateful, and unkind ! mp—_— that was cruelly urg d, 
,to which thy unkind kindneſs has givenits 
farewel, Pellidor ; be thou ha —_— 

not, | She ſwoons and falls down : the 8atyr jeems 
Rav. She is not well, ſhe looks pale ; Phillora, dear Phillera, look 
up; ſee thy Brother an tears, beg thy pardon; 'tis the heavens 
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fights in this paſſion, and their wills muſt not be diſputed 3 ſpeak 
kind! to her and heal her mind, oy 

Pollid. Alas, Sir, how cafie 'tis for me toſpeak kindly, heaven 
knows that ſees my heart z Phillore, Siſter, unlucky Maid , once 
more pardon the harſh expreſſions of a Brothers grief, whoſe love 
and kindneſs miſtook the way to expreſs it ſelf; all my deſign was 
to have recommended reaſon as a companion for thy love, for 
love alone is but a paſſion, and a blind one ; Dear Phillora, much 
care and pains goes to make him a virtue, and then honour muſt 
_— and his ifſue too; this is all I had to fay, and this 
I would fain ſhould have been reaſon 3 but thy love ſhall prevail 
hereafter; and dear Phillora ceaſe now to be fad, and angry with 
thy Brother, or to believe me fo barbarous as to diſpute againſt 
that god of paſſion , but as I fear him thy enemy :---Or think me 
ſuch a ſtranger to thy heart as to doubt Phillora's honour ; what I 
have ſaid was only to prompt thy mind, which I found this day fo 
buſie obeying of thy love, I was afraid, during this civil war in 
thy mind, ſome watchful enemy paſſion might ſurprize that 

which I am confident no atiault, or fiege can win. 

Phal. Everlov'd, but never dearer to my heart then now ! Oh, 
let me reſt upon thy breſt, and hide my bluſhes there ! yet my foul 
covets no faulty thing z 'tis no whi nor midnights darkneſs 
' that | feck; nocorner to tell my ſtory in; ————— 
beart, my mind and defires are as bright as the days guide, as pub- 
lick as Leopoldo's name, I dare avow my love of him ; ſhall we be- 
cauſe the gods frown add miſery to rhoſe which afffit, who, 
we know. ſuffer for others crimes? and with treafon to 
wound the man my ſoul admires? no Brother, he is my Ptince 3 
and let heaven ſpeak tohim in thunder, while I obey and follow 
him to his Grave, or throne 3 whiles my heart weeps over the 
one, but never envy him the leaſt glory of the other. 


Enter the Satyr, 


Satyy. Thereare armed men entred the Wood ; haſte, dear Mi- 
ſtreſs, and follow me, or weare loſt. The Princes party flies in 


lace 3 the enemy purſues us cloſe. 
Phitieve, The gods prote&t the Prince. 
{ Exennt Pollidor and Phillors. 


Enter Ravack, with a Helmet full of water. 


Rav. Herel left her, there's the Satyr 3 where's my Daughter? 

Satyr. Now gone into the Woods, 

Kev. What makes you ſtay behind, what ist you gaze on? 
—_ A man lyesa dying here inthe buſh, he groansand ſtirs 

ll. 


Rav, A man, where? [Ravack looks upon him very earneſtly. 
Satyr. Come, leave him, prithee Maſter, he's but 11] company 
now, and going a worſe — and if we ſtay, perhaps, we 
may be ſent upon the ſame errand. Rav, 


$09 


610 Bellamira ber Dream : Part. I. 


Azv. Is there any life ? help, hold up his head, he breathes and 

_—_ ba. ſtirs; 'ris long ſince I ſaw this face, yet there are lines init my me- 
«nd finds biz mory retains, 'tis he.----This confirms me,Heaven I accept this of- 
ſigner. fer; ſure ſome great work is defign'd in this chance3 I'll bear him 
to our Cave, but firſt I'll take off his Ring for fear the enemy meer 

us 3 come, help to take him up.-----Little haſt thou deſerv'd this 

charity from me; but I'll not upbraid thy aſhes3 if I can recover 

him of his wounds we'l find a way to make him uſeful rous, at leaſt 


ſecure him for hindring our deſigns. 
Satyr. Carry him to the Cave 3 and if he be a friend let me alone 
to cure him. [ Exennt ones, 


ACT. v. SCEN.V. 


Enter Palantus bound in the Wood, with two Souldiers 
whiſpering together. 


Palan.Y Do not like theſe villains — have made me 
leave the road; ſure they deſign miſchief in this 
wood ; ſhould I ſeemto fear, that might encourage them in their 
villany.-----How now, What whilp'ring's this? | 
1. Sould. har we have done arms —_—— than we can an- 
—_ 
The ty ht 4 R _ x64 -—uga his pockets, and deliver him to the guard at the 
o2l aur bis Palamtus. Villaioes, this violence ſhall coſt you dear. 
parſe. oF Sould. Ha! This is no ſmall bird, ſuch feathers few of your 
WEAT., | 
I. Sould, Search farther 5 Here'sa Jewel too, and papers; thoſe 
we ball not uſe. © 
Palantws. I they find my pifture too I'me loſt, my Soul cannot 
indure that ſeparation 3 What would you have more, have you not 
He refit taken all already ?-----Hell take your hathed Souls. 
and they 2+ Sonld. Oh, thisis itz A picture, what have we here? Golden 
throw dim Houſes for ſhadows 2 / RAR”, 
down... They Palantis, "Tis 0 a, picture onely , after all the reſt of your 


_ Injuries , reſtore but that and. I'll freely forgive you. z take the 
ealt an 


cale too, onely the pifture again 3; if you have any h 1 
Flr ", Will not deny A 3 'tis to — no 4 but to A Ay por 
kicks +n4 © of my life ; *Tis ofa friend, whoſe Memory I adore ; ſet any rate 
bites all the upoNit and I'll purchaſe it 3 it is your own IntereſtI propoſe. 
wbile, 1. Sould. Keep our ceunſel and you ſhall have it, upon our 
words we'll reſtore it; But it you. tell any Tales, or complain to 
the General of this viſitation of your pockets, then down goes 
Dagon, nothing ſaves your Saint z = ſhe ſhall lie ſafe ill we find 
you a man of your word ; till then, take a civil leave of her, and 
ct's be gone. 
Palantzs, Without you will reſtore it I'll not ſtir one ſtep. 
2. Fould, Come,come ; if you conſent togo in all together,we'l! 


afford you the cutting into quarters, and do it at four, 
: .  Palantms, 


Part. 1. Or, The Loveof Shadows. 


Palantns, Villaines, you'll dearly repent this Inſolente.----Pray 


(and heartil ) I get nat my hands looſe 3 'twill be fad toſome of you 
ever if 1 betree, 


1, Sould. Come, 'fret and curſe at home, till we repent. 
(Exeunt omes. 


ACT. V. SCEN. VL. 
Enter Leopold, and Arcus, wounded. 


Leopoldo.C NH Arcw, 'twas ſhe, there's nothing like her; She is 

an original, I ſaw her and the poor Satyr too ;, la- 
— in our cauſe, ſhe afts above a mortal power My Hearts a 
fire till I know her Fortune z ſhe had the ſcarf on I gave the 
Satyr ; My Father and Palantws are both wounded, and both 
miſſing 3 Haſte and try, if poſſible, in this general miſchief, to fave 
ſome remnant of our tamily : Find my Siſter, conjure her to haſte 
to Capna, and there ſhip for Kowez whither (if I can reach my 
ends) I'll with diligence repair. 

Arcnus. Alaſs, Sir, I fear (he's loſt, and fo will yoube too if 

ou thus purſue your paſſion ; Conſider, Sir, how many thouſand 
lives and fortunes hang — your precious dayes. 

Leop. Lot | Heaven fleeps not ſure , nor will ſo negligently 
part with ſuch a Jewel; And Nature, kind Nature, that has care 
even of Plants, and waits ſo diligently upon every Seaſon, think'ſt 
thou , Arcw#s , ſhe would mind a Bird or Tree and negle& 
theſe 2 No, no, ſhe'd ſooner ſpare the Sun , the Pride of her 
workmanſhip, then ſuffer ſuch a blow 3 *'twould wound her deeper 
then her oppulites of Sword, Plague, and Famine, though waited 
on by death; Hark , we are purlu'd; ſome. brave Enemy that 
would bring a gallant Revenge, or a handſome deaths, would 
make me ſmile upon my Fortune; Burt I talk, and thou art here 
ſtill, my Siſter will be loſt ; Flie, Arca, fly, ere it be too late to 
counſcl her. 

Arcus, Alaſs, Sir, what fullen Starr rules I 2 Why would 
you have me leave you? Why do you chooſe tofall alone ? Do 
you think I am of ſo low a ſpirit, or ſo baſe as to leave my Prince in 
danger , and feek my own fafety ? Go, and I'll follow you 
throughout all the world 3 bur if I leave you, Heaven curſe 
me. 

Leop. We are all Joſt then forl am reſolved to find this Maid 
erel think of ſafety 3 Iaw her enter this wood. Oh, Arcs, *tis a 
ſtrange wonder of her Sex; 'Tis a gallant Mind dwells in that 

rivate Breaſt,and bleſt is he ſhall find a Friendſhip there, yet my 
Lo ſhall cut-vie his ; For he that is her equal, is mercenary, and 
propoſes to himſelf her tor his reward, which I cannor without 
injuritg her or Leopoldo ; which ere I will do, thou ſhalt fee 
me fly where my delpaires will carry me, and converſe with 
Beaſts or Trees, envying the lite of Plagts, whilſt I deſpite my 

own. 
Arcus- 


S118 


rg <p Oe rr _ 


$12 


Pulls of has 
Order. 


Bellamira ber Dream : © Part. I. 


Arcus. Oh Sir, let me once in my da to be believed; 
and leſt my fears prove fatal, by her whoſe fair eyes you love 
beſt 1 beg you'll at leſt quit this habit and your order, and for 2 
time ſtrike {ail to fortune in this ſtorm 3 you'll fink a brave veſlel 
elſe, and loſe a noble fraught. 

Leop. How ? And fall a private man ? Pluck from my ſelf 
my Honour ?, No, Arcws , thou ſhalt ſee me frown, and meer 
the worſt of Fortunes: For I daredie, as well as live a Prince z 
And here, with all the Trimynio, and glorious. diſtinCtions of a 
Prince, thoa ſhalt ſee me fall a crowned ſacrifice to Love and 
Fortune. 

Arcus, Sir , Wiſedom as well as Courage is allowed us in all our 
accidents of this life z and ro be wilful 1n our miſeries upbraidg 
the gods, and looks as if we would glorifie our ſelves : Beſides, 
if you defire to be capable of enjoying her own wiſhes in this 
habit, and like your ſelf, it is impoſſible. Leopoldo, This day 
was your happineſs; But Leopoldo now can promiſe nothing but 
misfortunes 3 your miſery is the defire of all men. The bufic 
Ambition of the Enemy hunts nothing but the greatneſs of the 
Prince; In which time a private man may eſcape ; Beſides, the 
the Maid will ſooner liſten to your words when you ſtand ina 
level with her, then when ſhe ſees ſuch a deſperate heighe as 1s be- 
twixt her and her Princes Love. 

Leop. Ha! What haſt thou ſaid? "Tis Truth he urges, and 1 
ſubmit to thy Reaſon in hopes to fhnd it ſuccesfull ;-------Thus 1 
conſent to a diſguiſe, which this publick CharaCter cannot wear.--- - 
Here, Arcns, take this envied rater from my aftlicted Breaſt; 
This ſhewes how dangerous theſe diſtin&ions of Honour are, and 
how vain men are that ſeek them.-----Poor and fate ; could great- 
neſs believe thattruth ! how hap =_ we be whole fad expe- 
rience I now muſt prove ? Would I could loſe my ſelf toall the 
world , but thee Bellamire, and this Maid. 

Areas. Come, Sir who knows but this ſtooping alittle to For- 
tune may make her kind, and take it for fartsfackion for all the 
{ſcornes your Virtue has thrown upon her; truſting ſtill to Ju- 
ſtice, and aſpiring to that title rather then the fortunate Leopoldo:: 
Hark, Sir, the noiſe draws this way 3 in this woods thickneſs we 
may hide ourſelves, and let the da 

Leop. Lead the way, but with how 11] a willI yield to Fortune, 
the gods witneſs 3 Love, 'tis thy power more then any argument 
of tear or hope prevails with me. [_Exeunt ommes. 


ACT. V. SCEN, VII. 


Enter Ravack and Phillora. 


mn Is ſure a party of the Enemy that purſues ug, but 

theſe woods are thick, and weare pur teaflaie, 

Phil. "T was the Prince, I know his clothes 3 His royal ſlave was 
with himtoo, a mark not to be miſtaken. 


Ravack, 


Part. I. Or, The Love of Shadows. 


Rav. If the Satyr overtook him he is then retir'd to our Cave, 
toenjoy the welcome news of the Kings ſafety, which if his age de- 
nies not, I can promilſe, 

Phil. How fain I would believe the Prince ſafe too in this time 
of penurious hope ! that he lived, were all I would ask : Alas, 1 
ſaw him fall amongſt his enemies; and lince that ſad hour can give 
as heart no news of his ſafety ; I would fain ſpeak with him, and 
tell him only how innocent and faithful a paſſion my heart 
labours with. Could he then be fo barbarous as to ſcorn me ? 


Enter from: the Wood Arcus and Leopoldo. 


Leop. No, no, gentle Maid 3 Heaven (if thy rage havea curſe yet 
left in ſtore) throw it upon me itI ſcorn thee. 

Phil. 'Tisthe Prince, and thus upon my kneesT fall to him, in 
vertue, courage and all that's cxccllent, a Prince; all but theſe 
miſeriesare hisown : Oh Sir, that you are ſafe 1s all my joy ; and 
let not the Prince be angry to find a tond Girle hunt his greatneſs, 
who begins to fear her Tel his evil Angel 3 you were never happy 
ſince I ſaw you. 

Leop. Fair and dear 3 what intereſt in this days chance engaged 
your virgin hand ? why doſt thou not fly betore our misfortunes 
cruſh thee ? ' 

Phil. Oh Sir3 gods and men will fight your cauſe, and all that 
have heard of Leopoldo (but this band of wicked ones) would dye 
for you 3 and if my life could fave a hair of that generous head, I'de 
dye asquietly as little birds in their Neltsz for I ſhall never find a 
joy bur in ſerving you; and 'tis one great blefling we have laved 
the King. 

Leop. The King ! 

Rav. By the appointment of the geds, I hope, he fell into my 
hands, faint and full of wounds, known by this tignet upon his tin- 
ger ; for 'tis long ſince my age left wandring in the ſplendid paths 
of Courts; he is now in our Cave, whine ts is ſafe and private ; 
and I hope a bleſſing in his cure; and it your Highneſs will vouch- 
ſafe to put your royal head under that humble roof till this ſtorm 
be over, we ſhall think ourſelves blel\t in the occaſion. 

Leop. No more, no more ; my lite and all that ever was preci- 
ous I value leſs then this news ; in ſpight of miſchief I grow 
happy, fince I have found a faith here ; tor I heard your diſcourſe 
even now, the joy it gave me may your ſoul never Wiſh in vain 
may I not know yourname ? 

Phil. Phillora, Sir,l am called 3 qa rn to this good old man ; 
here in theſe woods I had my birth and abode; I have a Brother 
too, dear as mine eyes; he's now bleeding in your I caule, 
ambitiqus to be in wounds, ally'd to your miſeries;. heaven bleſs 
him when he fights your Battles, and curſe them that fight 
againſt you. 

Arcws, 'Tis the prettieſt and the rmancs innocence that ever 
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my eyes ſaw ye gods, ſuch another excellency but my bright 
Miſtreſs fure the earth ſhews not 3 how, my heart pities the difpa- 
rity of her birth, that forbids them to equal che youn in happineſs ! 

Leop. Gentle Phillora, is there no hope to find your love has cha- 
rity for my-patiion, as well as value for ſome other obje&t? 

Phil. Find the means, Sir, to farisfie that queſtion 3 let the Prince 
and honour ſearch it, and if Ideny, at therate of my life, to pur- 
chaſe it, Ict no mercy find me. 

Leop.. Oh Phillora, name not thoſe tyrants, honour and opini- 
on, that ſtill perſecutes mankind, and impoſe their ſevere laws up- 
on our hearts; what have Lovers to do with them, or they with 
us? we will love beyond their Rules, and ſuffer beyond their ex- 
amples, till there be nothing left for us to imitate 3 and then we 
will cur ſelves become examples 3 and to love like us ſhall be the 
next ages rule ; and Phillora, all ages wonder.---- Yet, methinks, 
in midſt of my deſpairs honour holds out a light, which though it 
be afar off, it guides me to ſomething that I may hope. 

Phil. Hope, Sir! why not ? all that is honourable; and your 
vertue will overcome the reſt of fate 3 there's nothing lays ſuch vi- 
olent hands upon generous minds as to ſee a Lover deſpair of being 
happy : and this doubrtul looking upon your wiſhes, whatever they 
be, ihall make me give ſooner then the greatelt Argument your va- 
nity can propoſe; there is a kind of Magick inthe eye of a lan- 
guiſhing deſpair, that good nature cannet ſce without pity, and 
yiclds{coner to it then preſumptuous confidence, or force, 

Leop. Yct force has been ſucceſsful, and many have out-liv'd it, 

Phil, None, where there was honour. 

Leop. Will you then deny the fame of thoſe maids that luſt and 
force have 1njur'd ? 

Phil, It they out-hive it unmindful of a juſt revenge, Tſhall. 

Leop. Would you be fo cruel to killthe man ſhould thus ſpeak 
his pathon, when this Idol, honour, you adore, has (top'd all othcr 
poilible ways to his defire ? 

Arcus. Ha! *twas not well urg'd. [ Ale. 

Rav, If this be ſerious, I have yet a power to ſave her honour, 

Phil., Do you doubt it, Sir ? would I hve tam'd here, or dyc to 
become a ſtar in heaven ? 1o ſure I would kill all that's mortal, if 
this ſp-ar could reach him. 

Leop. Why, 'tis not for tear of the gods then that you are ho- 
neſt? tor, ſure, murther is worſe then rape,%and in this you declare 
tacre 15 ſomething you preter trothem. Suppoſe I ſhould now b 
the advantagel could find abuſe this opportunity, would you Kill 
me ; 

Phil. The gods forbid; no, Sir, when I find the Prince ſtart 
back from virtue, and fo far quit his own Rules of goodneſs, that 
have gain'd him the firname of Juſt , and for my ſake become a 
Ravilher, I ſhall quickly let him ſee how I hate ſuch a temprter ; for 
when I find my innocence too weak to defend my honour I ſhall 
at leaſt ind honour enough to defend my innocence; and I will al- 
ways dye worthy your love,Sir,when you ſhall refuſe tolet me live 
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ſo ; nor isdeath faulty then, but like a fricnd to vertue, finding op- 
preſt arms in her detence; and ſtrikes, not to deſtroy Philora, but 
to reſcue her honour. 

Leop. Upon my ſoul thou would(t, thou excellent and fingle in 
thy nels 3 come neer old man, and record my vows, that it 
thy Daughter be but gently born, here T1 tix my heart ; cither hers 
or never womans, fo heaven and carth affiſt me. 

Phil. Oh hold, Sir, call back that vow; be ſtill my Prince, 
while I follow and admire you as far as fame finds faith, or paſlage z 
but to be yours will make me bluſh for ever, and the guilt will al- 
ways deject me. 

Leop. By my love, by beauty, innocency, and all that's fair, 
by truth it ſelf, or Phillora (which is all theſe) I fwear, thy honour 
and my vow I'll moſt religioully preſerves and if my lite be bleſt 
by thy embraces, thou ſhalt command more in that day then 1 
would beg now ; do not doubt my faith nor your power, which 
nothing but your fears can letlen. 

Rav. The gods ſay, Amen. 

Phil. Rather all the gods torbid fuch Hymens ſhould attend your 
blefled day ; let me firſt fink torgotten into my little grave, ere I 
become the ſubject of ſuch a pa | 

Leop. Is this Philora's friendſhip ? 

Thil. Do I refuſe this for want of love ? no, Sir, when that 
comes in queſtion my lite is ready to clear the doubt 5 I know [ 
have nor birth, nor parts to pretend a tellowthip to Crowns 5 the 
fin and guilt of ſuch an act would fink me lower then your pathon 
has done you ; let me be ſtill your ſubject with my innocence; let 
your Reaſon love me as well as your paſſion, leſt I loſe your love 
and your value both; for in unequal Hymens beauty will tind bue 
a ſhort reign. For Princes grow aſham'd of their faults 3 and the 
gods protect me from ſuch miſery as your depos'd love. 

Leop, Will Phillora thus cruelly puniſh my love? thus, for fear 
of a poſhible i1l, to make me certainly miſerable ? 

Phil. Alas, Sirz my lovein all its Lindaeb ſpeaks to youz and 
when you forget your ſelf you ought to be puniſh'd tor that act 
more then for your crimes to others. I am ure I ſhall be ſeverer 
far when you offend ſo then when you injure me 5 for witnels hea- 
ven, Leopoldo is ſtill moſt precious in my eyes. Oh, Sir; rather 
haſte to repair the ruines of this day 3 you were never overcome, 
till now, and fink faſter amongſt your triends then in the Battle ; 
and I that would dye to ſerve you, in this command you would 
make me the deſtroyer of my Prince. 

Leop. "Tis refolv'd, I will be thine, or cl(c a ſingle hite fate ſhall 


not deny me. 

Rav. Ye gods, what do I hear and fee? my glad heart is big 
with joy. 

Arcws. | heara noiſe of weapons. | | A moiſe in the Wood. 


Phil. Alas, Sir, we have talk'd away our fatety ; | tear new dan» 

gers, or ſeparation, worſe then death. 
Rav, Yetif we can regain the wood, I'll guide you tomy Cave, 
S268 Leoe 
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Leopoldo. Oh Phillora, "tis in vain, they are upon us, 


Enter three or four Souldiers, and ſet upon them, and.after the 
Souldiers the Spaniſh Prince : the Spaniſh party "drives the reſt 
off the Stage. 
Enter Al- 


Alman. Yield thee , wretch, or this bold attempt ſhall coſt 
pon thee dear ; thy ſafety is in yielding. 
looks about, Leop. "Tis be, and weare alone; heaven, thou art kind. 
They fight, Alman. The villain has wounded me again ſuch a courage ina 
Almanzor is wretch, and of a beaten party, I never found. 
wounded. Leop. There , take your length on that earth your ambition 
__ thought toenſlave; ſee how one handful of it has check'd that in 
as" rw, all thy glory; my beart has not malice nor baſeneſs enough to 
«boſe diſarms {trike thee upon thee ground, nor leiſure to conſider thy fate, until 
and throws 1 have found my dcar Phillora;, fure theſe woods have paid his 


bir. debr. [_Exit Leopoldo. 
Enter Roderigo , and Souldiers, 


Roder. Theſe woods are fo thick, and the Rogues fly like deer in 


them; 'tis in vain to purſue 'em, where left you the Prince ? 
1. Sould. IT ſaw him not, Sir. 


2. Sould, Norl. 

Koder. Nor you? ye dogs, where did you leave him ? 

Sould. We ſaw him not, Sir, fince we left the party. 

Alman., Roderigo, here, thy hand, prithee. 

Roder. Ha! wounded, and upon the ground ! 

Alman. My hurts are \leight, ho chance of war only ; and it was 
a gallant tellow, who ere he be, that gave them. 

Kod.Beat all the woods and plains,he cannot eſcape;what was he? 

Alman. Se k him, but upon your lives wrong him not ; 'tis but a 


private perſon ; but I dare fay, a bolder ſoul tri'd not his fate 
this day. 


Enter Souldiers, bringing the Prince Leopoldo bownd, 


Sonld. This is he, Sir ; we knew him by your Highneſs ſword, 

Alman. "Tisfo, uſe him kindly, and carry him to my quarters, 
If thy Prince had fought thus well this day he had not been miſ- 
ſing now in Battle, 

Leop. My Prince fought better then the proudeſt of you z my 
Prince ſtood the laſt danger of the field, and ſcorns to fly 3 he's 
either dead, or worſe, inchains ; nor can you boaſt your vifory, 
which you ow toour own ſwords; 'twas Clytws, not Almanzor, beat 
Leopoldo. 

Koder, Away with him to the Quarters. 


Sould, We'll through the woods again, and try what ballaſt he 


bxars1n his breeches. 


Roder. Make haſte. and meet us at the hill by the wood fide. 


| Exennt ommes, 
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Almanzor, Prince of Spain. 
Roderigo, His Lieutenant General. 
Bellamira, Siſter to Leopoldo. 
Fidelia, A Lady of the Court. 
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Phillora his ater] Two Foreſters 
Ravack, A baniſhed Lord, of dead Ortho's party. 
Nzgro, 
Clytus, Three Lords of Ortho's party,in Arms in Gatetta. 
Cleon, 
Palmntus, General of the Horſe to the King of Sicily and 
Naples. 
Philemon, An old Lord at Court. 
A Satyr, In Love with Phillora. 
Areus, A Moor, Slave to Leopoldo. 
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ACT. L SCEM£ 


Enter two Souldiers, with Leopoldo bound. 


I. Sould, O Mutiny Friend, the Day being ours, our 
Swords have given us Title to all you have. 
Your Throat is mine too, and be {till 
while he geld your Pocket, or I ſhall ſpoil 
your Drinking, 

Leop. Can you anſwer this to your Othcer? He commanded 
you to ſee me ſafe to his Tent, elle no ſuch baſe hands as yours 
thould have had power to have bound me. 

1. Sould. Come Sir; thele hands are as proper to pick your Poc- 


ket as the beſt in the Army, What's here ? A Chain, by my faith 


2. Sould. 


The Souldi. 


14% plucks 4 


and Gold too. : chain out of 
2. Sould. D'ye hear, Brother, no pocketing 3 lay all down, fair his picker, 

play, and when we have done, divide. ; and puts it 
1. Sold, Yes, yes, what's that ? A Jewel? Is't right? about bis 


2. Sould. If it prove falſe we'll have his--------n the room; "** 
this was no ſmall Fool. 

1. And his Ranſom will be no Bauble, and let me alone to uſe 
him ill enough to make him haſten ir. 

Leop. Let me go, and I'll pay it, to cither, and by all the Gods 
{wear ſecrecy, 

2. Sould, Ha! hum ! 


«. Sould. 
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1.Soxld. What is't he ſayes ? 

2. S$ould, Something that carries reaſon if we durſt truſthim., 

t. Sould, D' ye hear ? either truſthim and let him go,or cut his 
Throat; for if he lives to ſee the Prince, he'll tell what he has loſt ;, 
and then we muſt not onely reſtore all, but put fair for hanging, "##- 

2. Sould. And 'twould be a ſad buſineſs to change this Gold 
chain for a halter 3 My Friend, turn to the Tree and pray, for Iam 
reſolved not to loſe one link of this chain for your {pan of dayes; 
How fine my Girl will be when ſhe has it on | 
- 1. Soxld. Juſt as fineas mine, 'twill burn your fingers elſe ; that 
as the reſt muſt be divided. 

2. Sold, No, no, 'tis pity toſpoile it 3 take you his Clothes in 
conſideration of half ; Come Friend, diſpatch this matter. 

Leop. Villain, wilt thou rob me and murther me roo? Take 

The Souldier heed, thy wants may plead for the one, but no excuſe will fave thee 


_— bis | from that vengyanee that ſees thee if thou ſhalt aft the other ; The 
ſword again p1..54 thou ſhed'ſt in the heat of battle may find ſome excuſe, as 


- —_ drawn from an Enemy, though Treaſon brought thee there. 
hold of the 2. Sould. Nay, nay, no ſentences ; Pray, it you can, or die, 
chaine, overſcen, and lay you were fairly adviſed 3 'twill be fo, indeed 


They ftrive it will; I cannot afford it cheaper, will you difpach ? 
for the chain. Leop, Villain ! 
1. Sox[d, Yet 'ere you do it, I ſhall make bold with this. ---(Half 
is my right, and Ill haveit.) 
2. Sould, It may be ſo, but ſhall ſee you prove that right ere 1 
uit it, 
h Leop. Hell that gavea Mind to men full of Avarice, and corrup- 
ted Souls , Luſt for wealth, ſend Diſcord the fruit of that curſed 
The firlt metal to fill their Hearts, 


Souldier 1. Sonld. Let it gO. 
frikes, they 2+ Sonld, 1 will not. 
fFobr, Leop. So,{o,that blow will be reveng'd.l hope; Thavea weapon 
Helps down mm my boot, could I come but to uſe it ; I might gain my our nw 


bis bands , by this ſtrite.----"Tis done,now I am free ; Bur 'ere 'tis known, let 
on the me get within reach of them ; Hold, as you are Souldiers,hold, do 
47 ger out : 
7 1; th Mt Mtrive tor triffles at the rate of lives too, 
drives chet 2. Sould. Stand you off, or I ſhall ſpoile your expeCtation 3 You 
binds them, had hope a good from this,but you are couzen'd : keep ofi,or I ſhall 
tind a ſpare thruſt ſhall do your bufineſs. 
Leop. For wilhing your good? | 
2. Sould. A pox on your Charity and your baubles; I would you 
been both hanged when I met with you ; the Rogue has hurt me. 
Leop. It that Villain ſcapes me Iam ſtrangely couzen'd. 
1.Sox/d.1 am wounded roo,will you divide yet ? And not let him 
laugh at both 3 he's like to be our Heir andExecutor if we agree not. 
2. Sould, | am content; We are Friends.and thou ſhalt have halt; 
Here's my Hand, and let's diſpatch him.------Oh; he has kill'd me. 
While they embrace. the Prince ſtabs the ſecond Souldier, and takes 
his ſword, he falls. The firſt Souldier ſets upon the Prince, they 
fight; the Souldier falls, his perriwie drops off. 


Leop. 
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Leop. Ye gods, that thus have arm'd in defence of my Iiino- 
cency, to you I acknowledge this ſtrange deliverance; I am free, 
but whither to go to keep that liberty, you that miraculouſly have 
ſent it direct me too ; I would find Phillora, but I know not where 
to ſeek her known and purſu'd in this habit, though not for the 
Prince, yet as an Enemy, will be dangerous. ---- ha'! ſee what fate 
preſents in this Extremity z 'tis a Perriwig, why'not uſe it, and 
change habits with this Souldier, and fo attempt to paſs as one of 
them ? it muſt be Do wounds will be my excuſe too, for being 
behind my Fellows ; Thus, like an Enemy to my ſelf I'll prove a 
Friend, and from theſe bitter flowers this honey gather 3 and by 
Fortune made equal to my love, ſafely enjoy the converſation of 
that maid, in this private habit, which was refus'd as Prince, when 
fortune frown'd. ---—- I ſtart not at this miſery at all ; nor will I He ftrips the 


uſage the gods for theſe affliftions, 'tis the common fate De ao 


Princes; no ſtory but is fill'd with theſe blots of Treaſon, <-rrics ! 
and the certain Vengeance that purſues 'emz And who e're he EO off 
that will venture into the troubled Seas that Empire Sails in muſt p,g*25%3** 
ſet out with a mind refolv'd forall fortunes; Princes are but men, 14,5 þ.4 


and when they have reſolv'd wiſely let them Act with Honour, and loft drops our 


leave the reſt to Fate. [ Exit. of the Soul. 
diers pockes 
ACT. 1. S'CEN; IL — 

rince, 


Enter Bellamira, Fidelia, Arcus, and Philemon. 


Bell. 5 *Ood heaven, what a day was this! My foul trembles 

to retain the ſadneſs in my thoughts; the cries and groans 
ſtill fill my Ears , ' The wounds and death that lies in thouſand 
laces are ſtill before my eyesz The horrour of ſo many kindes of 
Torronces for death. cakes my ſoul ſad, to think any man can be 
of conqueſt. when they conſider at what a Rate of miſery 
and Cruelty 'tis. p 'd z Oh: Fidelia, the ſad means and La- 
mentations that the deceived hopes will breed from the fate of 


a tcar from, yet.now am forced to tread upon the blood, and 
ſuck in at-m Noll ils che fouls of wretched men, whoſe laſt thick 
oil. bird A weep , and employ all 

F | to weep , emp your pa- 
wil he viniuce of his ann your lnnoceney'twlh Gre 
us all. | 
+ Bell. Oh Fidelia, This horrour, nor the divers of the 
times, is the load my ſoul ſhrinks under; 'tis the loſs of my Royal 
Father, and poor Leopoldo, that bows me to the Earth) yet, in midl(t 
of theſe miſeries and: feats my eyes abuſe me, if I ſaw not this da 
in the battle that fatal Figure my dreams have thus long convers 


withall. - #i;- 1 bats, 
Vuu Fidel. 


—  -— mmm. A — 
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counſel , and reſolve not what you will do, or 
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Fidel, "Twas ſure the ſame the Prince met this morning, 

Bellamitra. No, no, I ſaw her too; this was not unlike her, 
in babic, I confeſs I have labour'd with my griet, and the weak- 
neſs of my Sex, thus far, to ſee if fate would guide me once more 
eo his light. 

Phil. I pray be pleaſed , Madam, to repoſe here, whilſt Arcus 
and my ſelf ſee*what horſe thole were that entred the wood. 

| : [ Exeunt Arcus and Philemon. 

Fidel. If there be in narure ſucha bleſſing as you imagine, I ſhall 
yet (mile; for my heart tells me his fight concludes our miſeries; yet 
what canbe ſtranger then the things we have ſcen and fuffred this 


day ? how our fears have reconciled us even tothis habit ! 


; Bell. We have not leiſure to conſider thoſe lefler things now ; 
Yeſterday I ſhould have bluſh'd to let Fidelr« fee what is now ex- 
poſed to the view of:common men; Behold rhe power of Parents, 
whoſe command hides:all, and my obedience is as modeſt 'as my 
Coats 3 but when I conſider my mind, and what fate impoſes upon 
me, was av et 3h. ar , ye gods behold , and pity a 

narmed; 'things then theſe no 
maidens foreunes know Yet if | ſhould fee him; I can do any thing 
ſooner then tell him that I love ( and that too T fear ) fooner then 
leave to do fo. 


Fidel. From one that has felt'the ſame ſing pray take a little 
| G , until you ſce 
him; for t hope to be wiſe, thus far afore, in buſineſs of Love, is 
Madneſs; The heart only prepares love a perfect well-come ; They 
arc too mach themſelves that can fpeak ſence3/at ſuch a/time your 
worſt Lover will tel! his Tale beſt. 1:197 01 \ 

Bell. No more,no more, 'tis a Riddle, all-3 The wife man is not 
ſure to read it, nor is't impoſſible'to the Fool, 

Fideh, 4am yetatraid we are not ſafe : for the Eneiny-purſaes 
us in-allphaces, and therefore let us retreat mes this wood 3 yer whi- 
COIN we 'tly but from our (elves, that' carry our griefs along 
w us #3 L320 | | 1 0, ' [3% i 
| Bell.) Dhis{wotd too, if all fear'&it as1 do/though by mine own 
tide; Rapettance cannot make this day $0! Innocent us my fears 

us 


would have preſerved-it ; Bchold'ye powers,” Arnaid, whoſe feeble 
prayers.conld nor reach your th upbraids ye 8&5 a more 
ertal weapon draws her'Sword ; your anger thus has 4rm'd our 
x, hich has (tl been caught; Maids can 40 little ploty gain in 
hghts, that they can ſcarce be modeſtly angry. {1020.11 
Fidel, Treacherous and Injurious men give us a diſpenſation 3 
and nothing is more lawful nor modeſt then thoſe wounds a Virgin 
gives in detence of her Honour. | 
Bell. Alas, Fidelta, arm'd women have as far out-ſhor their mark 
as cowardly men fall ſhort of theirs; fighting women can add {b 
litde ro their Fame themſelves, that 'tis for their honour t6 
be  foughr' for 4 | and if men cannot add''to womens" fame by 
behrmg , (which-is their Idol wirrue,) fyre we catch at' Shadows 
when we draw their Swords : and to ſpeak really, that womans ho- 


Nour 


Part. Il. Or, The Lowtof Shatows. 


nour that, muſt be held by a Sword is not worth a Swords curt z 
For who has once been doubted may be innocent, but never fully 
cleared ; for ſuch a doubt, if it do'snot ſtain, yet it dyes the minds 
of the beſt friends ; Men, reaſonable enough, fear there was ſome- 
thing call'd, ſome looks or words, ſome motion, that becken'd him 
to come, and made her ſubje& to the boldneſs of that Sex 3 ſome 
negligence that bad him hope a Surprize, c're the boldeſt durſt at- 
tempt ſuch a fort as, a modeſt mind; if there had not been ſome 
intelli within, or at leaſt the guards of virtue ſleeping, they 
durſtnot (I fay) hope; And this is my guilt, who, in my leeps; 
have given up that mind and heart toa ſhadow,in my Dreams, that 
waking defended it ſelf againſt the world ; and now the Con- 
querour inſults, 

Fidel. Oh Madam, leave to repine at a Fate you cannot change; 
but calmly ana bag  gods;your virtue was not wont to diſpute their 
wills; Remember, 
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dam, you have much to expect from hea- They ſir upon 


vene're you can reap your wiſhes; and obedience is the only well- *e ground, 


come price Mortalls can pay. 
Sure F am not ſtubborn, Fidelia ; Obedience is all 1 
plead; for I am fo far from what they command , that 
thou ſce'ſt I follow a ſhadow becauſe they ſent it; and I believe 
all theſe defires but ſo many calls, fo many becknings to come, 
which I ſhall cheerfully Obey ; I know there muſt be ſome divine 
idence ſhut up in that Figure, ſome hidden ſecret fome khot 
in fate that heaven has appointed my mortal hand to untie; It 
cannot be they ſhould pick me out of a Nation onely to 
make me miſerable z No, no Fidelia , 'tis but to make our joys 
ax _ ſweeter , that they paſs them through theſe difficultins 
rs. 

Fidel. Now I prophefie we ſhall be happy; and give me leave 
to ſay, your former have been one cauſe of theſe ſufferings ; 
for ro doubt their power or mercy is the ſin; for when men 
dare confine the to the capacities of their narrow minds then 
they cleavethe Air with Thunder, and in ſome wr; le ſpeak 
their Anger; hark, I hear anoiſe of weapons, we have talk'd away 


our ſafety. 


Enter Arcus and Philemon , purſued by 
the Enemy. 


Arcas. Haſte, haſte, Madam, or we are loſt; this curſed colour of 


mine is known to be one that fought on the princes (ide to day ; 
This brand of ſhame, not onely ſent to be my curſe, but yours ; 
fly, and I'll kill my ſelf, and let them believe I dy'd of wounds in 
dents, 'tis only me, me that they —_— and what wretch is 
he, would live, wn don he might die, to ſerve? 


He turns his Sword as if be would fall wpor't, 


Bell, Hold, Arcus, thy faith ſhall live to be admir'd, as I have a 
Vuu 2 life 
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Noiſe of wea.. VEN has time to 
pons within, pons, [tep into this 
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life and Honour, if thou lay'ſt the leaſt violent hands upon thy ſelf, 
here T1 ſtay, and ex the worſt of Fortune. 

Arcus. F then, tor Heavens ſake. 

Bell. We Love loſt the way, and know not where to go. 

Phil. Enter this wood, Madam, that though we find not the 
Prince we may not loſe each other. | 

Bell. Innocence ! where's thy home? Alas, ſhe has none ! Inno- 
cence as reſtleſs is as her Servants, ſent upon Journyes, as Fortune, 
er Oppreſſion pleaſes ; no certain place afſign'd her, They wander 
ſtill over the Earth; Courts and Temples are but Inns-to-virtue, 
where ſhe lodges for a Night , but early next day ſhe muſt be 


Fidel. 'Tis fad, the while, when the Palaces of Princes, rior Em- 
pire ( beyond which rhe ambirious Sword aſpires not ) carmot ter- 
minate her wandring ſteps,nor the Temples Sacred Odours breathe 
air pure enough for her to live in. But theſe ſad contemplations 
are not proper now ; leave them, Madam, and ſeek a ſafety, for fear 
of worſe evils then we have yet met. % 


Bell. Heaven I obey, and but follow , where thou lead'ſt the 
way. [ Exennt omnes. 


ACT. I. SCEN. HI. 


Enter Almanzor, Roderigo and Souldiers, i# 
purſuit of Bellamira, Fidelia, Arcus, | 
and Philemon. 


Alman.FYUrſue them, Roderigo, they hide in every Buſh, vitory 
and ſmiling Fortune beckens us to come. 

Roder. "Tis a ſullen kind of Courage that defpair and anger gives 
'em 3 they have defended themſelves to this place, with a ſtrange 
daring, and a kind of miracle in ſucceſs, 

Alman, 'Tis but this deſperate handtull that remains. 


' | Exeniat omnes, 
ACT. L SCEN. IV. 


Enter Pollidor, Phillora, ard the Satyr.- 


Phil. þ is the Princes party that diſputes the hill, I ſaw the ſlave, 

| cannot be miſtaken dear Pollidor, I know the Moor; my 
Imagination, nor my Love, which ſo oft you have upbraided, can- 
not change colours, Pollider. 

Poll. See my Reafon,, Blood, All I have freely given'to your 
Paſſion; Follow thy Fate z for fince my Father's ſatisfied, I ſhall 
without diſpute obey you ; though his news farprize me , being 
not apt to believe the Prince though he offer'd marriage 3 but hea- 
iſh and reward. -- hark, I hear the noiſe of wea- 
00d, and ſee what it means. 


Enter 


Parr. IT. Or, the Love of Shadows. 


Enter Bellamira and Fidelia with their Swords drawn, Philemon 
and Arcus making their Retreat. 


Fid. Fly, Madam. 
Bel. O whither, Frdelia f 


Enter Pollidor 41d Phillora, ind ſides with the Princer party,! 
and meet Bellamira and Fidelia. | 


Phil; See; fee the Slave 1 ſpoke of, and cettain they muſt be 
Friends to the Prince. // 0 rat 11] Among the Trees, 

Pol. The 6dds makes the reſt our Enemies;' and honour calls 
Swords to their party, Stand, What are you ? RE 

Bel. We are two'that' wonld fair be Friends to thy Fortune 
what ere it be. 'O Fidelza, this is the ſame fatal Figure agen, 

Fol. The Word? | | | 

Bel. Bellamira. '\ © wy ICT 

Pol. Paſs that way while we endeavour your fafery here, 

1 111.) © FExennt'Bellamira' and Fidelia, 

Phil. How they tremble! their fears ly heavy upon» them ; 
ſome ſecret boſom-ſin which they are loth to part with makes the 
fear of death worſe than death.” « | 


Pollidor ard Phillora &4ke part with Arcus, and beat 'the 
Enemy. [ | or! 


TTL MES ! 


Fnter Bellamira and Fidelia. ' KK 


Bell. This way, Fidelia; 'tis the Deity that in viſions made his 
viſits here, I cannotbe miſtaken, Love and Fate have ſtamp'd the 
Figure in my virgin-minde, let us follow and tell hum fo. 

Fid. Stay, Madam, Whither will your diſtracted griets tranſport 
you? if you be diſcover'd you are loſt for ever; your Honour 
too calls you back 3 when Women purſue how full of bluſhes-are 
the mol? innocent aCtions ? | 

Bell. Butif he goes erel ſpeak to him my foul will wither till in 
the fear thar this ſhould be a Dream too. O Fidelia, it isa cruel 
Fate that forces me to theſe precipices ; Is there no poſhibikry to 
be happy, but we muſt loſe ſome grains of our value ? Has Ho- 
nour no Holy-days? 1s her ſervice all toil of minde and body, no 
reward ? Are Chains and Slavery the ſole marks ſhe defiresto be 
known by ? 'All Sting, all Thorns, no Roſes, no Flowers, no Ho- 
ney? Why ſhould Man endow'd with a reaſonable minde ſacrifice 
to fach an Enemy for ſuch ſhadows as theſe ? | 

Fid. Alas, Madam, is this a time to — the power and 
_ of Heaven? Let us ſeek a fafery firſt re new dangers 

e Us. 

Bell. No, Fidelia, 1 fear no new danger:could I finde a cure for 
this old wound I would deſpiſe all the Conquerour, _ m_—_ 

wor 
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Sword or Chains could bring _ ſhould his youth by fate be 
made fo fit for my love, . then be ſet fo far out of my reach? 
See how he hunts for honour, how greedy of my dangers, onely as 
= are glories for he knows not me; his gentle Siſter too faith- 
ful by his fide without fear of wounds ſeeks them with more fury 
than we tremble at the thought,and gives the lic to all that we have 
ſaid this day, giving and receiving. wounds; Yet a Virgin, in 
whom no ſtains nor bluſh can dwell ; What would theſe two have 
been 2 What ſtories would ophave made if Fate had ſet them 
free,unfetter'd into the world ! What parts would they have ated, 
had not theſe Minds been hedged in and conhn'd with private 
births ! Had not that cloud hung o're 'em, who could have beheld 
the brightneſs of that' Virtue which ſhines through their humble 
Fortune ? And fince my Dreams were not ſafe from his ſhadow one- 
ly, what would thereal Figure do? Oh Fidelia / 

Fidel. Why theſe tears? Why this grief, when you ought to re- 
joyce ? This day has remoy'd a ſeven years doubt, the fears of an 
Age are blown over in this one object; That 'twasa ſhadow is 
now removed 3 there reſts onely fitneſs now to compleat your hap- 
pineſs 3 Heretofore you were to wiſh a being to your Love; now 
when your great Heart can deſcend to meet a private virtue 
may be happy. Remember, Madam, your Dream, and =T 
ſtrange a cure was appointed to heal this troubled Age, the marry- 
ing ota Tree; and ſee thefſacred plants, the health and wealth of 
the Foreſt, d d for that great york. 

Bellam. To Love and Fate I bow ; and what they ſhall appoine 
moſt readily I ſhall ſubmit to, 

Fidek The night will ſuddenly joyn in our ſecurity 5 This way, 
Madam, we expett the faithful Arcav. [ Exeant 


ACT. I SCEN. V. 
Enter Pollidor from the Reſcue of Bellamira. 


Poll. His Girls paſſion makes my life a burden to me 3. but for 

love of her that's dearer than my ſelf this Sword ſhould 

with a kinde wound releaſe me, that I ſhould ſee her doat upon 

the Son of him that ruin'd us, my ſelf too hunting their dangers, 

He findes'theand in our bloud write our ſelves Friends to what we hate-—- 

Pilure, the What have we here?a poor youth (lain,and a Picture by him, of his 

Soxldzers bo« Miſtris fure 3 what may be miſerable is ſtill ſo; I never yet knew 

"_ ” = that blinde froward, humourſom Deity 3 Fortune omit a miſchief 

Hh **"that lay in her power 3 this Wretch that had but one thing dear 

: tohim, and was no doubt precious himſelf in the eyes of ſome- 

x £ body. See how early her malice has found her youth, and cut him 

nas -..; off in hisfirſt dangers; while to me ſhe has this day afforded a mi- 

looks wpon is, aCulous Victory onely to vex me had I been unwilling or afraid 
aud at the * tO dy ſhe would have ſought death for me 3 but finding me w 

fight of it is of lite ſhe aids me (till againſt my wiſhes that has no bulinels here--- 

amazed, Ha! What does my eyes behold? I dream fure Ye _—_ 

t 
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What is your will?. Why this ſtrange way to new miſeries? What 
kinde of Curle is this you- have ſent me ? 'tis the ſacred F Igure 
ſure of lome Deity prophan'd and raviſh'd by this Wretch, whole 
Sacriledge has from Heaven meta puniſhment-+--O (peak,ſpeak,di- 


vine Spirit, command me and I'll e thee. *I will not ſpeak, 

'ris ſome Witchcraft fare------ Vil fly and call help from Heaven---- 

Whar isit that-pullsme back ? 1 feel ſomething oppreſs my breaſt, ** '*7"** 
my NO grow too great and powerful tor Reaſon to com- 4,1; in 4 
mand ; 

bed him. Othouart a Propheteſs, I fain would go, but without 

this ſtrange new acquaintance my heart ſaysno, | 


He ſtoops, takes up the Pilture, and gazes on't. 
Enter Phillora. | 
Phil. 'Twas the fame my heart told me,l knew the MoorzO Pol- 


lidor this was fortunatezto reſcae the Princes Friends,he mindes me 
not. fellidor, Brother, whatis that his-cyes are fix'd upon? a Pi- 


Cture——»Pollidor, Brother | Heaven, what: ails he 2 *Tis a Picture, $5, bobs wt 


ind of a lively form, - divinely grac'd.. iDo, ſtart, and and n the Fi. 
c colour 5 that paleneſs1hews che fright and allarm his heatt dre. 
- has en at thoſe cyes :| Heavens you are-yult 5 and Love, if ever a 


- virgins beart given treely tothy: power found be propitious 

to my pra —_ and feed roy Kanyalafer'y ar Feel rn trozen 

' breaſt, eilltby great name has fill'd bismmnde, and-fick with love 

let him taſte that bitter Cup/he' made medrink fo deep of; inſenfi- 

ble of; the-pain henever felt--— So, ſo; docs your grow too p,gjj;4u; 
big for your breaſt, while your eats are deaf, and/your eyes blinde {;,1, 
to-all brher-obje(t$2.: Yes, yes, talk on, ſheIb hear thee as thoudid(t = 


me. So, ſo, now thy minde has bulineſs of it's owii---Pollidor, c,,,,, 


what, talking torhy ſelf? | | 4 fs 
Pak. Phillora, ters , IT 1371 


| Hethrows the Pidare down, and looks on bis Swortk, Phillora 
takes i#.np nnd boldoitio fe) ecuric 


Phil.\\Ne're caſt this from you, in vain thon think'(t to be rid of 
itza cunning and a great Mafter has graved it with a powerful hand 
»m rhy hearr, try thy Philoſophy ——_— dot; See what 
Lethecan il; haſte to Gazetta; — new Figure, forte 
freſh objec -can relieve thy. -minde ; Doves Polhdor now _ to 
- findethere was ſomething like Reaſon 1L.faid ro day 3 O' Pollidor., 
I was thy wonder to day, but thou wilt be thine tomorrow, and 
Poli Enough; enough, Philbora, unlefs thy heart hunt reverſe; 

. retnember. 'twas: but miſtaken kindneſs 5 I then was a {tra to 
love, and therefore ought tobe forgiven if I miſtook'thy patiion 3 


but what canſt rhou plead, after having made acquaintance with 
the God, if thou deſpiſe his Prieſt? Have but patience; wy 
| 61 i 51 1 IÞDy t 


is Diforder is not unlike Phillors's love, thus ſhe deſcri- offers to out, 
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ſhalt reap all thy revenge, and with innocence of thy heart be 
pleaſed with it, and ſee thy Brother miſerable even to pity. 

Phil. No, Pollidor, 'tis far from me to ſeek Revenge againſt thee ; 
yet I muſt confeſs I cannot be ſorry to ſee thee a Lover, "twill po- 
liſh thy heart ;'twas too harſh, tooſevere before, a knotty rough- 
neſs hid much of that beauty which now will ſhine when this paſh- 
on ſhall illuſtrate itz Love will weed thy minde, and prune all 
that barbarous wildneſs that wanted ſenſe for others painsz and 
thenthy awaked honour and armed thoughts will defend Love and 
thee againſt the world, and make thee, if it were poſſible, more 
welcome to Phillora. 

Pol. Come near Phillors; Does not thy heart finde a decay of my 
love? Haſt thou not miſt, this hour, x diligent minde that was 
employed, ſollicitous for thy onely ? 

Phil. Not I, me thinks Pollider is as kinde as ever, and much 
more lovely in this paſſion than in all the reaſon thou wert ſo 

oud of. 


He tckes the Pol. Why then 1 fetr, -----ſhe, this divine figure remains alone 
Piltxre from (till, my heart be gone to finde her alone, as when the 


Philiorgy 


dead, co of her murder'd Lover held her, and none but T, 
(wretched TI) feel this fatal change 5 ſure there's Magick in'r, 
how could itbe made ? NE SRI ELON 


LIL IIA 
ing love ill lick up all the 
warm bloud that circles my heart. 


Phil. No more, no more ; let us firſt attend our ſafety, and at 
leiſure ſeek a remedy for this ill, the Enemy purſues us cloſe. 
Pol.Tell not meof ſafety,an Enemy at my foot is not fo 
a fight as thiszthough it be full of deſpair,'tis a poi H- 
lora,that's crept in at my eyes, it burns here,and the pain is beyond 
that which Poets deſcribe Luſt, Ambition, or Famine by. Yet 
vain heart would fain promiſe it ſelf ſomething of happi 
pleaſure from this ſtrange thing. Victory nor not half 
ſo welcome to my heart as thisobje& z no ſuch mulick as the har- 
mony of this face 5 it has ſmooth” brow, and calm'd my heart; 
all forms of paſt affe&tion, cither of or hate, are cancell'd, all 
the i of former joy or anger one fight of this has de- 
ſtroyed; thoſe cyes have even melted my ſoul, and Pollidor lies 
ready to receive what form ſhe*il impoſe. 00000 &i- 6; 
Phil. The Gods have heard my prayers fince Pollidor is become a 
Lover, and I ſhall now hope my will again be Reafon.* | 
Pol. Hove thee, Phillera, but thou art not half ſo handfome as 
thisz Prithee do not leave me, leſt I forget thee and my ſelf roo : 
for all the world will vaniſh from my minde beholding thisz I have 
already loſt my anger, and can forgive Leopoldo and the King, fo 
ſhe'll but ſmile. O that the divine hand that frant'd thee had but 
given thee a tongue too 'tis all thou wanteſt to beger a worſhip, 
yet we'll carry it home, and ſet it upon Diaxe's Altar. 
Phil, All but Sacriledge I'll joyn in; take heed, Pollidor, how 
ou incenſe the greater Deity 3; remember how the youthful God 
reveng'd himſelf, x 3 I ay, and tremble. Pol. 
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Pollid. Tt cannot be they ſhould be true gods); flies play with 'em 
and worms deſtroy them; when they fall we are fain to raiſe them : 
I cannot worſhip my own creature, tis a contradiction to make my 
god 3 but ſuppoſe what thou bclieveſt , would Pal/as, Venus, Juno. 
Minerva, orthe reſt of that glorious number, aftect ſuch odd poor 
forms as we adore at home, and give to a mortal this divine frame ? 


See, ſee if there be not mercy in her eyes, calm peace in that brow, 
innocence and juſtice in thoſe fair hands ; is there grace that men 
could wiſh, or women envy, that grows not in this face ; is it not 
one it ſelf, or rather all the - boom, 

art a Virgin Phillora, here lay thy hand upon this Virgin turte, 
which never crooked Plow deflowred, and by yon chaſte ſpring, 
whole ſacred ſtreams with fruitful embraces circles yon flowry 
Meads , never to worſhip any other of herſex, nor ſhall any bur 
our ſelves have leave to ſacrifice, leſt we pollute her ſhrine with 
common vows, which I know will difpleaſe her, for ſhe cannot be 
thus exccllent bur the muſt be particular, and conſtant too; fur 
conſtancy and particularity ſhew the minds chaſtity 3 every fro- 
ward Girle taught by cuſtom can keep her body chaſte, but the 
mind is feldom ſo: vanity, Phillora, has a thouſand ways to tempt 
a womans mind, and nothing like love and honour guard it. 

Phil. Should I now be as deat to your reaſon as you were to 
mine, and deny all thole truths of Love and Honour ; what could 
Pollidor fay when he ſhould ſee me dote upon another face, and 
forget the Prince ? 

Pollid. V'de ſay a woman that out-lives her love has out-lived 
her honour, and is from that minute to be eſteemed but as her 
carcaſs, and the moving figure of ſuch a perjur'd woman but the 
ſhadow of what ſhe was, which ſome licens'd Demon has ufurp'd 
to diſpatch his bulineſy here on earth in; and ſuch a looſenefſs ſtains 
both the fame and figure, the guilt will caſt ſuch a poyſonous ſtench 
that ages cannot wile it 3 like treaſon it taints the blood, the grave 
cannot hide the deformity; a broken heart will out-laſt the Mar- 
ble or the Epitaph. 

Phil. From bo Il learn to love, be thou my guves while thy 

reat heart leads the way, who follows thee and Love can never 


ray. 
Pollid, No Phillora, if I dye ere I ſee the ſubſtance of this ſha- 
dow, I conjure thee bury me in this fatal place 3 and on my Tomb 
engrave my fate, that the world may know here was enterr'd the 
betwitch'd Foreſter; this was he that equall'd Eccho, and rival'd 
Narciſſ#s, unlels that goddeſs (who ere ſhe were) that liſtned to Pig- 
maleoms tears, would now look down on wretched Pollidor, and 
lend a life to this beloved ſhadow 3 Love let it be thy a&t, then find 
thy eyes, that with one fight of her I might pay thy bounty ; but 
then take heed thy youthful deiry do's not become my Raval, as 
ſhe has done the in worſhip. 
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and therefore kneel.-—-Thou 1'9 ker! 
and worſhip, 
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Enter Leopoldo in his diſguiſe, and finds Pollidor and 
Phillora oo the place. 


Leop. This deliverance had all the favourable gods to friend z 
my diſguiſe will hide me from the curious eye of all, ſince 'tis too 
poor and low to call the ſearch of jealouſie or envy y_ me ; but 
to think of ſaving my ſelf till I know what fortune is befallen Phil- 
lora is a thought I cannot let enter my heart, poſleſt with care and 

She is lean fear for her,---Ha ! 'tisſhe 5 what Goht is this ? a manin her arms! 
B. = >" they are kind too : ſeeſheleans upon his breaſt ; I'll ſtrike the vil- 
lokin ed lain to the earth.---Sure 'tis fome Phantaſme : ſhe refus'd my love 
ture, When 'twas accompanied with the offers of ſacred Hymen3 and yer 
Ido my ſoul tells me *tisnot poſſible there ſhould be ſuch a curſe de- 
diſcovers her. fign'd me as to love a falſe heart z they are blinded, ſure, with their 
affion , elſe they could not chuſe but ſee me ; ſtay, heſpeaks to 
Ins I'll obſerve, bur fatally, if ſhe be falſe ; which my heart trem- 

bles to believe. 

Phil. Oh my Pollidor, keep it as the treaſure of thy lifes 'tis a 
jewel I would nor part with tor the world, the gods, have ſent it, 
keep it and love it; and now purſue thy tate, and heaven witneſs 
how much I love and pity Pollidor. 

Leop. Ha! my heart! whatdo [hear and ſee ? 

Pollid. Keepit? yes, as T would my Reaſon or my Soul ; this 
ſhall be my Buckler againſt all but thy fair ſelf, whoſe friendſhip 
111 prefer before Empire; and if thou {mileſt Fortune has no ſting : 
theſe two leſſons I have quickly learn'd, Phillora, the unfortunate, 

| and the Lover; and they aretwo parts, if thou trown, that I muſt 
All the while ,& for ever.----Love, thy Army would be numerous, couldſt thou 
- = *P" to the world ſhew this Commillions our paſſion muſt be happy for 
me prin thematter and theend is noble,though the ſubjett be yer a myſtery. 

Leop. "Tis her picture, ſhe has given it him; my ſoul is on fire 
and though I cannot hope to enjoy my love, my revenge is (till in 
my power. 


He goes behind them, and —_— the piFure from Pollidor ; Pol- 
hdor ſtrikes him with bis ſword. 


Phillora Pollid. Villain, reſtore it; reſtore it upon thy life, and quickly. 
parts 'em þ _— —_ a _ why _=_ thou commit this outrage ? who 
ent t W thou purſue him, and not regard my words? 
Polkd. Let = kill the villain. 7” TT 
Leop. The villain will not be kill'd, Sir. 
Phil, Hold, fond wretch ; though that Jewel be by him pri 
above his lite, confider what a vai thing 'tis in thee for 2 w 
thou knoweſt not thus to ſacrifice thy ſelf, and hazard the beco- 
ming one amongſt the ſhadows; why dolt thon frown upon him, 
and look'(t with rage on one thou know'ſt not 2 what, is it for ava- 
rice thou would'ſt have it? deliver it. and take a better value then 
thy poor hopes can promiſe. 
Phol. Dear Phillora, ceaſe to ſuc to the villain, let me come ; 
Death, 


%* | ” 
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Death, doſt thou think I ſhall not win when I play thi game; 
where wilt thou venture my ſword if F loſe her ? F Ao Ky 
Phil. | do not doubt thy ſucceſs, but 'tis baſe for both of ys to 
deſtroy himz and my love for Phollidor is ſuch, L will not ſee him 
hazard that rich heart againſt a common ſword. n ab 

Lo Falſe and _ j al 

Phil. Beſides, 'tis ſome poor Souldier of the enemy, whoſe wants 
have engaged him, and for a reward he'll reſtore it. 7 h 4 

Leop, No, fond Girle ; I'll give thee ry part of the earth firſt, 
and the ſhort ſpan of days the gods have left here I'll waſte ere 
—_— ſhall boaſt his victory o're my Maſter that ſent me 

ither. 

Phil, Thy Maſter? who's thy Maſter ? who ſent thee ? 

Leop. Love and Fortune, blind Guides I fear. 

Phil, What's thy buſineſs hither for heavens fake unriddle th 
anger, ſpeak ; what wouldſt thou have ? | 

Pollid. And ſpeak quickly. 

Leop. From the Prince Leopoldo, who now lyes weeping out his 
drops of life in red tears on yonder hill ; and even with his laft 
breath mourns the loſs of thee, if thou be'ſt Phillora, calling on thy 
name ; for love of whom, ſlowly and unwillingly , he becomes 
a (tar, thar art giving _— felt into anothers arms. 

Phil. The Prince Leopo dye! oh where ! guide my deſperate 
feet to that ſad place, and thou ſhalt fee how vain his fears are by 
the haſte this heart will make to meet him; for charities ſake, 
for the Princes ſake, upon my kneesI beg, reſtore his Picture, and 
let us go. 

- Leop. What ſhould I believe ? 

Phil. What villain gave the Prince his wounds ? could he look 
upon him and ſtrike ? 

Leop. Falſe and fair havea thouſand ways to kill ; and there is 
more danger to Leopoldo in thoſe eyes then in his {word 3 whoſe 
trowns nor anger have any terror, 'tis an idle rage; and thy paſſion 
only dangerous to thy elf. 

Pollid. Death, ſhall I be injur'd and defpis'd too? fure I am not 
ſo weak an enemy as to be beat with words ? 


They fieht and are both wounded, yet ſhe does all ſhe can topart 'em: 
in the mean time Almanzor and Roderigo come in with their 
companies, and ſeize on both Pollidor and Phillora. 


Phil. Oh my fate, Fortune I defhie thee now z doſt thou grudge 
me the mourning for the Prince ? 

Pollid; Dog, treacherous dog, this odds made thee fo brave. 

1 Sould, Sce, Sir, here are two of thoſe that reſcued the Princeſs 
Bellamira, who in boys habit we furprized, together with Arcs 
the Moor. 

Alman. And what are theſe ? 

Pollid. We are nothing.at leaſt not worth telling now, ask thy felt 
what we are; toolith torrune my given thee the power of — 
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fools we are that might have look'd on and would not, and now 
pay for playing others Cards. : S- 

Phil. 'Tis yet my joy I ſerved the Prince, and fav'd his Siſter ; 
and know, Tyrant, ifmy faithful heart could redeem him, I could 
know no miſery after it. 

Roder. What is he there ? 

Pollid. A villain, one of thy own train; but had not her fond 
pity ſav'd him, I had paid his ſcore. 

Leop. You took one priſoner before from me 3- but ere you get 
looſe your ſelf you ſhall pay both ſcores. 

Alman. Roaerigo, did ſt ever ſee a more graceful couple ; there 
1s ſomething of greatneſs in their looks. I have not ſeen in perſons 
of their on & Prithee anſwer me calmly 3 what ye arc this ha- 
bit ſpeaks you are no Souldiers. 

Pollid. The unhappy iflue of one chaſte bed, rhe children of a 
poor Foreſter bred and born in theſe woods, led to this fatal day 
by chance, and kindneſs to this Juckleſs Girle, who till this hour has 
always been all my care; but love, curious love has found my mind 
buſineſs of its own. 

Leopoldo, aſide. Ha! what do I hear, Brother to my Love, and 
I wretched villain have ruin'd them. 

Koder. Convey them fate to Capra. 

Leop. Yes, Sir; we'll ſee them ſafe, I warrant you. Some- 
thing I nwuſt dolike an enemy until I can prove a triend, this day's 
full of fate. —- Come Sir, will you march ?-----Had not my jea- 
loufie blinded me I might have ſecn a Brother 1n is face, and the 
fatal figure in my Siſters Dream. 

[ Exennt Pollidor, Phillora, Leopoldo, and two Souldiers 


Manent Almanzor, Roderigo, other Officers and Souldiers of his 
party: Clytus and his Officers ſtand on the other ſide of the 
Stage. ad Clyrus looks ſullenly. 


Alman. Atlaſt the cloud's diſperſtz and now we may ſee clear, 
free and round about a full victory, ſuch a ſullen game I never 
plaid, and had they been of one rad þ this had proved a black day. 

Roder, How I abhor the very victory treaſon brings us! 

Alman. It Bellamira had not eſcaped, the whole work had here 
found anend; bur if that ſcorntul tair one fall into my hands ſhe 
ihall ſee how I can act her part, whom my anger and revenge pur- 
lues more now then my love did heretofore, 

Roder. Your Highnels is in paſſion, elſe this anger to a Lady of 
her birth and virtue is ſo unlike the reſt of your character, I am con- 
hdent you would not own it; for to me ſhe ſtands much greater in 
eſteem tor that anſwer, then if ſhe had ſhrunk with her fears and 
ſudden change of fortune, and ſhould have liſtned to your propoſi- 
tions ; for conſider her part that was born Daughter to a King, 
now ſubject ro an invading enemy , the deſtroyer of her Father, 
ruiner of her Country, to reccive By him in the height of diſptea- 
ſure and anguiſh of her mind a propoſition ſeconded by force of 
arms ; it had been ſtrange it ſhe ſhould. have ſent a betrer anſwer. 


Alman. 
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Almanzor. All theſe 
kindneſs ſuch , as when ſhe was fallen into my power l offer'd 
from being a Subject to make her a Queen. | 

Clytss. ubjett Sir, that's beyond your contra to make any 
of this Nation your Subjects. 

Almanzor. Is it beyond the ſword, Chtzs ? T know no other 
Law nor Contract. 

Clytws. Yes; and now in your greateſt glory Idare tell youſo ; 
And know, there is not a man among(t us, but will fall upon thoſe 
{words you owe this victory to,ere yield themſelves your Subjedts ; 
You will find Naples ſcornes to acknowledge any other King then 
their own : And here, in the name of all thoſe that ſent me, whoſe 
Loyalty fixtecn years baniſhment and oppreſſion could not weary, 
no nor the virtue of thoſe moſt generous Princes Bellamtira, and Leo- 
poldo; whoſe mileries though we lament, yet they had not power 
to ſeduce our Loyalties 3 therefore do not hope to fright us into 
flavery. 

Roderige. Clytzs, you are in Paſltion, and too ſuddain with the 
Prince, and your fears moſt unreaſonable. . 

Clytus. That. Your anſwer will clear ; Know, in the Name 
of them whoſe General I here ſtand, Iagain require performance 
of conditions. Inthe firſt place , the delivery ofall priſoners into 
my hands; Then, that this night our young King be produced 
and crown'dz which Ceremony being paſt , your Highnef will 
pleaſe to Command your Army to retire towards Calabria 3 where, 
with all conveniency which we ſhall provide, they ma paſs for $i- 
cily; and according to conditions leave to us our King and the 
quiet pollcſhon of all thoſe Dominions, that belongedto his Royal 
Father, the unfortunate Ortho ;, $:cily yaw. '- us abandoned to 
your Highneſs as 'twas agreed z though I contels my Heart bleeds 
to think our ills had no other remedy,nor this diſeated State could 
admit of no gentler cure then the hewing off theſe branches, as 
Leopoldo and Bellamira, from the royal ſtock to ſave the Tree, 

Almanzor. Clytus, | have ſtood tilent long, and wonder rather 
then Patience bred that Attention tothis new kind of Language 
from you. Where's the Opprefhion , Treaſon , and Tyranny ; 
The wrongs to gods and men z where's the uſurper againſt whom 
your Flattery and dejected looks and tolded Arms ? Theſe po- 
{tures and theſe words were Clytns his, when he ſought my aid ; 
Clytus, there, {trove to perlwade we were appointed by Heaven 
the ſcourge of thele milchiets , and made it appear that Fate 
had named me in a Dream ſeven years ſince to your ſcornfull 
Princeſs; In which I was pointed at, and the whole ſucceſſe 
of this warr moſt Prophetically foreſeen; How often has thy 
Flattery called me that ſtranger that ſhe ſaw land in that calm 
Evening 3 This, that forreign habit that kick'd up the duſt in 
their faces ? And ſee the King and Prince, all loſt in that 
duſt, the diſafte@ted people. And nowl know my ſtrength, and 
ſee your Hearts, I will not march one foot farther, until 
the Princes and Caſtles are deliver'd to me as I 

is 


are againſt her 3 for ſhe ſaw my 
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andy +: þ, Nor ſhall you ſee your King till think fitto truſt 


you, leſthe find you as falſe as I have donez which I ſhall >, 
ableto puniſh in your greateſt Pride and ſtrength ; For the Pr 
ers, poor and contemptible as they are, (for I know onely of two 
Shep-herds) yet ſince demanded thus unhandſomely, not one hair 
of their heads ſhall be deliver'd 3 nor dares Clytss fetch them. 
Clytas. Either produce the King, and perform the Articles you 
ſwore to, or we ſhall find a power will be too ſtrong for perjury, 
Almanzor. Perjury ! 
Clytws. Yes, Perjury.---------Death, have we refus'd the Bro- 


ſwords , but ther of our King, to be uſurp'd over and govern by a ſtranger ? 


are parted 
by company, 


Almanzor 
and Glyus 


Ararr. 


No, Leopoldo, it any ſtranger muſt be our Fate, thy Starr ſhall 
guide us; whole noble Breaſt, this day, I rob'd of his honour'd 
Order, and forc'd like a private Souldier to fight tor his ſafety ; 
yet then, had not thy odds reſcued thee, or his noble Mind goon 
a proteCtion, thy ' Heart had found a Juſtice ſome worſe Na- 
ture muſt pay ; "Twas he that gave thee thy Lite 3 that Lite thou 
{o nſulteſt with over the ruines of his Father, which (tlave and 
Villain as 1 was, to joyn in laying thoſe ſad loads of griet upon his 
great Heart) I'll redeem, or die in the attempr, it you delay 
this night to produce the King. Your Anlwer. 

Almanzor. *Tis here, double Traytor ; here in this ſword,and in 
the field, I'll make thee read it when'tis written in thy blood, 

Clytus. That Traytor, though Truth, ſhall coſt thee dear ; 
Perjur'd Prince.-----March, [ Exit Clytus and bis party. 

Leopoldo. Heaven,thy Hand till ! Clytzs, my Soulforgives thee ; 
Honett and gallantzand what I thought crime 15s but virtue in thee, 
and loyalty tothy Maſter ; and 1'1l find a way to tell thee fo if thou 
p-riiſt: T his quarrel may give us —_— to ſtrike once more for our 
Revenge 5 ----- Almanzcr'stull of thoughts; this quarrel muſt be fa- 
tal,they have both roo much Courage to bear ſuch injuries as theſe. 

Roderigo. Now, Sir, has your paſhon had the full (winge are 
you deep enough in dangers ? Have you Enemies enough ? It not, 
we had beſt ſcek for more. 

Almanzor, Tis better to know, then doubt ofa foe ; .I ſaw him 
falſc from the firſt hour he had poſlefſhon of the Caſtle ; this is but 
pretencez A few wretched Priſoners, onely a pretence to pick a 
quarrel now the work's done; It was my curſe to truſt a Traytor; 
if we had not miſt the Princes the Caſtles had been no 

olles, 

Koderigo. Sir, 'tis now no time to talk of why-nots; this night 
we mult expect ſome attempt from them, their buſineſs is done, 
the King is ſlain, the Prince too, for ought we know, his Clothes 
and order being tound upon the ground; the people too are armed: 
in their defence, and expe we ſhould produce their King 3 
which abuſed hope We cannot expett they ſhould forgive z and 
we are to believe this party that have defended themſelves 
thus long _ the King will never yield to our power by any 
argument but the Sword : Beſides, you may gather from Clytns 
what the reſt intend, whole Forces are drawn apart towards m_—_ 

ar _ 
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and thoſe of Gaietta remain ſtill upon the paſsz and can if we op* 
preſs them, upon occaſion, retreat or joyn when'tis toruine us. 
Almanzor. What's to be done then ? I am all rage 3 The Villain 
Clytas has rob'd me of all my hopes. 
Roderigo. You mult reſolve to tight with one of them this Even- 
ing, whilſt divided, elſe to morrow 'twill be a double buſineſs ; 
if not, march immediately to Cape, ſecure the Harbour, and this 
night diſpatch a Galley for Sicily tor ſupplies, and therein ſend the 
priſoners ; for I believe them of more worth then they appear, by 
the earneſt demand of C/ytxs. 
Almanzor. Give order then, that we may be ready to march. 
Fortune , if thou ſmil'ſt upon this Action 1 ſhall yet have time 
enough to make ready a Revenge for the Villain Clytzs; whoſe 
falſhood 1n a fatall hour has thrown me from all my hopes of Love 
and victory. Ar Leopol. 
Leopoldus. This Clytns ſhall know. do £0es out, 
Almanzor. How now, the news |! | be meets a 
Souldier. Sir, purſuing the Enemy in the wood I have lodged x ay 
ſome perſons of gm 3 who, by their lamentartions for the King me *.Ar, 
and Prince Leopo/do, | know muſt be of that party 3 Two of them {,p.. 
are remarkable, a Satyr and a Moor. 
Almanzor. Speak fottly,tis they. The Princeſs Bellamira, I know 
by that Moor; Roderigo take a choice party and let us fly to this 
remedy : Fortune, I no {coner called upon thy name, bur thy kind 
Deity has ſent a medicine tor my Mind,a cure tor all my ills ; Leade 
the way, and for this chance thy reward ſhall exceed thy hopes ; 
Come, Koder:go, now we may {mile again; Bellamira will weigh 
down the (cales, and make our Revenge full. 
Koderigo. Atew will do it,the quieter the better,for this wood is 
full of paths and caves, and there's no hunting of them unleſs we 
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could do it by the ſcent like dogs. | Exennt all but Leopoldo. 
Leopoldo. Sure ſome fullen ſtar purſues this girl ; I'll follow too. 
and make it fad to ſome. [ Exit Leopoldo, 


ACT. IL. SCEN. I. 
Enter Nigro, Ravack, Clytus, Cleon, ard Souldiers. 


Nigro.' Was done like Clytns, and to morrow we'll ſecond thy 
words; let the men be well fed tonight,and a Dona- 
tive diſtributed for this daycs ſervice. 
Ravack, My Children, C/ytus, had they many wounds? 
Clytws. No, nor any dangerous 3 oppreſt with multitude we 
took them, and they arc now his Priſoners; But this night, I fear, 
they will befent away, and the rather that I was earneſt for their 
delivery ; And I believe weare deceived all this while; for I am 
confident the delivery or diſcovery of our young King is beyond 
his power, and onely a pretence to engage the people. 
Nigro. No matter, that pretence has done our work, and _ 
t 
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the people are arm'd, we'll make them cut our way through all dit- 
ficulties he can oppoſe ; and then, Clytns, 11 promiſe thee to pro- 
duce the young Genor:o. ; 
Ravack. Let Cleon immediately to Sea with all his force, and he 
diſpers'd, that no Boats paſs the Harbour but what he - oc with, 
leſt we loſe thoſe long preſerved reliques, now his Priſoners. 
Nigro. He has his Orders already, and pray keep a ftrict guard, 
Cleon,and ſpecially on the Rivers mouth from Caps, that nothing 


mt Be” | 4B 
Cleon.”Tis time I were gone 3 is there other directions that I am 


to expect ? 

Nigro. Genorio, King, be the word to night. 

Clyt. Your accident in the wood was ſtrange 3 did the King know: 
you at firſt? 

Ravack. No,we bore him to my cave,where he lay ſome time op- 
xeſs'd with loſs of blocd.till we applyed our remedies ; upon which 
bs began to look like one awak'd out of a Dream,whole horrour yet 
dwelt .upon his Mind ; and ſecing us by him aſked where he was, 
and who we were, and by degrees came to himſelf, and with his 
Reaſon found the Memory of his late mercics 3 Much he aſked of 
the buſineſs of the day, his Childrens Fortune, and Fate of the 
battle: To ſome I an{wer'd doubtful, to others the whole truth ; 
Then he enquired how he came thither which I reſolved him, and 
ſtanding in his eye I found it fix'd upon me ; and my diſcourſe no 
ſooner ended,bur he inquired what I was,why.and how long I had 
lived there ; I reply*d, longer in the number of years,then I found ir 
in the neglected time; yet not led by any curiolity,but to find a ſafety 
for my {clt and children,being perſecuted and cruſh'd by Fortune 3 
Here I found a fatety, and had now forgot the world, and was 
grown to pity them that ruin'd me 3 and from this ſecurity I beheld 
the precipicel tell from,and Philoſopiz'd of them that aſpire thoſe 
dangerous heights 3 Then, witha ſerious brow he alked me who 
were my Enemies ? I replyed, ſuch as Juſtice, Loyalty,and oppreſt 
goodneſs ſhrunk under,when my Prince,the unfortunate 0rtho,fell ; 
After which fatal day I choſe this ſolitude , in whoſe innocence I 
had ſpent my dayes, enjoying here a clear Mind, and Honour 
free from (lavery ; For in this poverty we have preſerved a free, 
though private virtue, Sir, all my joy and buſineſs being two 
pledges of a chaſte bed, and Fruirful faithful Love, thoſe two 
Shep-herds you ſaw me follow in the battle, whoſe Maiden 
{words are in this dayes battle no leſs fortunate then ſtrange; 
While I was telling this ſtory I ſaw his breaſt heave , and his 
Colour change, and his Eyes ſwell with tears; and with Hands 
lifted he cryes : Ravack, Kavack, or elſe my Soul dreams what 
it wiſhes : Speak, are my Eyes miſtaken or no, if thou beeſt 
the ſame Kavaek,; for though it be long fince I ſaw thee, yetthere 
are li nesof my old Friend 1n thy face; ſpeak and make me happy; 
for with thee loſt my Nephews 3 and if with thee I find 'em, = 
gods are juſt to my vows,for they know my Heart,and have preſer- 
ved what I never had a cruel thought againſt. Speak andlet _ 

ic 
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dic in peace, for my Soul upon thy words it is Life or death 
thy anſwer brings 3 give me that ſecret, 'twill remove the pains of 


Death; Thy King and Friend begs this ſecret : Could thy fears 
have given faith, Oh Ravack ( for now I know 'tis thee ) what 
ills has fear of ills begot this day ! All that was precious to me is 
loſt 3 Treaſon and murther has deſtroy'd all, Madneſs and jealouſie 
of ſome has thrown our Nation into the Slavery of a ſtranger, 
rather then truſt me their Prince , becauſe they had injur'd me 3 
meaſuring my innocence by their own narrow hearts , and having 
liſtned to that black policy that counſel'd their guilt to deſtroy 
me to prevent my revenþe; not believing it ble I could be 
better then they, and forget the wrongs which they cannot forgive 
themſelves; This is that Curſe whoſe puniſhment ſtill gnaws the 
mind, and Dogs the fin of Rebellion, whoſe dangerous paths are 
ſofull of fin and horrour they dare not look back nor think upon 
them till grown deſpetate z; thus they ſeek a falſe fafety in de- 
ſtruction to all ; But if my Nephew live I ſhall die in peace. Then 1 
threw my ſelf whe pv _ rod i C—_ rear _ 
his Nephews liv | ings in their Fortune then yet his 
ſoul nas for thoſe Shepherds1 told him were his Nephews; 
at thar he ſtarred,and called upon Fate, and Be/lamiras,whoſe viſion 
now was clear; then we diſcourſed of their paſſions, their ſtrange 


paſſions; he propoſed a Treaty, and his coming hither, which 1 
conſented 


to, 

Chtns. Which Shepherds ? thoſe you call'd your Children ? 

Ravack. The ſame. 

Clytns, Ye gods, 'twas their genius, ſure, that made me fo earn- 
eſt ”# their delivery; This night we muſt fall upon the Enemy, 
or they are loſt, ſent beyond our reach ; My anger too will make 
them jealous what they are. | 

Ro Heaven, to thee we _ our Sacrifice; _ hand has 

'd our game, and T a y one; though t y Was fad, 

- full of Fateto rags if the Night crown it, 'twill be Sa- 
Con "The pods rank their parts, and we,tha 

Clytus. The gods have done thei and we,that are appoint- 
ed = their Inſtruments, muſt now aCt ours ; Til to Sea tha night, 
with Cleox, who knows what may be attempted , and 'twill be fit 
you go.,, Ravack, leſt they doubt me 5 your report concerning 
the King, and preſent affairs , will find that faith I cannot expect, 
conſidering my part in theſe late miſeries. 

Ravack, You have reaſon, and I'll bear you Company. 

Nigro. Let this ſecret dwell with us till they be deliver'd, 
leſt the wealth of that knowledge be the cauſe of itz for we 

are ſure he wants ſuch a pledge for his ſafety. 

Clytxs. His Army (now ours is drawn from'it) looks like the Pa- 

t that ſtalks upon others legs, moſt lame and deſpicable, and 

is falſe ſoul ſhall find what a Force his Trea bas given us,that 

could call all the gods to witneſs his Falſhood,and thus make us de- 

ſtroy each other, to gain him an eaſie _ victory 3 Iam all im- 
patience, till I have prov'd my fate with him. 

Yyy Ravacks 


b. DS 4 
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Fidelia 
holds bim, 
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Aavack. ly, Clytxs, and reſolved let us proceed : now we 


have the game in our hands take heed of raſhneſs or ſecurity, 
which may be as dangerous as his deſpair ; let us in, and reſolve 
with the King what we ſhall: do, and to whom, e're ye go, let me 
reſent you both z his pardon and bleſſing will proſper the work. 
ings are their Countnes Parents , and heaven never bleſt that 


people whom a good King curs'd. [ Exennt omnes. 
ACT. II. SCEN. IL 
(4 Scene repreſenting 4 Cave.) 
Enter Bellamira, Fidelia, Philemon, Arcus, and Satyr. 


Arc. Adam, wee'l look out , if you pleaſe, and ſce what we 
J can learn abroad. Exexnt Arcus axd Philemon. 

Satyr. Shee's loſt, ſhee's loſt, I'll eat no more; a curſe on all their 
heads that fetch'd us from our quiet home, -—- Let me go, what 
are you to me, or I to you, I loathe your hated fights, 'tis your miſ- 
chiets we mourn , my dear Miſtreſs lived quiet here till your 
impious viſit z Innocence , Few + and Love fill'd every Circle of 
the Moon till you and miſchief came and rob'd us of our peaces 
Wounded in mind and body, wy Love, and her e Brother, 
rage like Dogs, by the Suns poyſon ſtung, and rob'd of Reaſon, 
hunt aut your , and Death, I fear, and I that have but 
theſe poor Ra Nature, See how I am torn with fallowi 
you; -—--- Hell on both your cauſes I have loſt my love, and know 
not whereto ſeek her, but hexe in my wounded mind ; my; Hooek 
has her ftill 3 would ſhe had ne're ſtay'd beyond this fold; it ſhe die 
I'll ſtarve my ſelf, I will, and poyſon you; L will, by Pax I will , you 
(ball not out-live my Love. | [ Ewter Arcus. 

Arcus. Quick and ently into the Cave, for there are ſome en- 
tred the Wood ; what they are I know not. 

Satyr. Tl not go in, but ſtay and tell them where you are, un- 
leſs you give wo my love, or ſhew me where you have tyd her, that 
[ way worſhip ber grave. 

Arcus. $hee's not dead, man, ſbee's in the Woods only, and to 
morrow we ſhall tnd 'em. 

Satyr. To morrow ? why 'tis not night = z Cramps and Aches 
hnd me, and the Murrain cat my Flocks, if I will eat or ſleep till I 
tind her ; all Night,and not know where my Love is? 

Arcus. Go in then, and defend theſe people who thou know'ſt 
ſhe loves, for ſhee'll dic if they be hurt. 

Satyr. Shall we ſeek her when we have dane? I'll nor ſtrike a 


Dog elle. 
Arcus. See they come, defend this paſs, and then wee'll ſeek 
her. | Enter inte the Cave Bellamira «nd Fidelia, 


Enta 


{ 
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Enter Almanzor , Roderigo and Souldiers , and 7 pon 
them; while Arcus and the Satyr are engaged, they force 
Philemon, and get into the Cave; 1he Satyr the 

Souldier fight, the Satyr gets him down. 
Satyr. Yield, and let me bind thee, or I'll paſh thy Scull. 


The Souldier thruſts at him while he ſpeaks, and hurts him ;; 
be kills the Souldier, and takes his Sword. 


Arc. $o.ſo, follow mc.and fave the Princeſs; what,art thou lame ? 


Satyr. The Rogue has hurt me with this fooliſh thing 3 a Bee's 
ſting 1s worſe, and yet I am lame. 


He lookes upon the Sword,and pricks himſelf with it and ſtarts. 
Exennt Arcus and Satyr. 


ACT. 11 SCEN.. 11L. 


Fnter Bellamica, and Fidehia, priſoners z6 the Souldiers 
that diſcovered where they were, 


Soul. \, TO reſiſtance, but patiently expect what the prince coms 
or you are dead, | 
Bell. What Prince, Villain? Either be a friend , or enemy 3 give 
us our Freedom, or with thy Sword perfect, that Treachery thou 
haſt begun with the worſt of miſchicts ; Kill us,any thing rather thea 
be ſubject to the impious rage of. that infoleat Conquerour. 


Enter Leopoldo, in his diſguiſe. 


Soxl. Ha,Comrade ! where's the Prince ? here are two of the birds 
[ promiſed him, the reſt are flown. (Leopoldo looks about him.) 

Leop. They are fo, Traytor, that thus art armed with ſucceſs 
ſtare not, but defend thy ſelf; Fly, Madam, to any fatery ; if this 
ſervice prove ſucceſsful, thank me hereatter z if not conceale me, 
what c're you {ce me do. [ Exexnt Bellamira and Fidelia. 

Soul. Madam ? "Tis the Princeſs Bellamira,lure. -- Villain,thou'lt 
live to repent this Act. 

Leop. Thou ſhalt not, if I mils not my aim. 

feb 


(They fight,and Leopoldo kills him.) 
Soul. Hold, tis enough z my faults are powertul, and Treaſon 
alone is weak, I am loſt. (He dies.) 


Leop. This wretch had given up all our hopes to the Invador, 
had not my fate been above him. 


Enter Almanzor. 


Alman. Souldier, which wy went Koderigo £ 
YY 2 Leop, 
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Leop. That way in purſuit of the Enemy, --- Why not , in this 
dilpuiſe, ſtrike him dead and ſecure all ? why not ? becauſe 'tis baſe, 


unworthy of Leopoldo; treachery has no Argument ſtrong 
enough to juſtifie it, ſucceſs cannot do it ; I'll follow him, defie him, 
As Alman- and as Leopoldo take a full revenge, or give him a perfett victory, 


zor g9e7 out -=-- Nay, then I ſtrive againſt my Stars ; Yield, Leopoldo, ſtoop to 
he mts the Fortune, War no longer againſt that froward Diety , bent to my 
p—_ ruine z poor Bellamira, ſomething I muſt do, and by appearing ſtill 
B-!1m:, A Violent enemy may gain a power to ſerve her ; Sir, do you net 


know this Priſoner ? 'tis the Princeſs Bellamira, the ſame that the 
Shepherds took from us. 

Alman. 'Tis not poſlible, this the modeſt Princeſs , fighting in 
Breeches ? ſure 'tis one of her Pages. 

Bell. What I am is as heaven appoints, who has delivered me 
over to your barbarous power ; what I was this morning is now no 
argument, ſince they are pleas'd to withdraw their bleſſings; yer 
in all conditions I can deſpiſe the infolent Almanzor , prince only 
in power, ſlave of Fortune , bleſt by chance, like her undeſer- 
CE who claim neither by virtue nor merit what they 

old. 


Alman. You are angry now, and I laugh; and fince you would 
not be a Queen, try if you can avoid being a Slave; and all thoſe 
graces of that Magick form which once I loved, all thoſe Flowers 
of Youth and Beauty my hate ſhall look on , and fee wither in a 
ſcorn'd ſervitude, under an envious and cruel Miſtreſs, who will 
make my love to thee as great an affliction as thy ſcorn hath rendred 
it my heart ; for ſhe loves as violently as thou hateſt, to whoſe re- 
venge I'll give my intereſt up. 

Bell. The fame impious barbarous Almanzor ſtill, upon whoſe 
power I'll look with ſcorn, it cannot be long liv'd ; thou art too 
wicked to be long our Rod; for thy threats ,-they move me no 
more then thy promiſes; Thou knowelſt I would not fell my ho- 
nour for the firſt,nor be frighted from it by the laſt 3 for know,when 
[ will be free, (which yet I will not be) 'tis not all thy guards can 
keep me; and to heighten thy rage, know, it is no cold frozen Na- 
ture, no averſion to Loves __ aſlion, makes me deſpiſe thee z 
For never Virgins breaſt had more ma in it, that had no more ho- 
nour then Bellamira; and I rejoyce to ſuffer for thy Rival , and he 
{hall know it, that thy envious ſoul may gnaw thy heart, which, if 
thou loveſt, 'twill do, when thou ſhalt ſee me die for him that's o're- 
come, and deſpiſe thee though a n= 

Alman, Away with her to the Caſtle, and upon your lives ſecure 

Fnter her,I ſhall have my time too 3 what ſuccels, Roderigo 
Roderigo. 
; Exit Bellamira, and tbe Souldicrs pulling ber. 


Roder. "Tis in vain to hunt them z that Satyr and the Moor are a 
pair of Devils, ſtout, and ſubtle; I'll not undertake ſuch another 
chaſe, for their ſkins; they are all flown, but whither I know not ; 
only one boy, left him crying and ſhaking in a buſh. 

Alman. 
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Alm, That Boy we have, and with him all our hopes; that in 
Boys habit was the ſcorntul Be/amira 5; and now Chyt#s, and his in- 
ſolent Abettors will ſtoop again, if ny heart can be brought to re- 
concile it ſelf ro her, whoſe injurious words have again enraged it 
fo that Ambition, Love, nor Intereſt can ſcarce make me diflemble 
my hatred of her. 

Rod. If you be certain 'tis the Princeſs, away with her this 
night, or with the morning Floud, for Sicily, rogether with the reſt 
of your Priſoners; leave me to make good Capra untill I hear from 
you 4 beſides, when you and they are gone, they mult treat; for 
to fight lignifies nothing ; for if they beat us (which is uncertain 
too) iy they advance not to their end ; for Leopoldo being dead, 
and ſhe next Heir, diſſemble, flatter, ſwear you love, any thing to 
appeaſe her minde, marry her and confirm your Conqueſt. 

Alman. "Tis refolv'd this night wa we'll depart, and in 
the imterias order the affairs here to your direCtion.-----Diſtmulati- 
on be thou my Friend while I baniſh hence this idle paſſion Love, 
and make room for the more noble Ambition , thou Guide of 
Princes, Love, that precious nothing, that dear I know not what, 
that makes us finde a difference between a Miſtreſs and other wo- 
men. Farewell for ever blinde unbodied Boy, that's proud to be- 
come both Poyſon and Medicine to the minde, the wounder and 
the wound, where he can finde a faith; elſe an indifferent common 
cheap companion for all (but Death) from King to Beggar 3- 
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Points to bis 


Here he would have impoſed Laws, here threatned Darts, unleſs 1 cart. 


would fondly have worſhipp'd him. Fool, that wert made the 
Slave of Nature ! and fo thou fhalt ſtill be to Almanzor when ere 
thou dar'lt appear charm'd by my ſcorn, and this thy Cha- 
rater 1 till thou haſt tam'd her minde, and till hers be kinde, in 
ſpight of all thy Power or Art, Ambition or Revenge, not Love 
fill my heart. | 


[ Exennt omnes. 


ACT. III. SCEN. I. 
[ And the onely one of this AB.) 


Enter Leopoldo, ſolns. 


Leop. late I finde my Errour, poyſon'd with a dangerous 

ſion, Jealoufie, fooliſhly ſeeking what it would not 
findez the Curſe of all the Gods are wrapt in his black thoughts, 
that yields to that Enemy of man, a Curſe both inthe Root and 
Fruit: Firſt he blinded my Reaſon, againſt which Reaſon he 
made me doubt my Love 3 Then my eyes, which elſe muſt have 
ſeen a Brother in his face, and in this cloud made me loſe my telt ; 
and then to finde a new doubt, another miſery. This Picture 
Picture of my Siſter found by him, loſt by I know not who, but 


given by ſome-body z I would ot doubt Bel/awira, yetI amfure 
tis 
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'tis hers z neither ſhe nor my eyesare _—_ ; there isfome my- 
v 


{ery as well as fate abroad to day; I'll have patience until I ſpeak 
with her,nor will I be diſcover'd until I be farish'd whoſe this Pi- 
&ureis. But ſee how my divided rminde forgets her buſineſs, and 
talks away that little time that reſts for their lafety ; forerel can 

urſue my Deſign, and return from Clytws his Quarter, (whoſe 
Faith I now admire and forgive) 'twill be too late to uſe his triend- 
ſhip 5 for the Prince is relolved with his Priſoners this night to 
eſcape for Sicily3 nor is there a way left to prevent this milchiet, 
unleſs | take advantage of that rruſt that this Diſguiſe has given 
me, and privately arm my friends, ſo to furprize the Guard and 
eſcape to Clytas his Quarter : this is our laſt and deſperate hope, 
and this I muſt put in execution after the enjoying of ſome few 
minutes happineſs, thus unknown informing my ſelt of that dear 
knowledge my heart labours withall, and this benefit my miſery 
will n—s. ya for being thus levell'd by fortune I may be juſt ro 
that excellence my better days could nejrher enjoy nor reward 
without bluſhing z ſuch and fo cruel are the Laws we ourſclves 
are bound to ; and though we can give Laws to others, we are 
yet Slaves to cuſtome and opinion, condemn” d to ſtarve our 
mindes upon the barren heart of fome perſon onely great in birth, 
and forbid to taſte the full bleſſings this poor Maid is bleſt with---- 
Here they are within this place, the darkneſs will affiſt my Defign, 
in hearing unſeen what they ſay ; and when I will I can by the be- 
nacht'ot; this light diſcover my felf. | He turns his dark Lanthors. 


The Scene opens and diſcoverrg Priſon, where Pollidor and Phil- 

lora appear wext the Stage chained to a King faitned to the 

; ground npon the other' fide of the Priſon, and in a darker part 

; of the Scexe lics Palantas chained behinde them in the 

dark, Bellamira chained, and afar off in proſpe@ive other 
Priſoners and dead Carcaſes, 


Phil. Good Heaven, do Ilament any thing of Priſon ? Is not all 
the World Prifon now,and a Priſon equal to a Throne when he is 
gone ? O Pollidor, he's dead, loſt for ever, for ever, that's the great 
wound Death giveget that thought excuſe my immoderate grief, 
and awake the guilt that has long flept in thy vengeful minde : 
Thy Prince 1s fallen, dead, neglected, and unmourn'd, and th 
heart aftlicts it ſelf for a Picture, the loſt ſhadow of thou know 
not what, while the beſt of Princes without a tear from thy eye 
hills the number, and is by treacherous odds become a ſhadow : O 
ye Gods, why ſhould mankinde, wretched mankinde, defire to ſtay 
after him, and wither out ſome few Ages here 5 why ſhould the 
World our-laſt that gallant Prince, whoſe death has left it bur a 
Carcaſs ? 

_ Pol. Your pathon onely tells you he is dead, for none faw him 
tall; 'ris onely 10 your fears he's loſt, and moſt unjuſtly you accuſe 
menow of hate; for though [ lov'd not the name of Leopoldo, yer 
Heaven witneſs I now adore the man. 


Phil, 
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Phil. Prithee peace, and let me love once, and but once even 
Pollidor can deceive my heart when the Prince is concern'd. Dil- 


ſembler, my fears and ghy wiſhes are built upon the ſame unlucky 
ground-----See, fond th, ſee the royal diſtin&tion of the brave 
Leopoldo from other men, behold his ancient Order, the Chain too 
I ſaw him wear this day; but whete is the ſacred breaſt; upon which 
as upon holyeſt Altars theſe conſecrated Relicks hung ? O Pollidor, 
Pollidor, that Shrine Murder and Treaſon have ruin'd; and with 


allr 

Pol. All the Gods forbid. j 

Phil. Now you aud my Father may ſmile , your hatred has 
found a malitious power to joyn with your wiſhes try if all your 
Sacrifices or penitent prayers .can make: fuch a Prince, but I am 
certain thou haſtloſt a Friend 3 for do noe'think it poffible I can 
be flatter'd to out-live him ? and though I cannot bate-thee, I can 
m_—y forgive thy batxed to the Prince, whom 1 ſball make haſte 
to follow 5 Thou art but gone before to -prepare the way 3, nor 
will I ſtay here but tg diſpatch thy buſineſs. upon earth;/and then 
Polidor thou ſhak ſee.me tollow.z , but 1 talk too much, untill it be 
time to juſtifie to, the world, how much :L:lov'd;//here. I will 
mourn my loſs till 1 can finde. a handſome when, and glorious how 


to follow. pts as 
Pol, When that rime appears, Pollidor will quit himſelf. of this 
; » 3nd thou ſhalt finde me ambitious to have it ſaid, 
| love my Brother) L would 


upkinde | 
I fell in Leopeldo's, cauſe. oy 
Phil. 'Sucha (hough 
| and t great Leopelde: And if thou 
dy'ſt as handſomely for him as I would have liv'd faithfull to him, 


five to fe thee raiſe, thy lf 
who- pitics thee, or weeps upan thy Gravez axe no Frieuds to ci- 
ther : but theſe axe words, and he's dead, Ye Gods, whowould 
have loſt ſo glorious an Enemy ?; *I'was worth thy, care to have 
pony him, thou didſt not love kim thou Ghouldit have 
ept him for a Pattern,his Vistues were om wa > Envyz 

though he were bornn to thy Hate; Now thou yielded to his 
fortune ; alla. wy be. dead and  fall'n under thy wiſh, 
not under thy ſword. a man would not have loſt ſuch an 
occaſion —_ known in hizown Revenge : now 
the world will ſay, My Brother hated a Prince he could neither 
love, imitate, nor QVErcomMe, , - 1 , | - we 2 

Leop. Heaven, can I hear this and not relieye her ?; I thuſt inter» 
rupt this grief, 'tis molt unjuſt te let'themn, be miſerable for me 
that am the happieſt man that eves Fortune ſtruck at} agd miſts 
How 1. ſcora her poor. malice | Prouder of theſe twoFricods chan 
all thoſe airy gifts ſhe has.call'd back,* 1 | 

Bel. Who theſe ſhould be I cannot imagines. that ſoconfidently 
avoy their love and hate to my Brother ik-it be diflembl'> it is 
done. tothe life tis ſome cunnmg highly, wicked, or elſe the kind- 
eſt that our party has this day ruin'd, | 

Fel. What Picture's that they rave of ? This diſcourſe confounds 


wy 


=_T7y _—_ 


She ſhews bis 


propngne hands thrown downa Temple built by and dedicated to 


Ly 
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Bellamirca ber Dream : Part. Il. 


my thoughtsz3 a Brother and a Siſter; by their diſcourſe ſhe 
loves the Prince too : I will not yet be known, perhaps they'll 


be free, and I may know more b —_— than by queſtion 
_— that Pitture is, the loſs of mine makes theſe Chains 
VY. 

Leop. Madam, ſtart not, I beſeech you, nor deſpiſe the Propoſi- 
tion I ſhall make for your ſafety, becauſe you ſee me poor. 

Bel. Sure thou art miſtaken, doſt thou not ſee thy Errour ? 

Leop. When 'tis to ſerve you, Madam, my ence I hope 
will finde your pardon, elſe, miſerable as I am, I would die ſooner 
than betray the divine Bel/amira. 

Bel. Speak ſoftly then what 'tis you d 4 

Leop. Firſt be pleas'd to know 'twas I d your Hi b 
the Souldier that defir'd to be conceal'd, which ſervice 1 Id 
not remember but to beget your faith. Know the Tyrant boaſts 

r captivity, and vows ſuch miſeries as ſhall make you proud of 
is embraces ere ITY _ ; this wak'd my heart '; _ 
could my fingle rev ve f{erv'd you, the place I ha 
ſtruck him to aa mo eros. 

Bel. Sure I dream, whence comes this gentle ſound ? and how 
came ſo much humanity to get 'a power in this barbarous place, 
where Luſt, Force, and Treaſon reigns! How came thy charity to 
get admittance hither ! 

Leop. Leave to wonder, Madam, and give faith tom for our 
time's fhort, and 'tis not ev'ry hour I can you in : This night 
you muſt prepare to follow my direCtions, and attempt your 
eſcape 3 for you are with the morning tide defign'd for Sicily, 
where you muſt prepare to ſuffer what the Conquerour ſhall im- 


Bel. Wonder not, I prithee, at my want of faith; I have been 
ſo little acquainted with civil ſince” IT came into his 
means > mcg 8 mes I have this day received nothi 

t Injuries from Men and Elements, abandon'd by all, 
treated as the ſcandal and infamy of our Sex, like ſome Vagabond 
that had ſtray'd from Honour and Virtue. 

Leop. Give me leave to remove even the teſt of your 
griefsz the King and Prince live, I ſpeak a truth as great as your 
Joy; Palantxs too is ſafe, and your fe Priſoner here, and thoſe 
two you heard diſcourſe even now _ Friends to whom your 
Highneſs owes much are yet but private virtues, but the 
_ ſhall know them. = : af: 

Bel. Thou artm A ure ; May I know who thou art ? 
Certainly I will _—_— we s 

Leop. Hereafter, Madam, you ſhall ; let but this night paſs, and 
truſt me, and Heaven curſe me if I betray you. 

Bel. He ſure he has been miſerable himſelf he is fo ſenſible 
of mine, and now ſome heavy grief hangs upon his heart; I am 
+ anne what kinde of miſery can make this poor Souldier 

: Leop. 


Parr, II. Or, the Love of Shadows. 


Leop.; What kind of miſery? alas, Madam, miſerics have not onc 
ſting Ihave not felt; and her bittereſt roots are now my food. ——. 
Nature cannot be diſguis'd, though my body be. | He weeps. 

bellam, He weeps 3 'what are the miſerics that - thus: wound, 
thy ſoul ? for tears are her blood ; did(t thou ever love untar- 
tunately ? it] Bd 

Leop. Never, Madam. a 

Bellam, Canſt thou have wit, courage, kind Nature, , and a ſoft 
ſoul, and yet not love? 'tis ſtrange that Love and Honour ſhould 
be ſtrangersz without love all thy vertues are not thine, they're but 
Lodgers, Inmate cxcellencies, and may be ſeduced, it nor ally'd 
to thy heart by Love; therefore leave to hide thy mind and "hy 
tune from me3 which I know muſt have ſomething greater in't 
then thy words or condition ſpeaks ; dare you venture your life 
rather then your grief? _ 

Leop. Take all the ſecrets of my heart, I love. 

Bellam. How by inſtinct I found his grict! humanity and c1- 
_ but guide to Love, whoſe paths all that have honour 
tread, 

Leop. Once, and but once, Madam ; and therefore 1 may fay I 
lov'd z though my eyes have much beauty ſeen written in her beſt 
characters, yetinall my days I was never pleas'd with more then 
one ſtory of that fair volumn, and my griets are now the fear 1 
ſhould loſe the Book ere I have read it out; for have but newly 
begun the Hiſtory of her face 3 but I loſe time when'tis moſt pre- 
ciqus, becauſe 'tis yours; for know, Madam, I mult retire to the 
Guard, of which I am one, but 'tis to ſerve you ; as ſoon as I have 
contrived your fatety I ſhall give your Highneſs notice; in the 
mean time ['ll diſcover, by this ight,who are your tcllow pritonets 5 
but pray be pleas'd to conceal your felt till I give the fign. 


Leopoldo walks from Bellamira toward the reſt of the priſoners. 


Bellam. Sure this foul's miſtaken ; it cannot be ſuch a princely 
mind ſhould be hid and buried in a Cottage, nor tate let {0 much 
honour grow ſo neer the earth, while a Prince declines beneath the 
mean'ſt wretch , and becomes a {lave to his paſſion, and lubmits to 
the worſt of ills, a barbarous luſt, a fin that ſhame and repentance 
attend here, and horrour hereafter. 


Leopoldo opexs his dark-lantborn , they all know and gaze 


upon him.” 


Pollidor. Ha ! 'tis he , the ſame Villain that ſnatch'd my 
Picture. wh 

Phil. His hated fight brings back my ar. a oh that I were tree, 
to revenge the Prince upon thy (inful head. 

Bellam, Good gods, what do I fee, protect:me heaven; 'tisthe 
ſame figure, my heart fails me, the Shepherdels is there too 3 Oh 
Fate, Fate, there is no reſiſting thy decrees. 

Ei Palan. 


Bellamira ber Dream : Part. II. 


Palay. Thanks for this friendly light, now I ſhall know the Au- 
thors of that diſcourſe — ſoul to much liſtned to; Ha ! *tis 
the young Shepherdeſs, I'll ſpeak to her, I'me ſure ſhe's a friend. 
Fellows in miſery, and friends to Leopold, ſuch I know you are by 
your diſcourſe, and to ſuch the name of Palantss is not unknown 
and gentle Maid, by all thy heart loves beſt I conjure yourell me 
what Picture 'tis you lament the loſs of; for I, wretched I, have 
this day in battle loſt all my ſoul doted upon; for my royal Maſter 
and his noble Family are this day ruin'd, and in this miſery I have 
loſt the jewel of my heart; 'twas a Legacy my Maſter gave me 
with his dying hands ; 'twas a little Picture, but of the greateſt vir- 
tue living, heaven have ſpar'd her. 

Pollid. Palaxtws nor his Maſter I know not, nor his Pictures but 
if 'twere that I found to day inthe Wood, heaven and earth ſhould 
meet e're I'de part with it toany hand, but dearh's ; his cold Com- 
miſſion ſhould only force it. 

Palan, 'Tis rudely anſwer'd, yet if there were no other difficulty 
in regaining it then ch barbarous mind can oppole. 

Pollid. You promite your ſelf too faſt the victory ore him that 
would complain neither of you nor fortune, it he loſt it when the 
ſword could win it. 

Palan,. Prithee, who art thou that talk'ſt thus in chains ? 

Pollid. One that neither knows nor fears thee ; one that will 
neither do nor take an injury. 

Palan. Prithee, who art thou ? 

Pollid. No more nor leſs then thou art, an honeſt man. 

Phil. I'll inform thee what he is z we are two Plants that grew 
together from the ſame root in thele peacetul Woods z we are 
two that till this day never ſaw an enemy 3 but who can be friends 
to thoſe that hare the Prince, whoſe cauſe drew our ſwords ? 
and though we be cruſh'd #hus with thy Maſters ruine ; yet I 
wiſh there were no more danger in either of your fortunes 
then you two will bring upon each other. For know, Palantas, 
thy faithto thy dead Maſter is admir'd by all 5 but none values 
it more then Phillora, a name yet a ſtranger to thee and the 
world, being ſprung this day in blood; know it's the ſame un- 
fortunate Girle thou ſaw'ſt this day in the Foreſt ; and this whom 
thou threatneſt is my Brother z what he and I have done this 
day to appear friends to thoſe royal names, Leopoldo and Bella- 
mira, 1s not unknuwn, though yet never bleft with one fight 
of them but in their miſeries, which are but the aſhes of his 
greatneſs let not then a ſhadow divide ſuch friends z though 
my Brother love the Picture , yet he has juſtice as well 
as love. Toy | 

Palan. Gentle Maid, forgive the paſſion my love and miſery be- 
got ; and to you,Sir, the ignorance of whom I aaſwer'd will excuſe 
the wildnels of my words ; pray let us calmly ioquire by what ac- 
cident your Brother came to find and loſe that Picture, by which 
I can eabily collect whether it be mine or no. 

Phil, Pray deſcribe yours, that will inform us. 

Palan, 


Part. Il. Or, the Lowe of Shadows. 


Palan. Mine was in a box of gold, enamell'd with Phillamorte 


and black (the fad colours that are worn by me forlorn) the 

er two xx croſt, within a figure of an armed Pallas ; the 
hair brown, the forehead calm and tull of peacez Juno's eyes, fair 
and full of mercy; but I want Poetry to expreſs her beauty, 
to which the gods have give a minde equal to all ſhe 
bows to. | 

Phil, 'Tis the ſame my Brother found in the Wood, and that bar- 
barous perſon there ſnatch'd it from him and e're we could regain 
it again the enemy ſurpriz'd us. 

Palan, Which is he? 

Pollidor. That , there he ſtands 3 but it ere I get a free- 
dom I'll make thee repent it at as ada rate as I lament the loſs 
noW. 

Palan. Villain, reſtore my Picture, or thou'lt find my chains too 
weak to hold me from thy throat ; 'tis the ſame, now I ice him [ 
know the Perriwig and clothes. 

Leop. You wrong me, I never took it from you, nor ever ſaw 
you before. | 

Palan. Villain and Traytor, thou ly'ſt 5 and were I looſe I'de 
make thee acknowledge it in thy hearts blood 3 I would I could 
look the (lave dead. | 

Leop. You are , and I muſt laugh at it; look here's the 
Pifture you have loſt ; I have it and I will keep it. 

Palan, Thou dar'ſt as ſoon drink poyſon, and as ſafe cither of 
you may do it when lam free, 

Phil. No more of this rage z ceaſe to injure a man you know 
not, and deſpiſe not a man you have never proved 3 your 
loves are nobler far then your hatreds can be; your love has a gal- 
lant cauſe , your hatred a meer imagin'd one 3 for a painted 
Card the curious thicft of an Artiſt's eye 3 befides, we know 
Pallantws dares as much as any man; and theretore he ſhould 
not talk; and all honeſt men dare any thing that's juſt ; and 
he - that will more then is juſt is a bolder man then Pol- 
lidor. 

Leop. Excellent Maid. 

Palan. Forgive me gentle Maid, and I have done and now I 
rurn to thee, and calmly I conjure thee by a Souldiers honour, give 
it the perſon thou took'ſt it from, | 

Leop. Neither of your two threats nor prayers ſhall force it from 
me; yet ſuch a power thole eyes have over me, that you ſhall 
command it for one kiſs of your fair hand ;z diſpoſe of it as you 
pleaſe 3 andlet me ſtand the tury of their difpleature, 

; PhiL, Gentle Souldier, give it to my Brother 3: thou took'ſt it 
from him, and with it all his peace of mind; juſtice is on his fide, 
for I ſaw thee ſnatch it from him. | Leopoldo kiſſes ber hand,and 


| gives her the piGnre, 

Leop. There, diſpoſe of it as you pleale. , 
Palan.Oh,for an hours freedom,and a fword todiſpute thisrighe, 
Leop. You ſhall have both, Sir ; and be aſbam'd of your threats 
too 
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Bellamira ber Dreaw : Part, IE. 


too ere ; fear nor, I haveJlaid up your lye for you. 

Pell;d. "Tis the fame look Phillora, here's our better Angel 
come again z ſo, now I defic Fortune and all her falfhood; frownon, 
here's my peace which I'll not give for all thy ſmiles; how I love 
my eyes now, better then | did my hands betore ! they faithfully 
held their hold, while theſe like cowards let thee go z 'tis the no- 
bleſt ſenſe of any, and informs the knowing ſoul, makes acquain- 
tance berwixt us and the works of heaven, and —_— our 
hearts merethen all the reſt 3 ſee how it feaſts my mind wich theſe 
thin colours only ! how gracefull toothe eye 1s! what it borrows 
the tongue and heart pays ; how juſt and innocent the eye is | it 
never wrongs in converſation, nor withers one flower in this Gar- 
den ; ſhefills her ſelf, and yet leaves no one beauty leſs for her de- 
light : Now, Phillora, my ſoul feeds upon this divine object, and 
yet neither ſtains nor begets a bluſh ; but, oh my tears! who can 
this be? that thought lies heavy upon my foul, and when 'tis 
known how to be won 3 were ſhe to be fought for, I would not 
donbt my fare ; bur this gentle ſex mult be perfwaded and flat- 
te1*d from their freedom 3 and for me, a rude Woodman, bred 
i71 theſe Foreſts, where ſhall I finde foft words to ſpeak my 
gricfs , and rock her gentle mind a flecp ; while her foul 
liſtens to the ſtory of my Love and miſery ; rough as my life 
F fear ſhe'll think my nature too, and tremble at the thought of 
our converſation, andfly my embraces, 

' Phil. No, Pollidor, thelc are not thy faults 3 Poll;idor was never 
barbarous, rough and cruel are not Pollidor's crimes ; that that 
ſtains thy heart was want of lovez whoelie might promiſe to him- 
ſelf ſucceſvin all that honour can be engaged in : be therefore a Lo- 
yer, and that powerful deity will teach thee how to conquer all 
thofe doubts. 

Pollid. Be a'Lover! how like a young Lover thou'ſpeakeſt } 
can all that would be Lovers ? no Pb:/lora, Love puts nothing 
to the queſtion that God moves in commands z why elſe do's 
this ſhadow bind me? which I can thus throw from me; but 
how can I remove that that's figur'd in my mind ? no, no3 I may 
ſnarle and be angry, like a Wolf in the toil, but 'tis too late; 
the Hunter's come, and Iam now his prey yet if I could but 
know whol love, and ſee it pofflible to be believed how much 
[ love, I ſhould not repine at the price I pay for her faith : But 
alas! I catch at air, and my love isſpent on ſhadows ; and when 
T find it more real I fear my deſpair muſt enereaſe too; for 
it ſhe be mortal ſhe's ſome eminent perſon ſure, and where ſhall 
[ compals proud titles to heap upon her, to raiſe her name 
above the people, to pleaſe her vanity, when they ſhall wonder 
and reverence as ſhe pafies by ? where's that wealth and jewels 
whoſe envied worth and charming: beauty may affe& and/ emu- 
late her bright eyes ? had I a Scepter , whoſe power ( like 
Leopoldo ) I might throw at her feet, and like bim to Ph:llora b 
foch a joe-Ipeak my love, then I might hope : but alas! al 
I havetoplcad is love; and all I can do for her is to —_— 


Part. IH. Or, The Loveof Shadows. 


and what is thatto her ? when I ſhall urge it, ſhe'll ſay, whodo's 
not ? What then is my love in order to my happinets , till ſhe 
loves too, but idle air, loſt and forgot like the found that 
breath'd it ? | 

Phil. What 1s love? why, it 1s ſent thy puniſhment 4 a re- 
venge that his Deity has taken for being ſo cruel to my paffion z 
and lee if thou haſt not _—_ forgotten my griefs, negligent 
of the miſery I ſuffer for tear of the Princes , only mind- 
ful of thy own pleafurez and canſt thou (unkind) I ſhould 
joyn in thy loy, while thou art fo negligent of my ſadneſs? no 
——_— firſt thou ſhalt taſte my grief 3 what if ſhe be dead thou 
loveſt ? 

Pollid. Ha ! what haſt thou faid ? 

Phil. Dead, as Leopoldo , fallen under ſome wicked hatred. 
Suppoſe murther and treaſon tearing in pieces that noble form, 
and Pollidor looking on, held back by a Siſters envy only ; what 
thinks Poll:dor, could my reaſon hold him ? could he be perſwaded 
to look on, and not draw his ſword to reſcue her ? thou art filent 
now, this was thy Siſters caſe to day , when thou, unkind, re- 
fuſcd'ſt ro lend a hand, or ſufter me to go to ſerve the Prince 
and ſee how the gods have reveng'd my __—_ and thou that 
could(t not be perlwaded to love the beſt of things, Leopoldo, now 
dot'ſt upon the leaſt of things, a ſhadow of thou know'ſt not whom, 
who perhaps 1s dead for love of another. 

Pollid. Dead ! oh Phillora, that doubt has ſtruck me to the 
ſoul ; pale horrour fills my mind; the tapers of my eyes grow 
dark 3 ſtruck with that fear they grow drowſie. —lt t =, 


tion become their fatal romb. 

Phil. Who this ſhould be that thus in ſhadows walks,and wounds 
the hearts of men, I cannot gueſs that know none but my ſelf of 
all our ſex; nor will not Joube my Brothers fortune if the grow 
not without the reach of honour 3 but it thy ſtar be placed in a 
region as high as mine, then we'll figh, and mourn, and dye, and 
tcave to the world the ſad ſtory of our Tragedy. 

Pollid. Alas Phillora, death is the only thing that an honeſt man 
ought not to fear z nordidI ever apprehend him ; but inthe per- 
fons of them I loved their dangers make him dreadful ; 'tis not 
theſe chains, nor thus to be loſt ina croud, or buried in a dungeon, 
frights me; 'tis fear of this and thy fate that wounds me; tor [ 
am certain we cannot dye forgotten, weare not worſe then Plants. 
Shall I believe Philora and Polkidor can when they periſh be- 
come Icfie then Herbs and Roots ? _ dying loſe nei- 
ther kinde nor vertue; nay the aſhes of things my Father 
ſays are medicinable ; and death ſure cannot ſo quench fame or 
virtue, but ſome that have virtuous minds will preferve our 
{tory , whoſe fortune will finde pity, though there be few to 


imitate, 
Phil; 


V 


'(t He looks on 
dead may the clouds grow hard, and the ſeaſons be ſhufled again the pilture 


into Chaos, and deſtroy the ſeedsof nature z if thou be'ſt dead let **n be 
the ſpring no more prove a common cradle, but with falle concep-IP**X \ 
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$50 Bellamira her Dream : Part. II. 


Phillora. Yet my Soul is fick with thoughts that we muſt 
languiſh and wither here, then die oppreſs'd in the dark, and 
go I know not whither 3 and if not forgotten our ſelves, yet ig- 
norant of what Fates our Friends ſuffer 3 Theſe, Pollidor, are the 
bitter wounds that ſtrike before death, and wound deeper then 
death it ſelf. 

Bellamira. 'Tis he, but how to believe him or FateI know not ; 
one of the two deceive me ; ſeven years I have loved his ſhadow, 
and now no ſooner find him but he's - loſt beyond redemption; 

- ſhe als!" \jis ſhadow nor his obſcure birth are not ſo impoſſible to my Fate, 
i” Joy: as his Love of another, can it be that I ſhould be ſocurs'd,to dote 
upon a man below me, and be deſpis'd too? Heavens make him 

worthy of my Love, or me worthy of your care. 

Pollidor. No, Phillora, all other thoughts have given place to 
this great one; this deare objett of mine Eyes and Heart I cannot 
part with, nor divide from my Mind 3 Phillora was,but this is now 

He kiſſes the her buſineſs; A thouſand kiſles I'll give each day to this pale ſhrine, 
Picture. while Love and Grief will lend me life. 
Palantws. Hold, as thou haſt Honour, hold ; and prophane noc 
that pifture with thy Lips ; all bur that I can ſuffer, till kinder 
Xiſſes iz Fate will give meleave to diſpute my right. 
Pollidor. Not kiſs it for fear of thee ? Yes, and die upon it. 
Palantws. You will, wretch? Iſhall make thee live ro know that 
Princeſs is to be kneel'd to , and not be approach'd but with fa- 
crifice of thy lifes For know , (to thy Jefoair) 'tis the Princeſs 
Bellamira's picture that thy laſtful Lips have thus prophan'd. 
Fellamira aſide. Ha ! what ſayes he ? my Picture | 
Phillora az4 Palartns. Docs your Soul ſhrink at the name of her ? Wretch, 
Pollidor when thou ſbalt ſee her Eyes thy Heart will turn to aſhes for this 
1575s a Inſulencez and thy proud thoughts find an humbler Altar to offer 
' thy ſawcy flames at then thy Princeſs Breaſt, 

Phillora, The Princeſs Bellamira ! Oh Pollidor, our Fates are a- 
kin {t3]l ; and 'tis my joy we fell from a height fit for Princes to afpire 
unto : Great and noble (though unhappy) were our Loves ; Bur 
if the be that gallant perſon Fame ſpeaks her , how came you b 
her Picture ? Palantns is her Subject as well as Pollidor , and all 
ſuch are ſet at equal diſtances in Honour ; Any thing that's a 
Gentleman is as near this hope as Pal/arntxs ; Did ſhegive you this 
Picture ? 

Palantns. She give it me ! no, fond Girl; ſhe has a Soul of ano- 
ther temper, tis a Jewel of a double value as 'tis hers; the greateſt 
wealth ot = Heart that never loved ought but her, though I ne- 
ver yet durſt tcll her ſo: But with care and fear kept diligent 
m—_— to hide my paſhon, as thy fond Brother has done to pub- 

iſh his. 

Phillora, It ſhe did not give it, by what right can you pretend to 
it more then my Brother ? 

Palantus, By my Royal Maſters Bounty ; who this day when he 
tell in my arms (full ofage and wounds) from his Breaſt he pluck'd 
that Jewel and gave it me, with his commands to wear it _ 
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laſt favour, a preſent fit for my hopes, that never durſt aim ar 
more then her ſhadow, too well acquainted with her generous 
Mind ; whoſe royal branches will never bear ſuch low fruit as my 
Love that was born her ſlave. Her Brother too, (to whom thou 
halt avowed hate) my God-like Maſter; -A Prince whoſe great 
Soul has ſtill been my pattern, and I muſt die ere I can imitate: 
whoſe kindneſs ſtill kept, me warm in my Royal Maſters boſome, 
and honour'd me with his truſts rooz His Mind never ſtayn'd with 
jealous thoughts of my greatneſs with the King, which are the 
great ties upon my Heart, notto abuſe their dar as the un- 

ratefu], ambitious pretentions of a ſlave ; But here my Breaſt 

as worn in ſecret that fire whoſe grief was known onely to one "I 
as unhappy as my ſelf, whom I lament noleſs then I love the other.-- - t - + yo 
And nowl beg from thee, for that royal families ſake, be fo juſt pr mY 
to thy King and Princeſs, as to redeem from that rude hand thoſe Enmy. 
ſacred reliques; See how he hath ſtain'd it with his hot breath ! 
Thy hands are looſe ; or but releaſe mine, and I'll tear the figure 
from his Heart too. Good gods, I alwayes kneel'd toit, and had 
thy Soul been fill'd with Honour thou would'ſt ſooner have kifs'd 
the Plague then have prophan'd it thus. 

Pollidor, 'Tis Truth he ſayes, my Heart condemns me. Here, , 11474... ; 

Souldier, prithee carry it to him, not for fear of thee, but her ; {ad nd full 
ſuch reverence and ſuch fear as we pay the gods her name has thaughts 


bred here , which is the trueſt Valour: And here I confeſs my all this while 


ſelf a young and ignorant Lover, take it and forgive me 3 take it 
and be a friend to him that will dote upon thee for loving that 
Princeſs with ſo much more gallantry then himſelf; Yet you 
nor ſhe ought to be angry with me for not finding a way [ 
never trod before ; The 1s the firſt time 1 ever ſaw any thin 
better my ſelf; weare two, a Brotherand a Siſter,that have ove 
each other with as much Innocency and Paſſion as you can boalt 3 
and yet we kiſs when we love moſt. Leopoldo 
Palantus, Now can I ſcarce reſolve to take it, his Heart has **** Palan- 
high ſenſe of Honour 3 How rude, and how calm, in one minute fy 
would I had ſome of that power again that 1 loſt this day but to * 
ſerve thee with,that all the world might wonder at the Friendſhip 
of us Rivals in a deſperate Love. 
Pollidor. Oh Phillora, thou ſett'ſt out firſt, but I ſhall overtake 
thee, if not over-run thee 3 for my Heart is wounded, I hope, to 
death, with this new kind of grief. 
Palantws. If we ourt-live this misfortune thou ſhalt be my friend; 
the Brother thar lay in the ſame womb with me ſhall not be pre- 
fer'd before thee. 
Bellamira. Heaven | thy handis working, andas invincibly as 
fatally. 
Phillora. Oh Pollidor , dear as my Souls bliſs, leave to ſtab my 
Heart with theſe deiperate groansz; Look Ps or elſe farewel z do 
not think to go and leave me behind; We are both miſerable 


the ſame caule too, and all our joyes were of kin 5 weare ally'd 


in our miſcries too, and we will die Brother and Siſter; Fam now 
collefted 
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collefted , and can chide that Þafiion that accus'd thee even now, 
and thus kiſs thoſe Eyes whoſe dear light is my Hearts fire ; Oh 
Pollidor, thy tears have mortal poyſon in them, Farewell; The 
gods call, and by a thouſand wayes becken us to come 3 and to 
refuſe their ſummons would look rude in us that have Honour 
and Peace of Mind gone before to make our way. Oh Pol/idor, 
we muſt part, forc'd by a ſullen Fate, and broken heart ; Love, 
and the Prince, give fatal wounds. | She (moons. 

Pollid. Phillora ! Siſter! Oh ye gods, ſpare this poor Girle, and 
take a ſtubborn heart; Oh, ſhe's gone ! help, as you have charity, 
ſome water, tetch ſome water. 

Leop. Heaven, and all good things forbid this early —— 
for ſuch virtue in the bud ; unkind froſt, ro nip ſo foon the faire 
Roſe that Nature ever boaſted. Art,thy Envy has deſtroy'd her, 
becauſe thou could'ſt not imitate her Excellency. She breathes 
Oh look vp.gentle Phillora,and hear thy Prince conjure thy Soul ; if 
Love be her errand, bid her ſtay ; Leopoldo, thy Leopoldo calls 
her back x for if thou dyeſt thou haſt loſt thy way, and to find Le- 
opoldo. (tay. 

Pollid. Bellam. Palant. Leopoldo ! 

Leopoldo. Yes, Shep-herd, Leopoldo. 

Phillera. Leopoldo | Sure I heard that name 3 that voice had 
a power tO call me from my Grave 3 But why does Pollidoy 
abuſe his Siſter, docs he take delight to ſee her miſcrable ? 

Leopoldo. Hence all thoughts of low fegrs, this cloud | rhus diſ- 
perſe ; See, Gentle Maid,behold thy Leopoldo.----Oh thou ſtrangel 
Excellent, above the merit or weak faith of dull men ; whoſ! 
ſtory will make paſt Hiſtories bluſh, and ſhrink their narrow fame 
into nothing,when thy faith and excellency is known ; And I bluſh 
to think how much I owe thy Virtue, and how little Fortune has 
lctt me to pay thee with. 

Phillora. "Tis he, 'tis the Prince; Oh let me knee! to you, Sir; 
why does your noble heart thus ſtoop to fave a piece of carth, whoſe 
infection you ought ro ſhun ? 

Leopoldo. See, kind Fortune has thrown me down from that 
greatneſs that divided us laſt , onely to make me capable of thy 
Friend{bip now ; And when I wiſh my felt greater then #hillore, 
may T reafon find me ; Here is perfect happineſs,this is full joy ; for 
what is joy (g:ntle Maid) but hope (ſtrip'd from our tears, that 
hung like rags upon them and darkened their Beauties ?: 

Bellamira, My Brother ! Then the gods are careful of poor Bel- 
lamira. | 

Leopoldo, It my Love be welcome here, but thy ſafety T have no 
wiſh in ſtore. 

Phillora. Welcome, Sir, as winters ſun, or ſummers ſhade, wel- 
come as your own wiities, welcome as your. ſafety to my Heart, 
that loves and fcard you were betray'd; Oh give me leave to 
kneel, andin filence at your feet weep out our joyes which are 
ſoſurprifing I want words to expreſs, and am fain to uſe theſe Em- 
blems of grief (my tears) to ntter it. 


Palantns. 
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Pal. The prince Leopoldo ; good heaven where was my mind ! 

Leop. From your Brother I beg forgiveneſs, for taking his pi- 
ture; jealous, I confeſs, he had too much Intereſt in the Excellent 
Phillora; tor finding her ih.his Arms , the ſight blinded me fo I 
could not diſcern the Brother in his facez Thus love is pleas'd 
to Triumph (till in atflicting our minds with unreaſonable hopes. 
ſometimes, and other ſome with as idle fears. And now , Pal- 
lantxs , can you accuſe me for having robb'd you of your Pi- 
Cture ? but I can reconcile all ; for I believe the ſame Souldiers 
that took me robb'd you , and in the. wood ſpoil'd me of fuch 
Jewels as I had about me, for which they. quarrel'd in the divi- 
fionz The advantage I took hold of, and flew them , and then 
took one of their habits to ſave my ſelf, and ſerve my friends, 
which you are 3 who Lmuſt now acquaint with the happy news 3 
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the King lives, found and known moſt miraculouſly by your Fa-p,., 
ther the old Foreſter, who knew his Signet upon his finger ; the reſt pyyjqur 


of our friends, I hope, are eſcaped ; for I hear of no other Priſoners 


bur our ſelves. ---- And by this my Siſter, I hope, believesI ama Sie to bis 


Lover ; however I know ſhe is dear Bellamira. 
Omnesr, The Princeſs Bellawira! is ſhe a priſoner too ? 

. Dear Bellamire, hide not thy face; let us reſolve hike our 
ſelves, and At thoſe decrees with, honour , and leave the reſt ro 
the gods; for we ſee how little we can command our own , or rule 

Bell. This was the Shepherd that reſcued -me:, and ſaved my 
brother. oo? | 
(Leopoldo looſes his Siſter, and brings her towards 

the Company.) 


Pol. "Tis the Princeſs; then, oh, be dumb, for ever dumb, fince 
thy guilty tongue has betray'd thy heart. -— Yes, Madam, 'twas 
my tortune, and the only grace that ſhe ever ſhewed me, when ſhe 
gave me power to fave the Prince; and if ſhe will let me die for 
your Highneſs, I have all my wilhes. rat'? | 

Bell. | pray, Sir, quarrel not with Fortune ; me-thinks you owe 
her much, and are ſtill likely to be in her debt for more. 


The prince looſes all their chains; Phillora goes to the 
princeſs, and kneels. . ; 


Phil. Oh, Madam, upon my knees 1 fall , and-beg a pardon for 
our unreaſonable hatred, which our Ignorance was only guilty of. 
Bell. Kncel not to me, gentle Phillora, whole friendly heart has 
Juſtice to all our kindned 5 and if I can live to pay my ſcore to this 
Company, I ſhall then die endebted only to the gods, whoſe mercy 
will take our Faith for further Sums. 
Phil. Softly, I pray , leſt the buſie ear of Jealous miſchief 
(watchful to our deſtruCtion) catch this dear Secret. 
Leop. Pray let me deliver to your Love and Carethis Jewel of 
my life: for Row, Bellamira, 1 have vowed; (and 'tis written in 
Aaaa Heaven, 
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Heaven, and here I again confirm it,) Never to marry any but this 
Maid ; and if fate frown upon that, a ſtrange curſe find me it 
ever I quit my freedom. | 

Phil. Oh hold, Sir, call back that raſh vow, and be ſtill worth 
the love and envy of all the world. 

Leop. If Phillora ſays I am happy my joys are currant ; her ſtamp 
only can make them (o, that's my vow: for I will purchaſe thee at 
the rate of all things but my Honour. 

Phillora. Why do you vow fo raſhly, Sir ? before you have 
call'd your Reaſon to counſel > my heart is fo much yours it 
will not conſent you your ſelf; and Tam fo proud of my 
Innocence, and reall Love to your Highneſs , that I muſt not con- 
ſent to that vow ; For though I am the private Iflue of a poor 
Foreſter, yet my heart's too proud to Love every common Vir- 
tue; nor is it every Prince that 1 could love, nor do I find my 
mind fo ſubjet to the vanity of our Sex, as to be pleas'd with their 
loving me; therefore be pleag'd to live my Prince, or I ſhall die 
your handmaid, and ſhew my love was greater then my ambition, 
which few women arrive at in Story. | 

Bell. No more of this kind war now, for heavens fake; Put on 
your diſguiſe, for tear we be all loſt in your diſcovery. 

Leop. I (ball obey,and fo muſt you, Fellawira, Do you not find 
omerhing like your dream, Siſter ? ----- Me-thinks there is ſo much 
fate in theſe accidents, that we war with heaven when we diſpute 
them ; See thy viſion reveal'd ; are we not all ſaved by theſe Fo- 
reſters? the King loſt and found,and theſe two Cedars of the Foreſt, 
whoſe fate heaven only knows ? ' 

Palantus kneels, and offers Bellamira the piQure. 

Pal. Upon my knees, Madam, I reſtore this jewel; The grief and 
diſtrattion oe ſoul iwas in —_— _ day _ thouſand _—_ 
ries, will I hope, a pardon ult m e has made 
in diſcovery of a Saucy paſſion; yet I could with darabels King- 
dom were as guilty as Pallantss, their love would have been leis 
dangerous then their hate. | 

Bell. No, Pallantus, if it be dear to thee, keep it 3 and value that 
as I ſhall do thy Friendſhip z forl have long known thy heart , and 
{hall truſt thee hereafter with the Secrets of mine; my father has 
found thou art faithful, and grateful z And all the gods fo bleſs me 
as Tlove thee for it, with all that thou canſt nope, or I can in honour 
give ; and it I have Intereſt in Pallantxs he will obey me; What 'tis 
| command him Fidelia ſhall tell him 3 till then Tam filent, and her 
love ſhall ſpeak the reſt. 

Pall. Madam, I have much pretence to love; but Ifhall Youbt it, 
and not hope your reward, when I ſhall refuſe a ready obedience to 
all your Commands. X Al! 

Leop. Farewell, Phillora, our ſafety calls me, pray be filent here, 
whenl amgone, for they are jealous of me already;' this night it 
potiible wee'll make our eſcape toClytns his quarter, of whoſe heart 
and faith I am fully ſatisfied 5 The keys are now in my power; and 
inthe dead of nighe IN call ye : The word ſhall be, Ph:llora. + 
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Omnes, All the gods protett the Prince. [ Exit Leopoldus. 
Pollidor. What do t 7 mean by his figure in a Dream, and 
0 


int at me, and talk of her Love? ſure I dream ; when I have 
hen the worlt of Fortunes , 'Twill always be in my power to die 
there's none ſo wretched but ſhe can afloord him a grave z her Eyes 
are fix'd upon me. | | 

Bell. Why do's my heart tremble at, the ſight of him. I thus 
long have deſired to fee ? why ſhould I apprehend this hour as 
dangerous ? Yet I feel a pain without a name, a power not known ; 
'tis lefs or more then Love, Yet not arrived at guilt ; 'tis neither 
fear, nor deſire 3 why ſhould I bluſh then to own the Joy and kind- 
neſs I have for him ? 


Os 
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ACT. SE -SCEM 'D 


The Scene ſhuts, and Leopoldo comes in ( aloe.) 


Leopoldo. Ow vain and Inſolent is man, that dares call theſe 
the weaker Sex! when we confider the Actions of 

Virtuous Women , the thouſand dangers and difficulties they 
muſt paſs through e're they arrive at that great name ; what pa- 
tience, what courage, what reſervedneſs, what filence, what mo- 
deſty, how quick of ſight, ſometimes to apprehend approaching 
dangers, to ſhun them, and again not ſeeming to ſee ſock as meet 
them in the face, their chec and forbidings of Nature, deny- 
ing, when ſhe calls loudeſt, and moſt pleaſing to their ſenſe when 
ſhe prompts them to be women; Yet we ſee them many times, in 
pure ſenſe of their Honour, deaf, and dumb, and lame, even when 
wealth , dignity , and beauty, becken unto them to come ; all 
theſe, and difficulties more, almoſt impoſſible to our ſenſe 
(that have taken up a liberty to Ad the contrary ) they daily 
rm, with a watchful diligent virtue , whoſe generous minds 

ve impoſed theſe Laws upon themſelves, and now thoſe Laws 
muſt be obeyed before they can command a fair name; while 
vain men aſſume a Diety, and believe, if they have Courage 
they can with their Swords build themſelves Trophies. In ſhort, 
from theſe Excellent ſufferers within I may conclude, nature, and 
all good things ought to be committed by deſtiny to the care of 
that ſoft Sex, who, till they love, and give themſelves away to 
men, can do nothing little. [ Exit Leopoldus, 


ACT. IV. SCEN. IL. 


Enter Arcus, Phidelia, Filemon, and Satyr with 
proviſions upon his back, 


Phil. CO, fo, lay down the proviſions here; come, Madam, let us 

retire into this Rock, until the ride ſerves, then we ſhall be 

called; for we have agreed withan old Fiſherman, an — 
Aaaa 2 O 


555 


- 
l 
[ 
: 


— — 


— GO ” 
en > as 


Bellamira ber Dream : Part.II. 


of the Satyrs, who for his Maſters ſake will ſafely convey us to ſome 
port that's free from the Conquerours power; but we muſt lic 
cloſe rill then, for the Enemy are already in the Town, but the 
height of the Cliffs, when we have the night to friend, will ſecure 
115; under whoſe proteCtion we muſt make our eſcape,and leave the 
reſt to Fortune, 

Satyr. Tl go too, I'll not ſtay, until I find my gentle Miſtreſs; a 
curſe fall on his head has frighted my love from her home; the 
plague of Ambition and croſs love torment him ny and night ; 
may his Eyesne're ſhut rill I have bleſt mine with a fight of her ; I 
tear ſhe is hurt, my heart akes ſo 3 this bufie trouble of my mind 
was never ſo unruly as now; it makes me fick, my Spirits grow 
weary, I faint to death, a cold ſweat and ſadneſs is all o're my 
breaſt. 

Arcus. How lively this poor wretch deſcribes my pain ! But die 
Arcus, and all the world, e're ſhe knows have a thought of Love 3 
yet all my reſolution cannot keep me from repining at my fortune, 
made by nature ſo oppoſite to what I love, and as it defign'd for mi- 
ſeries her heart 1s by tate | hay to a ſhadow ina Dream; My firſt croſs 
loſt a friend, dear as my Eyes, whoſe kindneſs and faith but ſpeak 
that love which his modeſt Siſter could neither tell nor hide : t 
ther our milſeries tound us, but te this day I could never know his 
Fortune, being, by different lots, become the (laves of ditfercnt Ma- 
ſters, and my ack apprehends his death ; our Countrey elſe would 
ere this have diſcover'd him, our colour in this nation, making 
us as publick as odious; A gallant and a faithful Servant 'twas as 
ever prince made a Friendſhip with:;and had not our milcries ſtruck 
us in the ſpring of our delign, ſomething worth ſtory might have be- 
tallen us; Curious to ſee the world our youths ventur'd into dan- 
gers; to which (lavery was our firſt = z but my fate was not to be 
latish'd with one Captivity 3 not miſerable enough ſhe thought, 
while only my body was in chains, and therefore ſent theſe that gall 
my mind ; Love, blind partial Love will have me his priſoner too, 
only to ſhew the variety of his {laves; Why elſe did he throw away 
a dart upon me, where there is no poſlibility of being apy thing but 
his flave ? But lam reſolved neither my condition nor paflion ſhall 
be known, but in my Epitaph; and there, by a filent Lover, I'll 
ſtand diſtinguith'd from the croud of Rivals, which my heart only 
emulates in wo!ſhipz but ſee the fate of men, the leaſt deſerving is 
moſt fuccelstul 5 And barbarous Almanzor by: an impious conqueſt 
has power to revenge himſelf, and inſulr over the miſerics of that 
Princels ; ButIam Fin a wretch to talk while ſhee's in chains; Yet 
it I out-live her, let/bafſe and ingrateful be writ upon my name; 
This night TI 6nd the proud Conquerour, and print a thouſand 
wounds upon his breaſt, or tall a Martyr to thole great names, Leo- 
poldo and Bellamira,which,though they were gueſts too great for my 
{ad hcarr to contain, yet their loſs is death. : 

Fidel. Alas, Arcis, we have all the ſame intereſt in this general 
grict ; This griet and common Calamities. (like the infected 
Air ) wounds all, to whoſe dangers I muſt add a wound of mine 

own 
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own, and the cure grows ſtill more deſperate 3 I have loſt my 
friend , the kind and faithful Pallantus is fallen; and I mutt 
fear, though I cannot know , his miſery , the uncertainty of 
on 11] wounds deeper then any danger that can threaten my 
elf. 

Phil. No more of this imagin'd danger; but retire, and wiſely 
attend our own fafeties, that we may preſerve our fclves till we 
know what fortune has befallen our great Maſter; which we can- 
not hope , unleſs this Night we make our eſcape; within we may 
relolve what to do. | Exennt omnes. 


ACT. IV SCEM TIE 
Enter Almanzor, with his ſervants only. 


Alman. QFod for Roderigo, put all things in readineſs, 'tis reloly'd 
\_) this morning tyde I'll be gone, and with me bear the 
ſcornful cauſe of my atfiiftion z That blind fooliſh boy is neither 
won by reaſon, Intereſt, nor flattery, and fet without my Swords 
reach ; he is not to be bribed nor won by ſacrifice neither, like his 
friend fortune 3 ſome way I muſt find to reconcile my ſelf to that 
fond Diety, or all my hopes are loſt. [Enter Roderigo. 

Alman. Roderigo, | am thinking. --- 

Roder. Of Love, Sir, I know you were. 

Alman. Of Love, yes of Love, and ſent for ---= , 

Roder. Me, to inform your Highneſs of lis humour ; faith, Sir, 
I know him as little as you reverence him; his kinfman., and his 
mother, I have practiſed, ( a Bottle, and a Girle ) thele kind tricnds 
I can ſerve you in 3 for the other young Gentleman, he {poils con- 
verſation,and affects corners, either to Lis or cry.ing_ I. hope your 
Highneſs is not inclin'd to that Idle humour , pray. will you let me 
hear you ſigh; upon my Conſcience you will make but an ill Lo- 
' ver; [dare afloon undertake to hedge the Eagle in, as you win the 
Princeſs ; yet they ſay there are as many and certain ways to win 
a woman, and as. many holes into her heart as there are upon 
her ---- Baſta, ---- But believe me, Sir, there's one, if you can hit it, 
is worth them all. 

Alman. This is a kind of knowledge, Roderigo, that few are igno- 
rant in; but yet let the god deſpiſe me it 1 tear cither of them 3 and 
though Poets and Lovers ſtill conſpire to beget a terrour in- our 
hearts, yet my reaſon tells me, even trom thoſe lamentable Stories 
that a4 bs love ſeem ſo dangerous , that we moſt unjuſty blame 
Love when 'tis the Lover that's in fault; for Love is not in hunſelt 
our Enemy; Love is as wholſome and as/natural a- pallion as any 
that affects the heart; and.only corrupted loves are dangerous 3 
Love and Wine may both be poylon'd ; ſhould we theretore curic 
the Vine? No, 'tis Love, wounded with Jealoutic and Inconſtancy, 
or Infected with diſdain ; Love ſet too high, or too low , by birth 
or Nature oppos'd, which, thus ſet out of her reach, or {0 low 1n 
the Eatth that Honour cammor (toop to gather her bletungsz cr 
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elſe at ſuch a height that even Hope loſes his Leap, and the noble 
Fruit hangs ſtill ro tempt us : or a worſe Curſe than all theſe, 
which is my fate, to love a ſcornful Maid that loves another : 
theſe are the true grounds of Lovers miſeries,and their Erroursare 
falſely laid upon Love, and all our ſtubbornelſs call'd his Crimes, 
when we, not Love, are blinde, who is indeed the gentle Ty of all 
Mankinde, though he be made many times the moſt innocent Root 
of many miſchiefs, and would be all Honey ſtill but that our Rea- 
ſon gives him a ſtingy Reaſon, Roderigo, which Chain the Gods, 
have thrown upon us; for we no ſooner covet and know what 
would pleaſe us, but we finde it till forbidden; and from this 
Root (this Reaſon) all the foregoing miſeries are deriv'd ; kinde 
Nature elſe would be obey'd, and all theſe troubles paſs without a 
thought or grief. But to our buſineſs, which I'm ſure, Love ſhall 
never be with Almanzor. 

Rod. Yet 'twould be fit to be civil, and either ſend or go your 
ſelf to the Priſon, you have handſome cauſe enough to yield you 
an Excuſe; diſlemble your paſt anger, being in the heat of batte], 
incens'd by her ſcorn , whoſe ſharp language and your wounds 
ſmarting made you ſpeak and at beyond your Reaſon : Come Sir, 
when you can win two Crowns with a few fair words never refuſe 
to play at any gamc Fortune propoſes : beſides, I have obſerv'd it, 
Women ſooner — faults done to them, than thoſe they do to 
others; for their ſhame is more than their anger can be; and 'tis 
eaſjer flatt'ring their weakneſs into ity than ripening their Reaſon 
into Juſtice or Diſcretion : The left- de is predominant in them 
ſtill : could Tove one Woman better than another, (which I am 
fo far from believing Virtue, that I think I ought to be beaten 
for't) if I did not with your game win any Woman I'de never com- 
mand Men again. Death, what Cards would you have to play if 
theſe loſe? A young handſome General, a Prince, and ue- 
rour, that has wit and courage, and yet be ſtrangled in an Apron- 
ſtring! ſigh and let a Smock ſmother me ! Lins | Il bury me un- 
der the Gallows when I dy of that Diſeaſe; No faith, if any of 
them be too hard for me it ſhall be in Bed, and there let them uſe 
me as they pleaſe; I carenot whether I win or loſe in their arms, 
and he that defires more of Love than ſuch a kindneſs is mad : 
when I embrace her if ſhe ſmile and do ſpeak like a Lover, let her 
heart be as bulie as ſhe pleaſes, and make any other happy till I 
miſs her company. I do not remember I ever figh'd, yet I think I 
have had my ſhaze of Women, but I would not beſo miſerable as 
to remember any of their faces for a Kingdom, for then I might 
be ſubjet to Cs a Diſeaſe harder to be cur'd than the 
Pox ; Conſtancy is really a weak-ſtomack'd Lover : My heart di- 
geſts a Miſtreſs preſently, and hungers for another thirſts and 
enjoys her without any r har of ancy and Remembrance z 
bur the laſt is as da us as if my Su ſhould ly in my belly 
always, where ſhould my Dinner go? It ever your fine A $ 
perſwade me tobe one of your one Meals men, you ſhall geld me ; 
give me an appetite every meal in the day, and kinde __ 
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feed on, Wit and Beauty will finde a Cook, and we'll make our 
Sauce our ſelves. 
Alm. This DoGtrinel am no Heretick in,Aoderigo ; yer I believe 
= will allow a man may love one Diſh better than another, and 
o far I am a Lover. 
Rod. Falt and get a ſtomack, Sir; then all that's young and 
kinde is fair and plealing ; fo far I am happy though no Lover. 


Enter to them Leopoldo, «and another Souldier. 


Sould, All things are in readineſs for your Highneſs departure. 
and we onely ſtay for your direction. 

Rod. T'll wait upon your Highneſs to the Priſon. 

Alm, Is all ready? 

Sould, Yes, Sir, but 'tis ſomewhat of the darkeſt to put to Sea, 
within two hours the Moon will riſe z and being not ſtreightn'd in 
our time, I ſhall counſel Highneſs to ſtay a little; two hours of 
the Ebb carries us out of all dangers. 

Alm. When *tis time call at my Quarters; Come, Koderigo, 
within we'll reſolve of this new buſineſs, Love. 

{ Exennt omnes except Leopoldo, 

Leop. This I feared; but how to prevent it, ſomething as ſpeedy 

as their miſchief muſt be thought of 


Exit Leopoldo. 
ACT. IV. SCEN, IV. 


The Scene of the Priſon is diſcovered, and the Priſoners in it. 


Bellam. VV F 7 Hy this ſadneſs now when our great griefs and fears 
wW <h over ? Why thus nattary ag bs Gence do we 
receive bleſſings we ſcarce could hope for ? when all our Fates 
both of Love and Hate were doubrtul,none were fad;the great and 
general calamity paſt without concern, Pollidor and Palantus with 
all their Faith and 1 ty could finde room for Love and Anger; 
_ now when our loſſes are repair'd they figh and droop tor tha- 
WS. | 
Phil. And Pol/idor that never knew Love, Fear, nor Grief, but 
mine, till this Figure fill'd his breaſt, now when he ſhould ſacrifice 
and his head like Flowers oppreſt with ſhowers ; 
now when kinder Fate has unriddl'd all our doubts beyond our 
hopes, difj all thoſe mifts we muſt have wandred in, by the 
ran 


Rog eyes of the divine Bellamira. Fy Pol/idor, can(t thou be for- 
y honour the Gods have heap'd .upon thy Miſtreſs? Thy 
Gdnek now is felt-love, and ſhews her Excellence is too great a 
Gueſt to lodge in thy narrow heart. Fond Man, wouldit thou be 
happier than to love and be belov'd by ſuch a perſon; a begging 
Lover with her alms is richer than thoſe that triumph in the (poils 
and embraces of another Queen. 
Bel. 1 ſee our paſſions, Philora.are the innocent thoughts of pure 


mindes z 
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mindes; we love Honour and Virtue onely ; and when they are in 
ſafery we know no fears: theſe men have Deligns and farther ends 
in their deſires than their bluſhings dare declare, elſe our joys mult 
have found theirs. 

Phil. 'Tistoo great a truth, Madam, I can proveit in my elf ; 
for my condition is equally miſerable rotheirs 5; Are not my youth 
and hopes equal to PoYidor's? Are not my dangers great as yours? 
Is not my ſtake as great and rich as any that now diſtruſts their 
fortune? Is there not the ſame diſtance berwixt me and my 
happineſs _—— tremble at? Yer I ſmile, becauſe I know I 
Jelire no unreaſonable thing 3 all my wiſhes are to ſee theſe Princes 


happy. 

Gel, Can you hear this and not bluſh to finde two Maids prompt 
you to finde your reſolution ? We that are eſteem'd the weak Sex, 
that Shadows have led in Chains, I that nw edu mory = 
ſperate Love without groaning or crying out for help, ſeven redi- 
—_ Winters afflicted with a Faurelna ream, and bf this day ne- 
ver ſaw the thing I lov'd, yet now 'tis met it ſhall not make me 
guilty of a bluſh for any aftion, though I know there be a Fate 
and future Prophecy wrapt in this Cloud (which thou art) and 
even my own wiſhes have ſomething in them which I can fear ; but 
Bellamira will dy rather than ſtain ſtory ; and if Pollidor and 
Palantws have that honour they pretend they will ceaſe to afflit 
our mindes with their ſadneſs, and patiently expect that Birth Hea- 
ven and Nations have thus labour'd to bring forth. 

Pal. Thus at your feet I fall, ſtruck more by this Virtue now, 
than by your Beauty heretofore : O ye Gods, the divine Bellami- 
ra's miſeries but ſet her off, and upbraid your juſtice that could 
negleG& ſuch a minde when they had taken pains to make it. And 
now be pleas'd to know my filence was no guilty fear of my own 
misfortunes, but revolving in my minde your fatal Dream, whoſe 
every particular is explam'd, which makes me wonder who this 
Youth can be whom Fate has mark'd our for the Envy of Man- 
kinde, though Nature have conſpir'd againſt him, and ſet him as 
far from the reach of his happineſs as there is diſtance between 
a Cottage and a Crown; yet fee, Madam, if ſadneſs have not 
ſerz'd his heart, deſtin'd to lodge the greateſt Gueſt that ever yer 
poſleſt the minde of man, Bellamira'slove. _ 

Phil. Sure Pollidor has not ſo poor a ſpirit as to be ſad for him- 
ſelf; I ſhould hate him more than I love him now if I believ'd 
his heart could be ſo narrow as to wiſh his own happineſs at ſuch 
a rate as prophaning of this Princeſs; add for lefs thou canſt 
not hope to =-27r Bu : Letnot this grieve Pollidor, but reſolve 
to follow thy Siſter ſtill, Remember *rwas ſhe that led thee to 
this degree of Honour : Remember how, contrary to Nature, 
Sex, and Cuſtome, inſpir'd by the Deiry of Love, 1 laid violent 
hands upon thy heart, and forc'd thee to receive thoſe glories thou 
now art proud of, in ſpight of that low mean hatred of a gallant 
Prince which would have held thee back : Labk upon theſe 
wounds, there is a beauty in them, and a grace even in thele ſcars, 


ſuch 
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ſuch as no Virgin can excel with all the art of dreſs; and I glory 
more for having receiv'd them for thele Princes, then in any my 
revenge gave this day upon our enemy. 

Pollid. Certainly, when your Highneſs ſhall conlider my part, 
"twill not appear ſtrange that my mind is poſlels'd with wonder; 
and then I hope my ſilence will find your pardon : I would I had 
loſt my Reaſon with my hopes; that enemy Reaſon that inform'd 
my ſoul, and made me aſpire that happineſs 3 the loſs of which ſhe 
now ym with horrour to my mind. Yet, know all the world, 
Pollidor can neither yaa. diſſemble, nor tame his love, though 
he can dye when a leſs caule then your Highneſs diſpleaſurecalls ; 
but will not be hired to live at a lef rate then your pardon. And 
Phillora may call to mind ſomething contincns to this fatal 
Dream ; do's ſhe not remember how in our moſt innocent days, 
the Dreams our diſtrafted fleeps have had 2 what honours and 
what worſhip has been paid us from crouds of unknown faces ? 
which compar'd with this waking Dream feem to revive, though 
darkly and afar off, ſomethin | o thoſe nothings; and theſe 

hts begor that guilty filence which difpleasd my Siſter. 
But though PhzHora can chide my filence now, I fear ſhe will ſhort- 
ly find her heart ſubject to thoughts too, whoſe ſtrange kind of 
- is like troubled waters now, and the ſtorm is yet in her 
ſtreams 3 but when 'tis ſetled, honour and quiet of mind will di- 
vide thy heart; for though ſhe thinks now her heart will defire 
nothing but leave to love the Prince; know, Phillora, thoſe roots 
that are in the ſpring contented to fend forth a bud, their follici- 
tous natures are Dube {till to nouriſh them 3 fuch is thy heart now 
Love but buds in it, and it will break to ſee that after all thy care 
that flower thou doteſt on ſhould hang upon anothers boſome z 
and all thy ſweets and graces wither in that ſhadow 5 and while 
thou dy'ſt tomake a handſome ſtory , ſome one leſs excellent, but 
more fortunate, ſurfeit on thoſe ſweets thou pineſt for ; then 
thou wilt find how vain and idle a good pity is,and that fruit(it they 
love) poor and virtuous Phillera may reap for pity is a good 
that's fill attended with miſery, dear bought, being never pur- 
chas'd at leſs rates then ruine; and they may be happy that can 
ity, but the wretched are (till their ſubject ; now thou hang'ſt thy 
d, blaſted with this ſad truth; and now thy ſoul is awa | 
defie thy heart to be at peace. 

Bellam, Alas, Phillore, ignorant of the —_ we were in made 
us laugh in this ſtorm 3 and thoſe waves which we were pleaſed 
with to ſee toſs our Barque, threaten deſtruction to us, unpractis'd 
in that dangerous element, which Pollidor, like a Pilot, witely ap- 
prehends, and arms againſt the known ill, whofe dangers I dare not 
now behold : ſomething above Reaſon muſt ſecure our Realon, elſe 
ſadneſs and deſpair mult find us all. 

Phil. Madam, I have heard all, and ſhall conclude, as to play a 
Game that muſt be loſt, is childiſh 3 fo to throw up all Cards that 
agree not with our wiſhes, ſhews covetouſneſs and impatience 3 we 
donot always play for gain, ſometime company and paſtime en- 
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gage us; and I amreſolved ſuch fates asare dealt meT'I receive 4 
and ſhew how much I am above that fortune that oppoſes me and 
if I cannot be happy, yet (againſt my miſeries) I have this remedy, 
I dare dye; that pale gueſt needs but lirtle invitation 3 eſpecially 
to thoſe that care not to live, nothing is ſo eafie, nor ſo pleaſing 
as to dye : and we, Pollidor, that are but beggars at this feaſt, 
may go when we will without taking leave, or being mils'd. 

[ A priſoner within the Cave cries for help. 

Priſoner within, Help, help for _ 

Bellam, Whence came that cry for help ? 

Priſoner. As you have charity help the wretched ; oh my fate! 
muſt Ilook on and ſee his dear limbs torn, and not have power to 
help him ? 

Bellam. What ſtrange miſery is that that ſtands in need of our 
help to relieve him , that are our ſelves loaden with mit- 
fortunes ? 

Phil. Heaven bleſs the Prince from uſe of ſuch a ſuccour ; hark, 
whence came the cry ? ſure 'twas from above z I fear the Prince 
may be diſcovered in his defign of our fafery ; if fo, laſfie flow death, 
in ſpite of thy envy, I'll find a way to meet the Prince, and haſten 
thy viſit hither. 

Priſoner. Are you all deaf to our miſeries ? have the wretched 
no ſenſe of others miſery ? are your hearts hardned toour ſuffer- 
ings, who beg nothing Ge the mercy of a ſpeedy death ? 

Pollid. 'Tis in the Cave ; ſome other priſoners, ſure, I'll takea 
light and ſee in what our — can ſerve them. 

Palan. Hold, I hear the Priſon door open, and that light comes 
this way ; be filent and obſerve, leſt ſome unlook'd for danger 
happen. 

Mie 'Tis about the hour the Prince bad us expect him. 


The door opens, Enter the Prince Leopoldo ſeeming ſomewhat ſad, 


Bellam, Some new calamity, I read it in thy eyes, Leopoldo ; 
{peak, what fate muſt we expect ? 

Leop. The time's too ſhort to execute my deſign, for now at 
this inſtant the Guards are coming to fetch you forth ; and this 
night you mult away for Sicily, in company of the Tyrant, whoſe 
deligns my heart dreads to think of, which e're he ſhall execute 
I am reſoly'd, though I ſacrifice my lite, I'll ſtrike him to the earth ; 
this muſt ſuddenly be done, unleſs we can ſurprize the Guards, 
and thus in the dead of night make an eſcape; ſee, here are 
Weapons for all.-----Thus armed and thus unexpetted, who knows 
what ſucceſs may attend the juſtice and reſolution of this aftion ? 
Phillora is the Word ;, Here then let us embrace, as friends and fel- 


lows ina great calamity, whoſe ſad eſtates admits no cure but this 
deſperate attempt. 


They embrace T1. The gods, and Prince Leopoldo's fortuncs guide us. 


ene anaber, 


Priſoner, Oh the miſery of men, fall'n below the pity even of 
the wretched themſelves ! 


Leop. 
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Leop. What voyce was that ? 

Palan. 'Tis ſome wretch in the Dungeon ; juſt as your Highneſs 
op'ned the door he call'd for help, and your coming put us oft trom 
inquiring what it meant, 


Leopoldo takes the Candle and Lanthorx, and bis Dagger in his 
hand, goes to him, diſcovers in the Scene with bis light carcaſſes 
of dead men, and other priſoners chain'd upon the ground ; and 
at the appearance of the lebs ſome Foxes run away. 

Leop. Alas, alas | how cruel are men to men ! See, if the very 
beaſts do not prey upon the living members of the wetched, 

Priſoner. Sir, your habit ſpeaks you a Souldier, and ſince you 
are Maſter of thoſe great bioking, Arms and Freedom, be merci- 
ful to the wretched, who only beg ſome charitable wounds to rc- 
lieve them ; I hope you will not find your {word the power tor ſuch 
analms. See, Sir, two of many, two in number, one in blood 
and miſery, the dearer part of my foul, all that the Plague and Fa- 
mine has left to finiſh ſuch ſad fares as a cruel enemy thall umpole, 
deſpiſed and forgotten, neither worth his cruclty nor his care, un- 
leſs your ſword relieve us; and yet our crimes are onely our 

Nation. [ They are Moors. 
Leop. Your colour ſpeaks you ſtrangers 3 and your mileries 

have begot a pity, which I have time onely to relieve, but not to 

inform my ſelf of 3 what were thoſe that run away ? 
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Here be re- 


Priſoner. Foxes, who diily haunt this place, and will ſcarce ex- lee the 
pet while we are dead, but grown bold upon our athlictions prey "er. 


upon the living z yonder lyes my friend oppreſt with fickneis 
whoſe words they deſpiſe ; nor could all our threats nor cries pre- 
vail; {lavery has fo detaced the image of the gods in miſerable man, 
that the creatures have loſt the reſpect and reverence due to him; 
dull captivity has given ſuch {ſtrange allay to that rjch weral 
that man was at fir{t coin'd in, that we are nut currant among 
beaſts. 

Leop. Sir, weare priſoners too 3 and now upon forcing our free- 
doms a {word and liberty I can givez and jt you will rake your 
fortune with us you ſhall be welcome. 

Priſoner, When I have afforded this charity to my triend I ſhall 
moſt readily joyn in any delign, to be reveng'd on this barbarous 


enemy. 
mt One of thoſe keys I believe will open his locks ; and while 
ou perform that charity I'll ſatighe my felt concerning thoſe 
OXES. How ſhould they come hither ? ſurely there js a 
way out, clic how could they come in ? I'l ke the flue of this 
chance.--- [ The prijoner runs to bis Siſter and releaſes her. 
Siſter-priſoner. Oh Brother, what new bletlang's this that gives 
theeto my Arms, what means this freedom ? will they at laſt be 

kind, and let us dye ? 
Brother-priſoner. No, gentle Siſter, a better ſtar guides us 3 and 
far from hence be thoſe {ad rites of Funeral, till we have taken 
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ſome revenge upon that barbarous power under which we have 
thus long ſuffer'd. [ Bellamira and the reſt come to them, 
Bellam. Sir, your goodneſs I hope will excuſe our tardy vilir, 


-when you ſhall know we are under the ſame flavery, and bur this 


hour releas'd from our chains. 

Bother-priſoner. Our gratitude, *not our excuſe js due; and all my 
aſt miſeries you have buried in this great blefling, and I ſhall ar 
{t be free, or dye revenging the injuries this poor Girle has ſuf- 

fer'd, the only precious part of my foul; whoſe youth has been 

perſecuted with the worſt of ills that Love or Fortune could 

threaten, and all for loving a gallant man ; whoſe noble heart I 

know would bleed could he but fear the mitſeries ſhe ſuffers for 

him, though he be her Prince. This ambitious paſſion has made 
her taſte many a bitter thought : Her colour makes this ſtor 

ſtrange to your ears, and this black makes it look like a fable, 
when we ſay we love; though here be the ſad example of that lit- 
tle god, great in power 5 whoſe dart has fir'd her private mind, and 
the ſaucy flame aſpires her Prince's breaſt ; yet the's nobly born, 
and what was my blefling proved her miſery ; for had not I been 
bleſt with his friendihip ſhe had notne're been miſerable with the 
ſight of him 3 this as a ſecret her troubled mind conceal'd till the 

Prince was loſt at the fatal battle of Carthage z ſince which miſery 

I have waſted my days in flavery, and by chance met this poor 

Girle, hunting through divers miſeries a peaceful grave, ſeduced 

by a Witch, who ignorant of her ſex, being ask'd her fortune, bad 

her ſeek her happineſs in the hand of a white woman, ſtrange and 
impoſhble. 

Siſter-priſoner. I am very faint, yet my heart divines ſome bleſ- 
ſing from the light of thoſe fair eyes. [ To Phillora, 

Bellam. How my foul ſhakesto hear this poor Maids miſery ! 
and my pity would fain believe, among(t us, ſhe might find that 
bleſſing that ſeems moſt _ In her fortunes. Palantws, pra 
give her ſomething to drink. And be not dejected wit 
thoughts of paſt ills 3 _ are now amongſt a company that dare 
vie with your moſt deſperate thoughts 3 and yet will not doubt the 
rewards due to their innocency. 

Phil. Her fortune is ſo like my own I cannot but love her, Igrow 
concern'd too in her miſeries. 

Siſter-priſoner. My thanks is due to all; but'the joy and won- 
der of this hour has made me neglect the payment, which I ſhall 
do in prayers toall the gods, that ye may never know the uſe of 
ſuch a kindneſs, by having taſted thoſe fad calamities that wound 
my mind. 

Palan. Be quiet and reſolved; for I hear ſome noiſe at the Pri- 


ſon door z which way went the Prince? let us retire, for they are 
now ſhutting of the door. 
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ACHE WC SCEM k 
The Sceme of the Priſon ſhuts. 


Enter 4s ont of a Cave, by the Seaſide, frighted, the Satyr 
and Fidelia , Arcus and Philemon. 


_—_—— my Eyes deceived me, or they were foxes; I ſaw 
them leap. 

Arcns. Foxes, fool ? whence ſhould they come ? 

Phil. Why from their burrow among the Rocks, forc'd with 
hunger to ſeek their prey ; finding us in their way, what's more 
natural for thoſe beaſts then to force through us ? Let us rerurn 
and fee if we can find any ſign of thei r paſlage. 

Arcus, How ealie 'tis to give fire to tear! Our late danger 
makes us apprehend every noiſe. Hark, *tis ſomething ſcrapes 
within,-----See, ſce, the fturrs hang upon the Rocks {till 3 how con- 
temptible a thing this fear is! 

They no ſooner enter the grot, (which muſt be made in proſpeFive to 

preſent a Cave by the Sea ſide,) but they hear one knock, within. 
Arcus takes the light, and goes towards the hole, and finds the 
Foxes furrs upon the Rock, 

Fidel. How long are the hours that ſorrow loves! Time paſleth g,, looks 
like a thought when we are happy 3 But Oh, how tedious will my ,,,@.-4; th: 
grief make the few dayes I have to live! Ha ! "tis fire, ſome ſtar bote where 
ſure; Arcs, do you ſee that light ? the foxes 

Arcws. 'Tis ſomething ſtrange , but what Heaven knows; A ©2m* out,and 
light in the earth ! Be not amazed, collect your ſelves; If our fears os - Gigs - 
be true, what is there in fortune left for fear ? Hark, I hear a,,_ 27 


noiſe too, liſten.----Do you not hear a noyſe and ſtrokes ? Tis ſome bole 4 _ 

Witchcraft ſure.- ----'Tis a man, I hear his voice, and his words beckens chem 

have reaſon; I'll ſpeak.to it what e're it be.------ Ho! within, what to come to 

art thou 2 how cam'ſt thouto this cave 2? what ſeek'ſt thou in this 9%” 

place of miſery ? Lagebts 
Leop. I'll anſwer it. A wretched Priſoner whom the merci- ;;..* ? 


bis wa 
leſs Enemy hath expos'd in chains to the rage of wild Beaſts; What i—_ ——_ 


e're thou art, for charity give ſome relict tothe wretched, by in- 4» ſee the 
forming our miſeries where thou art, for thy light has deceived /tars or Moon 
me purſuing of thoſe Beaſts that would have devoured us ; 12, «nd 
hoped to have found a paſlage this way, which now is deſperate. "#7 > 
Arcas, Hark, ſure I know that voice. rows - 
Le.And Ithat found,or elſe my miſeries deceive me.Arens! Arcus the Sex. bf 
Arcs. Prince Leopoldo /! 
Leopoldo. The tame ; ſtruck with wonder and amaz'd, what are 
we next to expett from Fate ? Are weall Prifonersthen ? 
Arcus. No, Royal Sir; we arein freedom yet,though their nets 
are pitch'd about usz Help, help, Philemon,to remove theſe ſtones, 
and force a pallage here. 
| £ hey pluck ſtone after ſtone away, till the Prince comes out. 
Philemon, 
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Phil. Oh Sir, this is a bleſſed chance, and gives ſome hope of 
better fortune. 

Arcus, Are you alone, Sir? areall your royal branches lop'd 
from you ? All our great marks to which we bent our loyal hearts, 
is all loſt? All dead in this fatal day but wretched Arcws ? Is the 
nobleſt piece of earth, the Princeſs, loſt ? Is ſhe gone to make 
a ſtar in Heaven ? 

Leop. No, kind and faithful, no ſuch ſadneſs is due to this dayes 
loſs ; The King, my Siſter, Palartw , and the gentle Foreſter, all 
are ſafe ; But how is theſtory of an ages a this time too pre- 
cious to be ſpent in any thing but ſaving thoſe friends that are 
all within this dungeon , Juſt now reſolved to attempt aur 
eſcape, which I propos'd by the advantage of this habit , being 
yet unknown to the Enemy, and rruſted as one of their guard 5 
and while we deſign'd our bulineſs rwo wretches in the Priſon 
cried for help z; and going to inquire the cauſe I ſaw two foxes fly 
the light, which I purſued, believing reaſonably enough they had 
ſome patlage forth. 

Arcus, Theſe were the foxes that frighted us ; For Heavens 
fake, Sir, let us return and bring forth thoſe dear pledges of our 
Livesz we havea boat and all things ready to eſcape this tyde. 

Satyr. Is my Love there roo? Is her Brother well? ShallIgo 
ſee her ? My Soul melts with fear of loſing her 5 I'll worſhip thee, 
if thou wilt love and not hurt her ; King of men I have been fick, 
and my Mind pines when my Eyes loſe fight of her. 

Arcws, No, Satyr , you muſt ſtay and ſteal through the Rocks, 
to haſten the Barque away,and then you ſhall ſee your Love: Elſe, 
not a fight 3 let the reſt ſtay and expect the Satyrs return and the 
Sea-men with the Barque. 

Leop. Arcw and I']l return, and do you expcct us here, 

[ Exennt Arcus and Leopoldo by the hole. 


Emter Satyr and Sea-men, 


Satyr. See, fee, the old man's come. 

Phil. So, fo, where's the boat ? 

Fiſher-man. Behind the cliff,where | was commanded to expedt, 
where we have both wind and tyde to friend. 

Phil. Away then with theſe provitions aboard, exped&t us and 
he quiercill we come.--—-Hark,] hear their tread,that light is theirs, 

Fid. Ar length, 1 , the fury ofthe gods is paſt, and we may 
yet liveto ſee an hour of joy ; they come, they come. 


Enter the Prince and Bellamira at the bole, then Pollidor and 
Phillora 3 Arcus goes before with the light, then Palantus ard 
the two Moors priſoners; Bellamira embraces Fidelia, and 

| the Satyr cries, andruns to Phillora's feet and kiſſes theme. 


Bellaw. What thinks Fidelia ? Have we yet overcome the miſc- 
ry threarned in that tatal Dream ? 


| Leop, No more; kilence is now our next part 3 nor is there 
time 


Part. IT. Or, the Love of Shadow's. 


time to tell our joyes 3 away, Arcs, guide us to the boat ; and till 
we have a fit time and place toexprels it let every joy keep in the 
kind Heart that bred it. 

Bellane. But where's our new friends and fellow-priſoners ? 
Alats, Fidelia, *tis not we alone that are miſerable ; for here's one 
of the ſaddeſt and moſt miſerable pieces of Innocence and Beauty 
that e're yet begat a ſtory, 

CA rcus and the Moors gaze upon one another. 

Arcns., What ſtrange tight is this ?,'tis he. 

Priſoner. 1cannot be deceived ; Love has as curious Eyes as Ma- 
lice, and we may as ſoon hide our ſelves from death as friendſhip ; 
And the gods are kind,fince our Eyes are again bleſt with the {ighr 
of the Princely Arca. [ He runs and kneels to him. 

Arcas. Wokoinn faithful z but as thou loveſt me yet conceal 
me; therefore riſe, and excuſe my parting thus abruptly from thee, 
to flic to one to whole virtue I'll pay that duty thy knee hath given 
me.-----Cadeſſe It muſt be ſo, and this cloud's too thin to hide thee 
from my Eyes and Heart. | 


Maile 
Cadeſſe. Cadeſſe,and the humbleſt of all that bows to the Princely M.or, AY 
Arcws ; But why does your Highneſs bow to me ? ſhe kpeels 


He runs and 
kneels to the 


Arc#s. The reaſon thou ſhalt find in the Love and ſervice of my #7 him. 


life, if Cadeſſe will receive my vows. 
[ Bellamira,Leopoldo, and the reſt,wonder to ſee them kneel to Arcus, 

Bellam. Did they kneel to him ? 

Frdelia. Taw them kneel. 

Leop. Sir, this poſture of your friends does not at all ſurpriſe us ; 
for your Mind, where you are known, has ever ſpoke you Prince ; 
and if you have not been treatcd like one, you cannot blame Le- 

ldo , whoſe value was equal to all you would ſet upon your 

If ; And now, Sir, I conjure you by all our kindneſs, let not our 
miſeries make you hide this ſecret from us. 

Arcws. Sir, {hall no _ hide my felt from the great Leopoldo, 
of whom I beg pardon for having thus long done it ; 'T was a Vow 
made when our curiolities had by chance engaged us in the battle 
of Carthage, where the Syracuſans got the day, if we were taken, 
to conceal our names untill we met again; which being here ab- 
ſolved in Pyrrbus, Leopoldo ſhall find a fervant faithful as Arcus. 

Bellam. Pyrrhus! See, Thillora, this is that Prince ſhe even now 
mourn'd in priſon 3 Sir, when you were Arcss, I conſidered er'e I 
would command z But as Pyrrbas, Iſhall onely beg you'll give me 
leave to fullfil a Prophecy ; and from my hand give a preſent tothis 
Maid 3 which when ſhe ſhall know Iama Virgin too, perhaps ſhe'll 
find as much wonder asI ſhall joy to ſee another happy. 

Phillora. This Omen begets a (trange thought in my troubled 
Mind. 

Cadeſſe Madam,I have neither will nor power of my ſelt,by dou- 
ble tyes a ſervant to the Princez and thall with joy obey what 
ever aan 

Pyrrh. Nor will I pretend a power there greater then I ſhall give 
the Princeſs Bel/amira here, whole commands are the ay 

things 


Leopoldo 
goes to 
them. 
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things my Heart can wiſh,glad to find my Love approved by fo great 
a Miſtriſs in the School of Honour 3 By whoſe name I vow to the 
gentle Cadefſe an eternal Faith, and Hymem ſhall witneſs my Vow. 

Omnes. All the gods ſay Amen. 

Bellaw. We mult be gone, but whither, oh whither ! Sad Fate | 
that muſt be gone, but knows not where to find a ſafety |! 

Leopol. Not whither ? Yes, to Gaietta , where faithful Chytws 
reſides 3 Wonder not that I call him faithful, time will unriddle all ; 
and (I hope) my Siſter will not refuſeto truſt thoſe that I eſteem 
faithful, uorill we gain Gaietta; Love and Bellamira's Fortune ſhall 

ide us. 

Bellam. 1 ſubmit, and where Leopoldo truſts will not aſk a why; 
and if Chytws be faithful, and we eſcape, let us hereafter no more 
throw the ſcandal of blind guides on Love and Fortune ; but 
freely deliver our ſelves to their protection. [Exennt omnes. 


ACT. V. SCEN. IL, 


Enter Clytus, Ravack, Cleon, Souldiers and Sea-men, 
ſuppoſed aboard their Galley. 


Cleon, 5 DOmmand them pique their Oars, and let her drive with 
the Tyde, leſt the quietneſs of the night diſcover ug 

with the noiſe ; the Moon is riſen too. | 

Sea-men. Sir, The boat that came from the Town is put under 
the Cliff, and there we ſaw lights. 

Cleon. Give order to hide ours, leſt they betray us as theirs have 
done them. 

Sea-men, Ours are hid. 

Clytus., We have the wind and tydeto friend, ſhe cannot to ſea 
but we muſt meet her; if ſhe fall intothe Bay, the other Gallies 
are ready to oppoſe her; Come, Sir, let us look out, 'tisa fine 


Evening. 
Kavack, 'Tisſo, and if our honeſt intentions find their gods, I 
hope to ſee a glorious day in Naples. [ Exennt emnes, 


ACT.V. SCEN. IIL. 
Enter Almanzor, Roderigo, and Souldiers, 


— Oderigo, if you canthink of any thing to be added 
to your Commiſſion or Inſtructions, ſend after me 
and it ſhall be confirm'd. 

Koderigo. At preſent I can think of nothing 3 for till your High- 
nels and the purchaſe be arrived in Sicily, (which is indeed the root 
of all your buſineſs) all other thoughts are idle ; and pray, Sir, let 
me prevail with your paſſion this night to treat them civilly , and 
make excules to the Princeſs for your paſt negletts ; Contel you 
know the debts are great you mult pay er'e ſhe can believe you a 
Lover3 and it you prevail not with her Heart , conſider how 

miſerable 


Pare.Il. Or, The Lowe of Shadows. 
miſerable you muſt be _—_ _=_ ſhould force her toa Marriage, 


when you mult fleep in t ome'ot an opprelſt incens'd princeſs 
that looks u wy as the Murtherer of hee father , brother, and 
deſtroyer of her Countrey 3 Which,with that foft gentle paſſionate 
Sex 1s a grief above all the reſt ; her heart muſt tell her 'twas prince 
Almanzor, that deſtroyer of the man ſhe loved, to your face, the an- 
guiſh of ſoul threw out that ſecret knowledge which upon my life 
the perſon himſelf could never win from her; but diſtrated with 
her affliction, or anger, to ſpight your beart, has given you a ſecret 
her bolome friend ne're was partaker of. 

Alman. Tis reaſon all thou urgeſt, and I confeſs my ſelf a beaſt 
ou my paſſion rules me but I will now endeavour to redeem 
my fault. 

Roder. Sir, your Civility, If it does not get you a wife , yet it 
will oblige her,and make her your friend; 'ewill be no ſmall advan- 
rage to your ſucceſs; and having her in your power, it may divers 
ways advance your affairs in Siczly; Her love and paſlion for ano- 
ther, with the right ſhe has to the Crown,and Interelt in —_— 
you may by compounding her freedom ſecure your Conquelt in $3- 
cily ;, think arr; Sir, ah let not paſſion for a woman ſeduce youzand 
RememberKrhgdoms, Sir, are ſcarce, and there are many chapmen, 
and women are common,and grow every where; let us be wile men, 
Sir, and when we cannot do what we would, do what we can. 

Alm. How now,where's your fellow,that we ſent for ? | Ez.Sould. 

Sould, And _ your Highneſs, we cannot find him tis not a- 
bove an hour he went into the priſon, whoſe doors are (till 
lock'd, and the key in the Inward ſide. 

Alman. Did you knock ? 

Sould. Yes, Sir, but no body would anſwer. 

Koder. Death ! not anſwer, Sir, let's force the doors. 


©, " They all go out towards the doors of the priſon, which they force 

3 5 They all draw their Swords, and with Torches in their 
Gb enter the priſon, mhich is the ſame Scene where Bella- 
mira and the priſoners lay. 


Roder. Here's the neſt, but the Birds are fled. 
Alman. Haſte to the guard, command no perſon whatſoever pals 
_— my order, let t = o_ —_ 
Soeuld. Perhaps, Sir, they're hid ; for tis not poſſible they ſhou 
be gone, and the door ſhut. @ 

Alman, Search, Villains, *twill concern you, for your lives are 
at ſtake. ' FL 

Soxld. Your Highneſs found us upon our duties, the doors ſhut, 
we cannot anſwer tor a priſon. 

Roder. What Path is this? it is full of the new ſteps of many feet; 
let's follow theſe ſigns, ſee whither it leads. 


They follow, and the Scene ſhuts, and they come all out with their 


Torches at the hole of the Cave where the princes came ont. 
Cecc Alman, 
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Alman. Here they have eſcap'd, but 'tis certain this Was 
found by chance; and being to lately gone cannot be far from 
hence; ſearch the Rocks hereabours, are but three men, un- 
arm'd, and two women 3 let's loſe no time , Roderigo, bur di- 
vide, and call if you fee any body ; this Accident has deſtroy'd all 
our hopes fool, tool, too late thou findeſt the puniſhment of thy 
barbarous rage. 

[ Exennt omnes. 


ACT. V. 8CEN. IV. 


Exter Leopoldo, Pollidor, Pallantus, Arcus, Cadeſle, 
Bellamira, Phillora, and the other Moor. 


Leop. JS it far, we mult go ? 
4rcus. | No. Sir, the Boat Rides under yon Cliff. 


Enter 40 them the Satyr and Philemon. 
| ADL 

Philem. Haſte, haſte 'or weare altoſt ; az of arm- 
cd men purſues us, I ſaw them and their lights Iflue the Cave. 

Leop.' To the Boat then dear Bellamira, and with thee take theſe 
our friends, and deareſt of our lives 3 Philemon, by all thy 
paſt kindneſs I conjure thee, take it not unkindly that I delize thy 
age to retire with theſe to a place of ſafety. | 

Bell. I'll not ſtir unleſs Phillore will be my Guard. 

Poll. Gentle Phillora, let me once prevail, and now wait upon the 
p_ Bellamira while I with Faith and Duty follow the brave 
Leopotas. 

Phillora. 1 , and ſcorn to doubt that fate, thar the prince, 
and Pollidors gg ſtrike, to defend. 

Leop. Away, away, I hear their. noiſe 3 when we are engaged lie 
off trom the Shore 3 if we be fortunate we'll call you back ; The 
word ſhall be Victory and Phillora. 


[ Exennt omnes, 
ACT. V. SCEN. V. 
Enter Almanzor, Roderigo, and their Company. 


Reder. F DOurage, Sir, it mult be they, they fly us; 'tisimpoſlible 
C: they thould have means ro 7 =" bot 
Alman. Let's purſue them cloſe then. 


[ Exenut Ones, 


ACT, 
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_ ACT. V. SCEN. VI. 
Enter Clytus, Ravack, Cleon, and Scamen. 


Cleon. Hoſe lights a ſhoar muſt be they 3; they have now 
doubled the Point, the Boat too is but a fmall Fi- 
ſher-man. 

Clytus, 1 counted them by their lights, they are not above a do- 
zen in number let us land a ſmall party upon this Point , and 'tis 
impoſiible they ſhould eſcape 'us., for we are now berwixt them 
and their Boat , which I have commanded the Galley to fſur- 

prize. i 


_ Rav. I am of Clytzs his opinion, and' that it be executed with 


dil , 

Cleon. I'll command the Boat aſhoar then, [ Exexnt omnes, 

ACT. V. SCEN. VIL 
Enter Leopoldo, Pollidor, Pallantus, Arcus, 
| and the Moor priſoner. | 

Leop. OTand, and make this paſs, this, our Friends are 

v7 ſecur'd zand aol. ur eyeLany be the danger of purſuing 
a Lyon to his Den. | X 


Enter to them three Souldiers, Almanzor and Roderigo. 


Alman. See Roderigo, here they are. 

Leop. Ha! Alamarnzor | nay, then the Fates are kind. 

Pol. Is thereno more of you? Fools, what made you venture 
on even terms? doyou think our Innocency,' and the Princeſs Be/la« 
mira's cauſe, is no odds ? 

Roder. une wr rug en fo o 

. Hence this diſguiſe, -—- i Leopoldo feared to 

be hora when Fan bien, Mages mance difbure Foarunce with 
Almanzor? no Tyrant, ſee Leopoldo. 
Almanzor 
and © Ha! Leqolde 


Roderigo. | 
throws off his Sonldiers Coat, and 


whilſt 
makes [ known , Pollidor ſpeak. 


Pol. Yes, 4lmanzor; but fee a Sa Wood-man, that will ſtrike 
the faireſt Deer in the herd.cr Gall arhi foot. [ Pollexd Alman figha 
Roder, And the beſt is beſt cheap, 


He fights with Leopoldo, and the reſt man to man; Pollidor wounds 
r,and crys,that for Bellamira, -- and that. Aud kills him. 
Ceccc 2 Alman, 
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Alman. O! and this laſt ſigh for Bellamira. [He dies. 


[ Leopoldo diſarms Roderigo, and he falls tos. 


Leo. Ly thou there. 
Kod, To fall under Leopoldo, though it be luck, 'tis no ſhame ; 


-your.chance is good. | ! 


Leop. Ando is Roderigo's 3 and let him.thank this Diſguiſe for 
his Lites under whoſe proteftion this day: I fately heard him ſpeak 


like x Man of Honour, whict-tas:made me forget he was an Ene- 


-my--—+Hold, every: man hold.-:Let us- not- uſe our Advantage 
-with cruelty, while Lembrace the noble Pol/idor, and congratulate 
with Princely Pyrrbus our ſtrange delivery. 
ii, # yrebus. Though nothing be welcomer.'than the Princely em- 
braces of Leopoldo, yet let us remember how dear theſe pawns 
.are- which yet arc expos'd to Fortune; and when they are fate let 
us rejoyce as Winners. 
11% » Ne 
Enter to them Ravack, Clytus, Cleon, Bellamira, Fidelia, 
Phillora, Cadeſie, Philenion; axd the Satyr ;, they being all 
together, Ravack diſcovers to all the Company who Pollidor 
and Phillora were, 


111 | F 
Polligdon.. Ha! the Princeſs | taken ! 'this my Soul apprehend- 
ed : Sce Sir how buſic miſchict has been, and prepare to redeem 
the Princeſs. « 


[Pollidor offers to fight with Clytus, and Ravack appears, 


Ravack, Hold, Pollidor , while I to: Prince Leopoldo diſcover 

-a Secret which will ſeem ſtrange- and full 'of wonder ; yer wit- 
thing but a- happy Truth, a 
Truth that has already found the wiſh and faith of 'the per- 

ſons moſt concern'd, and to gain the ſpeedier credit with your 
Highneſs, be pleas'd to receive - this Signet from your Royal 

Farther,” who mpatiently expects your Highneſs at Gazetta 3 the 

Princeſs and this joyfull Company are already fatighed with 

my news which I ſhall begin with throwing at your feet the old 

Ravack. 

Leopoldo. Ha! Ravackalive! 

Kavack.' A Name ſomerimes well known. to Palantus, who 
here prelents to your embraces our King, and your Kinſinan, the 
young” Genorio, Son to the unfortunate Ortho, whom crols 
Fate has thus long hid in the perſon of the gallant Pollidor. A 

- Secret notle(s to him than to your Highneſs, tor which upon my 
knees I beg his pardon. | 

Leopoldo. Is this my Royal Kinſman ? 

| | He raws to Genorio and embraces bim. 


Pol- 
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Pollidor. What do I hear ? | 

Ravack, Be not amaz'd at this new Truth for it was by the 
counſel of your Friends we conccal'd your Birth and Quality, 
ET [ ſhould have diſcover'd could I have promis'd my ſelf your 

arerty. 
. Pollidor, Havcl loſt the dear Phillors by this knowledge, Is not 
the my Siſter ſtill ? | 

Ravack. Yes, Royal Sir, Phillora is a Branch from the ſame 

eat Stock-----And what change this knowledge may bring her 1, ,,,,.; ; 

ortune we mult conſult your Highnels brealt 3 my heart flatters Leopuldo. 
it ſelf with hopes of happy Hymers. 

Leopoldo. Then the Gods have been careful of poor Leopoldo, 
whoſe heart Phillora knows was relolv'd (at the price of all things, 
but my Honour) to have purchas'd her triendſhip ; and 1 will not 
now be ſo faulty to her as to fear her faith. 1 

Phillora, If fullen Fate had robb'd the noble minde of the 

t Leopoldoof all thoſe Royal Dignitics that diſtinguiſh'd him 
om common men (as Fortune threatn'd - once this day, acti 
her worſt to deſtroy him ) yet my Soul witneſs I ſhould have 
torn from my head all tho aki-for Glorics ſhe has heap'd 
upon me, to have repair the Prince, from whom I that 
Hymen now I refus'd, and dehie the World (being Leopoldo's) to 

make me miſerable or faulty. 

Leopoldo, To Gaietta , and there let. the Gods ſee us poſlets 
the bleſſing they have prepar'd for us; but- firſt let me embrace 
the faithfull and kinde Kavack, who as a Father ſhall ever be 
lov'd and reverenc'd by us; and to you, Sir, though once an 
Enemy, thus I open my arms 3 no Exculcs, Clytxs, this habit 
= a ſufficient fatisfaction, in. which as a private Souldier I 

rd thy diſpute with that unhappy Prince, by whoſe diſcourſe 
I can witneſs Clytxs his faith to his Prince, which has reconcil'd me 
to all his Errours, 

Elytus. Your goodneſs, Sir, has bound my heart for ever; 1 
confeſs 'twas a blinde zeal I follow'd my Maſter's intereſt 
with; and my faithfull heart has found this great b tor his 
reward." | He runs and kneels to Genorno. 

Leopold. Bellamira, thy Hand Bellamira ; Is there lo much 
of Pollidor remaining in Gemorio, as ſtill to defire to change a 
Liſter ? If there be, let Bellamira ſtrive to out-vy Phillorz 
in Love and Faith, and thus become one Root again, while 
the different Branches bear the ſame Fruit, Love and Friend- 
(hip. [ They all four embrace, 

Pollidor. Sure,'tis not beliey'd I ſhould tinde words to expreſs 

my joys; this is a bleſſing I muſt thus approach upon my knees, and 
ſhall always poſleſs as Servant to Bellamira, 


f He kyeels to Bellamira, 
Bellamira, Your knee, Sir, but teaches me what I owe the King. 


4NOT 


574 


Bellamica her Dream : Part. Il. 


nor will I allow you have a greater ſhare in this joy than I : this 
bleſs'd diſcovery has clear'd us of all the guilt that ſtain'd our 
Family, while the precious bloud of your ſelf and Phillora lay 
upon our name. This Storm has happily wak'd me from a fatal 
Dream, and now is ſetling into Innocence and Peace. Heaven 
witneſs how dear the name of Genorio was ever to me; and 
fince the kinder Fates have made him and Pollidor all one, 
my heart has nothing left me to wiſh: Now Ican rejoyce when [ 
to minde the doubtfull Genorio (as Pollidor ) lately 
rſu'd; and I hope this ſhon that I believ'd Pollidor 
ov'd will fatisfic Genorioz he that delires more Arguments of 
my Love than a Faith of his muſt dy unſatish'd by Bellemira; 
for I can tell it all the World ſooner than Polkdor, and hide it tov 
from all but him ; what is the reſt of Fortune that ſhould make 
Pollidor thus fad ? 
Pollider. My filence, Madam, is neither ſad nor dulneſs, bur 
a bufie minde, confus'd and ſurpriz'd with joy of un-imaginable 
in which the Crown was the leaſt + They were 
the thoughts of the divine Bellamire that Sn my Reaſon 
into my ſelf, that I might with an humble thankfull heart con- 
template the great Giver and the glorious Gift. Can you be- 
lieve, Madam, your Friendſhip is to be poſleſs'd with leſs than 
diſtrafting joys? At this time to be deaf and dumb ſpeaks Love 
beſt, and my ambitious heart whiſpers there is a hope in this 


— may out-live my deſpairs. 
Bellamirs. No more of Fear, Sir; for know, I do not hide my 
joys, curious to conceal them or my thoughts from Pollidor ; but 
uſe I fear 'twould look like Diftimulation to tell him how 
A IE has made me ; and now I beg he will let me con- 
my joy for my own ſake, as I did my grief this day in ten- 
derneſs of Pollidor, whole griefs were then the afflitions of my 
Pollidor, Vanity and folly would onely aſk more than your 
rout heart freely gives: Know, Madam, when have waſted m 
fe in grati my laſt breath ſhall be my laſt thanks, if I poſl 
ſuch a bleſſing as to be yours for ever. 


Palantus ad Fidelia are all this while talking together, 


_ Leopoldo and Phillora z Leopoldo kiſſes Phillora's 


Leopoldo. By this, and by this Phillora, I conjure thee no more of 
doubt nor fear. Heaven and Earth are reconcil'd, and we ſhall 
ſtand the marks of their bleffings here. | 

Phillors. With you, Sir, there is fulneſs of joy; and I ſhall be 
forc'd to uſe all the virtue Heaven has ſent me to receive this bleſ- 
ling of Leopoldo's friendſhip:;therefore ceaſe to aſk any thing of Phil- 
lor that has nothing !left in her heart to give but your (elf again, 
and when unkinde you will rob me of that I will dy to make me a 


pallage 


Part. Il, Or, The Lowe of Shadows. 


paſſage through my heart, for nothing but death can force that 


dear name from thence. 

Leop. No more, no more; this kinde ſtrife and emulation in 
your love will make us waſte a happy age together, 

Pal. From your hands, Madam, with joy I receive and give this 
_ and - doubt = _ Fidelia = approve my faith the better, 

ving ſeen it try'd by deſpair, and approv'd by fo great a Jud 

there Sas divinz Be Ls _ | ps Emre 

Fid. Nor ſhall I think my heart lefs brave for being folded in 
thoſe arms your Highneſs refas'd, nor eſteem the love and friend- 
_ Palantzs worle for having been worn by fo brave a Prin- 


Bel. This, Palantus, is that I had to beg; and now I conjure thee 


by all that love and gallantry thou haſt been ſo diligent to ſhew the 
world, pay here thy vows tv triend(hip, and I ſhall be happy by be- 
ing able ro make my dear Fidelia lo. 


Pal. Madam, my love was always obedient, but here is no occa- 


fion to ſhew itz and now I lament the virtues of the fad and ' 


kinde Fideli« which give me no room to ex our power, Fi- 
delia has a Beauty png Virtue to be ſou wp at Gprletas 
Kingdoms, and hazard of all that's moſt man, and 'tis to 
injure her to receive her as curtelie from her who knows my ſoul 
had always a value and kindneſs for her ; and truth ſtill dwelt in 
my heart 3 for ſince I would not ly to thee that lov'd, bur plainly 
Llov'd another, be confident I ſhall never ly hereafter 3 and 
now I have ſaid that here before the Gods of Gratitude and Truth, 
in the Pee this Princeſs, I vow a faithful friendſhip to the 
Fidelia. 

Bel. Your hand, Fidelia 5 this days miſery ſhall beget tomorrows 
joy and wonder. 

Arcus, Theſe ſtrange unlook'd-for bleflings, like Dreams of 
troubled mindes, wks beyond our hopes they can ſcarce finde 
our faiths : See, Madam, the firſt change of Fortune was of this 

Servant ; you'll laugh, Madam, and ſcorn, when you ſhall 
w Arcs was one of your Train, and thoſe eyes made me for- 
my Love, till the miſeries and kindneſs of this Maid ſtrangel 
Bruck my heart; and I beg the Honourto let our Hymer's Torch 
be lighted at your bleſſed fire; the black is but the ſhadow of a 
beauteous ſoul, and ſecures us from Rivals in our Loves. 

Rav. Unrill your Highneſs has ſeen the King I beg we may de- 
fer the reſt of this ſtory, where there are many Friends that long to 
pay their duty herez you'll be pleas'd,Sir, to give Clytzs your Come 
miſſion to publiſh this joyful newsto the Army? - 

Pal. Why this Ceremony to me? If I be your King, I com- 
mand you live ſtill like a Father withmez and may Heaven frown 
upon me when 1 forget the affeftion of a Son. O Philora / this 
day is IP out-live it)our peaceful Cell we'll to a Tem» 
ple turn z but where's our Friend the Satyr ? 


Phillora. Fled, with Joy, to bear theſe tydingsto the Wy 
op, 
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Lesp. Let not our Joys rob us of our Humanity towards theſe,the 
Enemies of our peace, ſince fortune uſed them as the means to the 
happy diſcovery, Pallantss, let that unfortunate prince be taken up, 
and his body embalm'd, and mourn'd, as becomes his birth 5 his 
mileries were his own ſeeking, no fault of ours; To you, Roderigo, 
the body ſhall be delivered; and to let you taſte part of our Joys, in 
this your miſery, you ſhall have fair leave, and all things fit,to make 
your retreatz provided you withdraw your Forces out of Sicily, 
and quit all you pretend to there ; to this, I hope, Prince Gerorio 
will agree. 

. This generoſity is like the Charater the world gives of 
great Leopoldo ;, and he ſhall find his humanity has overcome more 
then his Sword; and from ſuch an Enemy We ſhall not be aſhamed 
to have received Conditions, nor fail to ihe the juſt Leopoldo. 

Leop. This Charity being done,we may ſafely review our happy- 
neſs, mine has his Centre here. Lead the way, Clytss, to the Tem- 

le; there let us finiſh thoſe bleſſings that the Sword has but 


N. 

Pollidor. And ſuece ſuch bleſſings from our Dreams we ſee 
And that 1 bp _—_— 'y be, oT 
Let Bellamira Dream for me. 
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The Names of the Actors: 


The King of Szcily. 

Appins, the Prince of Calabria. 
Melintus, Y A Lover of Clarictlla. 

and . 
Philemon, 4 both Sons to the Kings Brother. 
Timillus, Friend to Melintus. | 
Silvander, the Uſurper, in love with Claricilla. 
Manlius,)' 

and C Two Pyrates diſguis'd, of Silvander's party. 
Tullins, 
Selencs, a Lord, and Favourite to the King, in love with 

Claricilla. * 
Carillus, his Friend. 
Ravack, a Slaye, but a great man of Sictly. 
7 acomo, Servant to Melintus. 
Claricills, the Princels. 
Olinda, her Maid. 

Attendants. 
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CLARICILLA, 
TIRAGECOMEDY, 


— — — —— 


ACT. I. SCEN. L 


Enter King, Appius, Seleucus, and Attendants. 


Elexcus, you know the ſoul of our Deſign lies in the 
ſpeedy and filent execution of the Plot; let us not 
then preſume in their ſecurity rill we fall in our own; 
but go, and when they have begirt the place give us 
notice, that with our Charge they may at once fear 
and feel their danger, and by us be cloath'd in Ruine ere they 


King. 


know whoſe Livery they wear------ This, if Fortune be kinde, Exit Seluic. 


muſt bez for where Juſtice and ſhe ſtrike in what corner of the 
Earth can Victory hide her ſelf, and that youthful hand not finde 
her? [ Turning to Appius. 

Appins. I ſhould bluſh at this, if there needed more Arguments 
to confirm [I ſhall be victorious than the reward propos'd ; for had 
the Gods intended the far-fam'd Claricilla's Virtues a Reward for 
Treaſon they would not then have left her Virtue ſuch a Guard, 
whoſe power hath ſtood amongſt Traitors when yours fell upon 
the faith that bore it. 

King. You oblige me, Sir, and this goodneſs makes me beg you 
would be pleas'd tolet me once again call to your memory ſome 
particulars of that tedious ſtory which ſo often in my mileries I re- 
counted to your Highneſs : This Traitor Silvander having by my 
love gain'd an intereſt, and by my ſmilesclimb'd o're the Heads of 
all his Fellows in the ſtrength of that truſt grew too powertull tor 
me, and ina Battel (where my cauſe onely ſtruck) our Forces be- 
ing not half the Traitors number we loſt the day, to which Thetr, 
not Conqueſt, was joyn'd the Murder of my Brother and loſs both 
of my Crown and Daughter. | 

Appins, That fault > Gods will puniſh ; but his ufurpation of 
the Princeſs, and intended Rape which in a forc'd Marriage he la- 
bours, are thoſe that blow my rage. | 

la! K1mg. 
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King. "Tis true, it has always been his aim, but his Love,by Hea- 
ven appointed for his puniſhment and our Guard, has given her a 
conſtant power over him, which we have fo directed that ſhe has 

revail'd with him to quit his greateſt ſtrength, and retreat with 
W to this private Villa, where now he remains attended onely 
with ſome tew Troops of Horſe : This opportumity we owe her 
piety thathas pur it in our power toſtrike fgr our Revenge and 


ight again, 
Enter Seleucus. 


Seleue. Arm, Sir, and behold how in the obedience to your 
commands they are loſt; Ruine in filence like Growth ſteals up- 
on them; th'are now empal'd, and deſtruftion hovers yet undil- 
cover'd to the Prey ; but defer not, for Night makes haſte away, 
and the Cauſe hath ſuch a Glory caſt about the Souldier that it 
forceth Day, and Vittory in their reſolution waits but your Com- 
mand to ſend her forth. 

King. Sir, pray be pleas'd to give theſe loſt men their Dooms 3 


rhe Signal's yours. 
Appins. "Tis an Honour, and I accept it-----And thus I give it, 
Follow me. [ Exit Appius. 


King. And that Souldier that refuſes ſuch a Signal, let his weigh- 
ty fears fink him where he ſtands. Come, Selexcus., Exit King. 

Selexc. Come, Selencus had not wont to be the Word upon a 
Charge; O Love, thy power hath diſarm'd me, or rather Envy 
hath difarm'd my Love; could it be elſe that I ſhould ſtand thus 
unſpirited in Claricil/a's cauſe, while others gild their Swords in her 
revenge? it could not be--—-Hark, how eagerly they purſue m 
miſery 3; cruel Honour too puts in, and tells me, I lofe my in 
in her, unleſs by giving wounds I pull on mine own by making 
way for this Prince's hopes. (Exit. 


ACT. 1. SCEN. IL 
Enter Melintus, Timillus, aud Jacomo. 


Melintus. (> Timillus, let us haſte to the Charge, leſt our 

4 Friends believe Fear declin'd our Peace;zand we are 
early enough, it we ſucceed, to let them ſee we have brought the 
wiſhes of Friends. 

Tim. Faith, if we do not ſucceed we ſhall finde we came too 
don, I am ſure I ſhall ; In an overthrow I am certain to get my 
ſhare; when I hve to want an Enemy my Friends ſhall knock me 
o'th' head; for I thank my Fates, Fortune has been as bountiful of 
her miſchiefs to me as an Enemy could wiſh, and that's but a hard 
condition, you'll ſay, for a man that cannot atk rewards when he 
does well. 

Melint. Mention not that here where reward grows within thy 
reach inevery daring forcheadz and if Timilus dares not rr; 

them, 


—— ———_ C  —— — — ————_——. 0——_— 
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them he muſt go without 'em ; jeſts brings none of the ſwords har- 
veſt home. 
Timil, You are ever thus ſnappiſh till I am angry, and then 1 
he to my own ruine not mine enemies 3 one would think you 
might allow a man his humor, and not be forc'd to fight your quar- 
rel, but he muſt fight your way too. 
Meliz. Prithee no more, leave this diſcourſe and follow me. 
[ Exit Melintus, 


Timil. And what wilt thou do, Jacomo # 

Jac, Who I? I'll follow my Maſter. 

Timil, No prithee, let us be friends, chuſe ſome other place, for 
I'me refolv'd to keep that my ſelf till I am beaten from it. 

Jac. Y'are merry, Sir, but I have ſeen them claw'd ere now that 

ve taken it ; butT hope you'lefind better fortune. 

ail, A pox of Fortune, ſhe has no fuch thi m_— or bad 

—_ to her; follow me and if we gain tay 1 give her 
race. 


Exennt. 


ACT. I. SCEN, IIL 


Enter Claricilla «nd Olinda. 
Olinda. s and leave 'em, for theſe enemies bring our 
m. 
Clar. Be conſtant heaven. [ Exennt. 
Emter Silvander wounded, and ſees Claricilla fly to his enemies. 
8ilvand. What, ho Claricills, gentle Claricilla, do'ſt thou fly me 
too? nay then I'me loſt indeed 3 thou might'{t have had mercy, 
t no love,and preſerv'd me for thine own ſake: for in this fall 


of mine thou haſt a hand in ruining thine own Temple ; nor can'ſt 
thou after this ingratitude be term'd the juſt, however the fair 


Claricil/a, — —No, fince Claricilla's cruel T will not ſtir a foot that Within, fy, 


leads from danger, nor vainly attempt to eſcape the hand of heg-/. 
ven, unleſs Icould hide me from his _ toO. What art thou 
that wear'ſt ſuch death about thee, a 

put off thy habit here ? 


look'ſt as if thou cam'ſt to _ war 


Melin, 'Tis not you I look for, : "Tis ſomethi that ſhot He fs Cla- 
from heaven before mezſhe appear'd like innocence her riking ſt my ber 


in her own cauſe; ſaw you not that ſtar, did ſhe not in her deſcent 
paſs this way ? He minds me not. | Melint.ofers togo away. 

Silvand, 'Tis (03 this youth but ſaw her, and he's overcome.---- 
Stay, what ere thou art, that once again I may ſe thy face, and 
read the ſtory which Love and Anger appears ſo mingled in. 
Now, By all our gods, 'tis nobly writz and had I mer it when 1 
commanded fortune, 1 would have ſtudied thee, and by obligati- 
ons have grafted thee my friend z but ſince thatjpower is'gone, by 


this——and my name, I command thee be my Prieſt, know Sib ps, draws 


vander the unfortunate calls thee back. | 
Mel: n. 


Alide, 


He draws 


bis ſword. 


Trey fight, 


CLARICILL 4. 


Aelin. Silvander ! Oh ye gods ! what power ye give to trea- 
ſon ? that name hath diſpers'd the cloud that paſſion threw be- 
twixt him and the revenge a Fathers murther call'd---Unfortunate 
as wicked ; what fare rul'd thee thus to call me back ! 

Silv. Prithee youth, nonoiſe ; I was a traytor, but true to Love. 

A King, and yet his power commanded me; and could my love to 
Claricilla have conſented to have worn ſuch a Jewgl in leſs then a 
Crown, or been fatisficd to have ſeen her whom I prefer'd before 
the gods ſtand ſecond to any 3 thou in all thy wounds and faith 
which thus adorn thee, ſhould'ſt not have out-ſhin'd me this day in 
loyalty. 
"Melim. Love and Treaſon mixt ! know, though thou haſt prov'd 
thy ſelf a cunning Chymiſt in attempting to deſtroy that noble bo- 
dy ; yet I have that here ſhall in ſpite of all thy adulterate mix- 
tures reſtore and fix it : Guard thee. 

Silvand. Prithee threaten not, for though I prophelie thou 
bring'ſt my winding-ſheet, yet thou ſhalt ſee my ſmiles in ſcorns 
wreathe it about me; and yet I mean not to fall unlike a Souldier, 
nor be buricd without my Rights about me, my ſword upon my 
breaſt thus : and therefore guard thee. 

Melin. Guard me! 'tis the office of the gods. — To kill thee 
is to do the execution, and the way as fate as that the Miniſters of 
—_ tread : and were it asnoble as juſt, I would command thee 

old thy neck out ; but I ſcorn ſuch ways to my revenge; and 
therefore take an equal trial. __—— Yield, and your Perſon's ſafe; for 
*rwas againſt your cauſe, not you, I drew my ſword, which ſcorns 
to ſtrike even 8:{vander upon the ground, | Silvander wounded. 

Silvand. Hold, and ere this darkneſs hath quite ſhadowed me, 
hear my ſtory 3 that as thou haſt puniſh'd my treaſon, thou may'ſt 
pity my misfortune : and thus (when I am gone) report of me, $#/- 
vander bow'd to a cruel power, who when he had offer'd all that a 
Lovers thought could compaſs, and the power of a King worn on- 
ly to ſerve in when that power leflen'd, and my offerings came to 
be in the heart, not hand , the way to his mercy was ſhut, and my 
prayers becauſe unperfum'd unheard, and1 the offerer thus made 
the ſacrifice : Oh gentle youth, would any bow to ſuch a power as 
flies us in our miſeries, or worſhip that image which thus fills u 
her Prieſt. [ He = 

Atelin, Unfortunate indeed , as all men, are that build upon 
faults3 but I will not fay I pity thee 3, for where a King once grew 
to ſow pity isthe worlt of changes. [ Exit. 


Enter Appius and Seleucus. 


Selew, This way he went, Sir, if he be mortal; but his ſtay'sſo 
thort that we but ſeem to follow in the trat he makes. 

Appiws. Let us lole no time then in overtaking him, that we may 
aſhiſt his work. | 

Selex. I will not fight a foot farther that way ; it there be no 


enemies backwards, I'll make ſome: $'death, I'll not take Mars 
his leavings in the field. Appiwe. 


CLARICILL 4. 


Appins. Come Selencas, turn this fire the right way, and 'twill 
light thee to find out honour. 

Selen. It has don't; but to day ſhe's ſo buſic in obeying one 
mans fortune that my wounds are not currant pay to pur- 
chaſe her. 

pizs, We're ſure he's this way, for here's his mark ; where 
ere he goes he makes death his character; know you this that 
bears it ? 

Selex. Know him ? yes, this ſtroke kill'd not a traytor,but trea- 
ſon it (elf fell here : this is Silvander, and he's gone. Envy, be 
not prophetick ;' his aims beyond a Crown': it muſt be Claricil- 
ls then, ye gods! whither elſe tends this youths flight, or what 
but ſhe will fatishe; when a King cannot make his quarry ! this 
doubt makes me purſue him , though to a dangerous know- 


ledge. [ Exennt, 
ACT. I. SCEN. IV. 


Exter Claricilla, Melintus following her, 


Clar.CCUre this ſtranger knows me not ; he purſues me as if I were 
part of the enemy. 
Aelin. O ſtay 3 for know,fince I have once again ſcen my fate I'll 


read it what ere it be, 'tis written in ſo fair a book. See, un- ;;, 


confident of my arms I beg your ſtay ; he begs that dealt death as 
oft as wounds to his oppoſers in your purſuit ; your fears. wron 
me; he that dares fight with men will not war with beauty ; and 
this ſword that hath cut through ſo many fates, this day, to tmd 
mine own, tremble not at it, for it hath ever been the ſervant of ju- 
ſtice, not cruelty. 

Clar. Sir, I know not guilt enough to beget a fear; yet if you 
mean me no harm, why do you purſue me, and neglet the advan- 

Fortune throws upon your daring youth? have you ſuch 
choice of honours you ſcorn to ſtoop for this you have ventur'd o 
far for? what dreſs would you wear ? what beauties would your 
youth put on to make it lovely, when thole wounds a Crown and 
conqueſt cannot ſatishe ? when your heart thinks theſe no harveſt, 
where would your ſword ſow your hazards to reap one more 
glorious ? 

Melin, Fair ſoul go on and whil'{t you blame the effect,['ll read, 
the cauſe, and thus look upon the conqueſt ; Crown and reward [ 
ſtruck for, and if ever I havetriumph it muſt paſs through thoſe 
Arches in gentle ſmiles; and whil'{t I enjoy this happineſs, let the 
Crown and Victory paſs by as the lefler good. Nor would I give 
this fight to poſleſs the bleſſings that attend them both. 

Clar. Heaven grant this fruit be from a noble ſtock, and yet 'tis 
fafer 'twere not; for I fear I am not proof againſt ſuch vertues ; 
'twas the dre(s my Melintws wore when he appear'd moſt comely 

nor need I doubt him) for never honour grew where "twas not 

w'd ; Sir, you forget your wounds, they exaCt a care. _ 

elin, 


She turns 
from him, 


H: putts on 
bis patch, 


CLARICILLA.: 


 Welin. No, fair one; Iam now. —_— je 
could I hope you would afford this way ——_—_ | 
health not to be heal'd.— — Why do you turn a 
truths fall exe they reach your cars? is1t. your fears 
move you? ler this truth ſecure you though I in this 
bloody dreſs, more like a Prieſt, yet know 1am a facrifice, and 
that corded which once was acceptable to you. 
Clay, Sure I heard that voyce.—— Sir, for heavens ke, 
wound-menox with doubt , bur tell me-who you ate... | 
Melin. Are there no lines in all rbis wag > 5 that Calo 
to minde ? Nor the ou Fo 
wks 


there. -» .* [He rage a EA x bjs ny 
there is 
Soul of hqnour, a do- you not in 


Clar. Olryes ! 
Melin, O Claricilla ! 

chariey quit your vertue, {tis fingle here, that I may throw oft my 

ain. 


Clar. O Melintss, you muſt not wiſh itz Melintus ca bravely 
ſuffer, he's a Souldier, Loves Souldier, Pom Honours Leader Jet 


me weep my ſoulinto > noble pro. —_— 
Dey ny any Ry 


none but to thy ſelf; thoſe 
paid thy memory 3 Oh let me reſt upon cre dues ab 


are: 
a load to bear 5 and feel how the reve bes mo 


i OEATTI 


we” 


pance wo hrnph.a lydde ore { 


great 
nin ac ted us, then i in this reward 5 hes Je nok "7 
diſpleaſe thoſe powers. 
Melintus had not wont to. 
gods. | 
Xelin. Oh Ea: 4, mez for 
the poſture, the breaſt is Loves Altar, and the ſeat of tri i 
and tor ſacrifice, is not Claricilla a fuller off; cither kinkckes 


a Cake or Spice ? bur I ſubmit, for Melintns Lnthy 4 
reaſon that contradicts Claricilla . 
Clar. Yer let us remembes what we owe'tiy'y TTY 
wounds too (but that I know Melimtns ever plac' f& 
his Love) Iſhould ere this have prompted you to a care 
Kelm. ane wounds, ona > will heal cn; 10m our 
nothing for "_ deliverance ; 
enemies wil the place, in ſearchof my 
and you thas truth in the dos of the Goes 
Oh rh , thy faith makes me file t 
hark, I fear we are purſu'd; this upon your 


iT ours 


me hide my love and name under 
Clay, Good night, Melintnug x for t haſt now outthe 
and like Lovehamſelf thou art blind, andthon- —— 


"that god, "A \LEmter 'A _——— 
Selen. Sce- where the Eagle ſtands, my et were reyes 5 
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Princeſs in his hand too, he holds her like his prey in the foot, —— He taker het 
Sir, though you fought well, this Lady will not prove your re-r9m him, 


ward, ſhe cannot be a priſoner here, Sir. 

Melin. What I did well was rewarded in the a& ; and for this 
Lady I am fo far from hoping ſhe ſhould be my priſoner, that I 
would have ſuffer'd all the miferics of war ere ſtruck one blow 
againſt her freedom. [ Seleucus twrns ſleightly from Melintus. 

Selev. Here 1s a Prince whoſe youthful fire blown with deſire tg 
ſerve your _ has through thouſand dangers , this day, 
courted your favour, and in his hand you'll ſeem more aptly 
WOTne. 

Appizs, Madam, though his friendſhipſeem to direct, your high- 
neſs has an intereſt that commands here and 'tis honour enough if 
you pleaſe to let me kiſs your hand. 
 Clar. Sir, civilitiesare always fruitful,and beget civilities, it they 
meet with honour ; which I hope ſhall not be wanting to give a 
a growth to what you venture 22 

AMelin. Madam, I ſee 'tis not my opinion only, but this Lords 
too, that I am unworthy of this honour. 


Clar. If it be an honour, Sir, wear itz you firſt ſecur'd it. She gives 


Selen,Will you make your hand the reward of Fortune then,and 
ſcatter your favours ſo that they may be had for ſtooping? is that 
an honour due to the firſt comer ? if fo, I grudge it not, for ſuch 
favoursand upon ſuch tyes he may wear ; elſe I ſhould be loath to 
ſtoop to her that bows to him, 

Clar. You are inſolent. | 

Melin. Thus, Madam, bepleas'd to accept Four due, and then 


him ber band 


again, 


give me leave to exact mine, — Sir, let not your intereſt here He tnrns t 
andthe opinion you have but a ſingle enemy, make you preſume to Seleucus, 


injure me, nor ſo miſtake my bounty as to think I have thrown 

my blood away in vanity z for though I ſet no price upon m 

wounds, and contract not for killing of a Traytor , yet I can tell 

whether I am bid fair or no when I have don't 3 and 'tis nobler far 

ro give a courteſie then {ell it under. 

you have had good markets, and ſuch weak chapmen for thoſe few 
deeds you have done. 

Selew. Yes, but if thou wert from this place I would make thee 

y dear boy one which ſhould on thy heart write, Thou wert 

t my faftor; and all the honour thou art thus proud of but 
my ſtore. 

Melin. You promiſe to your ſelf too fair 3 and noiſes fright only 
when we arc ignorant of the cauſe, and there's too much in thee to 
have a dangerous depth. [ Seleucus ; cabiby ye 

Appixs. Hold, Seleucas, Sir, when you know his good, you 
will pardon this ill, nor doI conceive it an injury to ſhew by his 
envy what value he ſets upon your goo 3 and] make no doubt 
when his reaſon hath purg'd this choler from his honour, you'll 
find him a healthy triend, and his acquaintance not ſubject to theſe 
fickly paſbions ; it he does, as of a ſurety, command my faith t6 
make this good. 


[b7] Xelin, 


ile? it m:  Seleucus 
Do you ſmile? it may be ; = vga Wy 
Try 


10 


Enter Ti- | 
millus. 


CLARICILLA, 


Melin, Sir, I can eafier bear injuries that I deſerve not, then re - 
ceive obligations that I cannot pay 5 for injuries have a cure grow- 
ing within my reach; but obligations I muſt ſufter under their 
weight, if you propoſe not the remedy too. 

Appivs. Come embrace 3 Seleuc#s had not wont to hate the per- 
ſon of an enemy , much leſs fall in love with injuries ; eſpeci- 
ally when jealous honour begets them upon miſtakes among 
friends. [ They embrace coldly. 

Seleu. Love and Honour, farewell to both 5 my ends are the 
gods I'll worſhip now 5 and my Net once thrown, I'll catch 'em 
though they ſwim in blood. [Enter King and attendants, 

Clar. See my royal Father z and I have reap'd my bleſſings ere 
[ have paid my ſacrifice : thus,Sir, to the gods I bow, in pious obe- 
dience hereto you. 

King, Welcome, dear Claricilla, riſe, twice born to a Crown, 
twice parent and twice the iſſue of my joysz live and enjoy all the 
bleſſings that my prayers and facrifice can call down upon thee 3 
and you, Sir, to whom we ſtand thus oblig'd for unmerited fa- 
vours, fince you have left noother way to return them, take the 
bluſhes you have begot 3 and be pleas'd to let us know your name 
and Country, that our grateful mentions may not fall like darts 
thrown at nothing : Sure*tis a happy one that hath ſuch ſtore of 
vertues, that ſhe can ſpare from her helm ſuch a Pilot in the courſe 
of honour. 

Melin. Your pardon, royal Sir, for diſobeying your command ; 
my Country I dare not tell3 for as my Parent, I would hide her 
faults; and my nameis, where 'tis known, ſo difpleafing that I dare 
not venture it here where I would remain an humble ſervant. 

King. Come, my Claricilla, let us not forget the heart to ſacrifice 
unto the hand 3 thus acknowledging the means, and forget the 
power that commands them ; but remember that the gods, though 
they oft-times are ſeen but in the ſucceſs and latter end of things, 
yer their place is firſt, and ought to be ſo in our worſhip. 

Melin. In the morning I ſhall beg leayf to. viſit your Highnefs. 

Clar. I hope ſo. Exeunt King, Claricilla, and attendants. 

Melin. Sure 1 have ſurpriz'd my joys 3 they had not wont to 
come thus naked, thus like Angels, whoſe cloathing is all we ſee, 
the reſt a myſtery. _— My friend, pardon, when I forget my ſelf, 
if thou appear'ſt loſt in my joys. 

Seleu. He's alone, and Gmethin I'll do,---But ſtay, who's this ? 

Timil, Prithee call thy bird back again, for mine is flown, that 
we may have ſomething to truſtto; this is the comfort of a Com- 
rade, a man may go halts, and be both ſavers. 

Melin, Thou art wounded, 

Timil, Why, do you wonder I ſhould get a wound ? I wonder 
got no more; I am ſure Thave been where fewer have been dealt ere 
now , and yet more has fallen to my ſhare; but, by this hand, I 
am glad thou haſt got ſome of Fortunes goods, as they call 'em , by 
this wrack ; I had a ſmock too, butit tore in taking up3 what are 
thoſe that ſtand ſoat diſtance, are they enemies or no ? 

Melin, 
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Mel Where ?- ---O no. [| Seleucus gazes in a corner #pon then. 

Tim, Why then they are worle, for they are friends that will be 
enemies. 

Ael. They are Enemies to nothing but this days fortune; for 
yet they know not me. 

Tint. Enemies to nothing but this days fortune? I prithee 
what ſubjcct is there elſe tor their hate, or wiſh, but thy wounds ? 
and thoſe are things I believe few court, elſe on my Conſcience 
one or other would have had mine ere this time. 

Sel. I muſt take ſome other time. 

Mel. They are gone. 

Tim, Let 'emgo-----And now prithee tell me what was that, 
-----that the that went in; as thou lov'(t me 5 let her not be ran- 
ſom'd till I have hung theſe Fetters about her for a night ; By this 
hand we'll ſhare. 

Mel. Doſt thou know what thou haſt ſaid ? 

Tim. Know what I have ſaid ? No, nor I don't care; but pray, 
what have I faid ? 

Melint. That thou'lt be aſham'd of, when thou know'ſt of 
whom. 

Tim. Why? I have not ly'd, Aelintus; and for the Who in 
woman 'tis a thing I look not after; when my eye is pleas'd the 
Sex bleſles all the reſt; the Who and What belong to thoſe Fools 
on, that hunt Mariage. 

Mel, Come, thou'lt be aſham'd when thou ſhalt know , This is 
that Princel(s Claricil/a that thou haſt heard me in tears fo often 
mention 3 that virtue which thou ſo admired'ſt from my re- 
lation , whoſe noble ſweerneſs has made kindred and duty to 
my King the leaſt ties of love and reſpectI bear her. 

Tim. She is honeſt then-----and no hope left : By this hand I'll 
be o'recome hereafter and get more by it than ſuch a Conqueſt, 
where a Manget's nothing but cold Honour : Do you hear AMelin- 
tus, though ſhe be a Virtue as you call it, yet I hope there's a vice 
belongs to her. 

Mel. Prithee put off this humour, Repine at the growth of Ho- 
nour ! Sad, becauſe a fair woman's honelt ! 

Tim. No,Sir; I'm glad ſhe's honeſt becauſe it ſeems honeſty pleaſ- 
eth you;but an honeſt woman to me is a book 1 could neverread in 
nor I imagine why we ſhould ſtudy them, _—_— lecrets that 
reach but to one mans knowledge, and the beſt ot 'em are worſt ; 
a knowledge whole virtue is ignorance,and II not trafhck for fuch 
Commodities as are not vendible z; and by this hand the very 
thought ſhe ſhould be handſome and honeſt hath made me dry ; 
Look how white I ſpit; let me go that I may bedrunk and forget 
the ſad cauſe, 

Ael. Drunk? thou canſt not, thou haſt a Leak will preſerve 
thee, 'twill paſs out there ere it come to fuming 3 you had beſt 
look to that. 

Tim, This? what? whoe Pox, I can ſtop this with my fin- 


I, 
Fr [b2] Mel, 


[ Exit Seleucus, 
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CLARICILL A. 


Mel. Come, prithee leave thy fooling, and let me ſee't; I hope 
'tis not dangerous. 

Tim, No, no, ne're fearit 3 this narrow Lane will ne're prove 
my High-way to Heaven. 

Mel. Prithee come away then, we ſhall be obſerv'd tobe ſolong 
together. 

Tim. Hang obſervers, for I am ſure I ne're had any. 

Exenm. 


ACT. IL SCEN. I 


Enter Manlius, and Tullus. 


Aanlins. CTrip thoſe Slaves, and to the Bank chain the Cowards z 

i Slavery is no new thing to ſuch as fear : and Tul/ixs, 
looſe the Rhodian on the dneberadink : Me-thinks that Fellow 
looks as if he were unjuſtly yoak'd with his miſery ; in the heat of 
the fight I ſaw him ſhake his Chain like a fierce Dog held from the 
Chaſe. 

Twl. Sir. 

Man. Urge me no more ; Juſtice as well as Bloud has an intereſt 
in the Revenge take; and that makes it healthy, though it may be 
that which Anger hunts would taſte as ſweet. 

Twl. Sir, your pardon 3 tis my ignorance in the cauſe of your 
diſpleaſure made me mediate for them. 


Enter Philemon. 


Man. And becauſe Tul/ins ſhall not think that Marlins would in 
miſery expeC(t the compaſſion that he would not give you ſhall 
know why I refuſe theſe my Countrey-men in miſery that mercy I 
found from thee in mine. | 

Tul, Sir, not that I doubt you have one, but the defire to know 
it, makes me beg you woldd relate the cauſe; Tw{/ins can be but 
faithful when he has heard it, and that I hope is not to bequeſti- 
on'd now. 

Man. Know then, in that day when Treaſon flew above Juſtice, 
and falſe $:fvander enrich'd by his Maſter's truſt out-vy'd the no- 
ble King with his own bounty, who too late found his love had not 
gain'da Friend, but begot a Traitor, 'twas in that day the brave 
Thiſander fell. The intereſt I had in this fault Heaven, I , 
hath pardon'd as well as puniſh'd ; but to be ſhort, our party ha- 
ving gain'd the day, the Crown and Beauty that attended it, the 
fair Claricil/a fell into the hands of falſe Silvander, where her vir- 
tues by daily ſecing them diſpers'd the Cloud Ambition had fet be- 
twixt my Lay and me, and then too late I repented what had 
donez yet not willing to deſpair before I had attempted ſomething, 
I undertook an att, which if Heaven had ſmil'd on, might have 
redeem'd my forteit Honour; 'twas to heal the wounds I bad 


made, 
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made with the bloud of the ſurpriz'd Traitor, whoſe fall I had 
decreed in the mid({tof all his falſe glories. | 
Tullins, How came it, Juſtice was ſo abſent in her own cauſe ? 
Man. His (ins it ſeems were not ripe, nor this puniſhment that 
Heaven detign'd him, which by I hope this is __ But to the 


parcular; one night being in the Princefles chamber contriving her 
eſcape, which we reſolv'd ſhould be ere I gave the blow, a Guard 


ſciz'd me, and no cauſe given; I was ſent unto my ruine, as he 


deſign'd, there your gratitude preſerv'd me, I afterwards learn'd 
the occaſion of my impriſonment ; theſe men whom Fortune now 
has given into my power urg'd the luſt-burnt Traitor to a Rape 
upon the Princeſs, and with a forc'd Mariage counſel'd him ro 
confirm his Title, blowing in his cat that there was love betwixt 
the Princeſs and me, which if his care remov'd not would be a 
hindrance to his defigns; from his guilt and jealouſic grew that ne- 
ceflity which made me receive the command my better fortunes 

ve your merit: And now judge whether or no there be a juſtice 
in this puniſhment. 

Tel. 'Tis viſible they bow under a weight that juſtice hath laid 
upon them, and my Galley is both a Priſon and a Sanctuary. 

Phil. Ts this Manlixs, and the cauſe of his diſgrace ? [ Aſide, 

Man. But {ce the Slave I have ſent for, Twllizs ; Was he bought 
or taken ? 

Twl. 'Tis one of that Ging defended the Rhodian when we loſt 
ſo many men 1n fight. 

Man. 1 remember the ſtory 3 but how came it he was left when 
you ſold the reſt ? 

Txl. They did not like the price ; beſides he was dogged, and 
that made me put him to the Oar. 

Man. Ot what Countrey art thou, and thy name ? 

Phil. Of no Countrey,---nor no name, in Chains; Slave is a 
being-----That what has been is of no force againſt; elſe my Name 
and Countrey are not things to be aſham'd of, 

Man. Yetif you think they have power to gain your freedom 
you are too blame to keep 'em hid. 

Phil. I have vow'd never to diſcover either till I have my tree- 
dom, and I will not break my vow. 

Man. Why ſo dogged in your anſwer ? 

Phil. Why not? What is there in my fortune that needs fear a 
[worle;jcondition? or what danger in a Slave worth your confide- 
ration what he ſays? If youdare a venture {good deed, give me 
credit for,one and ſet me free. | 

Man. No, no, we muſt not be forc'd to a benefit. Twll;#s, com- 
mand the Galley to put from ſhoar, and ly looſe tonight to be rea- 
dy if there be occaſion offer'd, we will ſtay a ſhoar to night and 

what iſſue this days trouble hath. [ Exennt aff but Philemon. 

Phil. Yes, 1 was of the Khodian Ging, and chief, though you 
know it not; and had our Seconds been men of ſouls and not made 
_ fears, might have plaid your parts now. To what a miſera- 


condition am I fallen > The laſt Mart, becauſe I was wounded, 
no 
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no body would buy me, the foul of a Slave in their eſteem not 
weighing down his limbs: Ye Gods, either ſend me liberty or 
take your gifts again : Honour and her Iſſue, Courage, Juſtice, 
Faithfulnels, are of no uſe to me; Who would be judg'd by a 
Slave ? Courage in Chains, what can it hurt ? or tobe faithful, of 
what uſe when we are not truſted? O my fate ! Why was I born 
free ? HadI been bred a Slave I could have ſung in Chains; nay, 
to have periſh'd in them had been dying in my Calling; but to 
fall from greatneſs, and without a fault be puniſh'd with the 
guilty ! nay, where the guilty ſcape !' Falſe Khodes ! my Curle 
kindle a fire within theez the freedom that my foul brought 
thither threw me into her dangers which their Cowardice had 
made ſuch certain ruine: in their apprehenſion that not one 
amongſt them had man enough to look upon their tears; I then 
a God was held, becauſe I durſt venture thus to become a Sa- 
Crifice, 


CET. 1 SCEM: IT 


Enter Seleucus ſolas. 


Sel. E Gods, by what ways or marks ſhould men follow what 

1s good ? when virtue it ſelf does not always keep one 
path 3 when Claricilla who has all I know of virtueiſhall quit the 
God-like attribute of Truth, and the Guard which Innocence fc- 
cures her from impious men with, and fly for fatety to an Exculc ? 
She deny'd my vilit at the price of a Ly, and at that rate of fin 
bought a ſtrangers company : Olinda atlures me he's at this time 
with herz but why do I thus without dangers bark againſt him, 
and let this Tree without a Root, this Ly ſtand in my proſpect ? 
It ſhall nor, I will ſee her 3 and fince ſhe can fo put off her Honour, 
as toly tor one man, who knows but ſhe may ly with two ? Exit. 


ACTI. IL. SCEN. IIL 


Enter Melintus, ard Claricilla. 


Mil. Jo have now heard all the paſſages of my life 

lance that ſad day! we parted to this joyful hour 3 
which it poor Philemon had liv'd to ſee, how happy had we three 
been ! 

Clair. Have you not heard of him fince his loſs at Khodes £ Do 
you believe him dead ? 

Mel. My love makes me. believe what I fear, for he had many 
wounds ; belides, I know his Ranſom would have pleas'd the Con- 
querour better than his bonds, tor they were Pirates; but no more 
of this ſad ſubject now. | 

Clar.O Melintus,grow not weary of mentioning a Friend:tyqough 
it be fad, tis juſt, and let that —_ the weight z had Philemon 
livdto have ſeen me and Aeclwrtns loſt, we ſhould have ſpent our 

days 
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days in your ſtory ere ſuffer'd your name to have paſt un-men- 
tion'd. Philemon, to his Friend a Lamb, and in ſuch he al 
ways wore his Lions heart 3 Philemon, whoſe youth. had growth 
with us, 2 Plant by the fame hand ſet, a flower from our own 
ſtock, and all his ſweets akin to us ; and we ought to be ally'd 
to his misfortunes too : but why do I teach Melintws 2 'tisbold- 
- nay togive Laws to him that is ſuch a Maſter in Ts rights of 

I Ip. Stn She weeps. 

Ael. To let you ſee I love Philemon, I do not grudge him 
that precious dew 3 and gentle Claricil/a, xo witneſs my foul hath 
one conſent with yours , See, I can bear you company in your 
Ocler: © ye Gods! he 

Clar. e Gods! he w Melintns weeps; What Agony 
muſt this e Youth feel wands Soul fort drops? ; 
don me for thus ſtirring thy grief. 

Al. Donot think I left the ſubjett becauſe I was weary of the 
diſcourſe, or could enough mention Philemon, that durſt be my 
Friend when 'twas certain ruinez and now he's dead I break no 
truſt to tell you the cauſe was a greater tie than any effect it had. 
Know, Philemon was in love with Claricilla, and it was with Clari- 
cilla and not himſelf; for when by my truſt he found your ſoft- 
neſs had receiv'd imprefſion from my conſtant love, and you were 
pleas'd to call me your Melintzs, I became his too; and to ſerve us 
in our wiſhes was all the Heaven he aimed at. And now (my 
Soul) you muſt either confeſs me unworthy, or elſe grant, ſuc 
—_ courage, ſand fuch fearful love as Philemon commanded, 
could never fink from the foul of Melintus. 

Clar. Since. Melintws hath begun, take my confeſſion too; know 
I aw it long ago, and decreed rewards of friendfhip for the noble 
youth ; ber when 'rtwas beyond my power to cure, it had been 
cruelty to have inquired pain, and therefore would not ſee 
what I piry'd. And now you have all the ſecrets of my heart; thoſe 
cy thy friendſhip multiplies, and thoſe of grief; thus thou di- 

id'ſt the pains. [ Enter Olinda. 

Al. Olay the whole weight here. 
= Madam, Seleucus upon earneſt buſineſs, as he pretends, will 

ou, 

Cler. How? will ſce me? Tell him-- --- 


Enter Seleucus and ſurprizes them, Mclintus is tranſported into rage. 


Selexc. Nothing, Madam, he knows too much already; and 
though my Anger, which Envy and your Cauſe begot, was grown 
to ſuch a deſtrudive height that I could not rule it till it 
mine own ruine in your frown, yet a Souldiers envy is no fin ; 
wont ry, nie anger be puniſhed by his friends, when he appears 
not in love with his fault, nor ſeeks to juſtifie ir. This dey1 begg'© 
leave tocrave your pardon for my 3 and your Highnels re- 
fus'd my viſit,and made an Excuſe to admit this----Madam,'twill be 


is 


He points in 


ſeorn to Me+ 


no glory to you that you could withſtand the fieges whichSilvander lintus. 


and 
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and my (elf laid againſt you by many ſervices, when it ſhall be 
known you were o'recome by a ſingle one, and yielded at firlt 
ſight to a ſtranger. 7 

Clar. Selencns, when 1 take you for my friend I'll take your 
counſel, and not till then; for- the ſervices you urge they have 
been always dreſt ſo in commands that they appear'd unbe- 
coming. 

Sel. Madam, you did not look with equal eyes upon them, elſe 
their paſſion would have appear'd their greateſt beauty ; and I 
never ſpake Loves language more than when I was leaſt a Poet. 

Clar. The love of Subjetts to their Prince is duty ; and thoſe 
whom we pay we do not thank ; the Hireling ought to ſerve. 

Sel. Madam, you ſpeak asif I ſerv'd for bread, and forget that 
Subjects are Heavens ſervants; and *tis the Gods that appoint us 
Kings, and I am doom'd to it. 'Tis that, not want that makes me a 
Subject, which condition your Highneſs is not exempt from. But 


I wonder what mighty Prince this is that thus vouchſafes to hide 
himſelt, 


Clar. This infolence here ? 

Mel. Your pardon, Madam,'tis my Q. your Sex cannot ſtrike,and 
*{was the reſpe&t which this place claims made me ſtand his mark 
thus long-Now to you who this ſecond time have with ſcorn look'd 
upon my temper when a calm has hid it. Know in the beſt of all thy 
ills, thy love,thou art a Traitor; elſe thou durſt not hope this Prin- 
ceſs would be food for ſervants ; and though thy fawning on thy 
Maſters feet hath been cheriſh'd fo that thou haſt left the Crums 
there, and are now ſet by him, ſnatching at his own diſh. 

Sel. This to me ? 

Mel. Yes, to thee whoſe pride hath now but begun its leap, 
which I propheſie will end at his throatz nor are ſuch Dogs 
ſtrange in this ſtate. Remember yeſterday, when one of that hatred 
breed fell unpiticd. 


Sel. Sure you take me for a Coward, you durſt not urge me 
thus elſe. 

Mel. No, Sir, that would ſecure you, nordo I believe, though 
you have many faults, coward any of them. 

Sel. I'll expeCt you in the garden then. - [ Exit Seleucus. 

Mel. Vil tollow you-----Madam, let not this threatn'd. ſtorm 
fright you 3 your intereſt lies in the ſecurity of my innocence, 
whach cannot fall here. 

Clar, O that AMelintus would hear my Reaſons for what I ſay 
ere accule me tor having too much woman in my ſuit, and then I 
would tell him he muſt not fight, at leaſt not now. 

Mel. Not tight ? My honour is concern'd. 

Clar. And my honour is concern'd; twill look like fghting 
for me; and I hope, Melintus will not ſet that at ſtake againſt op1- 
nion, eſpecially when his courage is ſo far from being in queſtion, 
tis become a Proverb. Beſides, though you conquer you are loſt ; 
you ſee his intereſt in my Father makes him not look with juſtice ' 
onFour merits; and to kill his creature may threaten your own 


ruine, 
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ruine, but theſe Arguments have their period in fears ſtill; and' 


therefore I']l not urge the reaſons they bring, as of force againſt 
the danger that honour threatens. | 

Melin. And thoſe that come not (o. attended are commands tg 
Melintus, who covets only to keep thoſe{beauties of his mind, that 
you may not be put to wake excules for your love. 

Clar. Then gently thus, let me prevail with you to appoint a 
farther day, todetermine this angty queſtion, whilſt I acquaint my 
Father with his ambitious hopes, which he not dreams are levell'd 
at me, and conſequently the Crown; I'll tell him of his infolence 
now, and at the Battle; then I will urge the late treaſon, and bid 
him call to mind the dangers that Trayrors hopes threatned, which 
ſprung from this root. '1 know 'twill ſtartle his ſoul; and if it fail 
to ruine him , yet 'twill take the edge o'th Kings faith off from 
what he ſays, and with jealous eyes he will look upon his growing 

tneſs ; and when he is thus ſhook, thus parted from the Cedar 

t ſhelters him, then let thy juſtice pour a ſtorm upon his head : 
And now by the power Melintws hath given me I command him 
deliver his for a time into my protection 3 this (if I have 
not appear'd too careleſs of mine ariem, you cannot deny me. 

Mel. You have o'recome me, take. my honour which I have 
preſerved through thouſand hazards, I freely give it you, and now 
reſt ſecure I am yours forever ; for my love and honour being gone, 
what remains is fit for nothing; I will not meer this angry man 3 
his inſolence ſhall have juſtice on her fide; and I will give him 
cauſe to ſcorn me. 

Clar. Melint#s (ſhoots his preſents, and then they wound, not 
oblige 3 curteſies done unwillingly is throwing the trozen into the 
fre, where too much heat kills the charity, and proves but alter- 
ing, not reſcuing the danger. | 

Melin. Pardon, Madam, if you find me unvers'd in the way that 
leads to diſhonour ; for though I ſabmit to your reaſon, yet Seleu- 
c#s nor the world (to whom he will barely tell the fault) wall 
know what argument with-held me. 

Clar. Pray 2a. me once without diſpute; and I hope this cloud 
is all that is left of many that lowr'd upon our joys, and we ſhall 


lee a clear evening yet to crown our wiſhes. Farewell. 
[_ Exennt ſeveral ways, 


F- 


ACT. IL. SCEN. IV. 
Enter Seleucus. 
Selen. Ence Love, and thy pale dew of tears be gone; Re- 


venge and her beauteous purple, 'tis to thee I bow, 
Love cannot now reach my ends ; though at firſt I ſtalk'd with it, 


'twas indeed a proper Nurſe, and rock'd the Cradle while my de- 


ſigns were young z but now they walk alone waited on by my refo- 
lutions and dent of = ſtrength 3 1 need not ſuck her milky 
miracles, to confirm my faith nor TH<) the event (though ill) be 
C 


laid 
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laid to me; for to dare ſpeaks the great ſoul, not the ſucceſs ; 
fince Prophets well (cen in things to come have been themſelves 
o'retaken with an unknown doom; but ſtay, the bufineſs now in 
hand requires my being preſent here. ——. Now, Sir, y'are ſome- 
thing flown juſtifying, t ough quick in doing injuries; ſure you 
believe me the dog you call'd me, you would not have made me 
wait thus cle. 

Melin,”Tis true,injuries are things I am as flowto juſtifie,as com- 
mit 3 they are commonly the children of choler, and ſuch baſtard 
iſſue ſhame the Parents; and if through weakneſs at any time | 
get them I hide them if I can with fatisfaCtion, . 

Selew. Words are too neer akin to heal wordsz yourſword hath 
a more certain cure, and I repair to that, draw.——Do you not 
underſtand the word ? draw. | Seleucus draws his ſword. 

- Melin. Firſt hear me 3 that I came un-invited, and now am go- 
ing without taking leave, ſhews *'twas choice put me upon theſe 
hazards, not ty 3 and that I dare fight I have ir written in 
my face, [here under enemies hand, to witneſs; and ſuch torn 


Enfſigns tell the bearer fled no dangers let that fatisfie *tis not fear 
diabay hands , and yer I will not fight. 


Selew, *T was the cauſel ſee gave you fire 3 and I am aſham'd to 
call that man enemy which I muſt bid twice draw his ſword, which 
door I'll kill thee. 

Melin, 1 tell thee I will not fight. 

Selew. You will not fight ? By my life I'll kill thee then. 

Melin, When I will not fight any body may do it 3 but when I 
will thou canſt not 3 and once again I tell thee I will not fight, nor 
dar'{t thou kill me. 

Selen. Not dare? why what haſt thou about thee that can pro- 
ett thee from the juſtice this brings ? 

Atclin. Thou haſt that about thee that protects me ; and though 
T hare thee yet Ican be juſt. 

Selex. Do me juſtice with your hand, your tongue has loſt his 
power ;z draw your ſword, 'tis her p emblem, or, By.my an- 

r, thou art loſts nor ſhall this new kind of coward fave thee; 
Turn, and do not tempt me, or, By him that rules the day, I'll kill 
thy fame too with a cowards wound in thy back. 

Melin. Thou dar'ſt not do itz I know thou wilt not take fo little 
for thine honour ; it coſt thee too dear to be fold fo cheap as to 
takea naked life, that's undefended, for't ; thou ſeeſt I am reſoly'd 
not to fight to day 3 ſo bound by a reſolution that coward could 
not loſe 1t, theretore in vainthou tempr'ſt me. 

Selexn. Why the devil did you take this reſolution againſt me 
that long to hgh with you ? 

Meliz, 'Tis but for a time. 

Seleu, Will you then hereafter ? 

Atclin. Yes, by all my hopes; and nothing but this reſolution 
then in thee ſhall protect one of us. 

Selex, Till this fit be over, then, I'll leave you. (Exit. 


Aelin. 'Tis ſtrange, having both one buſinets, our way ſhould lye 
10 
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ſo ſeveral, Claricil/a, thy commands can put meinto any form, that 
can bow me thus, 


ACT. II. SCEN. V. 


Enter Selencus and Carillus. 


— the Prince in the garden when you left him ? 

Car, Yes, my Lord; and he had newly parted 
with the King ; he's this morning to make his viſit to the Princeſs ; 
your Lordſhip is appointed by the King to accompany him. 

Selex. You ſaw not Olinda fince ? 
Car. No, my Lord. 
Selexs. Go find her and tell her of this viſit 3 bid her ſingle her ſelf 


from the company, tell her I muſt ſpeak with her this morning----- 
Claricilla will think me very bold, to dare thus ſoon to preſs into |... 


her preſence z but 'tis no matter ; her thoughts have now no pow- 
er to puniſh me that have ſet my ſelf free ; nor willI again ſtand in 
fear of ought but that power which does create cauſe as well as 
the he ; that power that made Fate to be Fate, and yet his 
fervant 3 there I will pay all that I have for fear 3 here to tremble 
is to fear the Idol I my ſelf have made. [Exit 


ACT.II. SCEN. VL 
Enter Claricilla, and Olinda following her. 


Adam, the Prince is without attended with Selexcas, 
and defires to kiſs your Highneſs hand. 
Cler. Wait him in; this Prince is in report a man of a noble 
ſoul, I gueſs his buſineſs, and muſt with pain impoſe that which 
will found what depth of honour is in him. —— He comes 


Olinda. 


8 Cari!. 


Enter Appi- 


is, Now thoſe clouds which thus long have hid your ver- us an4 Sc- 
tucs, and that ſtorm is again blown over; ſo that your Highneſs 1 ucus, 


ins to break like your ſelf among us; Appiws is come, though 
unconfidenrt in the ſucceſs, lab'ring with ambitious hopesto beg 
_ will give the ſervices of his life leave to wait upon your happy 
a 
; oh Ere your Highneſs proceed be pleas'd to hear a ſuit that 1 
muſt bluſhing make, and to your own ear only; and if you pleaſe 
toretire with me ſhall acquaint you with it, 
izs. Command me, Madam. 
Selen. Olinda, a word with you. 
Olinda. This way then,  [Excnnt ones. 
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ACT. ILL. SCEN. I. 


Enter Claricilla and Appius. 


Clar. CTR, 'twas his Counſel, thus, by a truſt, to oblige your 
Highneſs to beour friend, rather then by injuries (which 
has been the common way of States) to decline your pretenſions, 
Appims. 'T was charitably done not to let oy hopes lead me too 
much aſtray z and fince 'tis to ſo gallant a Rivall as Melzntys, I ſhall 
without envy, though not pain, lay down my hopes. 


Enter Olinda, ever-hearing their diſcourſe. 


Clar. He's now in Court, but yet unknown 3 'tis the __ 
that yeſterday made ſuch way to my reſcue ; at firſt I fled him that 
with ſuch love purſu'd ; for his diſguiſe kept me ignorant who it 
was 3 within I ſhall acquaint you with our defign, and beg your 
counſel ; and ſometime this night I would fain ſpeak with him in 
the Garden. | 

Appizs, I ſhall not fail to ſerve you. [ Exit, 

Olinda. The ſtranger ! is he the man, and muſt you meet him in 
the Garden this night ? this ſhall to Seleucxsz, I'me ſure of my pay, 
for I have my reward already. Exit. 


ACT. HI. SCEN. II. 


Enter Scleucus. 


Selex.F See 'tis neither fo cafic, nor fo ſafe to be a Villain, as I 

thought ; 'ris true, wicked any fool may bez butto be a 
Villain and Maſter in that Art, oh the baſeneſs that we ſtoop to ! 
the hated means, the loath'd ſubjects that with Chymilſts patience 
we mult extract our ends through ! and when the work's done we 
have but whet the ſword of Juſtice, and with our own hands 
pull'd down unpiti'd dooms. The thought ſtrikes amazement 
into my foul, which has not yet conſented to my ills : What (hall 
not I tall to, that could conſent, for the knowledge of a ſecret, to 
make my ſelf the ſteps by which a Whore climb'd to her ambitious 
luſt? the baſeneſs of the aft hath awak'd my fleeping honour ; 
and Il] be honeſt ere I'll again pay ſuch a rate for fin. No 

10: 4:47 Love, 1tsthy cruelty has begot this diſtraction in me. 


4 the 
rand. 


Fnter Olinda. 


Olinda, Ha! uponthe ground? up, my Selencus, up, Iam ” 
breathleſs ; my Love in her deſcent has made ſuch haſte that it be- 
got a firein the motion that had like to have burnt our Cupid 's 

WINgs. 
Selen, What ailes thee ? is it impudence, or diſtraction begets 
this 


CLARICIL LA. 


this _ what 1s it that thou thus labour'ſt with, has it no 
name 

Olinda. It had a name, and 'twas call'd a ſecret whilſt but by 
two known, and Claricil/a's ſecret 3 but it ſhall become a general 
knowledge, I overheard it when ſhe gave it to the Prince, and by 
this name, the onely ſecret of her ſoul ; ſhe is in love, and by ho- 
nour engag'd, Does that move you ? when you know to whom, 
pu_ love will facrifice her to your anger : "Tis the (t anger ; and 

ut that her baſhfulneſs could not name him aloud, I now might 
have told you who he was, for ſhe nam'd him, and he is this night 
to meet her in the Garden; the Prince is of their party too, and 
has pony to quit his pretenſion, and onely ſtays to ſerve her in 
her m— ſo there's but I faithful to Selewcrs ; now, do I rave 
or no 

Sel. No, my Olinda; *tis I that rave, and beg of one that lives 
upon anothers alms. 

eq Thus would I facrifice the Gods ſhould they ſcorn what 
I love. 

Sel. Thou art my Goddeſs. 

Olind. Will Selencus then be juſt, and reward that faith that 
thus has tlown o're thoſe poyſonous Plants, and from them with 
danger ſuck'd this honey-ſecret? Will he, I ſay, be juſt, and 

ive me leave to unlade this precious Dew in his gentle bo- 
tom, and there tinde my Hive when I return from travelling in his 
ſervice ? 

Sel. Thou ſhalt have any thing, but be gone now, 'twill breed 
ſuſpition to be ſeen with me alone: Art certain they are to meet 
to night ? 

O/ind. Begone ! Selencus, there was more diſcretion than love 
in that Injundtion. Urge me not to jealoulie 3 for I that could be- 
tray a Miſtreſs and a Friend for love of thee, if injur'd, I would 
have thee know,for my revenge my love ſhall go. But I hope bet» 
ter, and I obey, [ Exit Olinda. 

Sel. This the King ſhall know----- Yield at firſt blow ! *Tis 
yon a ſtranger God, and a fin in honour though he were 
ſo-—-But 


W 


ay, who are thele? the Prince and the {tranger. He, Enter Appi- 


ſhe ſays, is of their party 3 as I could wiſh, I hope it ſhall ruine him 5 4:4 Me- 


toO., 
Mel. Be pleas'd to urge it as a thing you are difpleas'd with, 


and that the Princeſs made it her complaint, and defir'd your 
Highneſs would acquaint his Majeſty with itz and Sir, when you 
have compleated this work which thus nobly you have begun, and 
finith'd your creation, command us and our happineſs as the Crea- 
tures that owe their being to your favour. | 

Appins. Noble Melintus, when haveſerv'd you, 'twill but pay 
the expeCtation your early faith gave me credit for. 

Mel. Look,Selexcns! Sir, I hope his cars have not met our words. 
Your pardon,Sir. I'll ſtep off ere I am diſcover'd; after I have this 
night waited on the Princeſs in the Garden I ſhallin _ Cham- 


ber acquaint you with all our proceedings, and there hope to _— 
OW 


lintus, 
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how the King entertains the complaint againſt this great man; 'tis 
the firſt ſtep to a Favourit's fall when the Prince will hear com- 
plaints of him-----I kiſs your hand. [ Exit Melintus, 

Sel. This Letter will make me ſeem not to have-ſeenthem ; 
Diflimulation do thou affiſt me, and Il break as 'twere from a 
cloud of thoughts z; and chance that threw me into this way----- 
My Lord, the Prince, whither fo faſt with gour ſpoil? Me-thinks 
I ſee conqueſt in your eyes. How did the Princels entertain your 
noble offer ? Do you not finde the path that leads to her heart 
untrod by Lovers feet ? Were not her Guard of bluſhes call'd to 
defend her againſt your aflault ? Loves treaties, my Lord, are 
ſtrangers to her maiden cars. 

Appins, Againſt impious men the Sanctuary is no Guard, elſe 
the reſerv'd modeſty with the priviledge of birth and beauty that 
wait upon the Princeſs might have defended her againſt your ſau- 
cy flames, which too late have aim'd at the top of thy Maſters 
houſe z but that injury was not fo great asthis, that thou durſt 
think thy Poyſon would not break her Cryſtal}, but with this in- 
jurious hope believe ſhe ſhould conceal thy infolence, which I'll 
ſpread, | Exit Appius. 

Sel. Ha ! Is't come to this? either prevent this danger, or thou 
art loſt, Selencus : The Prince is flying with my ruine to the King ; 
Thanks yet to his choler that thus has arm'd me. Paſſion is no 
deadly Weapon 3 we hear her noiſe before ſhe does the execution, 
and then we arm. Now, my brain, be ready with excuſes, thy wo- 
mans weapon, to detend me. Exit, 


ACT. III. SCEN. IIL 
Enter King, Appius, and Attendants, 


King.TS it poſlible? 
App. | Sir, if you pleaſe but togoto your Daughters Chamber 
you ſhall yer finde the ſtorm not laid which her anger rais'd, to 
think ſuch a ſcorn ſhould be defign'd for her. | 

King. Some one go finde Selencus, and command him hither 
immediately; we'll take him with us, and by all our Gods this poy- 
ſonous ingratitude that ſwells him thus ambitiouſly ſhall burſt 
him. [ Within, 

Sel. I cannot ſtay, for I have earneſt buſineſs with the King z 
Are you ſure he isnot in the Lodgings? in your return you ſhall 
finde me inthe Garden; if I meet him there—---Hold, Carillus, the 
Kings here. [ Enter Seleucus. 

King. Selencus ! | 

Sel. Sir,l have been this morning in ſearch of you, I have a bu- 
linels for _ own ear onely, let your Guard attend, Sir. 

King. Yes, it ſhall ſtay. Noble Appixs, your pardon, I'll meet 
you at my Daughters. [ Exit Appius. 

Sel. This morning I have diſcover'd----- 

King. So havel, that which thou ſhalt rue, fond Wretch. 

Set. 


*/" 
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Sel. Sir! 

King. _——_—_ with what brow dar'ſt thou thus meet my 
fury 2 Think'(t thou to ſcape? Art thou again raiſing new Trea- 
ſonserc the fire has conſum'd the Sacrifice for our laſt delivery, 
again to put my preſervation into the power of a miracle onely to 
relieve me ? No, thou ſhalt finde thy ingratitude hath deſtroy'd 
my mercy, and begot an anger that ſhall conſume thee. Seize 
him. [ The Guard ſeize Seleucus.. 

Sel. That you haveſthe power of the Gods, and I am ſubje&t 
to your Thunder, is confeſt : but my innocence prote(t me; as 
yet I know not the cauſe why it fingles me out. Tis true, I came 
ro ſee you dreſt like Jove, tor now 'tis juſt you wear your Light- 
ning, but not for me who have with longing ſought you to de- 
liver the greateſt ſervice that ever yet my faith pleaded re- 
ward fors but why you thus meet me in diſpleaſure , Heaven 
ſtrike me if I can gueſsz nor do [I believe I am guilty ; for 
you proceed not with me as I were a Delinquent, the worſt of 
which are heard ere condemn'd : But I fee you repent your fa- 
vours and defiremy fall, which is thetime I ought not to out-live 
and therefore by this wound I'll plead my faith and readineſs to 
ſerve. | He offers to ſtab himſelf. 


King. Diſarm him. J 

Sel. They cannot; but when I am gone you'll hear a miſchief 
my life might haye prevented. 

King. Hold, or I ſhall conclude thy fear of deſerv'd torture 
makes thee thus by a ſudden ſtroke execute thy ſelf. 

Sel. Fear? No, I fear butone more than a King trembles at,and 
that's the Gods, and him ; and to let your Majeſty ſee I apprehend 
not Torture, thus I throw away all dangers that my own a& 
threatens; and now, Sir, be fo juſt as to let me know the cauſe of 
your anger C're it ſtrikes. 

King. Were not you this morning with my Daughter, and there 
made rhe traiterous offer of your love ? 

Sel. Yes. 

King. Yes! Dar'ſt thou avow it, and know'(t how lately that 
danger threatn'd our ruine in Silvander 

Sel. Will you be pleas'd to hear me? if I be guilty puniſh me; it 
not, give me leaveto tell you, a King can _ cure ſuch a wound 
as your ſuſpition, Sir, hath given my diligent faith, which has ever 
been watchful in your Majeſties ſervice. 

King. Speak, let him looſe. 

Sel. Know, Sir, t I am amaz'd to finde this news before 
me, I came now from the Princeſs Chamber, drawn thither by an 
occaſion, which if you pleaſe to lend your ear to, I am conklent 
you'll ſay I had reaſon for what I did. | [ They whiſper, 

King. Can you prove this ? 

Sel. CanlI prove it? Yes, Sir, I can prove it; but Jealouſfie 
is a Weed whoſe Roet lies ſo many ways that it once it take 
growth it is hardly digg'd out; and thisfad truth (it once fi - 
ed, and never confident) is fallen upon me, elſe what 1 = 
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would finde a faith with you 3 but I defire not now to have my 
words clear me 3 take but my counſel,and I ſhall give your Majeſty 
the ſatisfaftion you deſire; ſeem (till to frown on me, and require 
not the Princeſs company this night in the Court; the reſt, Sir, in 
They whiſper, your ear. —— Will this confirm you 1 am loyal, and by ſeveral 
ways hunt your fatety ? 
King. Come, Selencus, this trouble ſhews thy loyalty ; th'art my 
friend, and ſhalt ever have an intereſt here. 
[ Exennt King and attendants, Manet Seleucus, 
Selen. Yes, I will have an intereſt in the Crown , whatever I 
have in thee 3 and now thou believ'ſt thou art ſafe thy dangers but 


begin. [ Exit 


ACT. III. SCEN. LV. 
Enter Tullius, 


Philemon - Tw//,"FFIs a brave clear night, and ſomething may be atrempted 
ſleep on the from the Town, we muſt keep a ſtrong watch to night. 
_ T How now, who have were here ? rouze up, I ſay. 
= Dhl. Phil. Who's there? lye down, why do = kick me? yegods! 
mon. one would think this bed were large enough 3; if the en be not 
where ſhall the wretched lye? that thus you kick me out as if you 
wanted room ? 
= Up I ſay, leave your ſnarling, you dog ; ſleeping in your 
watch : 


Phil. If Lam a dog, why ſhould I be puniſh'd for obeying na- 
ture, the only Deity that beaſts bow to? it not, why am I retus'd 


the bencht of reaſon ? 
Tull. Are you grumbling ? look to your duty ; you'll find you 
have uſe of other thoughts elſe. [Exit Tullius. 


Phil. Oh ye gods ! why do you thus load a youth ? I was not 
proud when I was bow'd to; nor ever with repinings did I bow 
ro you; Why then on my free-born foul do you -w the load of 
fMlavery , and thus let your juſtice fleep, that ſhe does hot now 
guide my prayers; bur ſuffers them to loſe their way 'twixt hea- 
ven and my ſuffrings : which I have been ſo long acquainted with, 
that Iam now growna kin unto my woes,ally'd unto my oar,where 
I have ſet, forc'd to unwilling haſte, fighing for my freedom, till 
through a thouſand eyes I have ſweating wept my miſeries : oh 
look down in time upon them, ere I yield to thoſe irreligious 
thoughts that tempt me to queſtion my faith ; for ye cannot 
blame me 1f I grow weary of praying, whenl find that mighty 
power that threw me here want mercy to break the ſnare. 


Enter Manlius and Tullius, bringing in a Slave that had ſtabb'd 
the Captain.) 


Man. Strike an Anchor through the body of the ſlave; he has 
not hurt you, I hope, 
Tull. 
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Tyll. No, Was miſt me. 

Man. Whaturg'd the villain tothis bold undertaking ? 

Tull. Unleſs the opportunity that the night afforded, and the 
neerneſs of the Town made him attempt it for his treedom, I know 
not elſe. 

Man, Look that to morrow early as the day the dog be facri- 
fic'd to the parting ſhades, that their black may ſtill be triendly ro 
our deliverance ;z and d'you hear, let him be broke upon an An- 
chor, that, on Hopes Emblem, the wretch may meet his deſpair- 
ing croſs — When dogs thus fly at their Maſters, 'tis juſt we 
ſtrangle them, neither their kind nor uſe confider'd 5 go, Talbizs, 
let the watch beſet, and ſome good guard put into the wood to ſe- 
cure the Paſlage from the Town. 

Tull. It ſhall. 

Man. Tullins, did the Peſant ſay the King was crown'd again, 
and the Uſurper dead, and the Princeſs to be married to the ſtran- 
ger, Prince Appizs, that came in aid of the King z and that Seleu- 
cs has been in ſome diſgrace to day ? 

Txl. So the fellow ſays, for certain. 

Man. To morrow then we'll fit us with our diſguiſe, and to 
Court we'll go ; for now virtue fits at Helm and holds the purſe ; 
gratitude will find ſome reward for me that wiſh'd well to her 

wer; for this night ſee the Galley at road, and when the watch 
1s ſet, to reſt 3 and to morrow call at my Cabine. 


Twll. 1 ſhall. [ Exit Tullius, 


; Man. Lyc you there, and let no body, without exception, trou- Speaks t» 
ble, till I call, unleſs ſome dangers threaten, then give me notice. Philemon, 


[ Exit Manlius, 

Phil. Methinks, in that condemn'd flave I read mine own for- 
tune, whoſe croſs fate hath forfeited him to eternal bonds for 
ſtoutly attempring his freedom; which if ever it comes within my 
power, here ſtands another mark'd for facrifice, it he fails in the 
attempt 3 for death frights not me, nor binds the innocent, bur 
comes to ſet them free; I cannotlet it finke with patience into my 
thoughts, I have not man enough, nor Religion to continue an ac- 
——_— with that vertue that ſays, endure : when I confider 1 
was Born a Prince by the conſent of all, diſtinguiſh'd from a Chaos 
of common people, created their head , and ſo ſtood the man of 
men, till this misfortune ſtruck me , in which I am not ſure I ſhall 
have a burying place ; for a flavecan call folittle in this world his 
own, that the very earth he wears about him is not his, nor canl 
command this handful, not this, not mine own clay : But loſt like 
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_ ; when my Maſters Fiat comes, I fall and diflolve tothe x; þ; 


Maſs of things. 


| dz] ACT: 


| Exit, hand m #5; 
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ACT. 1IL. SCEN,. V, 
Enter Melintus, Claricilla, Olinda, aud Timillus, 


£lar,CO, hnowleave us; and if any body ask for me, ſay, Iam 
: [x laidto reſt. 

Olinds, Iſball.-----And where you reſt too, [Exit, 

Melin. Dear Timillus, is Jacomo ready with the horſes ? 

Timil. He is, and waits usat the Poſtern, 

Melin, Let us not loſe a minute then of this precious time; 'twill 
be a reward for thy faith too, when they ſhall fay Timillas had a 
hand in this great work : prithee, let thy friend({hip ſecure the 
paſlage that leads from the Kings lodgings. 

Timil. $0, now have I an honourable excuſe to take cold with 3 
'tis a NIINY venture he makes 3 and a confident vertue, that 
of hers, that dare truſt themſelves in the hands of my opinion, 
whenl am alone to guels how they mean to imploy this oppor- 
tunity. 

Aoks, Madam, *tis nat the fear of my particular that makes 
me urge this fad parting , but your interelt which is joyn'd toit; 
and when your Highneſs is concern'd, 'tis a civility to tear, and an 
obligation to doubt my joys; for Claricil/a knows deſpair is no fin 
in Loves Religion. 

Clar, Let me not underſtand thee, nor let not reaſon bind up 
that you urge 3 oh AMelintws , 'tis the firſt time that ever I was 
grieved to hear thee in the right z and you muſt pardon it; for 
though parting be the only way to confirm my joy, I cannot con- 
ſent at ſucha rate to buy my happineſs, 

Melin. Thus you encreale the wiſh'd number of my bonds the 
Prince until my return will obſerve all your commands, and afliſt 
us in our eſcape , and by his favour countenance the aCt 3 for Aeſ- 
fa, if my Father commanded there in chief, I could not hope a 
greater power then I am conhdent Peliws will allow your worth 
when you arrive there 3 and e're this Moon hath felt her change, 
I will again attend you with the Gallies here. | 

Clar, Muſt you then be gone ? and again with abſence is our 
loves into a thred which 1s faſtned to our fates ; I hope that no 
yr may find the end ; fay,, muſt you go? muſt it needs 

2 X 

Melin. 1 would there were not ſuch a ſtrict neceſſity, but that I 
might lay, no. [ She turns and looks on the Tree. 

Clar, Well, f{ince it mult be, reſolved then, but not contented, 
I ſubmit unto my fate 3 and thou Lawrel-tree which fo oft haſt 
been a witneſs of our ſad parting, if within thy Barque the angry 
god hath with the trembling Virgin any of his paſſion hid, thou 
know'ſt what pain the feel that with longing love follow their 
flying joys 3 and ſce, look, Melintus, caſting mine eye by chance, 
| haveſpy'd one of the witneſles of our nine love; do you re- 
member when we chang'd our characters, and with them printed 
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our faith on this yielding barque, 'twas then but a ſmall ſcratch we 
gave; but now like our miſeries by time encreas'd, 'tis in her ten- 
der (ide toa large wound grown. 


Melin. Why ſhould we not for ever grow thus? why ſhould She feans on 


the gods with thunder part what themlelves have joyn'd? we 
that have known bur one wiſh, and to each others thoughts have 
parent beenz why ſhould not we thus gazing fit, and tye with 
kind ſmiles foft fetters for the eyes ? but this cannot be 3 and 
theretore hear me þ pans ne "mine own doom. Farewell, but 
ere I obey this ſad negeſlity let me on your fair hand print my 
faith, and with holy vows bind my ſelf to you for ever. : 

Clar, Oh hold, give meno contract, gentle Melintns; no tyes 
but love ; theſe are bonds I ſcorn to throw on ſuch who from mine 
EYES Can gO. »_ She lays ber arms upon him. 


Enter Seleucus, betraying them to the King while they are 
thus embracing. 


Selen, Doth this object ſatishe, have I pertorm'd, nor no ? 

[The King ſurprizes them, and takes Claricilla away. 
Melintus fits in 4 maze. 

King. Yes. Claricilla, this a&t, when thy ſtory ſhall be written. 
will not appear a kin unto the reſt, that have had honour and duty 
ſtilltheir guide, and not thus lead aſtray by paſſion. 

Clar, Sir, I muſt not be beaten from my ſtrength here, though 
you frown; a fault, I confeſs, but difhonour has no ſhare in't. 


bis breaſt, 


King.Sir,you came a friend,and you are a {tranger;nor will I while - 


Tabour to puniſh commit a fault by being ungratetul; or break the 
laws of hoſpitality, by laying hands upon you ;z only thus much, 
the injuries you have done me and the Prince bid me tell you, it to 
morrows Sun ſet upon you within my Court, his ſhades will bring 
yours upon you. [ Exennt King, Claricilla, and Attendants, 

Selen. Revenge, th'art proſperous, and in my anger this is loſt ; 
Craft, be thou as friendly to my deſigns upon that ſhallow Prince, 
and I alone ſtand fair for Claricilla (till 3 I'll watch how it works; oh 
how he'll fume anon! [ Mel.is amaz'd,C* loſt in his rage a little while, 

Xelin. The wounds that amazement gives {trike all our ſenſes, 
and like lightning deſtroy without a breach; and yet I ſec ſome 
food for,my Revenge; and whil'ſt that fuel laſts this flame ſhall not 
periſh. Selencws, coine back, and let your friend ſtay. 

Selex. Carillus, ſtay ; what, your fit is off then I perceive, and 
you can be angry upon your own ſcore, and fight when women arc 
not by you. 

Melin. Yes, thou ſhalt find I can, fond man! and the flame 
that thou haſt kindled in my breaſt I will husband fo that it ſhall 
conſume thee ; and neither holdit ſo high as to loſe it 1n my cho- 
ler, nor fo low as to let patience tread it out. 

Selen. Spare your threats; your words wound not; when I re- 
fuſe to fight upon a ſtrange reſolution then rant and rail, and Fl 


excule it, 
a2] Melin, 
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Mel. No, Tamno Railer; I could wiſh thee rather a more glo- 
rious Enemy, on whole name ſcandal of no kinde had ever light- 
ed; by my life I wiſh it, and that thou wert clear from this baſe 
a, whoſe weight has ſunk all the honour that ſwam in yy bloud ; 
and I am aſham'd to think this neceſlity forceth me to ofter one fo 
lame in honour. and in paſſion blinde,to the power I worſhip ; for 


' the imperfect arc not hit for ſacrihce. 


Sel. I hope you have none of thoſe faults, but will become an 
Altar. Lead the way, and you ſhall finde Selewcws dares follow 
without being pull'd to (laughter. 

Mel. Under the Woods fide that borders on the Haven will be a 
fit place; 'tisnear the Town, and I believe free from company. 

Sel. There I'll meet you then. 

Tim, Hiſt, hiſt, to him. So, now they are come within my way 
to put in: I am no good Talker; but when opinions are to be 
maintain'd thus, I think I have as ſtrong an Argument as ano- 
ther. Excunt omnes. 


as TS, 11, SCEM VL 
Enter Claricilla and Olinda. 


F>i: Olinda Clar. | to Prince Appins, and deſire him immediately. to do 


me the honour to ſpeak with me. O me moſt miſera- 
ble! this night hasruin'd me; my Fame which was like a Star, 
bright and fix'd inthe Court till this fad hour; Treac black 
Treacheryinſome body, has made appear a Meteor; bur if it por- 
tend my Melintus fall, my night at Court is come too z and in that 
vaſt Element I'll ſhoot, and be no more remembred. 


_ ACT. HL SCEN. VII. 
Enter Melintus, Timillus, Seleucus ard Carillus, ſeveral/y. 


Tim. (Ee, here 'come two of the long-ſtati-men that ſtrook ſo 
z )delperately under the Hedge to night ; I hope to appre- 
hend one of them by virtue of this Warrant, 

Alel. Beld and injurious Selexcxs (till, 

Sel, Let your anger paſs, and hear what I ſay, for this is the laſt 
talk I'll have with thee what ere thon art 3 «Know, fincc firlt thou 
crols'd rhele eyes my Jealoutie and Envy have waited upon thee 3 
and now I have | ar my end;'twas to ſee whetherConqueſt 
upon thy Sword or no, when this (not us'd to loſe) ſhould go forth 
thy Enemy and Rival; and therefore guard thee, and with thy 
Sword onely make reply. 

Afclin. "Tis my wiſh, for words are not the weapons I fight 
with, [ They fight. 

Tim, Do you hear, Carifus, may not you and I fall toat rhis 
tcalt betore your Lord has ſupp'd ? 


Car, Yes. and be mine own Catver too. 
Tam, 
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Tim. ThatI believe, for I cvcr took thee for a ſawcy Serving- 


man. 


Sel. I am loſt. [ Seleucus wonnded by Mclintus, 


Mel. Does your load fink you? thy faults wil grow too heavy 
anon, 

Sel. T know no fault but that I am unfortunate, 

Car. Lie there Talker. [ Timillus fa/s, 

Tim. A pox upon thee, thou haſt dont. | 

Melin. Yield, or by my hopes in thy heart Ill write my Con- 
queſt. [ Selceucus falls, 

Sel. Strike, Dog z, I'll periſhere Fl] have fo baſe a fin to an{iwer 
for. { They ſtruggle, and Carillus parts 'em, juit as Melintus di/- 

arms Seleucus. 

Car, Hold, or I'll write the ſame ſtory here. 

Mel. Hal Timillus fall'n? though it ſpeaks his praiſe, my Friend 
calls for revenge, and thus I bring it. [ They fight. 

Car. [1 fear no ſingle arm. 


Sel. Be profſp'rous, Carillxs, and I will call thee Friend, the Sa- Cari! 
ver of my Fame-----'twill not be. That wound hath ſent me mwndes 


agg, Yo my home. 
Tim. A pox of Fortune, have I ſcap'd the Maſter fo often to be © 


ſerv'd in thus, like broken cold meat for the Serving-mcn ? 1 finde 


[ cannot live, I begin to have ſerious thoughts----- No, Faith, F am H- frires 


gone. I always fear'd ſuch ſober wounds as theſe; they are in ſuch 7 /#t <-+ 


earneſt I know they'll kill me, if they would endure a jealt there ”* 


were ſome hopes. 

Car. Hold, if thou haſt honour, and tell me who thou art, that 
ſtrik'{t with ſuch a conſtant fortune. | Melintus /eaves Carillus and 

goes to Timillus. 

Mel. 1 bave no leaſure now----- O Timillus, {peak to thy untor- 
zunate Friend, whoſe acquaintance hath never brought thy faith 
to any thing but miſery and dangers: How doſt? I hope thy 
wounds are not mortal, 

Tim. No, nor our troubles ; would they were, that we might 


once ſee an end of them-----Bur no more of this now. 1 hear a 1744, 6; 
noiſe, and I know we ſhall be purſu'd ; theretore make hatte low, { !!. »; 


and fly, 

Mel. For ſhame urge like thy ſelf , if thou wouldſt have mc 
take thy counſel 3 bring my Friend into a danger , and leave 
him there ? No, Timil/zs, we grew Friends, and we will fall roge- 
ther 

Tim. Leave me, and provide for thy ſafety, or by my lite II be- 
tray thee, and tell whothou art; nor will I,it thou ftay'ft, attemp: 
the poſibility of my own cures. S' Death? becauſe I could kill 
my Enemy, muſt I deſtroy my Friend ? 

Mel. Why thus paſſionate ! 


Tim. If Melintus lov'd me he would obey the paſſion of his j,,;;, 
Friend, and not chide-----Hark, you will be taken, ttep into the pgiigyy 


Wood, and in ſome —_— you may come to Court, 


Mel. Farewell, Timillns, 1 obcy. [ Exit. 
FE unter 
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Enter King, Appius, and Attendants. 


1 Attend. This way they went, Sir, and here hes one. 

King. Selencus \lain ? 

Appins. And here lies Carillus, 

King. Who's the third ? 

Tim. A Bird of the ſame flight, that had worſe luck than my 
fellows ; for my wings _ broke, that I might live miſerably, 
to make ſport for the Fool that laid the ſnare; Shall I never 
be ſo happy as to be knock'd o'th' head when'tis to do me a cur- 


relic ? 
King. The bodies are yet warm; bring them with allpoſlible 
{peed to the Town, that no care may be wanting to fave my 


Friend ; bring him along too, he ſhall finde our love till he be 
well; I will not offer a ruine to my Friend; when he's repair'd 
he'll ſcarce be a full ſatistattion. Some other purſue the bold Mur- 
derer ; if he once come within my reach he ſhall finde his Sword 
has no power to prote&t him againſt that which my juſtice 
brings. [They take up Timillus, 

Tim, So, thus much honour am ſure of ; but how much more I 
know not, do you my Friend ? | 

2 Attend. No, Sir; and yet I think you'll finde what you de- 
ſerve. | 

Tim. Y'are courteous and liberal of your opinion, and there- 
fore I will not be ſparing of mine 3 it may be I ſhall be honourably 
hang'd tor having a _ in killing Selencus. 

2 Attend. It may beſo. [ Exeunt omnes. 
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ACT. IV. SCEN. I. 


Enter Philemon preſently after Tullius. 


A noe withe Phil, Hat noiſe is this that thus circles us ? 
in, Tul. This noiſe is every where, and begirts us round ; T1 
go wake AManlizs, twill be worth our care to ſearch the cauſe. 
Phil. Stand, who goes there ? 
Tul. I, Tullins; Have you wak'd the Captain ? 


Phil. No. 
Twl. "Tistime he were wak'd. [_He offers to go on, Phile- 
Phil. Hold. mon holds him, 


Tul. How now ! 


Phil. "Twas his command, that no man, without exception, 
ſhould come to him till he had notice, nor be call'd unleſs ſome 
danger threatn'd. 

Tal. Did you not hear the noiſe ? 

Phil, Yes, but noiſe is no danger, nor will I call him. 

Tul. You will not call him? Whoam 1 that thou dar't tempt 
=” thus ? Call him, and call him quickly, or thou ſhalt — 
laſt. Phil. 


- 
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Phil. I ſerve but one Maſter, and him will not call ;' nor ſhall 
you break his reſt while I can hinder it. [| Phil. ſtands in bis way. 

Txl. Do not play with my anger; by all our Gods with a wound 
Ill make my way ; and it thall ly over thy belly (Slave) if thou 
provok'(t me. 

Phil. Wounds are cafily given to naked men; and thou wilt 


ſooner bring 'em than I fear 'em. | 
Tul. $' Death ! brav'd by my Slave? Thus, Villain, and then I 
tread under my feet thy ſcorn'd earth. [ Tullius draws., 


Phil. Help, Marlins, help. [ Phil. takes hold of Tullius Sword. 

Tl. Unlooſe thy hold, or by my vex'd foul Fl! print Deaths 
cold Seal on thy Heart. 

Phil. I will not looſe it : O my Vow, to what ſtrict Laws thou Tullius 
bind'ſt me; elſe here I would throw off my bonds, and with thy Pe rm, 
own knife cut thy hated throat 3 Dog, thou art more a Slave than 4 hil. »p-- 
my Chains can make me. [ While they are ſtrugling, Enter Manlius, "_— 

Man. Ha! what ſudden cry was that call'd tor help ?----T he 
Rhodiangrapled ? How's this? and Twllws under ? Let go, or Ill 
part thee with death.ls this a poſture for a Slave ?| Draws bs Dagger 

Phil. Nos if I would devabean a Slave I had been fate, and you 
it may be _ have felt theſe wounds. \ 

Man. Tullizs, what mean theſe wounds ? 

Phil. Wounds are the food of Slaves, elſe I deſerve not theſe 
for my faith 3 but Loyalty is againſt kinde in me, and therefore 1 
am puniſh'd tor obeying your command, which was that no man 
without exception, ſhould paſs this way till I had given you no- 
tice, which he would have done, and uſe I retus'd him thus 
my faith's rewarded. 

Man. Is this true ? 

Twl. In 'part 'tis 3 the Wood this night was full of noiſe, and 1 
awak'd with the Alarm, would have given you notice, and he re- 
tus'd to let me pals, and therefore---- 

Man. You would have kill'd him ?----Come, "twas not well, 
ſuch a piety as faithfulneſs among Slaves is fo ſcarce it ought to 
have been cheriſh'd not puniſh'd. Every day by one aft or other 
this Fellow begets my wonder, Honour and Courage {till itriking 
in him*----Come hither 3 once again I command thee tell me who He twrn; :; 
thou art, and by my life I'll ſet thee free. Philemch. 

Yhil. lice you have honour, Sir, and therefore preſume when 
you ſhall know I am bound by a Vow never to diſcloſe my felt 
whileſt I am in bonds, you'll call it Religion, not diſobedience, 
when I refuſe to tell. 

Man, Wilt thou be faithful when thou art free ? 

Phil. 1 will be faithful though I am not free. 

Man. Vow that, and I will uinmediately knock off thy Chains, 

Phil. Arm but my hand, and ſet me free, and then Ill take a 


not make me falſe. ; chains, and 
Man. Here, by this I manumize thee; and if thou prov'lt a gj:e; bim 4 


Gentleman, henceforth thou art my Friend, however thou - Dagzer. 
Phit. 
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Phil. And, Sir, ſince your pity hath thus made my joys put oft 
my fears that I ſhould have fell forgotten, and return d ro my Mo- 
ther Earth like her common Iflue----Thus in thankfulneſs with 
eyes to Heaven bent, and a ſoul full of gratitude, I vow a conſtant 
faith to virtue, and----- 


Enter Melintus, purſuing 4 Souldier, who cries belp; Melintus kills 
and diſarms him. 


All. To what ſtrange fateam I reſerv'd , or by what fin have I 
pull'd down this Curſe of a general. hate that all paths I tread are 
arm'd againſt me? Ha! more Enemies? Nay then, Melintns, 
yield, for 'tis viſible thou warr'ſt with Heaven. [ He ſpies "em, 

Man. What art thou that with ſuch pains haſt ro this place 
hunted thy ruine, and thus with injurious wounds in the dead of 
night awak'd our anger ? 

Mel. Prithee go forward with thy injury; ſuch another Charm 
will call back my anger, and then I ſhall be ſafes for it hath 
ever yet been proſperous, though that ſucceſs made me unfortu- 
nate, 

Man. Leave thus vaingloriouſly to urge your former ſucceſs, 
for 'twill be no ground now to build a furure conqueſt on 3 and 
therefore yield thy Sword, and quickly, before I command it and 
thy head 3 Know my power here rules even thy fate. 

Mel.Yield my Sword?By what other priviledge do I hold my lite 
among my Enemies ? Prithee-look upon me, and it thou canſt read 
theſe Characters,they'l tell thee I!was not born to yield;and'though 
thou art the glorious Maſter of the ſport, and I unfortunate by 'a 
croſs fate am hunted into the Toil where dangers on all hlesbe 

irt my innocence, yet With the Lion I dare be angry with my 
»onds; and although I may become thy Prey yet I will not be thy 
icorn. 

Man, I'll diſpute no longer; Seize him; if herefiſt, in his heart 
teal the firſt ſtroke of thy freedom. Phil. goes towards him, 

Phil. Ha! Melintus ! and knows him, 

Afel. He nam'd me; What art thou that call'ſt me by my name ? 
Ye Gods, 1s miſery ſo near akin that by inſtinct the wretched 
know me? 

Man. How now !*what do you muze on? Had you daring one- 
ly while you were unarm'd ? 

Phil. No, 'twas a conſideration of the baſeneſs of the att, not 
tear, made me ſtop, and the remembrance that I am free held me 
from ſtaining that maiden liberty the Gods have ſent me with fo 
baſe an aCt as to ſtrike where there's three to one : belides, his po- 
{ture and his habit ſpeak him a Gentleman, and his misfortunes 
rather to be piticd than increas'd. 

Mel. A help from Heaven if this be real. 

Man. Slave, and. ungrateful , thou ſhalt finde thou haſt roo 
loonmention'd thy freedom; Fool, onely free in hope; ,and this 
act bath but ipcx-+<'d thy load of chaips. Curſe thy ſelf tor thy in- 


crealo 
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creaſe of miſerics ſhall make thee finde th'art more a ſlave 
then ever. : 
Phil. Do not deceive thy ſelf ; look there and here. And Points t 


ere thou art loſt in thine anger, hear this truth I ſpeak, he that is ©", 94 
maſter of this and will become a ſlave mult be a coward too ; and 
now I'me arm'd I ſcorn toow my freedom to any but the gods. Porgh: 

Man, Death, dog do'i{t thou Iv me with my courtehe ? draw, They th 
Tullins, my thirlty rage will be quench'd with nothing but the draw a7 | 
{laves blood. run at | hi- 

Aelin. Heaven! tor ought I know we are by thy direCtion thus (mon. 
caſt rwo to two; if not, I'me ſure by honour we are——here, take 
this (word. [ He runs in between'em, and gives Philemon the 

Souldiers ſword. 

Phil. Now, Tullins, thou ſhalt fee how mortal thy power is, 
which ſo like a god thou wear'ſt among thy llaves. Revenge and 
freedom guide me to thy ruinez and you, Sir, ſtrike to prevent the Tl 
uſe of ſuch an opportunity z a vow torbids me totell you who am 1:10 | 
Now the wound that thou baſely gav'{t me when I was bound Speaks tr 1148 1 
and naked ſhall be reveng'd. Tullius, 

Twll. 1 bave but few words. 

Man. I am your choice then. 

Melin, As it happens. 

Tull. Tamfſlain, and by my Slave bound for ever. Linmond, wn 

Man. Nay, then Ill ſmiling fall now I have my revenge; for I ras 
ſee thou wert born to bea ſlave, and all thy atts of honour were mn4 rn; ;/ 
but diſtempers in thee; and now thy nature js ſtrong thou ap- Melintus 27 

r'{t thy ſelf a {lave in thy ſoul 3 come, what ſtays thee, I have a rs *. 
breaſt ſo clear it defies thy Ponyard, Traytor. 

Phil. No, I was born free, and Manlizs's rage once over he 
will ſay he has injur'd me:——And, Sir, as I drew my fword 
againſt my Maſter when Honour bad me; ſo when you {hall ſeck 
ro make me faulty, I am your enemy and therefore attempt no 
farther this mans danger, 'tis not fate. 

Man. My wonder waits upon all this fellows acts. 

Melin. What art thou that thus in leſs then a man hides more 
then a god ? 

Phil. Whatam TT? a foul with her old clothes on, a flave with 
wounds and crofles torn ; and yet in better fortune I have known 
your face. 

Melin. It thou haſt mercy in thee tell me who thou art. 

Phil. Mark me well, doſt thou not ſee thy elf here? not yet ? 
Now I amſure thou do'ſt in theſe Cryſtal drops friendſhip ;;, 
will guide Melintws to know Philemon. 

Melin. Philemon ! Oh ye gods! new weights to ſink me ! 

Phil. Oh ! 'tis a powerful rod that Melintss friendſhip ſtrikes 
with ; a thouſand miſeries have {mote upon this rock 3 but never 
any that made water iflue through till now. 

Melin, Oh Philemon, Philemon, what cannot friend{hip do? *tis 
from her living ſprings this dew falls. 

Man. Melintus and Philemon ! good heaven, what change hath 
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begot this miſery ? Oh noble Princes, upon my kneesT beg, when 


kneels to Me- your ſurprized joysare over, you'll ſhower a pardon upon unfor- 


lintus 


Philemon. 


tunate Marlins, 

Melin. Manlixs ! is this Manlins e he was Claricilla's friend. 

Phil. 'Tis Manlizs, and I hope a fair day will break from this 
bloody evening. 

Melin. Your pardon, Sir , or here upon my breaſt return the 
wounds my rage directed againſt yours. 

Man, Repeat it not, Sir ; you make me but call to mind my 
ſhame, which I muſt ever bluſhing wear when I remember a flave 
could look further into honour then my ſelf. 

Phil. Oh Melintws, 1 have a ſtory for thee, that we ſhall weep 
out together. 

Melin. When Tlook upon thee, I am diſtracted to think the gods 
would conſent thus toler their temples be ruin'd, and vertue al- 
ways walk naked like truth's Emblem, while better fates clothe 
the wicked. 

Phil. Dear Melintus, let not the ſenſe of my misfortunes urge a 
conſideration from thee at the rate of fin, nor darethoſe powers 
which I know thou feareſt. 

| Melin, T have done, noble youth ; yet when I look upon thee, 
joy and amazement will ſeize me, I have ſtrange things totell thee, 
bo this nor time nor place. Who is this that thus unfortunate- 
ly met thy anger ? [ Turns to Tullius that lies wounded by. 

Man, A ſtout and grateful fellow ; 'twas the Captain that fav'd 
me when I was doom'd to death by the Uſurper, 8:lvander, 'caule 
I deſign'd Claricilla's freedom. 

Melin. He ſtirs; heaven, I hope, will not let the guilt of one ac- 
cidental fault hang upon this —_— to crols our joys. 

Phil. 1 am ſorry, fince there dwelt fuch honour in him, that he 
prov'd my enemy 3 this was the Pirate took me at Khodes, in that 
unfortunate fight where we were parted. 

Man. Pray help him aboard my Galley, where we way all re- 
poſe until to morrow 3 and reſolve what is to be done in this new 
change in Sicily. 

Phil. Lay thy hands here, Melintns, for theſe bonds can only ſet 
Philemon tree. | Exennt omnes. 


— 
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ACT. V. SCEN. I. 


Enter Appius and Claricilla. 


a Have done paſſion can be a triend to none, ſhe's fo uncon- 
ſtant; give her way, and ſhe deſtroys her ſelf; if I had 
been fo fortunate to have ſpoke with you lait night, I had preven- 
red this ſad chance ; for I knew Melintus's anger would take a dan- 
gerous leap, when by amazement he had contracted it. 
Appins, It I could have fear'd ſuch a danger, I ſhould not have 
lo abſent with the remedy ; but I am not ſatisf'd how it was 
diſcover'd 


CLARICILLA. 3x 
diſcover'd by the King z = if civility had not prevented me ere 


now [I had ſpoke my fears; and long fince faid , beware of " 
Olinda. If 

Clar. Olinda ! ſhe betray me! it cannot be, 'tis ſuch a common | 
fate I bluſh to think it ; I cannot fear a puniſhment that comes fuch 
a road way; and yetTll obſerve her : but pray what faid Timzllus, 
was Melintus wounded ? 

Appins. Not dangerous, ſome fleight hurts he had, and upon our 
approach he took covert in the Wood ; Timillss lays he is refolv'd 
inſome diſguiſe to attempt to ſpeak with you 3 and my counſel is 
to ſend ſome one that's truſty in ſearch of him. 

Clar. I ſhall; and then if you pleaſe we'll walk into the Garden. 

Appins, I'll wait upon you. [ Exenert, 


——<— __ —— LEW —_ - - TS 


— —_ I aa e_—_ on _ \ - 


ACT. V. SCEN. IL. 


Enter Melintus, Philemon, Manlius, Ravack, all, but Manligs, 
in Slaves babits. 


— Rejoyce that this day has prov'd fo fortunate as to bring | 

\ your youth a freedom with leſs ſadneſs, then laſt nights 

ſtorm threatned. | | 
Rav. Sir, my ſafety is a debt I owe your watchful mercy, that 's 


_ -, > 
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thus amongſt the earlieſt of your joys could let your noble pity 
hunt for ſo loſt a thing as Ravack, | 
Melin. Now we are arrived we have no ſpare time to clothe It 
truth fine, therefore give my naked faith a hearing 3 I am confident 46} 
you will not refuſe to take our fortunes in this deſign, whoſe inno- ''J 
cency, though we are thus forc'd to hide with the marks of guilt, [ 
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and (laves habits , yet know there is ſo much juſtice on our fide, 
that though we fall in the attempt, and this haſte prove but rum "M 
ning to embrace the ſtake, yet we ſhall in our ſtories be diſtin- "| | 
ſhes, and live in the glorious ſhine which breaks from the 8h 6 
Brows of Honours Martyrs. "hh 
Rav. 1 am but one, and I'll not fay I ſhall be fortunate; but I MN 
am certain I ſhall attempt any thing that may ſpeak my gratitude. I 
Man. Give me leave to break this diſcourſes, and fince you are | 
pleas'd to truſt me with this ſervice let me not loſe time but 4 
while this expectation is in the Court let me ſee whether I can F 
walk unſeen, or no; and becauſe Selenc#s danger was only loſs of ti} 
blood, they will be more intent about him then it he had fallen; 
I'll be gone, the day grows old, in the Garden you ſay 'tis likely [ 
ſhall find her, and the Prince is a young man, fair hair'd. vu 6 
Melin. Yes. : "N: 
Man, Iam inſtructed. | [ Exit Manlius. 6 
Phil. 'Tis the mind I ſee that binds or ſets us free; for that be- y 
Ing ſatisfi'd we have made our fears our ſports, and thus mask in 
our miſeries3 but, by my life, the earneſt they once were in makes 
me ſtart to think thee thus miſerable in jeſt. 
Melin. Philemon's love is more fortunate then Melintws ;, for it 
[ e 2 | finds 
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finds kind ways to expreſs it (elf, while I unfortunate only wiſh 
and cry how fain I would rejoyce in the laſting knot, which we 
have thus triply tied : By blood, by love, by miſeries alli'd. 
[ Exennt, 
ACT. V. SCEN. III. 


Enter Manlius, Appius, and Claricilla. 


Man. F: His place returns my forgotten milerics, by calling to 
mind how happy once I was 3 but who are theſe ? 

Appiws. Who's that that walks there ? 

Clar. I know not, is he not of your acquaintance ? 

Appizs.No,Madamz walk on,and mind him not, [ He follows 'em. 

Clar. Who would the man ſpeak with all ? 

Appizs. What would you, friend 2 would you ſpeak with the 
Princeſs ? 

Man. Yes, Sir, Madam, I am one that wants, but cannot beg 
yet when[ have put oft my bluſhes, be pleas'd to caſt your eye up- 
on a Souldiers ſcars, and pity a Gentleman bow'd by misfortunes, 
not faules, to this wretched lowneſs ; if then your bounty find not 
a charity, your pardon, and I am gone. 

Clar. A Souldier is the god I worſhip, and to him I offer this 

Cives bim 2 charity, ——Here take all that at this eume I have about me; pray, 
purſe, of what Country are you ? 

Man. The name of Souldier is ſuch a common Theam to 
with, and a diſguiſe ſo many cheat under, that I ſhould not dare 
ask like my ſelf, but that I can ſhew-under the honour'd hands of 
thoſe Commanders where ſcrv'd, who and what Iam ; and had ir 
been my fortune to have met the brave Princeſs, Melintws, and Phi» 
lemon here , the ſervice I once did them they would not have ſeen 
unrewarded. 

Clar. Prithee ſoftly 5 doſt thou know AMelintws and Philemon £ 
lay, and be not amaz'd I ask thus haltily ; - where did'ſt thou know 
them ? gentle Souldier, ſpeak. 

Man, Yes, Madam, I do know 'emm. 3 and here under their hands 
I have to ſhew rhe ſervice I did them, which if you pleaſe you may 
read. [ He delivers her Melintus's Letter, ſhe reades aſide. 

Appins. Prithee has't of late heard of Philemon, or can'ſt thon 
ell whether he be alive or nvz or can'lt thou give any account of 
Aelintas lately ? 

Clary. Oh yes, yes, he can read there and fatishe your felf. 
Oh noble 4/anlins, where is Aelintus,where is the Galley, where is 
Philemon ? why do I ſtay, cannot you guide me, will not you 
guide me, will not Prince Appins go ? Iam reſolv'dI will, and be 
miſerable no longer here, where Religion, Friendſhip, Duty, Love 
no harvelt bring ;z all my endeavours here as vainly beat theair, as 
the Impoſtors beads that all without a Prayer; fay, ſhall wego ? 

will you remove me from this place ſo full ot danger . ro my 
iriends? look, he writes ro me to come, and ſhall I ſtay ? no, no, 
Melintzs, | obey; and were it to ſhrink into the carth I'll meet 
thee, 
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thee, and no longer with my prayers protect this ingrateful place 
trom the puniſhment her treacheries call down. Let fools like 
Beads-men tothe Altar bow for others tins; I'll pay none but mine 
OWN VOWS. 

Appins. We mult follow her, Sir, and within counſel or charm 
her pation. [ Exennt omnes, 


ACT. V. SCEN. IV. 
Enter Seleucus, Surgeon, and Servants, 


—_y S thereno hope of Carillus lite ? 

Surg. No, my Lord. 

Selen, Will Timillus ho ? 

Surg. Yes, my Lord, his wounds were fleight. 

Selex. But he ſhall not, nor ſhall fortune have power to add ano- 
ther'tickly week to his hated days, wait all withour. My hopes 
are blaſted, nor muſt I expect ever to gain my ends by fair means 
from Claricilla, 1 have woond up her hatred to fo great height ; 
and *twere folly to hope a peace from a woman fin. her love ; 


no, no, policy or force mult gain the pleafure I am at. — Who's He 4rr0cks, 
there ? | Enter Servant, 
Serv. Sir, the King. [ Enter the King, 


Selenu. Oh Sir, hide me from my ſhame, or my bluſhes will not 
Jet me look upon you ; the _—_ brands me with coward for 
ever, that I ſhould be o'recome when nothing but a Traytor ſtruck ; 
a thing which ought to! have been the ſcorn, not fear of honeſt 
men when they are arm'd. 

King. Quiet thy elf, and be not troubled at ſuch a ſcorn'd ſub- 
ject; I come totell thee ere this ſhame be over, while I can with 
juſtice frown, I would have Clarici/la married ; and how to work 
our ends we*ll now reſolve. | Enter Servant. 

Serv. Sir, there's a Sea-man without defires to ſpeak with you 3 
he ſays he has carneſt buſineſs that concerns the State, 

King. Admit him. | Enter Manlius, 

Man. Difhmulation, thou that ſo oft hatt been proſperous in thy 
attempts upon the innocent, once let vertue owe thee tor a 
ſervice. 

Selex. What's your bufineſs, Sir, that ſo haſtily requires a 
hearing ? 

Max. Ha! the King ! I mult not know him3 Sir, be pleas'd to 
command your ſervants off, and I ſhall whiſper a ſervice ſhall 
claim a reward, which I will not require till it be pertect. 

Selen. There needs no whiſper here; for if it concern the King- 
dom fpeak it to the King. 


Man. The King! thus low I beg your pardon, Sirz and then x1, 441; 


give me leave to ask whether it be worth your care, or no, to have 
in your power the {tranger that tought with my Lord Selexcus. 
Selen, \oftly. 
King. Dolt thou know where he is ? canſt thou direct my an- 
ger 


Aſde. 
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ger which way to ſeize the Traytor ? it thou cant propoſe thine 


own reward, and take a Kings word, thou ſhalt have my power to 
effect it. 

Man. Sir, I will not bargain; but in ſhort, thus; T have been 
faulty ; and a Pirat ſpeaks the kind ; but 'twas while the fault 
was in faſhion here, and a thief ( S:[vander) wore the Crown; 
your pardon for my paſt faults is the reward I beg for this ſervice; 
which if I were not confident I could do I were mad thus to wake 
your anger with a deluded _ But to the buſineſs z early this 
morning there came to my Galley (which now rides in the haven) 
two ſtrangers , as they pretended , that had unfortunately in a 
duel lain one that had a neer relation to your Majeſty, and by 
many arguments pleaded my protection z which at fir{t fight their 
miſeries g'd me to, and I undertook to ſerve them : one of 
them (the fair-hair'd-man) gave me a Letter to deliver to the Prin- 
c&&, from whom he ſays I ſhould have great rewards if I would be 
faithful 3 I undertook it; and if this may procure my peace, when 
you pleaſe ro command me, they'are dead. . | 

Seten, The Letter, prithee let's ſee the Letter ; 'tis he for certain, 
but who the ſecond ſhould be ! 

King. 1 cannot _ 

Seleu, Thy pardon, and a reward for thy faith, upon my life, 
thou ſhalt recerve. 

King. Haſt thou the Letter ? 

Man, Yes, Sir. [ He delivers the King the Letter, 

King. Ha! Melintus and Philemon, their hands ſubſcribed to 
this treaſon ;, ſee Selewcas, 'tis Melintws and Philemon that in dif- 

iſe have waited our deſtruttion; the gods are juſt ſtill, and now 

om the height of all their impious darings have let them fall into 
our puniſhments ; look, they urge Claricilla to an eſcape by the aſ- 
ſiſtance of this honeſt Souldier ; they aſſure her ſhe may ſafely 
make it, and call all this treaſon flying from (laughter ; affiſt me, 
Seleucus, that I may invent ſome {trange torture to afflict their 
falſhoods, 

Seleu, Is this poſſible ? 

Man. Work on, Miſchief, till their rage has blinded them ; that 
in the dark I may the eaſier lead them to their ruine, 

Seleu. Melintus and Philemon, 'tis no new danger, this ; my rage 
diſtracts me 5 and in the ſtrength that anger lends me I can perform 
all you can require from a ſound and healthy friend 3 but do it 
quickly, Sir, before I am unbent 3; and thus by her aſſiſtance reach 
their ruine. 

King. It cannot be ſhe ſhould conſent to my deſtruction. 

Seleu, It cannot be ! then he were a fool, and only fow'd dan- 
gers, toreap dangers 3 think you he would loſe his heaven to place 
another there 2? no, 'tis viſible, he loves; and that has been the 
cauſe mov'd all his darings; and that he loves the Princeſs, do's 
that ſtart you ? call tomind theſurprize in the garden, what rage 
will that meeting fill your breaſt with, when you ſhall know 'tis 
no atery, hopleſs, fingle Love ; no Cxpid with one Wing that 

threatens 
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threatens now as when Silvander (truck, theſe have made the im- 
perfect Boy a perfect god betwixt 'em 3 and with return of eternal 
faith have given both wings and eyes, and direct by their bold 
ſouls; what to dois now upon the wing, and flics with more cer- 
tain danger in your Court then death, or fire. 

King. This 1s a dangerous truth; and if my Daughter conſent 
to their deſires, they dye. 

Selen, To be ſecard of which, ſeal this Letter, and deliver it 
this honeſt man 3 and let him deliver it to your Daughter,and urge 
her anſwer, which when he has, let him return withit to your Ma- 
jeſty 3 this will guide your juſtice which way to ſteer 5 and your 
anger ſhall only find the guilty 3 and the act being juſt, conſequent- 
ly 'tis fate; for the guilty have no revenge to follow their fall. 

King. 1 amreſolv'd, if ſhe conſent they fall ; diſpatch him with 
the Letter, and let me have an anſwer at my Chamber. 

Selex. Sir, now you conſent to be fate, be not troubled, but © _. 
leave the reſt to me. Now to our buſineſs, I'll immediately Exit Ring. 
ſend a ſervant for a woman of the Princeſs, my creature, from 
whom I havedaily intelligence ſhe ſhall get you an opportunity 
to deliver the Letter z her name's 0/inda; and to her Ill addrets 
you; to be falſe now is to be faithtul, 

Man. And that makes me lo falſe 5 but ſtay, Sir; I have a mind 
to make you indebted to me for a greater benefit then you 
dream on. 

Selev. Whither tend'ſt thou ? 

Man. To aſlure youl intend to be faithful,and tooblige my ſelf; 
to make which good I'll put my lite into your hands; and it 
you dare obey my directions, I'll propoſe away that with ſafety 
you may reach your revenge; a Crown, and Claricil/a. 

Selen. Claricilla ! can'ſt thou propole a way togain her ? let but 
that appear, through fire and water, oppos'd dangers, greater then 
cowards fears create I'll fly toembrace it. 

Man. Within I'll inftru&t you, and then I'll obey the Kings di- 
reftions for the Letter ; which will be one ſtep to advance our plot, 
and if it thrive, what I ſhall be I'll leave to your own boſom to 
reſolve. 

Selen, What thou ſhalt be 2 why, thou ſhalt be my boſom. 


| Exennt, 
ACT. V. SCEN. V. 


Enter Appius and Claricilla, 


Clar.} Wonder he ſtays fo long ; I am afraid his reaſon will not 

| =_ with my Father and —_— and though I was 

by ſtrength of your argument perſwaded to, it , yet I am forry 1 

conſented to let them know 'tis Melintxs whom they purſue, a 

— ſubject to their bate : but heaven I hope will di- 
all. 

pins, It I werenot afſur'd that Marlixs were honeſt, I ſhould 

not have ventur'd thus to perſwade you to diſcover where your 

health 


A - 


CLARICILLA A. 


health lyesz but when Tamſecure that thoſe in whoſe power he is 
will with their Irves protect him ; and his diſcovery 1s only a bait to 
draw his enemy into his power 3 I muſt again defire you will with 
patience attend the iſſue of what is well defign'd , however it may 
meet a croſs. [ Enter Manlius. 

Man. Oh Madam, Iam laden with joy z and the ſtrangeneſs of 
the burthen makes me thus fink in the way ; I have diſcover'd who 
'tis that betrays you, *tis Olmmda 3 Selewcus made it his boaſt 3 but 

'ou muſt not yet take notice of it, but ſeem to relye upon her 
faith asa means of your eſcape, which is conſented to by all, un- 
der a hope that they ſhall ſeize you and your friends rogether 3 I 
cannot tell you all the particulars now ; only thus much, our de- 
ſigns have taken as I could wiſh3 this Letter by their conſent is 
return'd to you; had you ſeen thecare your Father took that the 
violence the ſeal met might not be perceiv'd, you would, have 
laugh'd z they expect your anſwer, and I have promis'd to bring 
it immediately, which mult be, that you will meet Aelintss this 
evening without delay, your woman only in company 3 andto be 
receiy'd from the Garden-wall ; this being diſpatch'd I'll to the 
King and ſhew it him, and there make all ſure; Sir, you muſt be 
pleas'd to mingle your felt in the preſence 3 and there cheerfull 
accept any Propoſition the King ſhall make, which ſhall only be 
what we refolve on within ; and then I'll tomy boat, and there in 
{miles pitch the bloody toyls, wherein we'll take theſe hunters, and 
make them our prey. | 

Clar. Loſe no time, for heaven's ſake, 'tis a ſtrange torture z do 
not you, nor you, tcel it ? thusto be delaid inthe path that leads 
to brave Melintas. 

Man. Madam, we'll loſe no time; be you ready to obey yours, 
and 111 ſtritly obſerve my part z and I hope the next thing we dit- 
courle of will be the facritice due to heaven , for our delive- 
rance. [ Exennt, 


ACT. V. SCEN. VI. 
Enter Melintus, Philemon, and Ravack. 


Melin,'FFIs about the time that Marlins bid us expedt his return; 

if we be ſo happy as to ſee Claricil/a, what kind of 
habit will thy joy wear ? I am afraid mine will be cloth'd in a pale- 
nels, tor I cannot promiſe my felt ſtrength enough to bear ſuch 
unexpected happineſs. 

Phil. Prithee think not of it, let it ſteal upon us; I find IT have 
not man enough to meet her without trembling z the very thought 
has ſtruck a coldneſs through my blood ; = now you have told 
her that I love, I could calier dye for her then ſpeak to her 5 for 
though my love has none, yet I ſhall ſtill have a guilt about me 
when I but look or ſpeak to her, 

Melin, Dear Philemon, we believ'd thee loſt when I told the 


ſtory 3 and I did it that thy friendſhip might live in her noble 
mention. Phil, 
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Phil. Sir, your pardon for that we entertain our ſelves when 
you ſtand by, ro whom me-thinks Love ſhould not be a ſtran- 


Rav. I havea ſtory too, but this no time to tell ir. 

Man. Noble Princes, do'you nor finde me (trangely alter'd with 
the joy that now poſlefles me? the Princels is well, and falutes you 
both, and the Prince kiſſes your hand. 

Mel. Prithee let us wow the joy 5 Will the virtuous Claricil/a 
come? Say, Have wean intereſt in this joy too ? 

Man. Yes, but I have a thouſand things to tcll you, which if 
you will attend and follow my directions, we ſhall ere tomor- 
row Sun fee all our wiſhes crown'd ; but let us in, for we loſe 
time, the day will be too ſhort to bound our buſineſs in ; and 
onely thus much know, we but the metall bring, the Gods will 
have the way, and form te our deliverance the work of their own 


Mel. Let us ſoftly follow, and give thanks with hearts that up- 


wards look ; for gratitude is to mercy both the Bait and Hook. 
| Exennt, 


ACT.V. SCEN. VII. 
Enter Seleucus, ſolws.' 


Selenc. His Souldier was ſent from Heaven I think to take 

care of me, all things run ſo even that he takes in 
hand ; the Princeſs hath conſented, the King I have pertwaded to 
go in perſon and ſurprize her, the Prince too will bear them com- 
pany, and what then?-----My joys want a name; Melintus, Phile- 
mon, and the King, muſt dy, Their fate which is.l havefaidit. The 
Prince ſhall live, but firſt I will ſhew him Death to engage him in 
my aCtion, upon no other condition ſhall he wear his head. O the 
ſeveral habits their humours will be in}! that Rage, Envy, Fear, 
and Amazement will breed in their wretched thoughts, when they 
ſhall tinde my words pronounce their doom, poſleſs me of Clari- 
cilla, whoſe rs increas'd by the ſweetneſs of force will make 
me more a King than all the power that a Crown can give. But I 
loſe time, and negle& my part in my own affairs; the King and 
Prince I mult ſee meet at the place, where they muſt ſtand but as 
Witneſles to the receipt of all my part in Heaven, a Crownand 
Claricilla. 


ACT. V. $SCEN VIIL 
Enter Melintus, Philemon, a#d Ravack. 


Phil. hw is the place he appointed we ſhould wait for him, 

and 'tis much about the time he bid us expect him; it 
they come we ſhall profeſs a joy we hop'd not 3 he brings revenge 
along, whoſe fruits the Gods have been pleas'd to feaſt with, and 


[f] the 
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the ſweers we ſee makes them from us Mortals with fiery injunction 
{till incloſe the Tree. [Emer Maylivs, 
Mel. Hark, I hope he comes, the Moon is friendly, 'tis he. 
Man. Are you ready ? 
Omnes, Yes, Yes. ; 
Man. Be reſolute then, and ſtill, for th'are coming. 


Enter King, Appius, and Seleucus. 


King. Are we right? 

Sel. Yes, Sir. 

King. Where's the Souldier ? 

Sel. He's ſtepp'd before. 

King. Sir, I refrain'd to tell you what the occafion was till now 
k_ I was aſham'd to let you know my Daughters fault rill 
you might be a witneſs of it, and then you would not wonder at 
my difpleaſure,when you perceive ſhe could ſo put off her honour 
as to leave me loſt in my promiſe to yourſelf, and hope of a wilh'd 
Heir to ſucceed mc here. 

Appins. Sir, I hope ſome miſtake has begot this doubt; the 
Princeſs ever promis'd a fair return of love to your Majeſty, and 1 
ſhall be glad to finde you are deceiv'd. 

King. No, Sir, 'tis too true; for had not Selexcus his faith been 
watchful this night ſhe had made her baſe flight into the loath'd 
embraces of a Traitor and a Subject, nor does ſhe yet know lhe 
ſhall be prevented. 

Appins. 1 am ſorry, Sir, your doubts have ſo much reaſon to 


build upon. [ Manlius wh:itles. 
Sel. We are call 'd. 


Man. This way, your hand. 
Sel. Manlins, do they know how to diſtinguiſh me ? 
Man. Yes, I have given them a Sign. 
[ He leads the King and Seleucus, and delivers "ex to the Slaves, 
King. Is itlong to the time ſhe appointed ? 
AMan. No, Sir, 'tis the hour ſhe commanded me to wait ; one of 


you look our, and if you ſpy a fire call, that we may approach to 
the Garden-wall with the Boat. 


Phil. 1 go. [ Exit. 
Sel. If it be poſſible let 0l;da fall by the board, I'de have her 
dead, ſhe'll be talking elle. { Enter Philemon. 


Phil. 1 have made a Light from the Princeſſes Window. 
Manl. Quickly then fet to the Wall ; and do you hear Rho- 


dian f [ They _ 
Phil, Leave that to me. [ Enter Claricilla and Olinda b 
Clar. Doſt think they'll come ? Dolt thou believe I ſhall be 
happy ?2 My Love was ever of her bliſs afraid. 
Olind. You need not tear, I am confident your thoughts will be 


prolp'rous, I hear the water daſh. Who's there, the Souldier ? 
Man. Yes, 'tisI. Who's there, Olinda ? 


Olind, Yes, and the Princets. 


Alan. 
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Man. Come to thenext corner, we are all ready, be ſpeedy, 
Exif, 


Enter King, Appius, and Seleucus 5 to there Manlius, 
and Claricilla. 


Man. You areſate, the Slaves arc the men I told you of; your 
Father, Appixs, and Seleucws are all here 3 but be confident. 

Sel. Stand cloſe till they be off the Wall, and 0/7244 come, 
for ſhe is guilty too. 


Fnter Manlius, Melintus, Philemon, and Ravack. 


Man. Fall'n by the board, and not to be found ? $'death, Slave, 
thy life (hall anſwer the neglect. 

Phil. She periſh'd by her haſte, no fault of mine. 

Man, Leave your prating, Sirrah. Madam, your pardon for this 
unfortunate accident, your Maid is loſt, fall'n by chance by the 
board, and drown'd 3 I ſhould not dare to look you inthe face 
after this but that I am confident I ſhall ſhew you other Friends 
that are as dear to = 

Cler. My Maid loſt! O ſet me back again, this ill owes forctells 
a greater danger. 

Man. Can there be danger to Claricil/a where theſe Friends 
are ? [ Diſcovers the King, Applus and Seleucus. 

Clar. Ha! Traitor to my Love and me, What haſt thou done ? 

King. Thou art a Traitor, unworthy, no more a Daughter, but 
the fin and ſhame of my blould 3 Fool that thou art, couldſt thou 
thou believe that thy baſe pathon could walk 1d fo clole a diſgule 
that my anger could not hnde it: no, thou art decciv'd; and to 
urge thee todeſpair, know, thy obſcure Paramours, Meliztws and 
Philemon, (the two Wolves to my heart) thou haſt thus with fafety 
cut away, put off tothe ſhoar, and there thou ſhalt behold their 
ruine, 

Manlius ſtands by the King, Philemon goes to Claricilla, Ra- 
vack to Appius, they ſeize them. 


Sel. Yes, Put off, that's the Word, and then pur off hope. 
and in amazement behold the Lightning that's wrap'd in this 
ſwoln cloud, which now breaks, and in death ſhoots your ſeveral 
fates. 

King. Heaven, thou art juſt; and 'tis equal to let me fall in 
the delign I laid to deſtroy thoſe noble youths; but for thee, I 
will not look upon ſuch an hated Traitor when 1 am ſo near my 

C 
Sel. No, you muſt be witneſs firſt tothe Marriage of this Prin- 
ceſs, then you ſhall both be a Sacrifice to our Hymer. _ . 

Clar. Thy wite? I ſmile upon thee; thou art fo bale a thing 

thou couldſt never finde my anger yet 3 my ſcorn was ever [trong 


enough to ſtrangle thy hopes. , 
ju ge many nope 77% = 
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Sel. Anon'rwill be my time to ſmile when dy'd in thy Father's 
bloud, my Revenge ſhall force all their Sweets from thee which 
I will gather in the preſence of thy Paramour 3 nor ſhall he or theſe 
have h to dy beford I have enjoy'd thee; but that alt once 


| a the Earth ſhall not redeem their Lives; Do you perceive 


ow ſmall a ſhare you are like to have in this Kingdom ? 

Appins. I am glad to ſee thee grown to ſuch a height of ſin; for 
now my hopes tell me the Gods will not ſuffer ſuch a Dog to bay 
them long, their Lightning will ſhoot thee, Monſter. 

Man. Sir, ſtay not to talk, but away to Neptwne's. Temple z 
when we have perform'd what you reſoly'd there, then to the Gal- 
ly, and end your hunt. 

Sel. Bindethem then, and let's be gone. 


ACT. V. SCEN. IX. 


Enter Timillus above, Jacomo below knocking. 


Tim. Ho's there ? 
Jac, Tis I, Jecomo; we areloſt if you ſtay this night, your 
Friends aboard are betray'd to the King, and the Princeſs that was 
this night to meet him is ſurpriz'd in her journey by the treachery 
of a Souldier that m_y truſted;and if you attempt not your eſcape 
you are loſt 3 your Window's large and ſtands upon the Haven z if 
you can ſwim, this night leap in, and I'll be ready on the ſhoarto 
receive you, with dry Cloaths and Horſes, to convey us toour fafec- 
ty; if youſtay you periſh. 

Tim. Nay, I can (wim, but the ſeaſon is ſomewhat too cold for 
that pleaſure ; I could be glad to have the wounds the mad Dog 

ve me cur'd without being drench'd in Salt-water ; but however 
if you'll afftiſt me, Il] leap far enough. 

ac. What hour ſhall I expect you ? 

Tim. At Twelve. 

Jac, Till then Farewell. [ Exit. 

Tim, There's ſome comfort yet, where there is a way, when 
leaping forth a Window can do'tz Well, if I get free it ever] 
come 1nto any company that think it lawful to love any woman 
longer than a man has uſe of the Sex, they ſhall geld me. By this 
hand I have lain with a hundred unſound W with leſs dan- 
ger than I have look'd upon this wooing, this ſcurvy honourable 
Matrimony, which is ſo dangerous a thing the very ſtanders by are 
not fate. I muſt ſwim but for wiſhing well toit 3 but from this time 
either Melintus ſhall quit his honourable way to his Loves, or I'll 
leave him tothe honourable dangers. 


ACT 
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ACT. V. SCEN. Xx. 


Enter Scleucus, King, Melintus, Manlius, Ravack, Appius, 
Philemon, Claricilla, a»d a Prief#. 


Selenc. CO __ Prieſt do your office.[ He take, Clar.by the hand 
Clar. ,_) Hasthis impious Traitor bound the hands of Juſtice, 
that thus ſhe lets him proceed to miſchief, and will not in her own 
battleſtrike 2 Muſt the innocent fall and none defend them ? 
hal. Yes, fair one, and in their uſual way ſhew their power, 
which thus from the meaneſt of the earth Heaven has rais'd me a 


uy = your Virtues. [ Philemon draws his Sword. 
Sel. na! 

Phil. Who is ſo much a Slave that he can let this fin chain him 
for ever ? 


Man, How's this? x 
Phil. We that have together born our miſeries, and with 8 
harſh fare worn out our weary days, have not amongſt them all 
met one that will ly fo heavy on us asthis baſe act if we aſſiſt the 
Traitor. 
Kav. Sir, be free, and let honour onely draw your Sword. 
Ravack releaſes Appius, they draw,as Seleucus attempts Mans 
lius ſets a Dagger to his breaik. 

Sel. Kill that Traitor, Slave. 

Alel. Free the King -— Fool, canſt thou yet read the milſe- 
ries thy hated lite ſhall feel? Here A/elintus tells thee what they 
are. { Manlius andiſguiſes himſelf. 

Sel. Melintus ! 

Mel. Yes, Melintus, whileſt Philemon and Manlixs triumph in 
the Victory their Loyalty has gain'd over thy inſulting treacheries- 
----Sir, to you [ kneel for pardon, for thus venturing to threaten 
dangers; all elſe are acquainted with the Plot we laid todiſcover 
to your abuſed truſt this wretched Monſter. { Rav. ſeizes Seleuc, 

Clar. The Prince, Sir, was of Council in all wedid. - 

Mel. And we have his conſent, Sir, to be happy- 

King. Of all I aſk a pardon whom my doubt has injur'd 3 and 
T1 no longer croſs your joys, you have my conſent, and Heaven 
crown your wiſhes; but for thee, oy villany ſhall ——_ 

Sel. Madam, to your virtues which my miſchiefs {till have 
hunted thus low I bow, and when with repentant tears I have 
waſh'd the way let my laſt breath finde your faith. That I lov'd 
the rate I would have paid ſpeaks how much; and fince from him I 
derive theſe milerics,by his power which you have bow'd to I beg 
and conjure your mercy that it hay in pardon finde me; and 
then with a wound here I'll give Balm to thoſe under which my 
honour now languiſhes. [ He draws his Dagger, 

King. Diſarm him. 

Sel. Attempt it not. 

C/ar, Hold, I forgive. 


Sel. 
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Sel. Can you forgive ? O ! this mercy has chang'd my opinion ; 
I thought nothing could have made Claricil/a more like an Ange! : 
but this mercy has added to all thy beauties a heavenly form; 
2nd one wound to thoſe that juſtice threatens ; and thus, ir ſoul, 
'tis fit I offer my ſelf, though none be more unft for facritice : and 
whileſt my faults expire in the bloud that bred them, from Hea- 
ven onely (hall Selexcus beg a pity, my hate dwell with all the reſt. 
O turn not, but look upon the ruine you have made and while I 
thus gazing dy, hab: my Heaven, (which is Clarici//a) I fallto 
love and ſcorn a Martyr. [ Dies, 

King. While Juſtice is ſtriking let me lift a hand : Here Ae- 
lirtxs, this I hope will cure all the wounds my unkindnels gave 
thee; and now to Court, that when thou haſt theſe bonds put off 
Hymen may new Fetters bring. 

Mel. Sir, your pardon, it I wy muſt not change this habit till 
my joys are full, and by another bond freed; this Diſguiſe has been 
{o fortunate that I dare not quit it while 'tis poſſible to miſs my 
wiſhes. 

King. Take your pleaſure. 

Phil, O Madam, you have heard a ſtory which makes me bluſh 
to look upon you. 

Clar. Philemon muſt not be troubled now when our joys are thus 
complete, but live in {miles to recount our mileries. 

King. The ſtory how we came to be thus happy we'll reſerve to 
crown our Feaſt with; Aanlins, thy part in the ccel of this day 
{ball not be tten. To the Boat, and then tothe Temple, and 
let the Prieſts ſing an Fpithalawinm to theſe Lovers praiſe, whoſe 
faiths have turn'd their Chains to Myrtle and triumphant Bays. 


As they go ſinging off the Stage, Enter Timillus with a Rope to 


make his Eſcape, hears them ſing, and thence underitands 'tis 
all joy and peace, and ſo ſpeaks. 


Tim, Nay, if the Winde be in that Corner I'll leap no Leaps, 
but thus with a Health, 
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Sortanes 2 

and : Two Sicilian Lords. 
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Philon, a Sicilian Lord, Kinſman to the King. 
Theagines, Judge of Sardinia. 
Menmon, Chief Prieſt of Sardinia. - 


th Now Priſeners, the loſt Sons of Memnon and 
4 Theagines. \ | 
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Gallipps, a baniſhed Sicilian Lord, now a Pirat. 

Zenon, alias Pelins, a diſguiſed Lord of Sardinia, in love 
with Zenonia, a Lady of Excretia's, who was abus'd by 
Exmenes, the Sicilian General. 

Dyon 

and (Tue Sardinian Commanders. 
Cremnofeild 
Procles, an old common Souldier. 
Boat-{wain. 
Sailers. 
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Lyſimella, Siſter tothe King of Sicily. * 

Lencanthe, Daughter to Theagines. 

Eucratia, Daughter to Memmon, beloved of the King of 
Sictly. 

Eugene, Lyſumella's woman. 
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ACT. I. SCEN. L 


Enter the King of Sicily, Sortanes, Eumenes, 
and Cleon. 


Re the Gallies come from Rhodes £ 

Eumenes. Yes, Sir; they arriv'd this evening, 

King. Then ware all in readineſs; and if the 

ods ſmile upon us, thoſe proud Siſters ſhall find 

ey have pull'd down fire by playing with m 
anger 3 thus to pretend a vow to peace, and feigna Law by which 
they're bound not to arm but in their own defence : come, 'twas 
treacherouſly defign'd 3 and fince in our greateſt danger they could 
leave us to that ſudden ruine that then threatned all our Nation 
with a forreign yoke , they ſhall find (now our vertues have 
wrought through that ſtorm ) what enemies we can be , whoſe 
fiendihip they have deſpis'd ; till in their boſoms I have thrown 
all thoſe miſeries of war, whoſe ſingle name was ſuch a terror to 
them 3 but where's our Siſter ? did you call her, Cleon £ 

Cleon. She went this evening, 1n her Galley, to take the air. 

King. When ſhe returns tell her, I muſt ſpeak with her. And 
(d'you hear ? ) Eumenes | let all things be in readineſs to put to 
lca, with the morning tide. The wind ſtands fair (till ? 

Exmex. Yes, Sir 3 the wind's ſouth. 

King. What ſaid the Captain of the Galley that you took, had 
they notice of our intent ? . 

Eumen. Yes, Sir hefſaysthey had intelligence, but they are ſo 
unprepar'd for war that the knowledge was no advantage-3 they 
received it as men ſtabb'd in their ſleep, that wake only to find their 


dangers certain, 
[g] - Kine, 


King. 
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King, Their falſhoods have begot their fears, and now like co- 
wards they fall upon their own ſwords. Fawenes, let the flaves be 


well fed to night. 
ACT.I. SCEN. IL. 


Enter Lyſimella, Philon, Eugene, and three Souldiers, being 
4 ebaſed aſbore by Pyrats. | 
Philen. Ly Madam, fave your ſelf whilewe with our faiths op- 
poſe the purſuers; for know, Philo will lay his body a 
willing facritice to intercept your danger. 

Lyſamel. Oh Cozen , which wa Il we take? I know not 
where weare ; why did you land ? he durſt not have purſu'd 
us tothe harbour ; my Brothers fleet, now in readineſs to depart, 
would have protefted us. 

P;rats with. Eugene. This way the flave ran that went to call for aid. 

in cry follow, philon. Hark, Madam, w'are purſu'd ; 'tis now no time to talk, 

folow. upon my life, it is Gil/ippas, ns the bold t I fear knows the 
value of the prize he hunts. Within follow, follow. 

Lyſimel. They come, take ſome other way, and try if you can 
divert their chaſe whilſt we take Covert in theſe woods. 

— L Exennt omnes. 


ACT.L SCEN. III. 
Eater Gillippus, Hipparchus, and Soxldiers of their party. 


Gilip. llow Mates, for we have in chaſe the wealth of King- 
doms ; one whoſe maiden mine the = would dig 
in, nor has her virgin carth been wounded yet for that precious me- 
tal, but keeps her Indies (till unconquer'd ; if we gain her, we need 
ſail no more to find uncertain fates; ſhe's prize enough. 

Hippar. Slip not this op mm thenz you know not how long 
tortune will Court us 3 which path took ſhe ? 

Gillip. 1 know not; let us divideour ſelves; I'll take this. 

[ Exit Gillippus. 


Enter Pauſanes, and meets Hipparchus, 


Pauſ. Hipparchas, Hipparchws ;, what glorious things were thoſe 
that fled us. as if we durſt hurt 'em ? 

Hippar. They were handſome women, man, 

Paxſ. Were they but women ? 

Hippar. But women ! no, but women. What ail'ſt thou ? 

Pauſanes ſtards with his eyes fix'd on the ground. 

Pau. T'me ſure they are more then man ; for I never ſaw any of 
that ſex that made me tremble, yet theſe did 3 and with a cold tear 
the memory dwells in my breaſt ſtill. 

Hippar. What ? thunder-ſtruck by a woman | —_—_ 

ac 


TT ER——_ 
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Black eyes though they lighten yet they do not uſe to ſhrink*our 
-hearts in the ſcabbard. | 

Panſ. Theſe do not uſe to fight, do they ? 
the gods, they'le conquer me 3 oh Hipparchas, do not mock my 
. miſery ; but tell me, haſt thou ſeen many ſuch? are ſuch formes 
uſual amongſt 'em ? this has Aeduſas power, in a beauteous form, 
and I am chang'd to weeping Marble. 

Hippar. By this good day, he's in love; could I be fo, how hap- 
py ſhould I be 3 for I have Ro pretty lucky in the (ex ; and could 
I havelov'd all that Thavelain with, what a ſhare of heaven ſhould 
I have had ? Look how he ſtands now ! Pauſanes ! what doſt 
mcan, let fall thy weapon when thou purſu'ſt a Wench ? 

Panj. A Wench ! what's that ? I thought of none. 

Hippar. What isa Wench ? why, the greater part, and the hand- 
ſomelſt 3 and that they are not the better part of woman, is yet to 


be diſputed. 
Paxſ. How canſt thou diſtinguiſh 'em ? how doſt thou know a 


Wench ? 
Hippar. How do I know'em ? ſeveral ways, but the beſt and 


certain'(t, is by feeling 'em. 
Pauſ. But that I know from our rocking in the Cradle it ſtill 


ST 
Fle ſhakes 


1M, 


It they do, by all Hipparchis 
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has been fo, I ſhould wonder how we two came to be friends; + 


ther's ſuch contrarieties even in our natures, that both looking on 
one and the ſame heavenly form, we ſhould thus from the Ss 
ſubject draw ſuch different thoughtsz for whilſt I was Philoſophy- 
ſing upon her diviner part, and preparing how to worſhip her, 
thou wert caſting to | ns her; but, prithee tell me, were it 
not better to find thoſe 

a perfe&t goddeſs, then ſuch a falling image ? 

Hippar. Faith, in ſerious thoughts ( which handſome women 
ought not to be mingled with) worſhip is a good thing; but to 
have them worſhip me I ſhould think were better. _— Bur, prithee 
put off this ſcrious diſcourle now ; this is no time totalk when we 
have ſuch prey in chaſe. 

Pauſ, Fare thee well; but that I know thee ſtout, faithful to 
thy friend , and one that ſpeaks worle of himſelt then any other 
dares, I'de tear thee from my boſome ; but when I know this, 
and how ſtrictly thou wilt pay thy vows to honour, thou ſhalt 


dwell for ever here. 


ACT.I. SCEN. IV. 


Enter Gillippus, foowing Lylimella. 


_— | Ou are very fair; let that remove your wonder, how 
I dare again gaze upon that excellence. Why do 


'ou frown ? is it your innocence, or your beauty, that you mi- 
{truſt ? that thus you arm your ſelf with anger to detend you : 
Pray leave to be an enemy, you ſee that could not protect 


you, 


[g 2] Lylumel, 


beauties that adorn her, the cloathing of 
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Lyſimel. No, Monſter ; "tis not to fee thee play thy part that 
troubles me; bur to think that heaven fails in hers, thus to leave 
vertue without a guard, while luſt and rapine grow ſtrong in miſ- 
chief; as if the innocent were created white, only to be tit ro take 
the murtherers purple. : 

He kneel 7, Gil/ip. As you have mercy remove that threatning danger ; 
that ruinc in your curl'd brow, and in juſtice (which your anger 
cannot know) weigh my ation and crols fate together ; then call 
to mind how ſeverely 1 was puniſh'd for a fingle fault, a fault that 
my love pleaded for, but did not excuſe; and when you have 
found that blot in my ſtory, if you are equal you mult confeſs all 
my life,to that hour, paid you an humble and a faithful ſervice, and 
to the King my Maſter a ready hand, and a loyal heart; nor 
could he urge any thing againſt my pretence , but that I was born 
his ſubject ; yet that I could willingly have undergone, and all 
things elſe but your ſcorn, which ſtill left me tro my — I had 
elſe waited my fortune , and not by force attempted to have gain'd 
my wiſhes. Oh Madam, had you not bow'd me that way, but 
try'd what I could have ſutfer'd for you, not from you, 'twould 
have ſtarred your ſoft ſoul to have ſeen me ſuffer that would through 
a thouſand hazards have courted your favour till I had faln your 
Beauties Martyr, 

Lyſimel, "Away : thy oyly tongue, nor bloody hand can prevail, 
thy tlattery and thy force; I am by my reſolutions above both, 
for Love and his ſoft fire rhou never felt'{t it, nor know'lt that god 
but by the name : Theſe thy falſe ſtoopings conclude thou canſt 
not worſhip, that thus durſt again by force attempt me 5 that heart 
that truly loves nobly ſuffers; and knows that god of paſſion is 
to the longing ſoul both the hunger and the food ; and it his hea- 
ven be not reach'd by knees, their hands dare not, nay cannot z yet 

way 'it thou live to love, and me, I wiſh it not to glory in, bur to 


puniſh thee. 

He ric, Gillip. Areyoulo refolv'd ? then Ill kneel no more ; but frow- 
ning gather all thy (weetsz begging Lovers teach women a way to 
deny, which elſe they durſt not know (Allave there) Hippar- 

Enter a ${x:e cus, take to your charge this fair folly, and as your eyes look to 

and Rippar- her ; let not her face betray your faith; away, I ſay, convey her 

clus, tothe Gallcy, there my Empire will begin. | The ſave binds her, 
Lyſmel. Think'ſt thou thy threats can fright me ? no, I cannot 
ſo much doubt rhe care of heaven, as to think that power, whoſe 
providence conſiders the fall of every little Bird, will fleep now, 
and o'relce the ruine of a Kingdom ; no, Monſter, I dehie thee. 
Gillip. Away to the Galley; there , when we have got the 
booty, I'll meet you. [ Fxit, 
Hippar, "Tis a lovely form ; with what a ſcorn ſhe bears her 
fortune ! 
L.yſomel. Sir, Tam but a ſtranger to you ; yet if you durſt diſobey 
this bad man, and give me freedom, I will not ſay I can reward 


ſuch a benefit 3 but I am certain I can be grateful ; can you 
GO-IT £ 


Hippar, 
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Hippar. If I durſt be diſhoneſt, Madam, T think I could. 

Lyſenrel, Diſhoneſt, Sir! if it were not mine own cauſe I would 
diſpute the act; bur fince'tis for my ſelf, I'll urge no more; for 
know I can with leſs pain be a priſoner then twice beg my free- 
dom ; obey him, Sir. 

Hippar, With pain and bluſhes,Madam,lI ſhall. [They meet Pau. 

Parſ. Ha! 'tisſhe, and bound, Hipparchns ! whither dolt tho 
lead that innocence ? 

Hippar. Our Captain deliver'd her to me, with command to car- 
ry her to the Galley. 

Pauſ. Hold, Hipparchas, at what price haſt thou accepted this 
unbecoming ofiice ? 'tis not like thy ſelf ; the brave hunter dotes 
not upon the quarry 3 nor had Hipparchws wont to fight for ſpoil. 

Hipper. Nor do's he now; nor ever ſhall fo faulty a conqueſt 
hang vpon my name as to make me bluſh the victory : She was de- 
liver'd me a pris'ner by our Captain, asthe Jewel of his ſoul 3 and 
ſhe can witnels that to my faith he left the ſecuring her to the 
Galley ; and Panſanes knows Hipparchws dares not break a truſt. 

Panſ. Alas! thou miſtak'tt this ſervice z for to do this aft is 
breaking truſt with heaven ; thou break'ſt with the gods, thou 
break'ſt with them that gave thee credit for thy courage, and thine 
honour, and ſent thee forth their Souldier to fight tor them ; and 
this is their day of Battle ; here's the vertue on whoſe fide thou 
oughr'ſt to bleed, the innocence in whole caule they bid thee dye 
tolive a conqueror with them 3 now thou flyeſt, now thou runn'ſt 
away ; Hipparchws flies, meanly vanquiſhed, as if by a pannick fear 
terror-{truck, for he is beaten by a miſtake, and conquers for his 
enemy, while he loſes his fame at RN 

Hippar, Hold, what means Pa»ſanes thus with injurious words to 
wound his friend ? 

Pauſ. I injure thee! I wound Hipparchss ! | throw a ſcandal 
upon my friend ! ye gods ſtrangely puniſh Paxſares when he 
do's 10. 

Hippar, What do you leſs, when you upbraid me for my faith. 
and with art of words labour ro make me appear faulty ? as if you 
did not know the law by which we are bound is not alike with 
freemen 3 we are his tlaves, and for our loyalty have been re- 
warded with theſe priviledges above our fellows 3 would'ſt have 
me kill the cauſe of his bounty, and in juſtice, for my treachery, 
become a flave, and make that which was my fate my — 
ment ? I tell thee, Parſares, 1 could not be free here, ſhould I do 
this act. [ Lays his hand upon his breaſt. 
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Ly{amel, Detend me, ye powers, from this youth; his honour, , , 
brings greater dangers then the traytors bands. Sir, pray plead p,yjanc-, 


no more for me. 
Panſ. Thou ſee'ſt how tamely I have pleaded, and in calmneſs 
urg'd my reaſons 3 once again, by our wounds and blood fo oft to- 
ether ſhed that their mixtures have in their fall upon the earth 
on a kind of kindred , by all our miferies which {till have been 


ally'd , by our friendſhip I conjure thee, give me her freedom. 
Hippar, 


Hipparchus 


offers to 0 
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Hip. Iſce thou hateſt me, elſe my Reaſons would prevail, and 
thou would(t leave to prefer a Pris'ner or a Face before k- Friend, 
and his faith given 3 and therefore know, though your triendſhip 
do plead, when 'tis thus wiltully againſt mine Honour, I can be 
deat. 

Pax. Thou canſt be any thing, and I can weep tofinde it: Ye 
Gods ! would I have us'd Hipparchns thus ?----- O Heavens! that 
ever I ſhould call thee Friend ! ----- Hipparchus, ſtay ; I have one 
Argument ſtill left, unbinde her or guard your felt. 

Hip. Pauſanes / 

Payſ. Your Sword. 

Hip. Hear me ſpeak. 

Yauſ. No words, her freedom or your Sword. 

Hip. Why then draw 3 and Payſares knows I will not be beaten 
intoan opinion 3 and fince thou haſt drawn thy Sword I will not 
yield her, my honour forbids me. -T hou art injuriousto think we 
torce can prevail beyond thy Reaſon and thy friendſhip; for 1 tell 
thee, Pawſanes, thy anger ſhould not ſtart me if 1 could make thee 
an Enemy. - 

Pauſ. Defend your ſelf. [ They fieht, and are both wounded, 

Hip. Will you yet give me leave to be faithfyll ? 

Panſ;” No, Hipparchus hunts his will, not his faith. 

Liſ. As you have honour hold, and let a Virgins tears that ſhall 
fall to Seas divide your anger but till my Prayers can confirm your 
triend(hip. [ Here Hipparchus gets Pauſanes down, 

Paxſ. Look upon her tears and theſe wounds, whole anguiſh thy 
triendihip not thy ſword brings, and then weigh the act : I would 
thou hadſt been ten Enemies rather than one Friend, to have 
diſputed this caule, { Hipparchus diſarms him. 


ACT. 1. SCEN. V. 
Enter Gillippus, Zenon, and Souldiers. 


cM Ake all poſſible ſpeed aboard with the Booty, they 
purſue us cloſe-----Command Hipparchns and Pau- 
{anes aſhoar to guard us; Tell'em our Scouts are beaten in, and 
the Kings party pretleth upon us-----Ha ! what means this? What 
makes the aſhoar ? 

Pau). That which thou canſt not make aboard ; ſhe has made 
an honeſt man; and if thou dar'{t make another ſhe may have two 
Friends, 

Gil. Hipparchus, reſolve this Riddle. 

Hip. This woman whom you gave to my truſt Pa»ſares would 
have releas'd; and when his Arguments, as Friend, could not pre- 
vail, meanly, he threw off his faith, and by force attempted to 
take her trom me. 

Gil. Slave, did I for this prefer thee when at the Sack of Tunis 
thou becam'{t my Pris'ner, and by thine own confeſſion wert a 
thing without a name, and couldſt neither from men nor countrey 

| claim 
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claim a being? now thy Treachery ſhall make thee as dark an 
Exit as thy baſe ſoul defeat 

Pax. I ſcorn thy threats, from this death I ſhall begin to live; 
till now [ lay wrapp'd in ruſt, and the Canker fed upon my fame z 
from this act I ſhall adopt a name which till this minute I deſpair'd 
of ſince that fatal day 1n which old Perſexs fell, -in whom onely 
liv'd that knowledge we ſo hunt for; and Hipparchws, if thou con- 
tinueſt thou'lt be aſham'd to finde. For the bounties thou urgeſt, 
Gillippes, what were they but making us a better kindeof Slaves, 
commanded Commanders, empaling our free ſouls ſo that we 
could —_ but one virtue, eur courage, fince we ſerv'd thee 3 
and that has thrown us into honour would-be afham'd to 
own, and brought wounds thart leave theſe bluſhing ſcars. This, 
when Hipparchus has let fall his paſſion, will make him tremble to 
finde he could not fear but bleed for a Traitor, and ſtruck againſt a 


virgins honour, and in his rage fold his Friend to buy his will : ; 
Then, then, Hipparchns, the wounds thou now art proud of will —_— 


hang upon thee with more diſhonour than thy Chains ; for me, I 
ſmile at the chance 3 for though I have miſt my firſt freedom yer 1 
have found my laſt wounds, 

Hip. Ha! 

Gil. Villain, haſt thou not yet enough laid open thy treacherous 
foul? Arr not farisfy'd to be falſe thy felf, that thus thou labour'ſt 
to ſhake his try'd faith ? Hipparchus, kill him, kill ev'n his memo- 
ry, that the ingrateful Slave may fall like a Dog,and leave noname 


behinde him----- yet hold, he ſhall not dy ſonobly, nor finde fuch The ſaver of- 
in his fall : Hipparchus, Strip the Slave, and upon a Tree f* i kl bim 


ſtretch the Traitor's body ; there let him hang alive like the con- 
demn'd fruit to the fruitleſs Tree, doom'd thither to live a death 
and would count that Murder that threw him there Mercy, if ir 
would come and break the ſnare. 

Liſ. Bloudy Villain, dar'ſt thou command this with a belief 
thou ſhouldſt be obey'd ? What is he that has ſo much Hell about 
him, that dares execute what thy bloudy rage impoſes ? 

Paxſ. Gentle Soul, plead not for Parſares, nor grudge him this 
glorious end; for now I fall, what I could not-have liv'd with him, 
Honour's ſervant. 

Gil. Away with him, and fee it done z or by the Gods he pulls 
his own fate down that diſputes it. 

[ The Slaves ſeize Pauſanes, Hipparchus ſtays 'em. 

Hip. He that trembles at death let him dy ; tis juſt. Hold----- 
Sir, witneſs my wounds, I dare beloyalz and when —_ was 
given {wom through the Streights of Friendſhip to ſerve you 3 
yet though I did this, becauſe my faith was given , and Honour 
rold me | was inthe right z Donotthink I will beſo faulty tro my 
Friend as to ſtart at your frown more than his ſword, or be fright- 
ed to the Murder of my Brother. 

Gil. Ha! what's _ ; 

Hip. No, Gillippns, I have noſuch aguey courage, nor comes my 
honour ſo by fits. Know, thongh 1 durſt not my truſt, yersl 


dare 
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dare diſobey your impious commands : nor can you call it Trea- 
chery when to your face I diſavow it : Frown not, for whileſt I 
have mine old guide, Honour, there'sno act brings ſo dark a hazard 
but Hipparchus will ſtrike a fire from it ſhall light him through. 
Gill. Zenon Gil. My Rage, whither wilt thou hurl me? Draw, Mates.----- 
1nd the ſlaves Villains, though my anger has loſt her tongue, yct her hands are 
lraw, left ſtill 3 and thoſe in wounds ſhall print on your wretched bodies 
my Revenge. 
Hip. There, defend thy ſelf 5 Fear not, Madam, theſe are our 
Enemies. { Hip. returns Paul. his Sword, they defend themſelves. 
Pauſ. Now T have my wiſh. { Paul. ſteps to Lyl. and nnbindes ber, 
Gil. Ar this rate take it, Gil. wounds him, 
Pauſ. Think'ſt thou I would not buy her freedom when my 
bloud could purchaſe it? Have I liv'd as if I fear'd wounds? 
thou canſt ſcarce be mine Enemy after this favour. O that I 
could kiſs it, thou ſhouldſt kill me ere I would take my lips 
from it. 
Lyſ. For- what fate I am reſerv'd I know not , but I am re- 
ſolv'd to ſhun this if it be poſlible-—-Help, Rape, Murder, Mur- 
der. [ She runs out, and meets the King her Brother. 


Enter the King, and Souldiers, they beat off Gillippus and Zenon, 
and take Hipparchus and Pauſanes. 


King. Binde theſc, and purſue the reſt. Siſter, well met, Come 
you along with me. [ Exennt omnes 


—_—  —————————— — cc ————— CG  — _ 
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ACT. IT. SCEN. L 


Futer the King, Lyſimella, Philon, Sortanes, Cleon, Hipparchus, 
and Pauſanes bound, with a Guard. 


King"\/'On are my Siſter, but I beg you will urge m@no more 3 
thy ſoftneſs was betray'd, and becauſe they were pe- 
nitent thou thought'ſt them innocent ; I tell thee, LyſmeZa, if they 
could have hop'd to have born thee hence thou ſhould(t have ſeen 
Luſt and Pride flow naturally in them 3 'twas their fear made them 
tawn; Away with them to the Galley. 

Pauſ. Our fears? 

Hip. Had we ſcap'd misfortunes till we met fears, thy Army, 
King, might have found a Grave ere they had ſeen us bound ; and 
to let thee ſee we have no ſhaking ſouls, this threatn'd miſery ſhall 


not make us or tear or fawn on thee. 


Pauſ. Peace, Hipparchns, let him ſee us dy ere touch an Oar ; 

'twill refolve him what we dare do. 
Lyſ. Has my Brother loſt all his nature? Then I ſhall not wonder 
They offer to that I have loſt the intereſt of a Siſter. Can you be a King and have 
l:sd Hip.and neither mercy nor juſtice ? Farewell ; henceforth I may obey but 
Paul. P29. ne'reapprove your acts ----- Hold, Sortanes 3 Sir, look upon their 


wounds, 


\ 
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wounds ye gods! ought any thing that chance owns make men fa1j 
{o low that we eſteem'em leſs than beaſts? See, they bleed ſtill ; Can 
om leave 'em like to lick theſe wounds, whoſe ev'ry drop of 

loud, I can witneſs, fell a facrifiee to honour: O 'tis a fault, a fault 
(1 tear) the Gods will puniſh; as if men in miſery had no ſouts, or 
flaves did not upwards GS 

King. Hold, Sortanes, unbinde 'em. Siſter, they are your Pri- 
ſ>ners, and as you pleaſe diſpole of 'em, and think not my nature 
cruel, or that I frown'd upon them, for Kings do often ſo upon 
the fault when they pity the man 3 yer if I get the head of this 
Serpent, Gil/ippns, he ſhall inde our juſtice with its full weight bur 
we'll cruſh him. 

_ Ly}. NowlT kneel to you, Sir. | 

King. What means my Siſter? Riſe, my occaſions give me leave 
onely to ſay Farewell; this accident has retarded me ſome hours 
beyond my reſolution, Till my return my power I leave with 
thee, my Siſter-----And Philon, her as my ſelf. 

Lyſ. The Gods guide and bleſs the King. 

King. Sortanes, command the Officers aboard, and give order 
the Galleys be all looſe with the next Tide. [ Exit King. 

Lyſimel. Cofin Philon, pray let your care provide for thoſe 
men. [ She looks back as ſhe goes out. Exit. 

Pauſ. O Hipparchus, 1 am lot ere I have found my ſelf, and have 
fought for bonds; Ceme my Friend. 

Hip. That title confirms my life z for now I finde my rage did 
not deſtroy my ſelf, and through thy wounds let out x & itend- 
ſhip, with joy I live to redeem my fault. 

Yauſ. O Hipparchus ! This be my witneſs, thy friendſhip 


ws 
here, nor wert thou faulty at all to me, nor do I want an | c_ They imbrace 


ment for what I did ; thou hadſt Reaſon, and I had Love to plead ; 
Love whoſe power yet thou never felt'{t; but when thou ſhalt 
finde he is undiſcern'd got in, and in thy boſom diſplays his fiery 
wings, then like me with all that light thou'lt finde thou art i'th' 
dark, and thus ſtoop to a willing yoak, fighing for what thou 
wouldſt not part with. Theſe, hel, Hipparchxs, are the wounds 1 
fearz thoſe the Sword makes are remedies, and if deep enough 
bring a certain Cure. 

Phil. This way, Gentlemen. 

Hip. We ſhall follow, Sir. 


ACT.1I. SCEN. IL. 


| Exennt 0mnes, 


Fnter Eucracia, Leucanthe, Dion, Gillippus, Cremnotfeild, 
and Zenon. | 


Lenc.N, TOble Gil/ippns, thus to venture your ſelf and fortunes 
N in our hazard is an obligation we know not how to pay ; 
for the preparation you ſpeak of brings our certain ruine, it by 


treaty we cannot appeaſe his fury. 


Gil. Pray, Madam, from _— ſprings his anger ? 
EMC, 
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Exc. 'Tis juſt you know the cauſe of this War that thus venture 
our ſelf into & danger of it : this Iſland bleſt beyond our 
eighbours with a fruitful peace drew us into a contideration 
how we came to be ſo happy z and in the ſearch we found Ambi- 
tion had no dwelling here : for our cuſtome admits no one man 
chief, which kept all from that fin : our Government is here in 
the hand of a Prieſt and Judge, which are choſen - lot, not facti- 
on; and their power remains to them yay + if they obey our 
Laws; the breach of one of which Laws has begot this danger ; 
for when our Predeceflors made their vow to peace, a Law was 
_ enacted to prohibit our taking Arms but in our own de- 
ence. 

Lexc. This Law the King credits not z for when we return'd i 
asthe Reaſon that forbad us to yield that aid to him he then im- 
plor'd,/heſay s we urg'd it but to hide our Treachery, and con- 
cludes we affiſted his - oe becauſe we would not fight for him ; 
ſo that now having labour'd through that ſtorm that threatn'd $- 
cily his rage bends this _ 

Dion. And ata time when we have neither Arms nor Counfel 
to defend us: now, Madam, the puniſhments your Fathers have 
call'd down purſue us baniſh'd for abuſing the Oracle and truſt 
repos'd in them. Theagines being chiet Judge and Aemmnor chief 
Prieſt of this Iſland, their Counſ el and your Brothers ſwords were 
aids, which we ſhall beſt finde when to our deſpairs we feel the 
want. 

Cremn. Yet let us not quit our ſelves when we muſt fall; the 
dearer we ſell our lives the greater fame will wait us; nor have 
our men forgot to fight, though we have left ro invade. 

Gil. Spoke like a Souldier: How is the Town fortifi'd towards 
the Harbour? for there your danger will begin. 

Cremn. "Tis no regular Fortification, yet 'tis in defence. 

Gil. Madam, I be you remove your fears, they are ill owexs 
here : Speak, Courage, you know not what Miracles we may act ; 
the night comes on apace, pray retire to your reſt, while Cremno- 
feld, Dion and my ſelf, go ſer the Watch ,and provide for the cnter- 
eainment of theſe ſtrangers thas come ſo rudely without in- 
viting. 

_ We'll go and joyn our ſtrength of prayer with our Arms, 
which I hope will protect us,though they fail to conquer them. 

Gil. Tl but order my Galleys to joyn with yours, and be ready 

in the Harbour to board 'em as they come {tragling in, then I'll 
meet you upon the Guard. 

Dion. Excratia is the Word tonight, Farewell. | Ex.al/ but Gil. 

Gil. Farewell, ſhallow Fools. Think ye Gilippas will (ell his 

bloud tor airy honour ? No, 'tis Revenge or the ſatisfying ſome 
other Luſt engages; me therefore,1'll to my Galley, and while this 
dark protetts us command Zenon to lanch from the Harbour,and in 
a ittle Creek ly looſe and undiſcover'd with his Galley, 'tis wil- 
dom to ſecure a Retreat 3 nor will I again put my happineſs in the 
power of Slayers. **"gfe Treacherv wrack'd my foul, and depriv'd 


me 
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me of the pleaſures I had promis'd to my ſelf, in the embraces of 
the fair Lyſme#z : but theſe faces have remov'd that pain; for he 

that like me loves beauty,where c're he meets it ſows his Love, and 

when he enjoys it reaps his Miſtreſs. 


ACT. I1 SCEN. III. 
Enter Lyſimella, and Philon. 


Lyſ. As the Fleet within fight of Land this morning ? 
* WW Yes, Madam, they bicde about the Ile of Aſmar« 
theſe four days, kept back by contrary Windes. 
Lyſ. When returns the Galley that came from my Brother? 
= Thizn Tide ſhe purs off. cm 
Ly/. This ty then advance my Deſign. Have you 
firted thoſe lr oners with a Diſguiſe ? ; 
Phil. Yes, Madam. 
Lf. Hark, what's that, a Lute? Arethey muſical ? 
. One of *em m——_ 
Ly/. Prithee, let's 


Fey Pauſanes, - not thy Love aſpire 
To a hope of higher : 

Bat let thy faith [tons under a *Clond 
Of being not allon'd. 7 

And ſtill purſue thy Love till ſhe like well — '" 
To know it, but thou not tell : 


Next thy care mui} be ſhe not perceive FT 
Thou believ' i} ſb has given leave : a | 


Thy love and fuffrings thus being humbly told, | 
And not a ſogh too bold, i 

Nor with a leo eak,, or let a fear be proud 'F 
To be diſcern'd, left thou love too loud. þ | 

While fairly thus thou do' i} thy love purſue, 
Pretending nothing due : 


Who knows but that in time her heart may grow 
To wiſh thee well whether ſhe will or no £ 


By = ſoft Jeeps 4 theſe and ſlow degrees, 


And ever on his knees, 
Pauſanes ſtill ſhall approach his bliſs, 
But not come neer enough to miſs : 
4 But at a diiltaxce look and love 
And ſee A far above : 


et not wi deſcending to Y 
"= py of —_— bat by = 


[h 2] Iy/. 
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t «ir Philon. Lyfimel. Call tim hither. Now, Lyſimella, arm thy ſelf with 
reſolution, that thy ſex may not ſtill be call'd weak, nor thou 
yicld to thy paſſion, leſt this god in a cloud deceive thee, and force 
thee with his "——_ 4 3 he fingshis aQtions, and aQts his opinions, 
which makes him a dangerous friend here; he's one that bold- 
ly dares , yet humbly lovesz he ſtruck his Maſter , and bow'd 
to me ; and when his rage had fill'd his eyes with fire, he fighi 
turn'd, and looking this; way ,'in languiſhing ſtreams quench' 
their riſing flames. — Oh power of honour ! that makes this gal- 
lant in him, and honour; in me not /to-return his love 5 it ſtarts me 
ro find honour pleas'd ſtill to confound our Reaſon 3 and unpoſe 
upon us an 6. EMS to her Laws, when Nature and Reaſon plead 
againl(t it 5 but ſee, they come. 


ACT. I.-SCEN. IV. 


Enter Philon, with Hipparchus 'and Pauſanes, like 
common Souldiers, _ 


Anne. Pak O thou ſpeak, whileI colle& my ſelf ;' yet do not, why 
—_ "_ [) ſhould | refule by my diſorder = ſpeal her Power ? / 
br woman, ſhe deſerve my love, I'me certain ſhe may command my tears 3 nor 
is it a diſhonour to ſhake here, 'tis not, I tell thee, Hipparchws, it is 
not 3 theſe are valiant fears, and I'll peak to her even what my 
heart ſends out 3 for by my life, all that I refolved{of I have quite 
forgot. Y 

Hinper. But do not raſhly tempt her toa ſcorn. 

Pau. Scorn! Oh no, Hipparchws | if ever her ſoftneſs hath felt 
Loves power ſhe knows his proper language is free proſe, and 
their diſtraftions wrap the powertull'ſt truth; confin'd Verſe tells 
us they are too much themſelves, nor is 'he afflifted who can com- 
pole his ſuticrings. Sce where ſhe ſtands. [ They kneel. 

Lyſimel. Riſe, your freedom is the bounty of another, and the 
thanks not due to me; [I ſent for. you to tell you my Brother is 
now upon a delign for Sardinia, but has been ſtaid by croſs winds, 
ſo that you may o'retake him ere he lands, in a Galley which this 
morning 1s bound for him, and in this diſguiſe ſtriking on his party 
unknown, pay his bounty. 

Hippar. Arm us, Madam, and you ſhall hear how deep we'll 
plow, how thick well ſow their wounds too', but we'll reap the 
honour, my miſtake has loſt me in ſtriking againſt your virtue ; 
and now we are friends ſo that _—_ and Hipparchws undivided 
draw, I think we ſhall not eaſily be o'recome ; for give me leave 
to lay we are not often conquered but by our ſelves : and then 
though Paxſanes be victor, Hipparchas triumphs. 

Pauſ, We can be grateful, Madam, thou i not fortunate. 

Ly/. That's my Q. pray, let me be thankful too, leſt you think 1 
an only countel it:within this Cabinet I believe is in value as much 
\Fr7 it t2 25 my perſon would have yielded at a Mart,if it be leſs, 'tis the mo- 
Hirparchus, d&ft opinion I ought to have of mine own worth makes me faulty 
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She fetches 4 
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inthe foam; for ny other conſideration take this too. 

Hippar. Tis juſt, 

I confeſs the fault look'd as if T had fought for money : which opi- 
nion my retuſfal now.I hope will remove. 

Lyſ. Pray take it 3 why ſhould you receive wounds for me > 

Hippar. I do not let my ſelf out todangers, nor is it my trade to 
hght : wounds and blood are neither my daily labour nor the 
{weat of my brow 3 they are honours and pay themſelves : if I have 
courage, 'tisa gift rhe gods ſent me freely,.and astheir bleſſing 
freely I'll diſpente it. | 

Lyſ. Your pardon, Sir, I meant no injurious upbraiding, for 
by my lite I do not think you faulty : it you will not be rewarded; 
yet give me leave to ſupply your wants. 

Hippar. | kiſs your charity. 

L JP What to give him I know not; Oh unequal Law, that 
binds us women, and forces me to let him periſh, uſe I know 
how to fave him ! I muſt not {tay, Tknowy'are friends, and what 
the ,one has 1s but the others ſtore, I wiſh ye may be fortunate. 
My laſt words, e're I knew what you were. 

Pauſ. O ſtay ! unbind me ere you go 3 and hear my foul labour'd 
with admiration of your beauties; but fince I was bleſt with know- 
ledge of your diviner part, all your acts from honour ſprung have 
collefted thoſe ſparkes your eyes kindled ; and th'are blown to a 
flame here, here it burns, and though this Altar wr amy be built 
upon the meaneſt earth, ſcorn itnot; for my offering ſhall bs of 
the pureſt love 3 and my fighs ſhall conſtant incenſe breathe. 

Lyſ. What thou might'{t have done I know not 3 but I'me ſure 
thou canſt not now, thou haſt ſaid too much : Go fight, fight, for 
thou know'lt not how to love. Oh woman, woman, woman 
(till ! [ Speaks aſide. 

Pauſ. Not love! what ſtranger then is this that's got in here, 
and wanders fo to ſeek ; not love! 'tis he or cowardize crept in, 
no third cauſe can beget the fears, the tremblings I labour with 3 
Oh! teach me how to know him. 

Lf: That ſtranger when thou meet'{t him at the eye thou wilt 
find he is conceiv'd in fire, and in an inſtant grows to perfect form ; 
thence in tullneſs of time he takes his birth into the Heart which is 
his world ; there it he prove a healthy love he lives in filence, 
the tongue has no part 'ith birth of gallant loves z nor are they long 
liv'd that make their Exits that way thetruc birthsof love know 
no delivery. But where they took their lite through the eye, this 
is love: thine a ſhort-liv'd patſton, I fear. (1 fear ſpoke aſide. 

Pauſ. My paſlions are no faults, Madam , when I malter'em ; 
when we do not ſerve them we command admiration; or thould I 

Held to'em, could any paſſion be unbecoming that has ſo beautt- 
ful a cauſe as the fair Lyſwmella,who(l tear)bas been us'd to lunch He- 
catombs of hearts, that my ſingle one being but a ſlaves might well 
be ſcorn'd at your ſhrine 3 yer it you be-that power that my 
thoughts have worſhip'd,you muſt confeſs he that offers all, though 


a beggar, ſacrifices equal toa King. O turn not from me, but be She twrr: 
like 44). 


Madam, that you throw this ſcorn on me 3 for him - chain, 
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our flocks, yet accept a Lamb. 

Lyſ. Plead no more, if thou lov'ſt thou wilt prefer me z I muſt 

not, dare not underſtand, I am too much a party to hear him 
lead. 

; Pauſ. O do not ſhew the ſeveral ways you have to wound : may 

the fire for ever inhabite in thoſe eyes, but do not in frowns dart it 

this way. 

Lyſ. be gone then. And conſider what thou ſueſt for, a ſlave 
by his paſſion crowned, and a Princeſs by her inthron'd. 

Pauſ. Do but believe I love, 'ris all [beg; {trike me heaven, if 
I haveſo faulty a wiſh as to attempt the unſhbrining ſuch a power, 
or would live to ſee your beauty fall from this vaſt national ador'd 
condition, to make them my petty houſhold god. O fay! do 
you believe I love? 

Lyſ. Yes, yes 5 I believe and fear. 

Pauſ. O continue that friendly faith z I'Il at a diſtance kneel, for 
'tis a wealth I'll pray for, fight to keep, and weep to part with : 
and if that way of obtaining, that way of ing, and this ſenſe of 
loſs ask'd with a whole heart, and with a whole heart defended, 
but parted from with a broken one, can confirm it, all joys. 

[ She in paſſun interrupts him, and in diſdain 
ſpeaks, and leaves _ 

Lyſ. Peace, be gone. Lyſiwel/a colleGt thy (elf, for thou art loſt. 
O no would ye had given more, or that I had known leſs of 
honour. Pauſanes ſtarts again. 

Panſ. Hipparchw, my friend, I find my miſery, and conjure thee 
that it thou out-live us, ſteal ſome of my aſhes into her Urne, that 
in our earth being become equal we may become one. [ Exit. 

Hippar. This is ſtrange, yet 'tis the beſt kind of anger ; and the 
ſtorm 1s to friend, if I can judge a woman, [ Exit. 


— 


ACT. III. SCEN.L 


Enter the King, and Eumenes, Sortanes, Pauſanes and Hippar- 
chus, with their ſwords drawn. 


King. T” Umenes, now the Souldiers are landed let 'em be drawn 
, Into Battalia; we'll charge this inſtant, and not give 'em 

leave at land tocolleG& their loſs at ſea. 
Eum. They were Gillippswr's Gallies that boarded us; yet I faw 
not the Plato there ; her brazen Prow had wont with the earlieſt to 


bathe in blood her Proſerpine. 

King. That injury hath brought ſome fuel to my rage, to ſee 
they have _—— to that traytor, that twice has attempted 
the rape of my Siſter; and in advowance of his fault, in his Prow 


he wears the helliſh preſident for that black deed. 
Exm. Lole no time,then, but while th'are ſcatter'd with their 
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dangers, and their fears ſtrike for us, let us bring that juſtice their 
treacheries have call'd down. 


King. Away, every man to his charge. 
j - Exeunt ul te 5 Lomire and Pauſanes. 

Panſ. Oh Hipparchws, the joy to find Gill;ippas here has difpers'd 
all hymn "Yo power that rule our fates! if Paxſercs 'y 
have any of you to friend, give me Gillippss, this day, within my | | 
ſwords reach. [ Alarm. 

Hipper. So, now my friend ſpeaks like himſelf; and when thou 8 
ſtrik'ſt not at thy ſelf, thou ſtand'ſt ſafe; but hark?, we muſt 41am /id, 
away. [ Exennt. 


ACT. 111. S$CEN. 11. 
Enter Gillippus, Eucratia, Leucanthe, Dion, 
and Cremnofield. 


'F 

Gillip. is is no time to talk now 3 — irt the Town, | j 

and will —— to it, immediate \F 

danger calls for refiſtance, not counſel ; Dior, go you to the gate '': 

that's next the harbour 3 and, Cremmoſield, take you the of 8; 
the Princefs's perſons; I'll to that Port againſt which the 0 

Standard is advanc'd ; if we mult fall, let us not goour faintly. 

Encratia and Lexcanthe. The gods protect us. [ Exennt omnes, 


ACT. III. SCEN. III. 
Enter Pauſanes and Hipparchus, Pauſanes wownded. 


Pau.” as Gillippae ; he fled, and left me to the multitude 3 
Oh Hipparchws,purſue the chale, and it thou overtak'(t 
him, thou'lt find the coward imboſs'd with running from me ; it 
thou canſt ſet him up, Bay him till Icome 3 and as lov'ſt me., 
let me not loſe the honour of his fall. 
Hippar. Are you ſure he's this way ? 4 
Paxſ. Yes, yes z Tme certain 'twas he. [ Exennt, 


ACT. IIL. SCEN.IV. 


Emter Gillippus alone. 


watt i; have forc'd the Town, and there's no hope of 
ſatety, unleſs I can recover my Galley, S'death ; Iam 
accurs'd of Jate; I hunt nothing but unprofitable wounds —— E-ter Leu- 
Ha! Lewcanthe , the Princeſs ! as I could wiſh; yet if fortune £mthe and 
would ſmile, here were a prize would heal all my unlucky 
wounds. 

Lencan, Oh Gillipps, ware loſt , our lives, our honours and 
our gods, ſubjett to the rage of the common Souldier. 


Gillip. 
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Gillip. Will you venture then to follow me? if we can gain the 
Port I have a Galley may ſecure you. 

Leucan. Oh guide me 3 which way, noble Gillippas f 

Gillip. Come Zenon, follow, for there's no abiding here ; hell 
I think fights on their fide, for 'twas ng _ leſs then a devil that 
forc'd, and then purſu'd me through our Guards 3 By day it felt, 
he ſtruck as ſure asif he had been the fate he brought 3 my flight 
could ſcarce out-ſtripſhis conqueſt. | A noiſe within, follow, follow. 

Zenon, They purſue us ſtill ; away, loſe no time, | Ex.ommes. 


ACT. III, SCEN.V. 


Enter King, and Eumenes, 


K we fi > way, this way, Exmenes, the _—_ Reapers went 3 
ſure by this their (ickles are dull'd, and their hands 


weary with griping ſuch full victory ; when the word was | 


they charg'd through their tellows , and like lightning ſcal'd and 
Jeap'd the wall, where once entred, cowards loſe not faſter then 


they gain'd groundz Iwas amaz'd to fee their charge, 'twas as if 
they had flown, not fought for conquelt. 
Fum, They are not cloath'd proper for the Parts they A; ei- 
ther their honour or condition 15 miſplac'd. 
King. If they ſurvive, this day, inquire 'em out, and then, 
when we can reward we'll admire, now we'll aſſiſt the work. 
[ 4s the King and Eumenesgo off, they meet Leucanthe, 


Gillippus, and Zenon. 
Gillip. Ha ! the King ! fly Madam, haſte to my Galley and fave 
your ſelf. { The King and Gillippus fight, and Eumenes and 


Zenon, Gillippus wounded, Zenon quits the 
Stage, Gillippus throws his ſword at the King, 
and{counterfeiting falls, the King leaves him, 
and purſues Leucanthe. 
King. Thou ſhalt not long impeach my ſtay ; do you ſtare ? 
Gillip. Hell take thee. [ Exit the King, 


Enter Eumenes and Lenon. 


Eum. What have you, at length, found daring to look upon the 
dangers? 15the dead-doing Zenon, fo tam'd for his bold deeds ? 

Zenon. Yes Enemenes,. Pelizs dares, though Zenon durit not : 
do's the name of Pelizs (tart thee ? know, falſe man, all thy dar- 
ings cannot protect thee from the juſtice this brings , for the inju- 
ries thou did(t me during the Treaty here, when thou fought'ſt aid 
for thy ambitious Maſter. 

Eum, What act of mine during that time were you con- 
cern'd 1n. 

Zenon, Haſt thou forgot the fair Zenonia £ methinks the half [ 
borrow, for my diſguite, from that name, ſhould-prompr thy foul 
ro a remembrance ot the vows. the falſe vows thou mad'lt her, 


Fum, 


— 
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Fun. Falle vows ? 

Zenon, Yes, boaſting her the conqueſt of thy vanity 5 when 
with thy perjur'd breath thou begg'ſt for that thou valu'dſt nor, 
meerly to afirant my paſſion which purſu'd her with all thoſe 
truths of love, thou teigned(ſt ; yet never reap'd a harveſt for all 
my pains. But this is not the injury that wakes my anger ; 'tis thy 
ſcorn, not thy love of her engages me to think it ſhould bein any 
mortals power to {corn that deity which I facritice to. 

Eum. How do you know I ſcorn her ? 

Zenon. Say thou doſt not ; ſay thou wilt return and pay thoſe 
vows of love, and by all our gods I'll kneel to thee 5 for if thou'lt 
love eo nnony my Rival) her love ſhall guard thee, and 
from henceforth thou ſhalt be my friend ; but if thou proceed thus 
to triumph in her miferico whole pains I feel, though ſhe be inſen- 
ble of mine) thou ſhalt find, though I cannot intreat her loye , yet 
I can force Revenge from her darkeſt Caves. 

Eum. Whatdo's Pelizs ſee about Eumenes, that he ſhould take 
him for a fool or coward ; thus to think I would truſt a Rival, or 
fear an enemy ? and now I know the reaſon of thy hate, if thou 
ſhould(ſt ſwear thou art my friend, I'de tell thee thou lieſt 5 if mine 
enemy, why, Idonot care. 

Zenon, Do you ileight my profer'd friendſhip? do you believe 
this language [ They fight. 

Exm, Yes, I underſtand it, and you ſhall find it by the antwer 
I'll make. [ Eumenes wounded falls. 

Zenon. This ring was hers, and ſhall witneſs I have puniſh'd his 
falſhood. —— Gill;ppzs wounded ! [ Enter Gillippus. 

Gillip. Yes, Zenon , but not flain, and yet the King ſtruck 
home 3 I fonnd *twas folly to refiſt his force, unleſs I could have 
conquer'd his whole Army; and therefore wiſely I preſerv'd my 
ſelf for better days. ——Saw'ſt thou the Princeſs Lexcanthe lince ? 

Zenon. Yes, ſhe's fled toward the Welt-port. 

Gillip. Who's this? Exmenes faln! well, purſue Lexcanthe, gen- 
tle Zenon; and if thou findſt her tell her of my eſcape, faythou 
left'ſt me aboard the Galley ; and if ſhe know not where her Siſter 
Excratia 1s, tell her ſhe's with me, who negligent of her own dan- 
ger impatiently expects her coming to the Galley, where I'll go 
and wait your coming, [ Exit, 

Zenon, Yes, I'll go, but not to affiſt thy treachery, yet I'll bring 
her if can ; ſhe has an intereſt in Zexonia 3 and it I can thus bring 
her into dangers, my protection of her honour will endear me to 

her 3 and ſo engage her tobe my friend to Zenonia, the thoughts 
of whom my foul will ever labour with. | [ Exit, 


ACT. III. SCEN. VL 


Enter Pauſanes and Procles, having both hold on Eucratia. 


Pan/. hand her. 
Procles, She*s my priſoner, and I will not loſe her. 
[i] Pan; 
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Pauſ. Dar'ſt thou be a Souldier and you that falſhood ? 

Proc, I firſt ſeiz'd her, and I'll keep her. 

Pauſ. Had thine age been able to have kept flight with me, thou 
{houldſt have ſeen me hunt her through the ſtreights of a thou- 
ſand wounds, and mow down all the weeds that grew about her ; 

ct then, then this Laurel protected by her own virtue ſtood ſafe 
inthe midſt of all that Lightning ; and let me tell thee, the ſame 
cauſe that kept me from laying violent hands upon her makes me 
ſpare thee ; 'tis a reverence that in ſome meaſure thy filver hairs 
command, 

Proc, I defie thee and thy naked Chin, Talker; this plead for 
me, nor {halt thou finde a gray Coward here; Binde her, and then 
we'll diſpute whole ſhe 1s. 

Pauſ. Binde her ! Look upon her, and then tell me on which 
part of that divine form thou dar'ſt hang a Chain. 

Proc. Tl diſpute no more, unhand her, the's my Priſoner or but 
Earth. He offers to ſlab her. 


Fanſ, Remove from her breaſt that threatn'd da or by our 
—_— art Earth. FER NT 


Proc. Think'ſt thou Procles will quit his aged Honours for fear 
of a Boy proud in his firſt wounds ? 


Paxſ. Boy, nay then defend thee. [They fiebe. 
Exc, I know not too which is guiltieſt, but I can ill preſerve 
mine OWN. [ Fxit Euc, 


Pauſ. She's gone, there's ſomething whiſpers to me, Protect her ; 
I'll follow her-----There, take thy Sword, I will not rob thy age in 
thy tall. [ Exit Pau. 

Proc, I thank thee, and may thine be no leſs fortunate than this 
has been,/and thou buy thy Honours at a cheaper rate. | Dies. 


Enter Paulanes hanging about Hipparchus neck, 
wounded and fainting. 


Paxſ. Had Iliv'd to have finiſh'd my Revenge on that Traitor 
Gillipp#s, and from his boſom torn the knowledge of our ſelves, 
which ina golden Relick the Tyrant wears about hisneck, and 


ſtill withthreatn'd loſs would awe us to our faith,then, Hipparchns, 


I could have dy'd in peace. 

Hip. Whither did you go to finde theſe wounds ? 

Pax. In purſuit of the fair Encratza, I follow'd her through all 
her miſeries, but not with intent to add to them, but to guard her 
trom the raging luſt of the common Souldier, till at length ſome 
of her party met us, and to them I owe theſe wounds. 

Hip. This diſorderly poſlefling the Town will ruine us; the 
wounds we receivd fincc the Conqueſt arc more than we got in 
the Attempt the Cowards fears have in their deſpair ſtruck deeper 
wounds than their courage knew how to deal. 

Zenon. T his way, Meh. 

Lexc, O Zenon, Halte, I know not which I fly to with greater 
zcal, my Siſter or my ſatety 3 1s it far? 

£enon. 
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Zenon. If you can paſsthe Port y'*are fafe. - Ha ! 

Hip. Stand,the Word? | 

Zenon. The Word ! Death,if thou refuſe us paſſage. 

Lexc. Or a Virgin's thine for ever; if thou dar'ſt , inno- 
cence eſcape this ruine. Oſpeak, Death and Diſhonour purſue us 
cloſe. O ſpeak, Sir; Shall I paſs ? | 

[ Hip. is ſarpriz'd with Leucanthes beauty, and ftands amar'd. 


Hip. Paſs! Yes, fair one, I dare let you paſs, and through all ha- 
zards ſerve you; O Panſanes, live to counſel me ; ſomething like 


[ Speaks afede to Paulanes, 


thy deſcription I feel here. 
Zenon. Shall we paſs, or no? is 
Hip. Smooth your brow, your frowns will make no way here. 
Zenon. My Sword ſhall then. | 


Hip. No, Zenon, thou know'ſt it never could when Hipparchus 


deny'd thee paſſage. 
Zenon. Ha! Hipparchas ! 


Hip. Yes, Zenon, Hipparchws;, who to let this Lady fee how much 


he dares do in her cauſe, he will not onely give her a paſlage, but 
with it all his peace of minde, and do thou thank herfor this San- 
&uary ; for were it not that thou hadſt taken hold on that Altar 
the Murder of Ewmenes here I would have puniſh'd5 bur fuch is 
the power of that Deity that I can defer my hate, nay, forgive 
thee, if ſhe'll confeſs thy Sword or Faith hath facrific'd ought to 
her deliverance. | 

Leuc. He has, he has, and he onely can guide me toa hope of 
ſatery. Gentle youth, the Gods reward thee----Hark, Fam purtu'd, 
if thou haſt power divert their rage. [ Within Follow, follow. 

Hip. Your name, leave but that to call upon in my danger, and 
then Il plant my felf here an Enemy to all that dare purtue your 
ſoftneſs. O donot hide your name from me, nor leave me to bow 
toa Power I know not. 

Lexc, My name's Lewcanthe, the unfortunate Lencanthe ; gen- 
tle youth, May all thy wiſhes fall upon thy head. Away Ze- 
non, [ Exennt Leuc. and Zen. 

Panſ. Now, Hipparchws, had I Reaſon once? 

Hip. Lencanthe, the Princeſs Leucanthe.is it not ? 

King. Yes, Souldier, Lewcanthe, the Princeſs Lencanthe, Which 
way went ſhe ? 

Hip. This way ſhe went, Sir ; but I muſt beg you'll not pur- 
ſuc her. | 

King. Theſe are the Souldiers I'ſo much admir'd. Is it your 
ignorance, or do you wiltully ftrike out the reward your daring 
youth has this day merited ? 

Hip. It weare faulty 'tis wilful 3 but this at (we hope)owns no 

uilt. 
. King, Is itnot a fault thus to blot the Conqueſt, whoſe greateſt 
beauties are giftsof your own hands? 

Hip. My foul has vow'd, and Ifee it written yonder, not to ſut- 
fer any one to paſs this way whileſt my Sword and I can impeach 
their (tay. [Pauſ. offers to riſe, but cannot. 


[i 2] Pan 
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Panſ. And I, though weak in body, am ſtrong in friendſhip, my 
Friends vows ſhall ever be my caule. 

Hip. You ſee our reſolution, Sir, and we dare dy. 

— King. AndI dare hight, and thus force my paſllage. 

—— Hip. O! hold, Sir, and hear me ſpeak. 

himſelf. King. Shall I paſs? 

Hip. Your ſelf can witneſs what faith I brought to your cauſe ; 
my charge uſher'd pale death about the field 3 and when I found 
him lazy and waiting upon Fate I leap'd from his lean fide, 'and 
with my Sword dealt more deaths than he. 

King. Purſue that act ſtill, and let me hunt this ſcornful Lad 
rill with miſeries I have made her wild heart tame, the Conquelt 
will be perfett then. 

Hip. All's done already; I fought to Conqueſt, and Cowards 
onely ſtrike afterwards. A Foe that flies is your Slave,and no long- 
er deſerves the name of Enemy. 

King. Shall I paſs? 

Hip. "Tis par yon purſue, and will ſtain all thoſe honour'd 

wounds your Conquelt gave; but for this Princeſs, whoſe virtue 1 
bow to, O, Sir, can you beſo blinded with your rage as to avow a 
War with her ? | 

King. Leave counſel and obey ; Mercy and Juſtice are ſpeci- 
ous ſhews, but to obey 1s your beſt Sacrifice, which it thou offer'(t 
not, by mine angerT'll offer thee. 

Hip. Obey! Yes; the Gods1'll obey, and ſtrike againſt all that 
ſtrike at them 3 Know, you command a Free-man, one that choſe 
your party, and none of that number that was born under you 
And yet I beſeech you, Sir, attempt not your paſſage here; for I 
muſt not betray her ſatety asto defend her cauſe w eakly. 

King. Areyou lo reſolute? They fight. 

Panſ. O Hipparchus ! hold 5 Remember 'tis the King, lift not 
thy hand againſthim;z this Victory will be full of Curſes. O for 
{trength enough to part them! 

[_Euc. parſu'd by the Kings party lays bold on the Kings Sword, 
and yields her Jeif Pri oner., hs amaz'd in paſſion ſpeaks. 

Euc, This by his habit ſhould be a Commander to him, (fince I 
muſt feel the miſery of bonds) I'll yield my fel Defend me, Sir, 
I am your Priſoner, my name's Excratia. 

King. Hold your Swords ; he that adds another ſtroke to War 
ſhall feel the weight of this. 

Hip. Bleſt chance. 

King. Encratia! Are you Encratia # 

Exc. Yes, and a Princeſs, till thy ambitions (King) hunted me 
ro my ruine. 

King. O Eucratia! Soul of ſweetneſs, that wretched King ſee 
proſtrate at thy feet ; and if thou canſt not pardon, tread upon|my 
neck, and Jet thy virtues fink me to my Grave : there's ſomething 
divine about thee which in an inſtant has from my temples torn the 

Laurel reward of all my bleeding wounds,and from a conquering 
King made me all thy Slave----Command me ſomething. 


Enter 


—_ — _ ——— 
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Enter a Souldier. 


Sould. Help, Sir, to fave the Princeſs Lexcanthe that's loſt, fold 
eo luſt and rape, if you redeem her not ſuddenly, 
'Exc, Unfortunate Lexcanthe, I forelaw this danger, fad Fate! O 
my Siſter | 
"Hip. Lencanthe\ Which way went the Raviſher ? O Sir, your 
ardon. 
, Soeuld. 1 ſaw Gillippus, i'th' Pluto, bear her from the ſhoar. 
' King. Gillippus \*'tis falſe, pray (Madam) remove your fears, my 
ſelfflew him in the battel. 
Hip. OSir, he hasabus'd you by fome wile 3 for on my life I 
ſaw him fince your encounter. | 
Sould. Let me dy, if this be falſe. 
Exc. OSir! now I claim yqur offer, and beg, not Command, 
you will not complete your Cat, and puſue this Raviſher. 
King. Souldier, thy faith in her cauſe has been already try'd. 
Do thou provide one of the ſwitteft Galleys for this Expedition. 
Come, Madam, we'll all go to ſave this Innocent : Some one hel 
this wounded Youth aboard, and ſce he want for go care 3 fach 
virtue ſhines not every where. 
Exc. Sir, his courage has oblig'd me, and he ſhall be my care ; 
he found me when I_was fall'n into the rage of the common 
le. 
oo: I kiſs your. hands, Madam; and 'tis happineſs enough 
that I have liv'd to ſerve ſuch a virue as is ſcated in the fair E#- 
cratia, 
King. Command a Ceflation of Arms, and let all Acts of War 
ccaſe here; for the fair Excratia is now the Conquerour. 


—  —O—— — — — OD —_—_— De. —  — 


ACT. IV. SCEN. IL 


Enter Lyſimella, and Philonz Lyſimella i Boys habit. 


L y(amella. Rrge not his condition, I muſt not ſo miltruſt 
the Juſtice of thoſe Powers I bow to as to tear 
they would leave me to ſuch a ſcorn; a common Slave ? No, 
Philon, if there were not chance in his condition, their tongues 
would have doubl'd under ſuch a Load, as Love. A Slave's heart 
would have had too many hungry wants upon it to have found let- 
ſure to have begg'd for Love. | 
Phil. This, under favour, isno Argument; and though I fear a 
want in their bloud, yet I believe they have wit enough, and their 
craft perhaps took hold of ſome pity which yourHighneſs ſhew'd'm; 
for under favour, Madam, your mercies were even to weakneſs, 


and but that I fear to diſpleaſe you, I could ſay, he but returns 4; 


love.--This will move her; and as my faith and duty thus low _— He kneel: 
Oo 
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ſo my honour bids me defend you, eſpecially when ou have fo 
dangerous an n_ as your paſſion to engage my faith againſt : 
look but upon your habit, examine the nature of this act, and you 
{hall find you walk blinded to your honours ruine 3 have you not 
thrown off your ſex, the honour of a Queen , and now appear 
cloath'd in bluſhes, and diſguis'd with faults ? but this were no- 
thing if my fears were falſe, which tell me, this habit is lin'd with 
as faulty reſolutions; nor can you condemn thoſe that know you 
not, if they conclude you have, with your ſex, thrown off your 
modeſty roo. 

Ly. Oh! lamloſt for ever. 

Phil. No Madam, if you ſtay, y'areſafer for this attempt, by 
having found your errour ; I confeſs, to this journey I carry no- 
thing but obedience; had you fled to meer a phlghred faith, 
through darkeſt hazards I would have waited on you; but when _ 
you fie to follow one you know not, a flave tuo, that perhaps flies 
from you. Nay grant him a Prince, can your honour be fafe 
when you purſue 2 Oh, Madam, when you were your ſclt, and 
from your Reaſon collected rruth, and that rock would in 
Arguments give law to Love; I have heard your powerful Rea- 
ſons conclude, that a Queen is ſafer that is purſu'd by a flave, if he 
keep the path of love, then the greateſt Monarch of the earth 
could be, ſhould ſhe purlue a —_ and now upon my knees I 

you would not at this rate reward the ambition of a wretch. 

Lyſ. Oh Philon, Philon, thou art cruclly faithful, and unſenfible 

of my ſufferings; canſt preſcribe an abſtinence ! but hadſt thou my 
Fever upon ho thou would'ſt drink (ambition) why ? fay he has 
that Gyant fault 3 yet 'tis a glorious fin, and without it not one 
among all the Synod of the gods had fill'd his ſeat, and 'twas their - 
tcars that made 1tfin inus; yet, in Loves Religion 'tis meritorious 
{till ro aſpire to a Miſtriſs 3 and that love that gives, but will take 
no Laws, has call'd it gentleneſs, not ſavage Nature, for a ſervant 
toleapeven at the heart of his Miſtriſs : yet thus much I'll fatishe 
thy faith 3 by the honour of my mothers aſhes, he woo'd hrit, and 
in ſuch words as my reſolution only could deny 3 and for his na- 
ture, how ſtour, how gentle, how full of honour, judge you that 
were witnels of his actions. 

Phil. Madam, I fee you are refolv'd , and then I know you will 
not want an argument z and now I know not whether 'twere a bleſ- 
ſing, or no, their proteCtion brought, lince you believe they love. 

Ly/. It thou'lt turn away I'll bluſh, and tell rhee why 1 believe 
he loves; thou faw'ſt his friendſhip could not divide him from me; 
it made his vertues faulty paſſions, ſearching with bluſhing wounds 
an enemy in his triends day Oh my Cozen! when I think on 
this, and call ro mind how for my freedom he ſtood as if IWad: 
been immortal, and intending only that , let the falſe Gi/ippar 
wound his ſtout breaſt, which when he will defend, none, fave 
the thunderer, ora friend can hitz oh Philon, Philo, when | conli- 
ccr theſe miracles, why ſhould I be fo wicked as to conclude him 
ics then agod that afts'em ? and now takea fecret from me{tor 

d I will 


The Priſoners. 71 


I will fatishe thee even with a faulty at) which may look like va+ 
nity 3 but turn thy face, and hear me; I know my Cozerr is tall 
of honour; and I know, with all that honour ; he loves'me, this 
confeſſion I would have dy'd with e're it ſhould have been forc'd 
from me, but to contute thee, for it makes thee a party here, and 
thy love as unfit to give counſel, as mine uncapable to take it 3 and 
now I conjure thee follow and obey me, that will obey my fate; 
nor ſhall the winds that now begin in ſtorms to plead againſt me, 
prevail; I am reſolv'd; and this night ll to fea, and in her greateſt The form be- 
depths dive to find this rich Pearl, which the wiſe valuenot the leſs gins in the 
for having a rugged ſhell. Scene, 
Phil. Oh Madam, to be born your Kinſman was one bleſſing, 
but to find I havea friends place in your thoughts, two 5 and that 
you know I love, and not I tell it, is a joy beyond all but what 
our love brings z forgive me, and hencetorth Ill obey not coun- 
el. Your Galley ſhall inſtantly be ready; thus I have gain'd all 
my ends in love, by having no unworthy ends upon herl rg 
Exit. 
Lyſ. O Love, dothou proſper my intent, and a Virgin ſhall thy 
Prieſt become 3 and theſe great truths inall thy Temples ſhall be 
ſung how inthy infant hand thou grip'ſt a bow larger then Joves ; 
ſo that, when thou thy darts lerſtfly immortality 1s noguard, for 
oft they have through his lightning ſhort. and ſtruck the thun- 
derer: thy Religion's cafie, thy Law light ; for thy Tables hold 
but one act one Commandment; obey,and we cannot miſs the way; 
let none then ſay this youthful god or cruel is, or blind, fince from 
diſobedience grows all the ſtrange crofles and dangers that we 
find. [ Exit, 


ACT. IV. SCEN.1I. , 


Enter a Hermit and his Son, with the body of an old Man. 


Herm. (== Son; lay him down, and bow him forward 3 more $t--m, 
of thoſe waters, he ſtirs ; fo, fo, chafe him ſtill while 
I dry his ſnowy hair which the ſea could not melt, 'tis he, ſtrange 
accident ! but I'll not be diſcover'd yet. 
$0n, Heſighs, there's ſome comfort in that. 
Herm. Sad condition for his age, when 'tis a joy to hear him ſigh. 
Son. Good heaven ! what do's -age abroad at this tune of 
his life ? 
Herm. Sure he has wandred far that has mifs'd a reſting place 
in hisevening ; and to be pit1'd when he's forc'd toſeck his Inn thus 
late at night. | | 
Son, Sure he was of ſome Religious Order, by his habit. 
Herm. No matter for his habit, pull it off, and fetch him my 
gray Coat; dry now is better then rich. 
Sor. Which opinion if he had held,perhaps his had been dry now, Sm 57 
Herm, Good heaven, what a night's here ! this evening-pro- "#2" 
mis'd dangers, but not like this ; ſure this Barque was one of that 
Fleet 
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Fleet that we faw off the Point laſt night, if we can recall life, he 


may inform us who they were. | Heſtirs, 

Son. Heſtirs, and fighs ſtill. 

Fndge. Wretched, wretched Theagines 5 what mercy is this at 
length has found thee ? was my ſelf only fav'd of all this wrack ? 

Herm. All elſe periſh'd. 

Judge. Oh ! that I had miſs'd this charity too ! my friend, aged 
Perſews, my Brother , brave Memnon , my Son, the hopeful 
Panſanes, all theſe my former lofles have robb'd me of my griets, 
which elſe theſe poor men would have requir'd of me; O equal 
heaven ! thy abus'd Oracle, and breach of vows, thou now but be- 
ginn'ft to puniſh. Father, by thy habit thou art vow'd unto the 
gods 3 if then like me thou'lt not be puniſh'd for perjury, again de- 
liver me to the doom they appointed, and in the watry womb of 
the Sea intommb me. 

Herm, Oh, Sir z deſpair not ; they appoint us better then we can 
chuſe, #nd in our greateſt fears ſurprize us with their mercies. 

Judge. Hear but what I am, and thou'lt be afraid to harbour 
me; for whereere I go, there vengeance purſues me3 my name's 
Theagines, once Judge of Sardinia, and bleſt with all that men call 
happineſs ; Children, Wealth, and power toſave or deſtroy where 
[ liv'd,and though our State forbad Ki | but that name poſleſt; 
ws Se too, whom they have puniſh'd, reign'd chiet Prieſt 
when I rul'd as Judge, ual in our births, equal in our bleflings, 
in our power , Ae in our faults too alike guilty, but not 
alike puniſh'd Ds hel fear is loſt for ever; but the fault which 
now they are bufie in puniſhing, is this 3 *twas enjoyn'd by our 
Predeceſlors, as a grateful offering to peace, under whole proteCi- 
on we found ſuch benefits as all our neighbouring Countries want- 
ed ; that it ſhould not be lawful for any to take up arms but in their 
own defence, nor upon pain of perpetual baniſhment ſend their 
Sons abroad, leſt they might bring home the cuſtoms of 
other Countries; this law was made, and with it vows of the 
— tiesz this vow we vowed, and to this Law with oaths were 

u 

Herm. What danger could that bring you ? 

Jadge. O Father, this Law we e; and the curſe of this 
vow purſues us3 for know, we had eachof us a Son and Daugh- 
ter; which bleflings made us covetous to have our Sons us 
in our honours ; and therefore thought to breed them abroad, 
where they might learn'to rule : thus by ambition blinded we 
abus'd the Oracle, and told the le 'twas the will of the gods 
our Sons ſhould be ſent abroad I aftirm'd it they command- 
ed, the Law aflented. Then to the charge of a faithful friend 
we gave our children, who were ſo young they knew not them- 
ſelves what they were, with a command to breed 'em fit to be 
Princes ; but neither to the world nor themſelves diſcover that 
they were ſo. Long this fault lay not hid, for the abus'd Oracle 
unask'd complains , and to the incenſed people tells our falſhood : 
by them we were baniſh'd, never to return till we had m_ OuL 

CNS, 
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Sons, which was ſome w_ 3 bur alas! Fate was juſter theri the | 
people ; for our Sons are loſt, my friend dead, and my Brother in | 
our Pilgrimage by a ſtrange accident divided from me. Now 

ought I to hope for mercy, or wiſh to out-live theſe loſles ? 

Herm, As yet you are not ſecur'd that theſe are loſſes ; nor has 
any afſur*d you they are dead; therefore defer this ſadneſs, and let 
me lead you into my Cabin. 

Judge. Oh let me lean upon thy aged ſhoulder ; for I have a 
load will ſink me. 

Herm. Do, do; fad time when lI can be a ſtay to a Prince! Son The Sm: 
make a fire upon the ſhoar, that if any wretch unfortunate be caſt Makes - fire 
upon this loan place, they may fee it and repair hither 3 *twill be **%* 5:-ge. 
ſome comfort to find we have charity. 


ACT. IV. SCEN. III, 
Enter three Slaves. 


On Coo *% A 
2 m_ wc 
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Slav. He gods prote@ us, and recall this judgment, [ F-t.Gil. Storm, 
Gil. He, e dogs, leave your howling 3 S'death, 
have we liv'd as if we hop'd for mercy, or expedted proteftion from 
our prayers ? be gone, and endeavour; every wife man rules his 
ſtars, and may deter that fate which prayer cannot alter, ſee if [ 
have not loſt my power? why ſtay ye? who plies the Pump 
now, ſhe'll! ries # through the {laves negligence. 
S$lave.Why ſhould we labour againſt heaven that has decreed our 
ruine ? there's no hope, we are all loſt, the ſea already is our grave. 

Gil. Villain, thou ſhalt not dye by water, Ill be thy fate. 
And yours if you ſtay. [ He ſtabs one, and the other ſlaves go off. 
Enter Tenon and Leucanthe. 

Zenon, See if the ſtorm has not wrought in her Element of wa- 
ter too, and blown it in tears from her eyes. 
* Gil. Would it had blown the fire thence too, the earthy part | 
would not wound me 5 my and their beauty in thoſe active ; 
Elements lye ; for in her living Jeat the fire bears ſway. 
Zenon, | know his reſolution, but I'll watch him. {| Steps aſide. 1 
Gil. We arealones5 I muſt not loſe this opportunity 3 will you 
yet grant my ſuit, and yield me love ? or mult I follow the exam- 
ples of the gods, and in a ſtorm compaſs my will ? fay, will you 
give, or ſhall I force ? 
Lenc, Is this a time for love, when the raging ſtorm drowns thy 
words? Ohthou abus'd power ! who thus enrag'd purſues us even 
to the laſt of all our name; and for abus'd ſacrifice will the Prieſt 
in judgement offer ? if thou haſt decreed my fall, take it while I am 
fit for ſacrifice, while I am pure, and my virgin ſnow unſoil'd. Pro- g;11; ous 
tet me from this raviſher, whoſe impious heat burns his hated j,,, 5.14,» 
breaſt, even inthe boſom of the ſea. ber and pulls 
"Gil. Ceaſetocall, and yield me love; thou ſce'ſt all the ſhip isber. 
buſie with apprehenſion of our danger,which my love will not give 
leave to fear ; thoughts of thee ſo take up all the room here, that 


care of niy ſelf cannot get in, 
(k] Lenc, 
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He offers ® Lene. Away, unhand me z conſider the dangers and miſery thou 


race bold of art in, 

_ Gil. Dangers! 'tis but noiſe only 3 and to me no new thing to 
ſce the Elements thus at war, and ſtrive to run again to their beſt 
Chaos. Thouſands of times have I naked ſtood their rage,when the 
element of fire has ſhort his angry flame into the yielding main, as if 
he had meant to wound her god with his forked lightning 5 this I 
have ſeen, and felt the miſchiefs the unruly winds beget when they 
break priſon, and force from the entrails of the earth a dangerous 
birth ; and (till their dangers were but noiſe. 

Leuc. O impious man ! haſt thou ſeen their power, and felt a 
mercy aboveit, and doſt thou fleight it ? 

Gil. Sleight it? no, nor fear it z nor would you apprehend it 
were you acquainted with the uncertainty of this element , and 
with me had ſeen theſe dangers grow from nothing. A thouſand 
rimcsI have look'd upon her {moothelt brow, and heard the falſe 
winds whiſper to her, till their flatteries have wrought into her bo- 
ſome, and there fill'd with ambition the covetous element that 
would aſpire at heaven, gn 7 {educ'd, diſcovering even to the 
eyes of men the ſccrets of her womb; this I have ſeen too, and 
wrought through theſe dangersz nor will I believe any thing can 
ſave me when I cannot fave my felt : will you yield? or you'll find 
other dangers, 

F- pull; ber, Lenc, Oh (trange daring ! O heaven ! quench his ſaucy flames,or 
add your fires to 'em, and hide your hghtning in his luſtful breaſt : 
fool and villain I never met , though wiſe and wicked ſcl- 
dom joynz doſt tempt me now with all my tears about me ? it I were 
a common proſtitute acquainted with fin I durſt not, when thunder 
ſpeaks, liſten to thy wickedneſs 3 it ſhakes even my Reaſon; rather 

all uponthy knees, and no longer tempt the gods thus to our de- 
{truction. 

Gil. Away, I'me deaf. 

Leuc. Villain, wilt thou fin while their Plagues hang over thee ; 
$:i!! be pulls and add to thy faults while they are puniſhing ? Oh ye winds, take 
cr, and ſhe way tears upon your wings, and through this ſtorm convey 'em to 
reſts, that youth whole honour rook me even in the midd*ſt of my dan- 

gers; and tell him his faith unfortunately has betray'd metro this 
miſery. Hipparchws,unknown name of honour, guilty by chance,by 

11. rakes bey f2E Only faulty ; oh ! that thy (word were here to defend us both, 

bk. ms Gi. Ha! isthere another that you love? nay then the earth 

1:4 (it; ber fall not fave you. [ Enter Zenon. 

lon 124i, Zewon. But it ſhall, veer more ſheat, hale, tack aboard ; who's at 

Enter Ze= helm? Maſter, ſet a yare manto the helm, ſteer thus, thus. 

NOR Helm-man.. Done 'tis. 

Zenon. Peace. 

Gl. Hell take thee for thy interruption. | Exit Lencamthe, 

Zenon. Low're your main-fail, 'twas your fault we laod our bon- 
netto; full, tull. 


Helm-man. Done 'tis. Enter Maſter. 
Maſt. Strike her fore-ſail, here's a guſt will bear our Maſt by the 


board clic. Gil. 
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Gil. How now, Maſter, is ſhe tight ? 

Maſt. No, a pox on her for a Whore, ſhe leaks, but we have 
girt her: port, port hard. 

Helm-man. Done 'tis. 

Maſt. What Gallies are thoſe that chaſe us ? the Admiral's one. 

Zen.l believe the King's aboard,the has ſtood with us all this day. 

Gil. No matter what they are; would we had no worſe enemies 
todeal with ; who keeps the lead there ? 

Within.O dem a deep, fifteen tathom and a half, oh! [ Withir. 

Gil. What ground ha' you ? 

Within. Corral. [ Within. 

Gil. Corral, hell and confuſion ; we are upon the Rocks of 4/- 
mara, luff, luft-hard, and veer, tack , hale your ſheat aboard ; 
Boatſwain, brace your fore-ſail, bring her i'th wind, be yarc Mares, 
clap the helm a lee, bring her upon her ſtays, ware loſt elſe. 

Zenon. Keep the lead going. | Exennt Lenon and Maſter. 

Gil. Th'are howling already, what's my fate's my fate, and it 
may conquer; but I'll never yield to it, nor fink while theſe oars Tee ery 
can bear me through. bs CR = 


ACT. IV. SCEN. IV. 
Enter Hipparchus and Pauſanes, 


Hip. F Oole the ſlaves, we want men to trim our fails. 
, Pau. O Hipparchws, that we had but the Pluto hereto 

buſtle with this ſtorm ; this is a painted whore, her back's too weak 
to bear her burthen. 

Hip. Look out, Pavſanes, the Galley that we chas'd is ſinking, 

Paxſ. The gods protect the Princeſs; ſee, ſee, the has {cap'd that 
guſt, and now they bear up with the land. 

Hip. Letus ſteer with 'em, we may ſave ſome 3 port, port hard. 

Helm-man. Done *tis. [ Enter Boatlwain. 

Boat. Who's at the helm? flaves, we'll bring our fails into the 
wind, veer more ſheat there; for heavens ſake, Gentlemen, to 
y our Cabins and pray. 

Hip. We have chang'd our courſe to bear up with the Galley 
that's in diſtreſs. 

Boat. ls the Princeſs in that Galley ? 

Hip. I, ſhe's there, and her virtue interceding a ſafety againſt all 
t heir hopes or merits. 


Boatſ. In with the lead there : Ho, the cunnery, due weſt, welt, Enter the 


ſteer due welt ; w'are (o far upon the Lee-ſhoar we ſhall never King and 
UCIATIA. 


weather the Land, it we fall to the ſouthward w'are loſt, the welt- 
ward has a fate bay;courage, Madam,we a tight ſhip,and a ſtout ging. 
Pauſ. Mates, clear an anchor to drop, ere ſhe ſtrikes 3 heave our 
the long-boat there. [ Exeunt all but the King and Fucratia. 
King. O ignorance of man! 'tis beſt ſeen in divers ways that 
knowledge runs1n ; this their art and wiſe direftions is to me dir 
ſtrattions. O Madam! let me add to theſe dangerous multitude 
of waters my tears, that my repentance may walh off this ſtain. 
"Tis not the Sea I fink under, but my faults to you. Can you for- 
4T3 give 
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Withia© ! 
Or Of 
Enter Paul. 
nd Hip. 
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ive my blindneſs that have led you into thele dangers ? Accurſed 

- that Traitor Villain that brought 'em into this extremity. That 
on land I could have redeem'd. but this all theſe waters cannot ex- 

tate. 
l Exc, They are not dangers fright me, though yours be joyn'd 
to them, for which Heaven knows I have a pain; you have prov'd 
ſuch a friendly Enemy, my gricts concern not my ſelf now, for I 
am onely in the power of Heaven, and the Gods are no leſs ſtrong 
at Sea than Land 3 for though their wonders dwell in the deep, 
yet their mercies wait there too. 

King. O divine Excratia / let me kneel to thee, and in this ſtorm 
call upon thy name to {ave me. 

Exc Tempt not thoſe Powers which muſt protect us, but joyn 
with me for my loſt Siſter, poor Lexcanthe, who is not onely fubjeet 
to this ſtorm, but the dangers too with which a Traitor's luſt be- 
girts her. O Sir! I knowto dy ſpotleſs is now her Prayer and all 
her wiſhes but what we pray againſt, a wrack. 

King. *T was her Galley that we chac'd, the Villain was forc'd to 
run aſhoarz nor will we fail with our endeavours to ſeek her ſafety : 
bur O ! ſheſtrikes: O! wearcloſt, ſhe ſtrikes: O ! 

Pauſ. Man the >» Iu up not a man enter till the King and 
Queen be in : Sir, deſcend, the Ship ſtrikes, but we arencar the 
ſhoar, the Long-boat now is all our hopes. 


_ Ms rt en 0 —_ 


aCTHh V. SCER L 


Enter Gillippus with Leucanthe tied at his back, ard the 
hnot in his month. 


Gil. GB fire of luſt, and warmth which that heat lent gave me 

ſtrength to refiſt the coldnels of the water, and tom 
appetite and longings the Powers that fav'd me : If I cancall bac 
her lite I'll ſacrifice this Lamb 3 I wade Zeror binde her, that ſhe 
might not have her will ere I had mine; the knot in my teeth [ 
held that when I could keep her no longer ihe might flip; for my 
love 'tis vow'd tothe living not to the dead ; and when I cannot 
what I would I will what Ican; to yonder fire which guided me 
to this ſafety il bear my load, when ſhe begins to live I'll ſeem 
tody3 and fo I'll handle the chance, and in oyly words cloath 
this lervice, faintly pleading Pardon tor my paſt faults, as if I had 
onely life enough to tell her the obligation the owes me : then if I 
finde her melt, - by degrees I'll let her charity prevail, and ſlowly 
ſcem to recover : but if ſhe ſeem to rejoyce in my fall, and my 
prayers fail, by all the Gods hers then ſhall not prevail, 


ACT. V. 6 CEN. II. 
Enter the King, Eucratia, Hipparchus, and Pauſanes, al/ above, 


paved He ſtorm begins to ceaſe, and this our miraculous deli- 
verancecalls for a hearty and ſpeedy facrificez Let the 


Long-boat immediately ſearch the wrack for the Prince(s Lew- 


canthe, | Hip. 
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Hip. What other Vellel's that ? Some of the wrack ſwims ſtill. 

King. "Tis a Sicilian Galley by her Flag. 

Exc. O Sir! look, they ſwim {till in charity as a Sacrifice for our 
deliverance, it't be poſlible fave 'em ; the Youth ſtrikes the Wa- 
ters with unſkiltul Oars : O fave, fave the Innocent. 

Panſ. Be at peace, Madam, if it be in man I'll ave 'em. 

Hip. What do you mean ? | 

Pax. To leapin. 

Hip. "Tis deſperate. 

Pauſ. 'Tis honeſt, nay 'tis honourable ; and when can a you 
man dy better, or hope to have his end waited on with braver 
Mourners? Thou feefſt I have hunted from danger to danger all 
my lite but to finde a name, or one to own me, and cannot compals 
it; thereforeto chule I'll leap into this danger 3 for from this glo- 
rious end I may in ſtory force one 3 and therefore leave to counſel, 
and leap in with me3 and let us through this asa thouſand other 
dangers together labour; then if I faint, Hipparchus may bebyz 
and if Hipperchus taint, Am not I there? Farewell, if thou wilt 
not follow, Farewell tor ever. [ He leaps in. 

Hip. He's gone, Panſanes, Friend, ſteer thy Courſe to yonder 
fire, there I'll meet thee, and it't be potlible, afliſt thy brave reſo- 
lution. [ Exit, 

King. Ye Gods! What ſtrange kinde of men are theſe ? 


ACT. VV. SCEN. IIL 
EnterGillippus with Leucanthe in his arms. 


Gil.CO, here I'll reſt my Burden ; ſhe begins to recover her x1, ,rries ber 
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; ) ſtrength, and Reaſon worksapace; ſhe call'd for help, bur ; the fire, 


nam'd no body, bur at large, Gentle Souldier help. 
Lexc. O ſave me, fave me, Gentle Youth, I am betray'd. 
Gil, Hark! again. 
Lene. Ha! Wheream I} Whatplace is this? 
Gil. Now Gillippns, hide thy Snares cunningly, and then thou 
maiſt catch this Bird. | Gil.counterfeits himſelf dead,and lies by ber. 
Levc, Ha! wet ?-----Good Heaven! now my fears return with 
my Reaſon, and I remember the danger I was in by a ſtorm at Sea. 
-----Ha! What's this? A man laid by my fide? Sleeps he, or is he 
dead ? Good Heaven protect me, How camel here?----Who's this ? 
Gillippns ? Blels me! he's ſo wicked, Me-thinks his Aſhes ſhould 
be dangerous. Hark | hegroans. O ! that faithful ſtranger, lictle 
does his ſoul fear what miteries his bounty has brought me. Hip- 
parchus the Traitor call'd him, or my bufie minde deceiv'd me. 
Hip. Yonder's the fire which my Friend will ſteer his deſp'rate 
Courſe to. Ha! What do I ſee? Lexcenthe,and Gillippns dead by her? 
Gil. Who's that nam'd Galzppns, Zenon £ 
Lenc. What, alive ? [ Gil. ſeeing Hip. riſes. 
Gil. Hipparchus ! Nay, then[ fee my fate purſues me. 
Hip. Artalive ?-----Ye Gods, take this in fac ifice while I offer 


that----- [_Kneels and kiſſes her haxd, then points to Gil. 


Enter Hip. 


Lenc. 


0 
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Leuc, "Tis he,'tis the Youth that ſav'd me-----O Sir, protect me 
from this Ravither. 

Hip. If he ſcape me now I'm ſtrangely curs'd ; Do you ſtare, 
Gir > { They fight. 

Gil, 1 bleed apace. 

Hip. I'm wounded. : 

Gil. Nay, it has a mouth, would it had this tongue in't. 

Hip. You can fall when you are not dead ; if thou jeſt now take 
that in earneſt, | [ Gil. falls. 

Gil. Hold, I'm unfit for ſuch a ſudden Exit ; O ſhe's loſt, ſhe's 
loſt, for ever loſt. - 

Lenc, O Sir! Spare him a little time to throw off that load that 
links him. 

Hip. O Madam! to what danger has my miſtake of ſervice 
brought you ? Are you not at war with all our Sex for the Trea- 
cheries of this Villain? [ Hip. as he ſpeaks faints. 

Lexc. How do you, Sir ? Alas, he faints ! 

Hip. I bleed apace,and I fear my wounds are deeper than I ap- 
prehended ; for I feel a darkneſs now begin to cloſe mine eyes. O 
Madam ! Madam ! [ He falls, 

Lenc, O! I fearhe'sloſt; Good Gods, ſend ſome aid and coun- 
ſel to a wretched Maid whom ye have purſu'd with change of cruel 
fates. O that I had dy'd cre I had fſcen this Youth ; unfortunate 
Lencanthe, to ſee thy Love thus in the Cradle bloudy, born onely 
to add another canlh of grief. [ Enter Judge, 

Judge, This way I heard ſome _ cry for help, and 'twas min- 
gled with the noiſe of Swords; What's here, a man wet and 
wounded ? Good Heaven ! laſt night thou little expected'ſt ſuch a 
land fate: More miſery ! Whence are they ? A woman too ? *T is 
ſome Murder ſure. I'll take my Sword, thoſe that could fo deſtrey 
their youth will not ſpare my age. 

Leuc. What art thou, Father, that piticſt our ſad fates? Come 
hither and Il teach thee how to mourn. 

Judge. Is he dead thou mourn'ſt thus? Let me ſee his wonnds, 
Hold up's head, he breaths, Bow him forward while I fetch a Bal- 
ſam, whole ſovereign power (if the vital parts be not periſh'd) will 
reſtore his health. [ Exit Judge. 

Lene. Run,runz O my Joy ! if thou dy'ſt, upon thy TombT'll 
lay Marble rough as thy fortune, and on it fet fix'd a living ſtatue 
till with my tcars I have pollith'd it. Enter Judge. 

Juclge. So, pour'this Balſam into his wounds, and binde them 
up, and ſtay his head while I go ftinde the Hermit's Son, he ſhall 
help to bear him to my Cabin. [ Exit Judge. 


Enter Kine, Eucratia, Sortanes, Hermit and his Son,with 
the Bodies of Lylimella and Paulanes. 
King. Bring 'em to yonder fires and while Exoratia applies her 
charity ro the Yourh I'!! athiſt Paxſaxes. 
Fudge, Fucratia ! Who nam'd Encratia ? 
Lene, Why, do'lt thou know Excratia f 


Judge, 
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Judge. Know her ! Yes, Lexcanthe. 

Lexc. Father |! 

Judge. "Tis ſhe. | 

Leuc, O ye Gods! your hands are viſible through all this change. 

King. Who arethole abour the fire ? ; 

Enc, Leucanthe and Theagines. O Sir! ware bleſt beyond our Fc: 0's t» 
hopes. the fire an4 
Fadge, Eneratia here too! O remove my doubts, by what fate ihe 


are we met thus ſtrangely ? 
King. "Twill aſk a Jonger time, Sir, than her charity now can 


ſpare to tell, :  Inthigtime 
Son. Father, they are all acquainted, and yet in my conſcience the Hermit i 
they never appointed this meeting. buſte abou 


Hermit. What's here ?A womans breaſt in a Doublet ? Ladies, -ylmella. 
lome of your bands will be more proper here, this habit belongs 
not to the Sex it cloaths. 

Enc. A woman |! 

Hermit, Yes. 


King. Sortanes, have you never {cen that face ? The King 
Sor. Yes, on my life. knows ber, 
King, "Tis Lyſiwella. F 


Ly/. Here, O hexe ! Who calFd wretched Lyſewella 2 - 

King. Madam, your charity has found my Siſter, my Friend, all 
that | cal>dear z and ſee if a croks fate has not attempted to ſnatch 
her hence: O perſiſt in your charity, and a little diſpenſe with 
your joy, and try to. fave her. - 

Exc. If my bloud could fave her, to every vein I would a paf- 
ſage give, and through thoſe thouſand ſtreams purſue her ſafety. 

Hermit, More. of that Strong-water; ang give him leave to 
breathe. | | Heroes buſie ba jeve Pauſ. 

Fuc. Here, pat an this looſe Roll, and hide her Diſguiſe. | 

Gil. Some charitable hand convey me to Hipperchws, that from They turn ta 
my dying lips I may breathe him comfort. About my neck you'll Gillippus, 
hode two: golden Medals which I took from him and Paxſanes bo- 
ſame, in which: (I heard one Perſews tell, who that day fell in bat- 
tle) was writ in Characters their Names and Countrey,, which yet 
they know not, 0 | 

Jadee. Perſews Wha can tell ridings of the aged: Perſeus * 

Gb, That can I--++At the lack of Twwis he tell by my hands, 
when I took thoſe youths Priſoners, they ,call'd him ather----- 

O ! Iiecel I'm finking, but whither, O whither, Mexey, Mercy, ; 
Heaven. : He dyes. 

Judge. I am wrapp'd in amazement at theſe things 3 thele are He taker be 
the Medals we hung about our Childrens necks; Which of theſe Medals from 
two was call'd Pawſanes 2 - Gil. boſome, 

Func, This. 

Judge. On thee then fall a bleſſing ; but on thee my Son athou-,q,,...... 
ſand, thouſand bleſlings3 all that a weeping Father can with peni- gjp, 
tent tears call down hill thy days. 


Hermit, aſide. What have liv'd to ſee? Jud X 
udge, 


L 
) 


Bo 


Puts off 


diſgwiſe, 


his 
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Judge. Oh, Lencanthe and Excratia, ſee your long loſt Brothers. 

King. Though my put be ſtrange z yet thele wonders make it 
ſeem earns h providence i'th chances z how fares my 

ella ? 
n— Oh Brother, can you forgive this fault ? I heard ſome body 
name —_ where is he ? 

King re 

Lyf, There! and not come to Lyſimella ? oh ! my fears will end 
this wrack, ſpeak; by all the honours of thy youth, I conjure thee, 
is he dead, or no? 

i No, upon my life, he lives and is found a Prince. 

Lyſ: A Prince! and will not my Brother then— 

King. Why. doſt thou lyde thy bluſhes in my boſom, think'ſt 
thou 1 cadbe cruel to Lyſimela ? no, no; ſince I ſaw thee I have 
felt thy pain, and now can love too, but dare not promiſe I ſhall be 
fortunate. 

Euc. Can 1 add to your joys? ifI can, Sir, let this Prieſt witneſs 
my vows to the hee 4 

Herm, Will i ſe the King to retire to my homely Cell, 'ris 
free from ſtorm winkeh you bring 'em with yous T have hv'd 
there,but never felt any ſave what my fins brought, Some skill roo 
I have in herbs, and fortunate ( Ithank the g0ds) I have been in 
my attempts in 'Su z and bopentey' they'll ſmile upon theſe Pati- 
cnts too, I find no Fad) when have 
- Salvatory laid by, then I'll woeg up my Beads for the Prieſt, 

I ſee, muſt compleat the joys of theſe happy pairs, my ititereſt in 
which I'll no longer hide. —-Oh ſpeak Encratia, thi thou the 
gods'Will acc ERC from aged Memmnon's band again, that 
once abus'd by grying ving fale Oracles, which thus 
havereveng'd? if thou th '{t they will, here Ithrow off my di 
guiſe, and from a Father and Prieſt? Sir, receive her, 

Euc, My Father ! 

Judge. Memnon, my Brother ! oh welcome ! 

King. Let me interrupt your joys, leſt their exceſs prov 
ous; and to the gods that have wrought this bleſſing, 1 ves 
on to ſacrifice. 

Herm. Lead on, Theagines, while we theſe young men _—_ 
on each of which a Vi ingn ſal Like cher good gen genius wait 3 the 
ſtory, how we cameto > Gechas happy, we'll deferto a fitter time, 
when health and Hymen ſhall wait on theſe Princes, to ſet their 
Priſoners free, and prove Loves Fertters Liberty. | —_ omnes. 
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